














THE

PLEASURES

OF

FRIENDSHIP.

A TALE.

LONBON.
PRINTED FOR G, & W, B, WHITTAKER,
Afﬁ MARIA LANE, -

.
1838,



LV

{
",

\"w

. LY

‘ RJE. Bmly_ler, Printer, 3, White Lion Court, Birchin‘Lane



.{b“l',/'

PUBI 1IC.
LIBRAR Y
ey

PREFACE.

O

IN submift.ing the following pages
to the notice of the public, thg
Author expericnces a delicacy of sen-
timent, that words must fall far short
of expressing; being aware, that in so
doing, she exposes hersclf to criticism,
and probably to reprehension.  She
attempts not to pronounce her Werk
frec from crror; on the c'ontrary, she
feels p(—:rséadc-d that the first a'ttem;.)t
of a young and in(,;xperience:.‘- female, -
must be a source from whepoe th:'

]

scr- tinous reader may draw aniple food



.

Hn \ _PREFACE.
\

:for .cntlcal remark. .Should how-
ever, her feeble efforts be deemed wor-
thy the public regard, she trusts it will
be found: that whilst endeavouring to
engage and entertain the youthful 1. 1,
#he has not neglected to enforce the
precepts of Rcfigion and Morality. [t
by such an union she eventually suc-
ceeds in the attainment of so great an
object, her exertions will be amply ~--
_paid in the happiness of knowing that

her time has not been vainly or nn-

profitably erhployed.



THE PLEASURES

OF

FRIENDSHIP..

DURING the summersof 1800, I was
prevailed on by the entreatics of my
family, to commence a tour through
Scotland and Wales.  On approaching
the town of Caermarthen, 1 was parti-
¢ "arly struck with the picturesque st
tuation of an clegant mansion. T ex-
pressed my admiration to Mrs. B. who
had formerly resided in the neighhour-
hood; and who informed me that it was
Llyndridge.

« W]mt exclaimed all my little fa-
mily in a breath, Llyndridge, the re-
sidence of your amiable friends Mrs.
Wallace and M#s. Mansfield??, 4 Tl",c
same, my loves ; in that pretty cottaze,

B
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Al

situated at a short distance from -the
hBuse, they resided many years.” <']
wish, dear mamma,” said Augusta, th-
eldest of Mrs. B's little girls. « that you
would indulge us with a relation of
their history, it has been a very long
promise.” ‘ And a promise 1 intend
gery shortly to fulfil, my loves,” inter-
rupted Mrs. B.3  their misfortunes wil
he a useful le«on to you all; and if]
through the blessing of God, we are
permitted to re-visit the peaceful retire-
ment of onr happy home, I shall feel
much pleasure in gratifying your mu-
taal wishes.”  “ Were not their lives
marked by circumstances of a singular-
Iy similar nature?” continued Augusta.
** By anticipation, my love, we shall les-
sen the interest the relation will afford ;
therefore make no enquivics, ‘bhat at
some future period judge for yourself.”
This shfrht reproof checked the rising
eurigsity of Augusta, twho felt the’ pro-
pnety of "her mother's observation!

"ol
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Again restored to the quiet scenes of ru-
fal tranquillity, this chearful and hajspy
family, being seated at their evening
occupations, reminded Mrs. B. of her
promise, and claimed its fulfilment.
She complied, and commenced the fol-
lowing history. . '
“The hero of the narrative 1 o1
i-ubout to relate, was *the son of Mr.
Edward Wallace, a counsellor of great
eminence in the Metropolis.  Monta-
gue, an ouly child, was the idol of his
parent s heart, whose greatest ambition
was to see him a shining literary cha-
racter. As soon therefore as the hoy
could lisp his letters, every leisure mo-
ment was employed, by this anxious
parent, in the cultivation of his son's
mind. A keen and lively imagination
\oon»(ll.snlay red itself, but accompanwd
by a natural antipathy to study; per-
severance however tended greatly to
eradicate this sAd propensity, and M-
tague would probably have realized the
B2
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most sanguine hopes of his father, ha({
providence been pleased to spare his
life; but a violent attack of fever speedi-
ly terminated his existence, and de-
prived Montague, who was then only six
years of age, of a tender father, an able
counsellor, and a sincere friend. By
thls sudden and calamitous event, he
was left to the eutire management of an
indulgent mother; whoseill-judged par-
tiality preponderating too forcibly on the
susceptible mind of infancy, proved a
fatal barrier to instrnction, and quickly
tended to eradicate those good impres-
sions, which Mr. Wallace had so ear-
nestly endeavoured to implant in the
breast of his, son. Mrs. Wallace was
inconsolable from the loss of her execl-
lent husband, whom she tenderly loved.
On Montague she looked a5 heronly
consolatign; he was petted and hu-
maoured in every whim that childish
‘capricé could dictate.” Useless were
the persdasi{)‘ns of her friends, in en-
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deavouring to convince her of the fatal

teffects her indulgence would eventyal-
ly produce. She considered all those
her enemies, who by any means, either
direct, or indirect, attempted to con-
fute her arguments, or call her conduct
in question.

‘“ Montaguc was, in her estlmatwn a
perfect being. She commanded her
domestics to indulge their young mae-
ter in all his youthful caprices, and
never to contradict him, under pain
of being immediately dismisscd their
situations. The natural consequences
of such an injudicious plan-of con-
duct, were soon displayed in the man-
ners and behaviour of Montague. He
was self-willed in the greatest degree.
From every individual he expected per-
fect_submjission. When offended 'by
his depenidants, he exhibited ‘passions
the most uncontrolable; in fact, he was
a complete litile tyrant, and gs such’

B2 d



8 THE PLEASURES

was dreaded by all his mother’s house-
hold. Thus passed four years, when
‘Mr. Tremanhere, and Mr. Mackintosh,
the guardians appointed by Mr. Wal-
lace, to superintend the welfare of his
- son, thought it their duty to interferc;
and.notwithstanding the remonstrances
of. his mother, they resolved upon sav-
ing him from the dangerous vortex
ireo which her ill-founded partiality was
so rapidly plunging him, and which
threatened the destruction of all those
seeds and impressions of virtue, that his
good father had implanted in his breast.
They placed him under the private tui-
tion of Mr. Tennison, a clergyman of
exemplary character, firm in the prin-
ciples of the established religion, and
well calculated to superintend the edn-
cation of such a lad as Montague. Ie
had a son about the same age as our
young hero, whose disposition wa$ ex-
“tremely amiable, and :vhose pleasing
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and attractive manners proved a strik.
*ing contrast to the self-willed and arbi-
trary temper of his playfellow.

« This circumstance set Montague's
faults in a more conspicuous light than
any thing else could possibly have done.
A few years however worked a favor-
able change. As I béfore observed,
his understanding was keen, and know-
ing that Mr. Tennison would not faikto
punish idleness, he dared not indulge
in his natural habits, consequently his
lessons were generally learnt, and his
exercises performed with punctuality.
~ «Mr. Tennison’s penetrating eye, not-
withstanding these favorable symptoms,
plainly perceived that in the recesses
of his pupil’s heart, there still lurked
some remnants of that inclination to
sloth, vthich had influenced his con-
duct thtough life ; and much he feared,
that when free from the restraint of ad-
vice and corrgction, this evil pgopensity
would break forth with redoubled 'vio-
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lence, and prove a bane to all his future
prospects. How true this supposition’
was a future conversation will explain ;
but here I will cease awhile, and offer
to my dear children a few brief obser-
vations on the sin and folly of idleness.
Time is one of the choicest gifts of
heaven, and accordingly as we, during
our sojourn in this world, either abusc
orcestimate it, so great will he our re-
ward or punishment in the world to
come.

“ What was the doom denounced by
our Saviour on the unjust steward, who
hid his master’s talent in the ground!
¢ Go thou wicked and slothful servant,
thou knewest that I reap where I sow-
ed not, and gather where 1 have not
strewed ; thou oughtest therefore to
have put my money to the exchangers,
and then at my coming I should have
received mine own with usury.” Then
After lmying taken the talent and given
it unto him that had ten, our Lord pro-
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ceeds to express his heavy displeasure,
by this direful denunciation, ¢ And
cast ye the unprofitable servant into
outer darkness, there shall be weeping
and gnashing of teeth.’ How awful a
sentence! and how many serious re-
flections must the preceding history
bring to a contemplative mind! Time,
my dear children, is given to us, that
we may be enabled to improve the ta-
lents committed to our care. If then
we abuse this precious gift, by wasting
it in frivolous and worldly pursuits,
what will be the consequence?. What
will be our cternal fate, if at the ter-
rible day of judgment, when we are
called to give an account of our actions
to that Alinighty Judge, who knows
our inmost thoughts, and penetrates
into the deépest recesses of the heart?
¢ When into his glorious presence we
shall appear, oh, who shall abide it?
If then either of you ever feel m&lmed
to indulge in idle and vain enjoyments,
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and profusely waste the few short years
of your earthly pilgrimage in sensual
pleasures, listen to this friendly admo-
nition, ¢ Whatever thine hand findeth
to do, do it with thy might; for there
is no work, nor desire, nor knowledge,
nor wisdom, in the grave whither thou
goest.” Time once past never returns:
the moment which is lost is lost for
ever.

¢ When the morning of life is o’er,
and the night cometh, repentance will be
too late. Imstead of being able to look
back an a life usefully and virtuously
employed, the retrospect will offer no-
thing but gloomy and sorrowful reflec-
tions. Let it therefore be your care
‘ to lay up for yourselves treasures in
heaven, where neither moth nor rust
doth corrupt, and where thieves Go not
break through nor steal.’

“ But to proceed with my history.—
The ‘worthy and res‘pectable divine,
with whom 'we left our young friend,
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superintended his education with a fa-
ther's care: he was warmly interested
in the future welfare of his pupil, and
with paternal solicitude, dreaded the
arrival of that period which would oc-
casion his removal from Edeford, the
parochial residence of Mr. Tennison.
Edward, his son, also looked forward
with feelings of the deepest regret to
the end of the year, when Mr. Mack-
intosh had appointed to remove Mon-
tagrue to town.  They had imbibed for
cach other a fraternal affection, but a
separation they knew was unavoidable,
and therefore with the fortitude of men
theyresolved to submit without repining
at the painful necessity.

“'The morning of the day on which
Mr. Mackintosh was expected, Mr.
Tennison *called Montague into his
study, and addressed him in the follow-
ing words: ¢ My dear boy,’ said he,
¢ you are now about to leave the humble
roof, under which your carly ideas were
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first brought to expand themselves.
Here your judgment has heen formed,
here your follies have heen corrected,
and here have the earnest cfforts of
true friendship been exerted, to instil
into your-mind the principles of reli-
gion and virtge. I have endeavoured
1o supply the place of that exccllent
pavent, of which it pleased God to de-
prive you, and may that God of his
infinite mercy grant that my labour
has not been in vain. Would I could
have retained you with me wuntil you
had reached the age of manhood,
but that cannot be. You are destined
for the law. It was the wish of
your father, and if ability alone would
suffice, you have talent suflicient to
enable you to reach the zenith of
literary fame. But, my dear boy, you
are inclined to indulge in a fatal error,
which if not subdued, will cause you
many‘an unhappy monient. I allude to
that prevailing propensity to idleness,
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which has displayed itself so often.
Check the progress of sloth, as soon
as you perceive its approach. It is
en evil that will imperceptibly gain
an undue influence over your mind.
Never remain for a moment unem-
ployed. I do not wishe you to tire
or harass yourself by too constant
an attention to business. The study
of the law is, 1 know, rather irk-
some, and uninteresting to young stu-
dents; but, as I before obscrved, let
not a moment be wholly unemploy-
ed. Select a few companions of well-
cultivated minds, and in social conver-
sation, or in the perusal of some inte-
resting and well-chosen literary work,
pass those hours that may be devoted
to recreatiop. Time will not now per-
mit me to répresent to you, the innu-
merable evils that originate from sloth-
ful indulgence. It will tend to extin-
guishall the good quahtles of your Reart:
It will lead you to partake tdo. largely of
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those pursuits, that are so eagerly sought
after by the dissolute and unprincipled
part of mankind, Your wunsophisti-
cated heart would shudder, and you
would be apt to accuse me of injustice,
were I to tell you, that you would be
likely to beceme a participator in the
sinful practice of gaming. But believe
me, Montague;” this, as well as evils of
a less nature, is the result of idleness.
When tempted by the persuasions of
the profligate, to say within yourself,
¢ Why should 1 not enter a little into
their amusements? surely it will be an
innocent gratification, provided 1 go-
not too far,” check the bare idea;
fly to the privacy of your own apart-
ment ; commune with your heart; and
stifle not, I beseech you, the warnings
of conscience. Listen to the dictates
of that friendly monitor, and ’ere it be
too late, recal your erring senses. A
young and innocent mind is not to be
hurried froin the paths of virtue to
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those of vice, without experiencing
some internal stings of remorse ; which
if attended to, will not unfrequently
recall a youug man, from the byink of
that precipice on which he was hover-
ing, and bring him back to th® paths of
duty and honour. Trust.snot to a bro-
ken reed, for we are all weak in our-
selves, and without the assistance of
God can do nothing. Remember this
precept Montague, for believe me, if
you regulate your actions by your own
judgment, and presumptuously con-
sider it a sufficient guide to direct your
steps, in traversing the thorny paths of
this world, so surely you will be lost
for ever. Think me not harsh or se-
vere. When far separated from the
friend of your youth, let busy memory
sometimes revert to the precepts that
friend inculcated. May God bless and
preserve you, és the ardent desire of ,
one of the humblest of his mirfisters.’
Here Mr. Tennison was o much af-

Cas
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fected that he could not proceed, but
kaeeling down, he implored with silent
fervency the protection of Providence
over his adopted child. Then rising,
and placing his hand solemnly on Mon-
tague’s head, he zealously ejaculated
the following prayer. ¢ Oh, Almighty
God, who hast promised to protect
the fatherless, stretch over this thy
child thy all-protecting arm; shield his
tender mind from the dangers and
temptations by which he may be as-
sailed; crown, O Lord, my endea-
vours for his good, by the assistance
of thy‘grace; and let thy merciful pre-
sence accompany him through life. 1
do not ask, O Lord, that he may be
exempted from all trial, because thou
art the proper judge as to_what may
promote his spiritual welfare. If it be
thy will that he shall drink deeply of
the cup of aflliction, direct him, O
Lord, <o kiss the chastening rod; teach
him to flee to that Saviour for relief,
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who feels for our distresses, and by
whose grace, his trials shall bring forth
in them the peaceable fruits of righte-
ousness.’ :

“'Then embracing Montague with
much affection, he fondly Dade him
adieu, and hurried into his apartment to
calm his agitated spirits, in order to meet
Mr. Mackintosh,who washourly expect-
ed. Ourlittle hero was greatly affected ;
herevered, and tenderly loved Mr. Ten-
nison. The pathetic mannerin which he
had bade him adieu, struck him forci-
hly. He fancied he should neyer see
him again: and so firmly had this idea
taken hold of him, that he could not
divest himself of it. Weeping bitterly,
he rested his head upon the table;
here he remained until summoned by
Edward Tennison to the breakfast
room, where Mr. Mackintosh had been
some time. Th.is was a new trial, he
was to part with his dearest friefd, the
companion of his childhood.. The scene

c3
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was truly distressing. At last Monta-
gue starting up, exclaimed, ‘Do not
follow me Edward,” and having ap-
prized Mr. Mackintosh of his readiness
to accompany him, he flung himself
into the carriage, and buried his face
in his hands. Mr. M. followed him,
sympathized in his grief, and endea-
voured by many kind eflforts to give
relief to his mind; so that ’ere they
reached London, our distressed hero,
had, in some measure, recovered his
natural gaicty. Mrs. Wallace had for
several years resided in Devonshire;
and it was agreed that Montague
should pay her a visit, "ere he became
settled in Mr. Mackintosh's family.
The following day was fixed on for his
departure. “

“ He had not seen his' mother of
late, her health, which had been
gradually declining, prevented her un-
dertaking so long a journey. With
an anxious ‘heart, he repaired imme-
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diately on his arrival at Lxeter, to
Walcot Place, situateg about a mile
from that city. The joy of again clasp-
ing in her maternal embrace, the son
on whom she doated as fondly as ever,
completely overcame Mrs. -Wallace,
and sinking on the sofy, she burst
into a flood of tears. This tender
effusion, although calculated to relieve
her oppressed heart, alarmed Monta-
gue. Ile had no idea that his mother
was so reduced and debilitated as he
found her. After she had retired for
the night, he called an old and faithful
servant to him, of whom he made par-
ticular enquiries respecting the state of
her health. ¢ Why, my dear young
maseter,” said Franklin, with tears in
his eyes, ‘missess has long been sink-
ing, and I do think that it'was sore
cruel of Mr. Tromanere and Mr. Mack-
intwash to take you away from her;
‘twas like as 4 sword run’d through
her heart. Why when poor. maseter
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died, sure that was a bitter stroke for
hrer, as I knowgfrom experence; for I
buried my poor Nancy once, and ’tis
all as like one thing you know, sur, the
lost of a husband and the lost of a wife.
When I see’d you going into the car-
riage, why I did feel so for poor mis-
sess, thof 'twas necessary like, but it
seemed like rubbing the birds of their
young ones. Iler appetite fail'd from
that time; aye, fine joints of meat
would be brought back to the kitchen
without a knifé having heen a neast
‘em. I did once takes the liberty to
speak and ax the cause of her grief,
but she only shook’d her head, and
said, ¢ I never shall be better, Frank-
lin. Here Montague, finding that
Franklin’s volubility was not likely to
afford him any satisfaction, wished him
a good night, and retired to his room,
though not to sleep. His mother’s in-
dispositionoccupied his ‘whole thoughts,
and very early in the morning, finding
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that she was already awake, he repair-
ed to her room, and affectionately en-
quired how she found herself? < 1ll,
very ill, my love,” she said; then look-
ing earnestly at her son, she emphati-
cally exclaimed, ¢ Montague,* beloved
child of thy mother’s heart! image ‘of
him, whose loss I have never ceased to
deplore! 1 am fast hastening to that
bourne, from whence no traveller re-
turns. Earnestly have I prayed that 1
might be spared once more to bless my
child. Heaven has granted my peti-
tion, and has mercifully extended to
me his compassion, by sending my
only earthly comfort to soften the
pangs of this bitter separation. My
conscience, alas! tells me that I have
failed in performing my duty towards
you. My -ill-founded partiality has
been prejudicial, and I think upon the
days that are past with feelings of re-
morse and regret. But, Montague, if
you ever feel inclined to return to those
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habits of idleness, that I rather em
couraged than corrected, think on your
dying mother, and for her sake shun
the dangerous evil. 'This is a painful
meeting, my beloved boy, but my dis-
solution has been for a long time gra-
dually approaching. 1 feel that the
period is- not far distant which will
bereave you of your mother, but griéve
not, my child. Trust your faith on the
rock of ages! To the mercy of God
I trust, to receive and unite me to your
dear father; and ’ere long, when this
weak and fragile body shall have re-
signed its breath, may my spirit ascend
to those regions of everlasting bliss,
where my Redeemer sitteth at the
right-hand of God. Montague, the
idea that we shall all meet.in Heaven,
is a soothing palliative to my widowed
heart. It divests death of all its terrors.
ButIperceivelafllict you, my dear boy ;
cxert‘yourqelf I besecch you, to bear
what mustshortly take place. I am
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much worse than yesterday: the change
has been sudden, and I must beg of
you to send immediately for Mr. Mack-
intosh; it is absolutely necessary that
I settle my worldly affairs without loss
of time.’ The distressed Montague
instantly dismissed a servant for medi-
cal advice. He took a hasty break-
fast, and then employed himself in
addressing Mr, Mackintosh, to whom
he explicitly disclosed the state in
which his mother was, and begged him
to come to her as soon as possible.
Having taken these steps he felt more
composed. He was not capable of
mature reflection, being then only four-
teen years old. The grief he had ex-
perienced in leaving the Tennisons’,
the fatigue of his journey, and the dis-
tressing state in which he had found
his mother, were such a concatenation
of melancholy events, as totally inca-
pacitated him for exertion. A rihg at
the door now announced the welcome
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arrival of Mr. Allison the surgeon, to
whom Montague spoke very feelingly
of his mother’s indisposition. Mr. Al-
lison was a highly respectable practi-
tioner, his manners were extremely
mild and amiable, and he expressed a
hope that he should find his patient
better than by Montague'’s account he’
was led to expect. Mrs. Wallace’s
servant now summoned him to attend
the invalid. He remained with her a
considerable time, leaving Montague
in a state bordering on agony. His
feelings were ardent in the extreme,
and every instant he ran to the door of
his mother’s apartment, longing, yet
dreading, to hear Mr. Allison’s opinion.
At length a slight noise announced his
approach. He flew to megt the doc-
tor, but on seeing him, he felt con-
vinced from the expression of his coun-
tenance, that all hope was over. <Tell
me ndét that my mother is no more!
he wildly exclaimed; ‘it is I, yes I,
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that have been her murderer! I, that
«.aght rather to have been her hope and
consolation! They tore me from her
arms! yet ought I not to have resisted
so cruel a procedure, knowing how
she loved me! yes, surely, child as I
was, it was my duty to have rewarded
her maternal affection, by devoting my
life to her comfort.” ¢ Pardon me,’ in-
terrupted Mr. Allison, ¢your fears
are groundless, Mr. Wallace. If my
looks were overcast with grief or
despondency, it was alone occasion-
¢d by an affecting conversation that
I have just held with your inestiinable
parent. She lives, and is as well as
when you left her, therefore be calm
1 entreat you, and listen to my candid
opiniona

«I certainly find Mrs. Wallace
infinitely worse of late; her health
has been gradually declining for the
last two years. *On my first introduc-
tion to her, I perceived that some [a-

D
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tent cause produced that constant an-
guish of mind, which must eventually
destroy her, by preying on a constitu-
tion naturally weak. She is forcibly
struck by the resemblance you bear to
your late father, and that, together
with the joy of again seeing you,
tended, I think, not a little to give
excitement to,the malady with which
she has so long been afflicted. T must
of necessity leave you at present; in
the mean time, let me beg, as you
value your mother’s peace of mind,
that you will use your utmost endea-
vours to controul any demonstration of
your feelings. Appear calm and com-
posed, particalarly in her presence.
By giving way to such unavailing sor-
row you can effect no good, nay, on
the contrary, should any.traces of it
be perceived by Mrs. Wallace, the
consequences would probably be seri-
ous, .and perhaps fatal; for I need not
tell you, that as formerly, you are still



OF FRIENDSHIP. 27

the idol of your mother’s heart. Let
this consideration therefore influcnce
you to check your emotion, for the
knowledge of your distress would, I
am confident, sensibly affect her, and
produce that nervous irritation so much
to be avoided. She shonld be kept
perfectly quiet: I have administered a
composing draught to promote sleep,
and at my return I hope to find her bet-
ter; for the present adieu, and pray be
composed, and preserve a manly forti-
tude.” On revisiting his patient, Mr.
Allison, according to his wishes, found
that the medicine had afforded rest and
relief. He then gave some necessary in-
junctions, and re-joined Montague, with
whom he passed the evening in agree-
able conversation. At Mrs. Wallace's
earnest request, ke took up his abode
for the night at Walcot Place, and was
highly gratified in the morning to find
his patient much recovered, and more
tranquillized than the day before.
D2 '
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« The succeeding day Mr. Mack-
intosh arrived. He learned from Mr.
Allison, that although better, Mrs.
Wallace’s indisposition was such as af-
forded grounds for apprehension. A
relapse he considered probable, and
therefore requested Mr. Mackintosh to
accede to her wishes, in hastening the
settlement of her worldly concerns.

<1 desire,” said Mrs. Wallace, ¢to
withdraw my thoughts from the vision-
ary things of this world, and fix them
on another and a better.” She bore the
exertion with firmness, excepting when
Montague’s name was mentioned. ‘To
your care and guidance he was com-
mitted by his father, my dear sir,” she
said, ‘and I heartily thank the Al-
mighty, for his kind protection, in
raising him up such a friend and in-
structor, May he ever merit your sup-
port and esteem ; may he pass through
the vale of life untainted by the pollu-
tion of the world.” ¢ Rest perfectly
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satisfied with regard to your son,’ replied
Mr. Mackintosh ; ¢ believe me, dear
madam, 1 shall always consider Mon-
tague as one of my own. Such was
the promise I made to my respect-
ed friend Wallace, on his death-bed ;
how I have fulfilled the dpnty you can
yourself determine; and depend on it,
while I live, the charge will be held
equally sacred.’

¢ All matters being arranged to the
satisfaction of Mrs.Wallace, Mr. Mack-
intosh left her, and requested Mr. Al-
lison to persuade herto compose herself.
This he did, and shortly after left Wal-
cot. Place, promising to call early the
next day, but he strictly enjoined Mon-
tague not to go near his mother that
night. The morning produced no ma-
terial change in Mrs. Wallace, she had
slept tolerably well, and fancied herself
better. About tv'velve o’clock, the wea-
ther being extremely warm, and feeling

D3 .
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much oppressed, she begged Mr. Al-
lison would permit her to sit up a little;
and ‘Pray admit Montague,’ she said,
¢ for I have scarcely seen any thing of
him.” Although Mr. Allison did not
quite approve of an interview, still he
felt reluctant in giving a denial, but
requesting that he might be present, he
went to fetch Montague. The meeting
between Mrs. Wallace and her son was
productive of no ill effect on the invalid;
it was however very easy to perceive
. that the appearance of Mrs. W. very
much agitated the feelings of Monta-
cgue. His breast seemed to heave un-
der the most tumultuous sensations,
although he endeavoured as much as
possible to conceal his emotion. Mr.
Allison pitying his situation, was about
to propose his leaving the apartment,
when a sudden faintness exhibited it-
self in the countenance of Mrs. Wal-
lace, and she sunk back in her chair.
Montague ‘with hurry and alarm, ran
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with . Mr. Allison to her assistance;
but all was over! the vital spark was
extinct, and notking but the earthly
tenement remained of her who imme-
diately before had been comparatively.
inac QYM nt state..

“ Such, my dear children, is the
uncertainty of life. Here to-day, and
to-morrow no more; we know not that
the next moment may not number us
with those who are previously depart-
ed. Every thing around us, yea, every
thing within us, brings this truth more for-,
cibly to our minds: that life is short,
‘ even a vapour, that appeareth for a
little time, and then vanisheth away.’
I will here draw a veil over the affect-
ing scene that followed this sudden,
though 1 can scarcely say unexpected
event. You, my dear loves, are in
the happy possession of an affectionate
father and mother. Those who have
experienced theirloss, canalonefully es-
timate the value of the blessing. You
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will all, T think, participate in the dis-
tress of poor Montague. It can better
be imagined than described ; and with-
out particularizing circumstantially, the
melancholy duties that devolved on
Mr. Allison and M. Mackmtosh to
perform for.the remains of their re-
spected friend, we will follow Monta-
gue to Londen, accompanied by his
guardian, in whose family he was now
settled as an inmate. Poor old Frank-
lin, too much attached to the family,
even to feel happy if separated from
the only surviving branch of it, formed
also a part of Mr. Mackintosh’s estab-
lishment.

¢« Montague in his person was hand-
some, and the expression of his coun-
tenance was particularly pleasing and
agreeable. He was tall, and had more
the appearance of a young man of
twenty, than a lad of fifteen. Con-
trary to the expectatlons of Mr. Mack-
mtosh he «pursued his studies with
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uch ardour, and scrupulously attend-
ed to the directions given him, Mr.
Tennison’s paternal care, and unremit-
ted exertions, having tended greatly to
@ggicate the evil propensity to which
he had been formerly addicted. Time
rolled on in rapid succession, and
Montague was fast approaching the
age of manhood. He was now one-
and-twenty. Added to a strikingly
fine person, he possessed a well-cul-
tivated mind, and a great flow of ele-
gant language. He was too indolent
to exert himself at all times, but when
actuated by any stimulus to display his
talents, there could not be found a
more agreeable or entertaining compa-
nion. Mr. Mackintosh, who kept the
strictest watch over every action and
movement of his ward, could not help
observing, that about this period, there
was an evident change in his general
conduct. He remained much alone;
frequently went out with Mr. Fielding.
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one of the assistants, and did not re-
turn until late in the evening, but still
appeared chearful and happy. Al-
though of an age to act and judge for
himself, Mr. Mackmtosh did not hesi-
tate in embracing the first opportu-
nity, to enquire into the causc that
had produced so sudden an intimacy
between him.and Mr. Fielding. ¢ Not
that I mean to insinuate that any
prejudicial effects will arise from cul-
tivating his acquaintance, far from it;
I have a very high esteem for Henry,
and admire his character, but from my
own observations, I am convinced that
some affair is carrying on between you,
and I wish to know if Montague con-
sidersitnecessary to exclude an old and
sincere friend from participating in it.’
‘I acknowledge myself culpable, my
dear sir, in having for a moment acted
without first consulting you. Will you
devote a few hours to me in your
study? I shall be glad to explain the
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mystery in which I have been apparent-
ly involved, and flatter myself, that by so
doing, I shall exculpate myself from all
blame, and entitle myself to your par-
don.” They accordingly repaired to the
library, and Montague thus proceeded :
<1 think I have frequently heard you
speak of Captain and Mrs. Ludlow, who
resided several years in this neighbour-
hood; probably you recollect them?
‘Indeed I do,” said Mr. Mackintosh ;
<and the incidents relative to their death,
are too melancholy to be easily erased
from my memory. Poor Ludlow, a fine
gallant fellow, was killed in battle. His
distressed widow survived the intel-
figence only three days. They left a
daughter, and 1 think Miss Wilmot,
a lady who had resided several years
with Mrs. Ludlow, adopted her, though
it is long since I have heard any thing
of her. But my curiosity is raised;
how can you possibly have become
acquainted with them, and to what
does this introduction lead?
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¢ My companion Fielding is related to
Miss Wilmot. She is an eccentric cha-
racter, but nevertheless an excellent
woman; indeed her kindness to Miss
Ludlow has proved the goodness of her
heart. She has been living some years at
Sitdmouth, for the benefit of the sea air.
She led a remarkably secluded life, and
so firmly repelled all advances to social
intercourse, that in and around the
ncighbourhood she was universally ac-
knowledged to be a most extraordinary
character. At church she was a con-
stant attendant, but on any other day
of the week she never exceeded the
bounds of her garden and plantation.
One of the most striking peculiarities in
which she indulged was this :—At the
dusk of evening she made a point of visit-
ing the indigent, and 1 relieving their ne-
cessities, so that not unfrequently a great
part of the night was spent in these noc-
turnal rambles. Such an uncommon dis-
position of mind, at first caused no little
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syrprise among the neighbouring gentry,
but who, from custom, at length ceased -
to wonder; and if strangers were
prompted from the beauty of the situa-
tion, to enquire who resided in that
pretty cottage? the answer Senerally
was, ¢ Indeed I can give.no satisfic-
tory rcply to your enquiries ; they are
most eccentric characters, and neither
visit or are visited by any person of con-
sequence. The inhabitants consist of
an «.d maiden lady it is supposed, and
her neice, a young pretty looking girl,
but a complete exile. Poor wretch!
whoever she may be I pity her situa-
tion.” Such were the observations made
en passant, on Miss Wilmot and her
young friend, but which they wholly
disregarded, being to the opinion of the
world perfectly indifterent. About three
months since 1 circumstance occurred
relative to one of Miss Wilmot’s pen-
sioners, of a very disagreeable nature,
¢ Ingratitude is a monster disgraceful to
E
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man,’ says one of our peets, and in-
deed the story I am about to relate
strengthens the observation—it is a
proof of the depravity of human
nature, and was the prevailing cause
that induced Miss Wilmot to quit
Sidmouth. I will give you the par-
ticulars, as nearly as possible, in her
own words. ‘ Among the numerous
poor families to whom I administered
relief, were Richard and Sally Jones.
They had a family of six young chil-
dren; and owing to a paralytic stroke
with which the poor man had been
attacked, he was unable to labour.

‘In consequence of this affliction,
they were obliged to sue for parochial
relief. The sum allowed was trifling,
and inadequate to the wants of the hus-
band alone. Had it not been for my
timely assistance, Iam confident they
must have perished., I became their
chief support ; and called regularly my-
self every Tuesday and Friday night, to
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give them their weeklyallowance. Inde-
pendently of this, 1invariably sent them
their Sunday’s dinner from my own
table: and indeed Emma can confirm me
in saying thatI did more for that single
family, than for all the others together.
¢ The plan I adopted of. visiting the
poor at night, was I admit a strange one;
still the indulgence of it afforded me
pleasure, and I did not see any just
cause for depriving myself of so inno-
cent a gratification. It happened that
Richard Jones had had another at-
tack, and was so ill, that the medi-
cal man whom I employed, expressed
little hope of his recovery. About nine
o'clock in the evening, I set out for his
cottage,accompanied by Emma. Itwas
a cold wintry night, and we had wrap-
ped ourselves in large fur cloaks. On
arriving at the door I found it open.
For this I could not account, but it
enabled me to enter the kitchen un-
heard. Richard slept in. the room
)

.
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above, from whence proceeded the
sound of voices. Knowing however,
that he required night attendance, I
imagined that his wife had employed
a neighbour to relieve her fatigue. 1
-was on the point of ascending the stairs,
when Sally Jones arrested my atten-
tion, by saying in a whisper, ‘Come,
make haste, Betty Simkins, or Madam
Wilmot will be here.” I looked to-
wards Emma, and perceived that she
as well as myself overheard the con-
versation. I beckoned her to be silent,
and to listen to what was going for-
ward. ¢Now here’s six silver spoons,
said Sally Jones, two table cloths, six
silver knives and forks, and one dozen
table spoons. 1 took these out of the
china closet, where Madam sent me
yesterday to fetch some marmalade
stuff for Richard ; and for fear in the
bustle of his death, she should rumage
for any thing, do you keep ’em safe till
‘tis all over. He can’t be long for this
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world. TI've got many things already,
sowed up in the bed-tye, where ’tis
sure to be safe; but hush! carry it off,
for Richard is waking ; and if he should
catch a glimpse on’t, why he’d sure as
life make a stir, he’s so conshenshus
like; and tell Madam on't as soon as
he'd look at her.” < But suppose,” said
Betty, ¢ that you should be found out?
¢ Oh, there's no fear of that—Madam
thinks me the honestest creature in the
world.

‘I could stay no longer. Shocked
and mortified, Ireturned as quick as pos-
sible to my home. My feelings were too
much agitated to admit of my forming
any plan for detecting this dishonest
creature. Such an instance of depravity
1 had scarcely ever heard: it opened to
my view a scene of the basest ingrati-
tnde, and 1 must acknowledge hurt me
exceedingly. So much had I done to
promote the comfort and happiness of
this woman and her family, that the dis-

E 3



42 THE PLEASURES

covery of her perfidy was almost unbear-
able. A little cool reflection however
tended to calm my emotion. In consi-
deration of poor Richard’sillness I was
unwilling to act precipitately. I could
not reconcile the idea of embittering
his last moments, by the painful disclo-
sure ; and trying as the effort would be,
1 resolved to conceal my feelings, and
behave as usual, until some change had
taken place. The next morning termi-
nated the constraint I had imposed on
myself. Poor old Richard expired
about two hours after I left the cottage,
so that at the time this wretched wo-
man ought to have been employed in
soothing, by her tender assiduities, the
last moments of an expiring husband,
she was robbing and plundering the be-
nefactress who had saved her from the
pangs of absolute poverty!

¢ Is it possible, 1 mentally exclaimed,
that any woman’s breast can be the
depositary  of so much vice and per-
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fidv! Believe me, Mr. Wallace,” said
Miss Wilmot, ¢the conviction made
me blush for my sex. All passed
quietly on till after the funeral of
Richard; the expenses of which 1
defrayed. Had I claimed- redress
from the hand of justice, in punish-
ing his offending wife, the laws I knew
would have condemned her to death,
or banished her, “her country. At this
step my heart recoiled—I thought on
her six unoffending and fatherless babes.
The appeal was too strong for my feel-
ings—1I still hesitated ; duty called lond-
ly for justice, but compassion petitioned
for mercy—and prevailed.

I resolved to see the woman, and
personally accuse her of the theft and
fraud she had committed ; accordingly
Emma and I set out on this unpleasant
embassy. Itook the precaution of send-
ing my servant to Betty Simkins, there
to remain until I called; ordering her
not on any consideration, to betray any
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knowledge of the affair. I found Sally
Jones alone in her apartment, and with-
out any deliberation, I immediately
opened the subject. © She positively de-
nied the fact; addressed me by the
most tender appellations; and entreat-
ed'me to digmiss from my mind any
suspicion of the kind; assuring me that
some malicious person had put such a
thing in my head, from motives of jea-
lousy. <Sally,” Isaid, ‘recollect that
there is a Power above, who sees the
hypocrisy of your vicious heart, and
dives into its inmost recesses. Think
you that by prevarication, your fault
will be repaired?” Deliver to me this
instant, every article you have purloin-
ed from my house, or you shall be tried
and punished by the laws of your coun-
try.” Although her countenance plain-
ly testified her guilt, still she positively
protested her innocence; and I must
acknowledge, this hardened insolence
betrayed me to say more than 1 intend-
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ed. ‘Know, said I, ¢ that I was in
the act of going up stairs to your dying
husband, when you were delivering to
Betty Simkins the plate you stole from
my china closet. I heard every sylla-
ble that passed between you, therefore
it is useless to dissimulate, A persen
now waits at Betty Simkins’s. There
go you immediately, and deliver the
property of which you have robbed me;
but first comne up stairs, and let me see
what is hidden in your bed-tye. Guilt
and confusion overwhelmed this wretch-
ed woman, on finding that I really had
been witness to her proceedings.

¢ She endeavoured to soften me by
tears and entreaties. On her knees she
interceded for pardon, with the most
abject servility; and besought me to
save her from the gallows. She pro-
duced from her bed, table linen and
towels, in number more than I can
at present enumerate. It had always
been my custom, to keep bx me a large
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stock, independent of those in general
use. Sally had usually aired these ar-
ticles two or three times a year; and it
was on these occasions she confessed
having taken them. To Betty Simkins
we then repaired. There 1 found my ser-
vant—I instantly disclosed the object
of my visit, though 1 rather think, that
from the confusion which overspread
Sally Jones's countenance, she had pre-
viously suspected the truth. She offer-
ed no resistance, but quietly surrender-
ed to me the key of a box to which she
pointed, and told me that in it 1 should
find what I sought. ‘I shall be very
glad to get rid of it, she said; ¢ and I'm
sure ‘twas a long time before Sally
could get me to take part in her wick-
edness, and never shouldn’t I have
done so, but that her kept on so, and
told me how that I sheuld have half
the value. .

‘To be sure I was a fool to listen to
lfer, and as I told her, I thort how that
Madam would find her out; for stolen
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goods never speeds, as an old saying
goes.” ¢ Nothing Betty,’” I said, ¢ can
exculpate either your or Sally’s con-
duct. The assistance you have both
received from me, during my residence
in this neighbourhood, makes your
crime, if possible, more heinous than it
otherwise would have been, because to
the great sin of stealing, you have ad-
ded the basest ingratitude. The rigour
of the law would immediately con-
demn you to an ignominious death;
and are either of you prepared to en-
ter into the presence of your Maker?
Ask your hearts this question, and tell
me, do they not answer in the negative?
Of you, Betty Simkins, I do not know
so much; but as for the criminal by
your side, so confident was I that she
had my interest at hecart, and so little
did I doubt her sincerity, that I would
unhesitatingly have committed to her
care the most valucble articles I pos-
sess.’ a
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¢ A repetition of all that passed would
be tiresome and uninteresting,’ said
Miss Wilmot; ¢ suffice it to say, that I
remained conversing with these wretch-
ed women, until I thought I had made
some impression on their hearts. 1
bade them adieu, intending to leave the
neighbourhood the following week, and
returned to my house, where I fervently
offered up a prayer for the salvation of
their souls to that God, who desireth not
the death of a sinner, but rather that he
may turn from his wickedness and live.

«Thus ended Miss Wilmot’s history.
I will now, my dear sir, proceed to
relate the events that have tended to
strengthen an intimacy between this
family and myself. On my first intro-
duction at Egremont Cottage, I saw,
and admired Miss Ludlow. Every
succeeding interview has only tended
to increase my admiration, and has
impressed my heart with sentiments to
which 1 wds before a stranger. Added
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to an elegant person, she possesses the
most fascinating manners. She is
highly accomplished. Her mind ap-
pears to have been cultivated with the
strictest care, aud I am convinced that
her heart is the seat of every virtue.
You smile at my enthusiasm, but spate
me I pray, until you have seen the object
that inspires it.” ¢ The picture you have
drawn, dear Montague, indicates an in-
passioned mind ; and thefairdamsel that
stands conspicuous in the representa-
tion, is, I doubt not, in your opinion
faultless. But allowing sober reason
to be the arbiter of your judgment,
tell me have you secen enough of Miss
Ludlow, to enable you duly to esti-
mate her character; or is this only
a lively eflusion, occaxioned by one
or two casual visits, and perhaps a few
hours conversation. If so, let me entreat
you, my dear trlend not to be too has-
ty. A connection that will determine;
your happiness or misery through life, |
.
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j ought not to be precipitately formed :
first learn to estecem and respect the
virtues of the woman you admire, and
let your love have for its basis true and
unalterable friendship.” I admit all
you say;’ said Montague, ‘to be per-
fectly just and correct. So persuaded
am I however, that Miss Ludlow is
the woman whom, above all others,
you would yourself have selected for
my wife, that 1 will rcadily promise
to forswear for ever the enjoyment of
her society, provided my choice mects
not the sanction of my best and dearest
friend.” ¢ A thousand thanks, generous
Montague, for this proof of your re-
gard. Believe me, I know how to ap-
preciate its value ; and as no one in the
world dislikes suspense more than I do,
pray fix an carly day for our visit to
Harrow. But, by the bye, how, hav-
ing heen so sccluded from the world,
has your adorable “fair one attain-
ed all heracquirements?” < Miss Wil-
mot has been her sole instructress.
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Emma possesses great natural talents,
particularly for drawing, in which
branch she greatly exeels. Music
is also a favourite study. She cannot
be termed a first-rate performer, but
there is such an indescribable sweet-
ness in her manner of playing, that
when accompanied by her voice, she
runs over the mellow tones of her harp,

« That wakes its measures slow and high, N

¢« Attuned to sacred ministrelsy.”
I lose myself in listening to her, and|
with the same favourite author am
ready to exclaim,

‘ What melting voice attends the strings,
“ 'Tis Emma! or an Angel sings.” o

But on this interesting subject I must

dwell no donger, not having yet finish-

ed the task I have imposed on myself.

To a mind such ,as yours, the details

I am going to relate will, I know, be

painful ; but to proceed, Miss Wilmot
F 2
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has a brother settled at Southampton.
He is of the same profession with our-
selves, and has a respectable and exten-
sivepractice; buthis real characteris not
I believe generally known.” ¢ And why
is it not?’ interrupted Mr. Mackintosh ;
I Because under the specious mask of
pleasantry and goad-nature, is hid one
of the blackest and most unfeeling
hearts that ever had place in the breast
of man.” I know him well, and have
been in one instance witness of his
perfidy. He is theroughly initiated
into the lowest tricks of his profession,
and fails not to practise them, though
at the ruin of a fellow-creature. Yes,
Montague, I saw that man endeavour-
ing, by all the arts of which he was
master, to reduce to beggary an honest
individual, by persuading him to com-
mence a law-suit against a wealthy rela-
tion, for the recovery of a piece « [ land,
to which he had no wore e right
than you or I have. 1 was staying at
Southampton, with a gentleman to
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whom this farmer had once been a ser-
vant. Ile came to ask his master’s
advice. Assoonashehadrelated the cir-
cumstances, I was convinced that Mr.
Wilmot merited the accusations which
at various times I had heard against him.
To rescue one individual at least from
his sordid grasp I was resolved. 1
therefore called on him, represented
in strong terins the dishonesty of the
action, and begged at the same time,
to know on what grounds he founded
his hopes of success. The question
confounded him. 'To integrity he was
a stranger, and he knew not how to
confront me. lle oflfered a few
pretences for the steps he had taken;
and said, ¢ that having found it im-
possible to reason the poor wman out
of the idea, that the land was his own,
he had, very reluctantly, engaged to
do what he could for him.” This I
knew to be a palpable falsehood. No
longer able to listen to the conversation
F 3
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of so despicable a character, I bid him
good morning ; telling him at the same
time, that I doubted not being able to
persuade my old friend to study his
own advantage, by giving up so che-
merical ,an idea.” ¢ A characteristic
anecdote indeed,” said Montague; ¢it
corresponds' exactly with the circum-
stance I am going to relate. Rut is it
not astonishing, my dear Sir, that dur-
ing his long residence in Southampton,
nothing should have transpired to dis-
close the hypocrisy of his heart? His
manners certainly are particularly affa-
blc; and he has, I believe, numerous
friends.

¢ His family consists of two boys and
two girls; for the former he has already
provided ; for the latter he wishes to
secure his sister’s property, which be-
ing quite at her own disposal, he fears
will be given to Miss Ludlow. To
conceive the diabolicdl plan he has a-
dopted, in order to succeed in his inten-
tions, would be impossible. You will
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scarcely credit the assertion, but be-
lieve me, he is actually endeavouring,
by bribery, to procure witnesses to
swear to the derangement of his sis-
ter’s senses.

¢ Her eccentricities are made a pre-
tence for proving her a maniac; and
the circumstance that induced Miss
Wilmot to quit Sidmouth, has raised
in him the expectation of procuring
Sally Jones to aid his designs by false
swearing. This woman is happily, how-
ever, a very altered character. The last
conversation she held with Miss Wil-
mot, made a great impression on her
mind. A violent fit of sickness, in
which she sensibly felt the loss of her
kind benefactress, has tended to
strengthen this good impression; which
a letter at present in my posscssion
evidently manifests.

Honoured Miss Ludlow,
I take the liberty to address
you, because I am afeard that what 1
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have got to say will hurt dear Ma-
dam’s nerves. You will Miss be thun-
derstroke, to see that I should make so
bold, as to write to one who I treated
so ill; but, thanks to Almighty God, 1
do not continue such a vile sinner as 1
was. 1 have hcen afflicted with a
long and sore sickness; and first I took
it at heart very much, and thort as
how my sitivation was very hard to
bear with ; but now my heart is chang-
ed, and I return thanks to God for the
timely visitation, as it hath been the
means of saving my soul. Since the
bitter day that zeed you and dear Ma-
dam go away, I have carnestly prayed
that God would put me in some way
to render you a sarvice—he has grant-
ed my petition, and I am thankful.
Last Tuesday, a gentleman, if he de-
serveth the name, come to my house,
and ax’d me if 1 did not think as how
Madam Wilmot was” maz’d, when 1
know’d her. Well thort 1 to mysel,
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this is wonderful strange, and some-
thing told me, that very like this man
was going to_make believe that her
was so for to answer some wicked pur-
pose of his own. ¢So,’ says I, ‘why how
can you think for to ax me such a ques-
tion? Why her clothed me and mine,
aye, for years; but I ill returned her
goodness, and treated a blessed angel,
like a vile sinner that 1 was then, most
shameful.”  As soon as I had so said,
he slipt a half-crown in ray hand, and
said, ¢ Well, my good woman, say no-
thing more about it; 1 am glad it is not
so. 1 heard it, and having a respect
for Miss Wilmot, | wished to assurtain
the truth ;" and with this he went away
like Li..hsiising. i did not like the way
of the ¢ontieman at all; and 1 went to
the neiubours, and found that he had
been to many .. oo, and ax'd the
same questic... .

¢ Betty Simkins, who is, 1 am sadly
afeard, as wicked as ever, told me as
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a great secret, that the gentleman would
be the making of her, and all her fa-
mily, if her would sware to the truth of
what he should say. But don’t you
plase Miss, to say nothing about this,
for Betty to hear on’t again, because
her would kill me, if her thort as how
I had told on’t, to any living soul; but
I am sure that all is not right, or the
gentleman, whoever he may be, would
not make such promises. If my writ-
ing, my dear Miss Ludlow, should help
you to find out your hennemy, why I
shall be glad shure enuf. 1 guess that
I should know the gentleman again,
was I to see un; he was a seemly
looking man, and dressed in black.

“ I hope as how you, and dear Ma-
dam, is well: and that God nay bless
you both is the arnest prayer of your
repentant and dutiful Sarvant,

SALLY JONES.

«P.S. I buried my poor little John
ilast January. All the rest be in fine
health—thank God for it.’
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¢ Was there ever, my dear Sir, a more
subtle villain,” said Montague, on finish-
ing the letter. ¢ His plans are I doubt
not deeply laid, but whether so or not,
this letter is sufficient to prove their ex-
istence, and to the last drop of my blood
I will avenge the insult offered to the
respected friend of LEmma Ludlow.
Yes, he shall ’cre long be convinced
that the laws of his Country are founded
on justice; and sincerely do I trust
that he will be made to feel their se-
verity. Aninhuman monster, he is void
of every feeling of humanity! disgraces
the sacred name of brother, and

¢ Stop Montague, not too warm; it is
useless to waste your time in idle exe-
crations; let us rather deliberate on the
most eligible plan of proceeding, in
this unpleasant affair. I suppose.Miss
Wilmot is ignorant of it, is she not”
¢ She is perfectly so; and Miss Lud-
low entreated me to use my utmost
endecavours to keep her so; for her
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friend’s feelings, she says, are so acute,
that such a communication would
endanger her life. Spare her the
knowledge of it therefore I beseech
you.” ¢ To do this,” replied Mr. Mack-
intosh, .“ we must scrupulously avoid
giving publicity to the affair. All must
be carried on with the strictest privacy,
although I do acknowledge, that itis a
duty we owe to society in general, to
make Mr. Wilmot a public example.
He deserves not the esteem of man-
kind, because he is destitute of a man’s
feelings. I will however go to him
myself, you shall accompany me. It
15 the best course we can pursue;
and I have no doubt but that the
perusal of Sally’s letter, will induce
him, like a bad general, to de-
camp with speed, and leave his oppo-
nents entire masters of the field. A
villain is always a coward, and such
depend on it we shall find Mr. Wil-
mot.
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¢« Tn pursuance of this arrangement,
Mr. Mackintosh and Wallace left town
for Southampton, the following morn-
ing. They found Mr. Wilmot at home,
but being particularly engaged, he re-
quested the gentlemen to honour him
with their company on %ome future
day. This they did not think proper
to do, and bidding the messenger say
they would wait until Mr. Wilmot was
disengaged, they were introduced into
alarge and elcgantly furnished drawing-
room. A

“ When alone, Montague smiled, and
said,- ¢ He certainly, my dear sir, sus-
pects the subject of our visit, and would
doubtless be glad to dispense with our
company altogether. It is my opinion
he will give us the slip now if possible.’
Nor was the conjecture wrong; for
after having waited upwards of an hour,
one’of Mr. Wilmot’s clerks appearcd,
and apologizing for his master’s uh-
sence, said, that that gentleman had

e
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heen suddenly called off to attend
the sumihons of a dying client, from
whom he could not be expected to
return for some time. ¢ Then when
he does return, have the goodness to
tell him, that Mr. Mackintosh intends
calling on him precisely at four o’clock,
and expects to_see him.” So saying,
they withdrew, and at their appointed
hour repaired again to Prince’s Build-
ings.

“They were admitted and introduced
into aroom, where sat Mr. Wilmot with
his family. Ileaccosted them with civi-
lity, and Mrs. Wilmot, whose manners
were  extremely  pleasing,  enquired
very kindly for her sister-in-law. Not
so her husband—he showed visible
signs of agitation, and with rather an
ill grace, passed the compliment of
asking them to dinner. <My stay
here,” said Mr. Mackintosh, will be
short ; for as the sole cause of my visit
concerns you alone, I shall, with
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my friend Wallace, leave this for
town, as soon as you can make it con-
venient to devote an hour to me in your
study.’

¢ He immediately arose, and silently
led the way. They followed; and the
door being closed, Mr. ‘Mackintosh
without hesifation opened the subject
that led him thither. < Mr. Wilmot,' said
he, ¢ the affair that calls me hereis of a
very unpleasant nature: waving all pre-
facc and restraint, 1 will at once come
to the point, and explain the cause of
my interference.” Mr. Wilmot bowed,
and Mr. Mackintosh thus proceeded:
¢ Your worthy and amiable sister, Sir,
you of course know, resides at present
at Harrow. My friend, Mr. Wallace,
has, through Mr. Fielding, an assistant
of mine, and, I believe, a relative of
yours, been introduced to her ac-
quaintance. He'is on an intimate foot-
ing with both her and her amiable
young friend Miss Ludlow, whose

G2
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peace of mind has been lately much
disturbed by some very disagrecable
reports, in which it is said you are a
party concerned. The accusation how-
ever is of so black a nature, and the
affair altogether so derogatory to the
character of a gentleman, or the feel-
ings of a brother, that, I flatter myself,
you will be enabled on its mere men-
tion, to disclaim all knowledge of its
existence.” He gave utterance to this
hope, though the guilty countenance of
Mr. Wilmot confirmed at once what his
lips dared not utter. ¢ You are accused,
Sir,” continued he, ¢ of having endea-
voured, by bribery and other wicked
means, to procure witnesses, to swear
to the derangement of your sister’s
senses. Let me therefore beg, that
without hesitation, you will pronounce
yourself either guilty orinnocent of this
atrocious charge. «

¢ I certainly, sir, must confess, that I
have had great doubt—reason I mean—
to doubt~ to suspect—I should say,
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that Miss Wilmot's mental faculties are
impaired. It grieves me, sir, 1 assure
you; but bitter as the con—vic—tion
would be, you mustacknowledge herec-
centricities, (if so they may be called)
arise from some cause of the kind. 1
cannot however comprehend how such
a report could have reached Miss Lud-
low; surely Sir, you do not imagine
that I should have made the affair pub-
lic?” ¢ButI do think it, Mr. Wilmot;
and my suspicions have received addi-
tional confirmation since I entered this
room. ‘How Sir!—What Sir!’ he said,
hastily casting an eager glance around,
to see if any unlucky paper had been
accidentally left about; ¢ youspeak enig-
matically ; I do not comprehend your
meaning ; what in this room can pos-
sibly have confirmed your unjust sus-
picions?” ¢The gbject who now stands
before me has done so,” said Mr. Mack-
intosh, looking sternly at him; ¢your
countenance is an index to a heart,
G 3
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that is stamped with crimes of the
blackest dye.” ¢T’ll not submit to this
insulting language in my own house,
depend on it,” said Mr. Wilmot, trem-
bling violently, and he attempted to
leave the room; but Montague, ap-
prehensive of his intention, slipped by
him, turned the key, took it out and
quietly seated himself. ¢ This, Sir, is
my own house,” uttered Mr. Wilmot,
in a faltering tone of voice, his whole
countenance distorted by rage and fury.
¢ And to the kind sister, the object of
your wicked designs, are you indebted
for the possession of it,” said Mr. Mack-
intosh, still retaining his usual compo-
sure. ¢ Mr. Wilmot, let me assure you,
that all attempts at dissimmulation are
useless; they only tend to plunge yoﬁ
deeper into that vortex, from which you
; cannot escape. Villanyalways, sooner
‘or later, meets its reward. I can this
'moment produce evidence, so self-suffi-
cient, that were your case to be tried
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by any court of criminal jurigprudence,
the verdict would be decidedly against
you.

¢ From indisputable authority, Lknow
that at Sidmouth, after having failed
in several attempts, you hribed a wo-
man of the name of Betty Simkins, to
falsify her oath. You told her, that
by doing so, she would be the making
of her family. Can you deny this?
Can you offer the slightest palliative,
by which to shield your name from the
ignominy that will ever be attached to
it? Mr. Wilmot uttered not a word : his
astonishment at finding himself so com-
pletely detected, overwhelmed him
with shame and confusion. Mr. Mack-
intosh continued: ¢ Your character, Sir,
is at stake. One alternative alone re-
mains. Ensure my secresy on the
conditions that I shall propose; or con-
sent to be publicly branded as an un-
principled character as long as you
live. What is your decision?” ¢]am
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ready, Sir, to accede to your first pro-
posal; because I trust you will impose
no conditions that will place me in so
perilous asituationas apublic disclosure.
The sooner this most unpleasant affair is
concluded the better. I wished not to
go to such lengths, but you and Mr.
Wallace are so very warm. We should
be actuated by diffcrent feelings in-
deed gentlemen, when transacting pri-
vate business.” ¢ Privacy, sir, would
be cut of the question,’ returned Mon-
tague, warmly; and believe me, I
would not hesitate to publish your vil-
lany to the whole world, were it not
in consideration of your sister’s feelings.
Had it not been for the interposition of
an amiable woman, you would long ’ere
this have been within the walls of a
prison, the fittest place for your re-
ception. There your servility might
have been useful, in procuring for you
the good will of the gaoler; but to an
honourable mind, permit meto tell you, it,



‘OF FRIENDSHIP. 69

is disgusting ; therefore use no more of
it 1 beg.” <May I ask, Sir, to whose
kind interposition 1 am so wonderfully
indebted ?” ¢ That person, Sir, is Miss
Ludlow. Her unbounded generosity
led her to sue for the man who is her
oreatest enemy. 1 have.long since
discovered the main spring of your ac-
tions.

¢ To secare your sister’s property for
the benefit of yourself and fanuly, is
the point at which you aim. You fear
that it will be given to her more de-
serving friend ; but know, sir, that that
friend is superior to the generality of
hersex. She possessestoo noble a mind
to descend to the commission of any
paltry action, to promote her own
intcrest. By communicating to your sis-
ter the circamstances that have of late
transpired, she would have effectually
deprived you of ghe slightest hope of
ever attaining your selfish views, and
most probably would have secured to
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herself, the wealth you so basely
covet. But her mind is of too dig-
nified a character to be influenced
by the poor meed of earthly riches;
she rests not her hopes of happiness on
the possession of superfluous wealth ;
and with that true magnanimity of soul,
and generosity of heart, so natural to
her, she besought me to assist in keep-
ing the matter sccret from her friend ;
and also requested mc, to spare, if pos-
sible, the feelings of your family, by
keeping them in ignorance of an affair
that must tend to degrade you in their
eyes, as well as in those of every
other person to whom it might become:
known,

‘T am indeed cxtremely indebted to
Miss Ludlow, for her timely inter-
ference,” said Mr. Wilmot, with a sar-
castic air. ¢ Doubtless she is perfectly
indifferent, whether my sister provides
for her at her death or not. She may pro-
bably have saved a small independency,
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out of the liberal allowance Miss Wil-
mot makes her; but otherwise, 1 am
pretty sure she is pennyless. What my
sister’s intentions towards her are, 1
am ignorant, but this I know,” adjoined
he, his face reddening, and his counte-
nance beaming with the mingled feel-
ings of jealousy and mortification,
‘that my father, the late Nathaniel
Wilmot, Esq. never intended the mo-
ney he laboured so long to procure for
his children’s benefit, should be bestow-
ed on an obscure individual, whom
nobody knows.’

“This was too much for Wallace.
The insulting manner in which Mr.
Wilmot had spoken of the woman he
adored, had roused his feelings to the
highest pitch ; and he was on the point
of venting his wrath on the contempti-
ble object before him, when Mr. Mack-
intosh, fearing what might be the con-
sequence, begged him to desist, and
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consider himself superior to entering
into a uarrel with so despicable a
character.

“ Then turning to Mr. Wilmot,
« Here Sir,” said he, ¢is the detail
of my proposition; you will have the
goodness to read it, and by to-mor-
row’s post I <hall expect an answer.
Mr. Wallace and myself return to
town immediately ; but before I de-
part, let me assure you that my de-
termination is unalterable. By sub-
mitting to every condition therein-
mentioned, 1s the only possible means
by which you can hope to shield your
name from public infamy.’

« Having said this, our friends de-
parted.

¢ Well, said Mr. Mackintosh, ¢he
is as great a villain as I ever met with.
Surely the earth does not contain many
such.  We have hogever effectually
silenced him 1 believe; depend on it,
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he willrejoiceat getting out of the scrape
so easily as he has done. I'll venture to
say, his letter will convey an entire sub-
mission to all my proposals: but enougli
of him; let us revert to a more interest-
ing subject, and tell me, Montague,
have you ever spoken to Miss Ludlow,
on the subject of your attachment.
¢ No, my dear sir, I resolved not to
take any decisive step, until you had
from your own judgment sanctioned
my doing so.” <Are you then surc that
your affection is returned ”” ¢ Although
her lips have never given me the de-
lightful assurance, still I am vain an
sanguine enough to feel confident of
success. My pointed attentions have
never been repulsed, and I am per-
suaded that Emma Ludlow is too little
of a coquette, to trifle with the feelings
of a man, who she knows adores her.

¢« I shall immediately on my arrival
in town, repair to Egremont Cottage,
in order to quiet her anxiety respecting

43
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Miss Wilmot. Perhaps you will ac-
company me; do, dear sir, I entreat
you; and hasten to forward the happi-
ness of your friend, by sanctioning the
first wish of his heart. To the hand of
Emma Ludlow I aspire. Possessing
her, I covet neither riches nor honours ;
she alone can add to my felicity;
alone can constitute my happiness. Of
wealth I possess a sufficiency to pro-
vide us with the comforts, and if neces-
sary, with the luxuries of life, and
what more can 1 desire? Am I not
gifted far beyond my deserts? and
vhen to these blessings, 1 can add
the possession of my lovely Emma,
who will dare to pronounce themn-
selves happier than Montague Wal-
lace?” »* Who will dare to boast the
possession of a warmer heart than
Montague Walluce?” said Mr. Mack-
intosh, smiling; ¢ No, one that knows
him as well as I do. But suppose you
descend from the airy visions in which



OF FRIENDSHIP. 75

you have transported yourself, and
assist me in forming a cool and dis-
passionate judgment, on the important
subject before us.

‘I will admit your prospects to be
favourable, Montague, and, provided
the object of your choice is deserving
the exalted character you give her, I
will even coincide with you in thinking,
that as far as the uncertainty of haman
events can enable us to form an opinion,
your hopes of happiness are not without
foundation. But in this world, Monta-
gue, there are no pleasures without al-
loy—no felicity unclouded by the storms
of adversity. Hitherto your career
has glided smoothly by, unmarked by
misfortune, untinctured by grief or sor-
row. May happiness still be your lot;
but if Heaven has deemed it otherwise,
learn to bear your trials with the for-
titnde of a Chrigtian. And when the
sunshine of life is o’er; when bending
under the weight of age, may the re-

H 2
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trospect of past years, afford you sooth-
ing and comfortable reflection. Bles-
sed with the hope of a glorious immor-
tality, may you sink into the grave
honoured and beloved by all around
vou.

“ Early the following day, Monta-
eue reminded Mr. Mackintosh of his
promise to accompany him to Harrow.
The beauty of the morning rendered
[ the ride extremely agreeable. On their
arrival, they fastencd their horses to
the gate of the shrubbery, and entered
a private path that led to the cottage,
through which Montague wasat alltimes
privileged to pass, it being shorter than
by the public road. 1In this shrubbery
was Emma’s favourite alcove. She had
had it built solely for her own use,
and thither in the summer she retired
with her books, music, &c. It was
in a very secluded spot, and fitted up
with much tastc and clegance. Miss
Wilmot's health @l prevented her rising
until eleven or twelve o'clock, whereas
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Emma seldom remained in bed during
the summer after six ; so that she was
enabled from this circumstance, to pass
many hours in her cherished retreat.

«“ As Mr. Mackintosh and Monta-
gue approached, they were struck with
the sound of a harp, accompanied by
an exquisitely sweet voice. The song
was one of Moore’s Irish Melodies
“ Go where glory waits thee.” The
words of themselves strikingly expres-
sive, were rendered more se by the
feeling and taste of the performance.
Unconscious that any one was near,
Emma sung without difidence; and
consequently better, and with more
freedom than she would have done,
had she been conscious of a stranger’s
presence. Thus in happy ignorance
she concluded the melody, and as she
replaced the harp, repeated with emo-
tion the last line; adding, ‘Ah! how
sweet it is to Dbe remembered by
those we love.

u3
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“The intruders now presented them-
selves. They acknowledged that the
sweetness of her voice had arrested
their attention, and induced them to
listen to her song, which had delighted
them exeeedingly.

« Emma blushed, and said, * Surely,
Mr. Wallace, it was cruel to break in
on my retirement so unexpectedly.
You know I sing only for my own
amusement, or sometimes for that of
Miss Wilmot, whose kind partiality
leads her to feel pleasure in my hum-
ble performance. Indeed I will for-
give this frolic only on condition that
it shall never again be repeated.’

Montague however was happy in
having given his friend an opportunity
of hearing Emma sing, and although
he offered an apology, his counte-
nance at the same time beamed with
the most lively and expressive emo-
tion.

The trio now repaired to the cot-
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tage. Miss Wilmot was rejoiced to
see Montague. She complained bitter-
ly of his absence, and turning to Mr.
Mackintosh, said, ‘I assure you, Sir,
we have found him sadly wanting; our
evenings have particularly reminded us
of our loss; and indeed, Mr. Wallace,
I am very anxious respecting the fate
of poor Caroline of Litchfield, and her
ardent lover Baron Lindorf; but Emma
would not permit me to read a syllable,
until you were here to partake the de-
light with us.’

Our heroine cast a disapproving
glance at her friend, but to Montagne
the compliment was highly flattering,
and he was preparing to make a suit-
able reply, when Emma, anticipating
his intention, hurried out of the room,
exclaiming that the postnian was com-
ing up the lawn, and that she hoped to
receive her long-expected letter. On
some frivolous pretence, Montague
soon followed; and leaving himn to
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give an account of the Southampton
gentleman, we will return to Miss Wil-
mot and Mr. Mackintosh.

¢ Mr. Wallace,” said the former, ¢is
apparently an excellent young man,
Mr. Mackintosh; he was introduced to
us by Fielding, and I never, I think,
felt so immediately interested for any
young person in my life. "o the po-
lished gentleman, and an elegant per-
son, he adds the power of pleasing to
an infinite degrece. His manners are
so truly unaflected, that he appears
wholly unconscious of the possession
of those charms which must be forci-
bly felt by all who have the pleasure
of his acquaintance.’

«I feel highly gratified,” returned
Mr. Mackintosh, ‘in hearing so warm
an eulogium passed on the esteemed son
of my adoption. When a child Mr. Wal-
lace was committed to iny care by his
father. From this circumstance, you
cannot wonder that 1 feel for him all
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the affection of a parent; and am proud
to acknowledge that he merits the good
opinion you have formed of him.’

¢ This assurance delights me,’ said
Miss Wilmot; ¢ but think me not
a disinterested observer. 1 feel it a
duty incumbent on me, to speak openly
to you on a subject that concerns
us equally, and more particularly
your amiable ward and the adopted
child of my affection. You were inti-
mately connccted with Captain and
Mrs. Ludlow, and doubtless have not
forgotten the melancholy circumstances
of their death. Emma was then only
three years of age; since that time she
has not been separated from me a day
together. In her iy cxistence appears
to be interwoven, and my happiness
centered ; think then how warmly 1
must be interested in an affair on which
her happiness dgpends. Although a
silent observer, I cannot be ignorant
of the impression Mr. Wallace has
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made on her heart; every day confirms
my opinion, and convinces me that I am
not deceived in my conjectures. If he
admires a piece of music, or a song, it
is sure to be practised with particular
care and attention. If in our daily
rambles, he remarks a view as being
strikingly pretty, Emma’s leisure hours
are all devoted to the completion of the
drawing; indced from the commence-
ment of their acquaintance, his name
appears to have given a zest to all her
employments.

* A slight incident occurred a few
days since, which, had my suspicions
before lain dormant, would have imme-
diatety roused me to a conviction of
the truth. It was the last visit he paid
us. We had béen spending a few hours
in Emma’s favourite alcove; Mr. Wal-
lace had been reading to us; and on
our return through the shrubbery, he
stopped to admire and gather a few vio-
‘lets, that grew in a large clump, around
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the root of a-tree. I had procured
these violets from the gardener, at
Emma’s particular request, and fre-
quently since they have been planted,
she has said to me, ¢Those beautiful
violets, my dear mother (for such is the
affectionate appellation she .gives me),
claim my regard, more than any other
flowers in the garden; and not only
mine, for their conspicuous situation,
and delightful fragrance, draw on them
the admiration of all who pass that
way ; I hope they will never be trans-
planted.’

¢ A hint however from Mr. Wallace
was sufficient to remove all Emma’s
scruples. <1 thick, Miss Ludlow,
said he, ‘that a few of these violets,
added to the sweet odour of the cle-
matis and honey-snckle, that entwine
the pillars of your alcove, would be a
considerable imprpvement.’

¢ Do you,” she said; and then di-
recting her attention to some other
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object, she turned ‘the conversation.
Yesterday, I perceived that his wishes
had been executed, and that the much-
admired violets were transferred to the
alcove.

1 joked Emma on the subject, and
conscious of what she had done she
blushed, but said nothing. I therefore
conclude that no proposals of a serious
nature have been made by Mr. Wallace,
as in that case she would not for a mo-
ment have hesitated to communicate
them to me. She is nature’s self, she
is- above dissimulation, and I am so
persuaded that did she not imagine she
possessed Montague’s affections, she
would instantly discourage his atten-
tions. They have certainly been very
pointed, and to confess the trath,
I admire him too much to wish
them otherwise. He is calculated to
make Emma happy, but if those atten-
tions have no other source than that of
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common civility, her situation is critical
and dangerous in the extreme.

¢ Your fears, my dear Madam,’ rejoin-
ed Mr. Mackintosh, ¢are perfectly natu-
ral, but I am happy to say groundless. I
know Montague’s sentiments, and can
assure you that his heart is no less devot-
ed to Miss Ludlow than her’s is to him.
The attachment is mutual, and he only
waits my sanction to declare himself in
due form. I came prepared by my zeal-
ous friend to meet a paragon of perfection
in your amiable child, and as faras I am
enabled to judge from this short inter-
view, I think her possessed of those fe-
wminine graces so desirable, and that so
highly adorn the sex, with anamiableness
of mind and disposition that must render
Montague happy. In person and man-
ners she strongly resemblesher departed
mother, with whom I was intimately ac-
quainted, and who was an ornament to
every society of which she wasamember.
Hervoicetooreminds me of those strains
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to which in my younger days 1 so often
listened with delight;’ and he then re-
lated to Miss Wilmot the circumstance
that had given him an opportunity of
liearing her sing.

The young people now entering, the
conversaticn became general. Soon
after Mr. Mackintosh and Montague
made their congée, promising at an
carly period to repeat their visit.

“ You will, all my dear children,”
said Mrs. B. ¢ easily conjecture what
subject engrossed the thoughts and
conversation of the gentlemen, during
their ride home ; suflice it to say, that
Mr. Mackintosh was compelled to
acknowledge Emma Ludlow a very
lovely girl; <and I earnestly wish,’
rejoined he, ‘that you will not long
retard a union, so calculated to afford
delight and satisfaction to all parties.’

“ The ardent Montague, overcome
by the warmth of his feelings, would,
had not his situation prevented, have
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prostrated himself before his friend,
and tendered his thanks; but the res-
tive animal on which he was ‘seated,
recalled his departed senses, and re-
minded him, that if disposed to save
his neck, he must subdue for a while
the transports of love, and exert his
ability as a good horseman.

“They however reached home in safe-
ty, and the following evening, accord-
ing to his promise, Montague, putting
the letter Mr, Mackintosh had received
from Southampton into his pocket,
and which, as he expected, breathed
throughout a strain of the most abject
servility, exactly descriptive of the
writer, repaired to Egremont Cottage.

¢ During the ride, his heart beat with
the most lively emotion. Flattering
visions floated on his imagination. He
was going on the wings of love, to open
his heart to the woman who possessed
his entire and sole affection, and from
whom he sanguinely expected the de-

12
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lightful assurance of a mutual return. «1
am sure she loves me!” he mentally ex-
clajmed ; ¢ and will she refuse to make
me the happiest of men by telling me
s0? Oh, no! I dare not harbour such
an idea; she is too kind to inflict unne-
cessary pain, by keeping me in torturing
suspense; she will not, I am confident,
pierce a heart that breathes only for
her. In this romantic state of mind,
our hero arrived at the gate of the cot-
tage. ’

« He entered the shrubbery, but
contrary to his hopes and wishes, he
found the alcove deserted by its owner.
The violets however did not escape his
attention, and this instance of Emma’s
kindness gratified him exceedingly.
He culled a bouquet, and placed it in
his bosom, .as atestimony that this proof
of regard had not passed unnoticed.
From thence he proceeded quickly to
the cottage, and found Emma employed
in reading to her friend. ¢ Ah, truant,’
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said Miss Wilmot, playfully, ‘I am de-
lighted you are come, for I am over
anxious to hear how Caroline and the
poor Baron go on’ ¢Baron Lindorf,
and Caroline of Litchfield,” said Mon-
tague, making a very.low bow, ‘accept
my most gracious thanks, as it is to you
1 am indebted for Miss Wilmot’s kind
reception.  Certainly, dear Madam,
the compliment is highly flattering, and
so fascinating are the objects that, with
magnetic influence, draw my steps to-
Egremont Cottage, that I will, even
at the expence of my poor lungs, (and
here he feigned a violent fit of coughing)
undertake to devote some hours daily,
to your’s and Miss Ludlow’s amuse-
ment.” This was said in an appropri-
ate tone of voice, which excited the
risible faculties of the ladies, who
begged to assure him that his company
was far preferable to the adventures of
a hero of romance. Peace being re-
stored, the amiable Caroline was sought
13
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for, and Montague continued the nar-
rative.

““ He had read some time, when
Miss Wilmot, anticipating perhaps the
purport of his - visit, proposed that
Emma and himself should walk to the
gardener’s, and bring home a plant she
had bespok‘en the day before. ¢ I have
a_letter of importance to write, my
love,” she said, ¢therefore cannot ac-
company you this evening.” ‘But why
not defer your letter writing until to-
morrow, my dear mother? your com-
pany would add greatly to the plea-
sure of our walk.” ¢No, my love,
returned Miss Wilmot, ‘it is impossi-
ble longer to delay it, I ought to
have sent it yesterday.” On hearing
this, Emma put on her bonnet and
shawl, and hastened to join her impa-
tient companion, who fancied every mi-
nute an hour when separated from her.

«'They had not proceeded far before
Montague respectfully tendered a de-
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claration of his love. He made known
his sentiments with so much warmth
and disinterested aflection, that Emma,
whose heart had long owned him its
absolute master, was too much over-
come to utter a syllable. Taking as it
were advantage of her silence, Monta-
gue with increased ardour entreated
her to pronounce his fate. ‘If you
accept me,” said he, ¢ my happiness is
complete. Without you life will be to
me a desert, and riches unavailing.
Speak then, Emma, and sanction my
most sanguine hopes, by one little af-
firmative, onc satisfying glance.’

“ A blush of timid confussion over-
spread the countenance of the lovely
girl, as she tenderly pronounced that
her heart and hand was Montague’s.
With sudden and inexpressible joy, he
exclaimed, pressing her hand to his
heart, ¢ May it then ever be the study
of your Montmoue, to prove lhimself
deserving this precious gift.’
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“To expatiate on this subject would
be folly, I will therefore pass over in
silence the scene that followed Monta-
gue’s declaration, and Emma’s avowal.
I must also request you, my dears, to
imagine our enraptured hero travelling
at a swift pace towards the ‘'gay metro-
polis, and return -with me to our’ more
tranquil friends at Harrow.

“ Emma related to Miss Wilmot with:
delight, what had transpired between
herself and Mr. Wallace.

¢ Generous Montague!’ she exclaim-
ed, not endeavouring: to suppress the
feelings of her heart; ¢ifany thing could
have raised him in my opinion, it is the
manner ia which he has consulted your
happiness, my dear mother, as well
as my own. He anticipates all our
wishes. He knows that a separation
between yourself and me would be
painful, and has therefore proposed
our residing under ‘the same roof:
“Your estimable friend,’ said he, ¢ shall
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have a suite of rooms entirely devoted
to her own use, that when she feels in-
clined to retire from the little society
we may entertain, she may not run the
risk of being disturbed.’ 1s. he not
considerate, my dear mother? and does
not this instance of his goodness afford
you pleasure?” <In truth it does my
love, but it is not more than I expected
from Mr, Wallace. He knows my
maternal affection for you; and, al-
though I would have submitted to a
separation, had it been my Emma’s
desire, still 1 feel confident that my
weak nature would have sunk under
the weight of sorrow, such a separation
would occasion ——’ ‘My wish,’ re-
turned Emma, throwing herself into
the arms of her friend, ¢ and can you
for a moment imagine, that your own,
your dear child, would have ever con-
sented to so cruel a measure? Oh,
how you must mistake the heart you
have formed, to harbour such an_idea.
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Believe me, the man that would require
such a sacrifice, should never possess
the hand of Emma Ludlow.’

‘I know it well, my sweet love,
said Miss Wilmot affectionately ; ¢you
have invariably proved yourself the
‘most tender and dutiful of . children,
and I warmly participate in the cheer-
ful prospects that surround you. Mon-*
tague is calculated to make you happy :
he has judgment to guide, and affec-
tion to soothe you. The morning of
my life is past, and I am fast hastening
to my eternal home. The conscious-
ness of leaving my Emma under the
protecting care of a tender husband,
will ameliorate the sufferings of death,
and quiet my anxieties. The happy
assurance also of knowing that the
child of my affection, the companion
and friend of my heart, will be ever
present to support my feeble frame,
and comfort my declining years, will
be a soothing palliative, under that
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dec‘é.y of nature which, in common
with'mankind, I may be doomed to
endure. Hitherto I have been mer-
cifully spared those pains and infirmi-
ties attendant on old age, but if my re-
maining years be marked by these
common tokens of mortality, may they
be borne with humble submission to
*he Divine Will, as the sole author of
‘vhat is best for the ultimate happiness
¢f his creatures. But I will not anti-
cipate evil, or allow myself at present
to dwell on the future; rather in this
embrace,” she said, pressing Emma
tenderly to her bosom, ¢let me rejoice
in the felicity of my child; and hope,
that health and strength will permit
me, at some future period, to clasp in
my arms another Emma, in whose in-
fantine features, I may trace a resem-
blance to those of its affectionate
mother. .

“ They now separated for the night,
but sleep visited not the eyes of Emma.
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The solitude of her own apartment was
sweet. Every word, every sentence
that Montague had uttered, was dwelt
on with rapturous delight. ¢ How pure,
how exalted are his sentiments,” thought
she, ¢ how sound his reasoning; how
disinterestéd his affection. Can any
person’s lot be happier than mine? sure-
ly it is not possible; but in my joy,
I will not forget the hand that has
so profusely shed these blessings on
me. I will on the contrary, express
gratitude and humility to that all-
wise Power, whose gifts they are, and
who can withdraw them at his plea-
sure.” Thus did this amiable girl unite
'the feelings of true religion, with the
overpowering emotions of her heart.
« She forgat not the counsels of the
Lord, out relied on his strength; she
sought refuge under his wings, and
made his faithfulness and truth her
shield and buckler.” Committing her-
self to his care and protection, she
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at length calmly sunk into the arms of
Morpheus. Bright visions floated on
her imagination, and she awoke in the
morning to realize those pleasing hopes
her dreams had originated.

“ With a light heart her fairy form
bounded over the lawn, as.she sought
the cottages, where resided the pen-
sioners on her friend’s bounty, for to
her was now committed the pleasing
task of administering to, and relieving
their distresses, Miss Wilmot’s health
not allowing her to undergo the fa-
tigne. On her return she found Mon-
tague waiting in the breakfast-room, to
partake that meal with her. Exercise
had heightened the natural brilliancy of
her complexion, and she appeared in
the eyes of her lover, more - beautiful
than he had ever seen her. . R

The delight of meeting, gladdened
their hearts, and they rose from their
repast, to enjoy together the freshness
of a summer morning. Through crea-

K
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tion, they adored creation’s God; and
in contemplating the works of na-
ture, they joined in praising that eter-
nal Being who giveth life and breath
to all things. Their steps were in-
stinctively drawn towards the favourite
alcove. On entering it, Montague
stooped to gather a few of the favoured
violets. He presented some to Emma,
and ventured to express his thanks for
her kind attention to his wishes.

In interesting converse, time unheeded flew:

Aurora had already chas’d the pearly dew,

And sought the deep recess, where the cle-
matis grew,

That shadow'd the alcove—

when a rustling of the leaves in the
shrubbery, announced the approach of
a footstep. Montaghe rose, and was
accosted by a servant, who informed
him that a carriage had just arrived,
with a gentleman and lady in it, who
enquired for Miss Ludlow, and desired
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to see her. Emma could not at all
conceive who the strangers were: she
expected no visitors, she was confident
that it must be a mistake; and without
the slightest idea of meeting a friend,
she entered the house.

“ A gentleman and lady were stand-
ing at the window, admiring the pros-
pect, but who they were she had not the
slightest suspicion. They turned to-
wards her, on hearing the door open,
and Emma curtseying, politely said,
she apprehended some mistake had

“arisen, and that they had been di-
. rected to the wrong house. ¢ Have I
the pleasure,’ said the gentleman, ad-
vancing, ‘to address Miss Ludlow,
daughter of the late Captain Ludlow?
‘You have sir,” replied Emma. ¢Then
in me, my dear niece, behold his bro-
ther,’” continued he, clasping her in his
arms. Emma affectionately returned
the embrace, and begged to be intro-
duced to his companion. Mrs. Ludlow,
K 2
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for it was her aunt, now shared in the
general joy of so unexpected a meet-
ing; and Emma ran to apprize Miss
Wilmot and Montague of their arrival,
who both immediately appeared to wel-
come the strangers. The latter, on
being introduced to Mrs. Ludlow,
evinced much surprize ; Emma quickly
perceived it, nor could she avoid re-
marking, that he kept his eyes fixed on
her, as if endeavouring to trace some
resemblance.

“The mystery however was soon un-
ravelled. Miss Wilmot and Mr. Lud-
low, had formerly been old friends;
and in answer to her enquiries, he said
that his return to England, from the
East-Indies, had been rather unexpect-
ed. <It was not my intention to have
visited this country,” he rejoined, ‘until
next year, but my wife having re-
ceived an account of ‘her brother’s de-
clining health, and an offer having been
made for the purchase of my commis-
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sion, I was induced to accept it for her
sake, though at a slight pecuniary dis-
advantage ; and after a most agreeable
voyage, we landed on the shores of
Great Britain about three weeks since.

‘ Weimmediately repaired to Edeford,
and I am happy to say, found Mr. Ten-
nison’s health better than we expected.
The sight also of his sister, to whom he
was always particularly attached, has
renovated his spirits, and roused him,
in some measure, from the lethargic
state, to which, I am informed, he has
too much given way.’

“On hearing this, Montague rose,
and respectfully approaching, intro-
duced himself as Mr. Wallace. ‘Your
estimable brother, Madam,” he said,
‘is my most valued friend ; he superin-
tended my education for several years,
and to his benevolent instruction and
able counsel, 1 am indebted for the
little knowledge I possess. He then
enquired with much solicitude for every

K3
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branch of the family, and concluded
by saying, that it was his intention,
provided no obstacle interfered with it,
to revisit those scenes where the days
of his childhood had been so happily
spent, and which were endeared to
him by a thousand pleasing recollec-
tions. ¢ Mr. Tennison and his son
Edward, will, I am confident, be de-
lighted to see you,” rejoined Mr. Lud-
low ; ¢for they take a lively interest in
your welfare, and indeed have com-
missioned me with a packet of lectters
for you.’

“ Mrs. Ludlow now retired with
Emma to change her travelling dress,
and Montague promising to dine with
them the following day, took his leave.
After his departure, Miss Wilmot in-
formed Mr. Ludlow of the engagement
thatsubsisted between his neice and Mr.
Wallace ; speaking of him at the same
time in the most flattering terms. ¢ [
received from Mr. Tennison a very
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exalted character of him,” observed
Mr. Ludlow ; ‘and 1 sincerely rejoice
in the prospect of happiness this union
holds out to Emma, who is as lovely
a girl as ever I saw. She is exactly
what her mother was when poor Henry
married her. Ah! that .unfortunate
battle, Miss Wilmot, how suddenly
did it deprive you of the kindest of
friends, and me of the best of brothers.
Emma has I believe resided with yon
ever since. You have supplied the
place of a tender mother to her, and
heaven will shower down its choicest
blessings on your head, for so good,
SO generous an action.’

‘The obligation, my dear sir, is
amply repaid by the affection and
filial regard of my sweet child, who
could not be more dear to me were
she my own; but let me hear a little
of your proceedings. How long have
you been married? and where did you
meet with Miss Tennison? I never
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before heard of a younger sister.” ¢ She
resided several years at Madras, with
her aunt, Mrs. Robertson, widow of
the late Major Robertson, of the Artil-
lery. I met her at Macdonald’s, where
she was on a visit at the same time with
myself, and, although an old seldier,
was entrapped by her charms. We
have been married ten years, and I can
honestly say, that Caroline is, if possi-
ble, dearer to me than when I led her
to the altar.

“ Thus it is, when marriages are
formed on solid esteem and respect.
The person in question now entered
with Emma, who, anxious to show her
the beauties of the country, proposed a
walk. The excessive heat of the wea-
ther however prevented their enjoying
it, and they returned exhausted and
fatigued. Emma amused them by the
display of her musicul talents until
dinner; after which a lively conversa-
tion was supported by Mr. and Mrs.
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Ludlow, who related to their friends
several interesting anecdotes, relative
to the native Indians in the East and
West Indies, where Mr. Ludlow had at
one period been quartered.

« Miss Wilmot speke very feelingly
on the slave trade. ¢ Nothing I think,’
she said, ¢ could reconcile me to such
scenes of dreadful barbarity : the rela-
tion of them makes my blood recoil ;
and I really blush for my fellow-crea-
tures who can so inhumanly sever the
nearest, the tenderest ties, who can
condemn a pcor wretch to toil out his
days under the intense heat of a meri-
dian sun, deprived of liberty, the most
precious boon of heaven; torn from the
enjoyment of domestic comfort; in a
word, stripped of every thing that can
make life desirable.

“ Your reflections are just, my dear
madam; the traffic is indeed disgrace-
ful, and repugnant to the feelings of an
Englishman. " An instance came under
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my immediate observation, whilst in the
Island of St. Kitt’s, that I will relate
to you. I was on a visit at the house
of Mr. Hayne, a rich planter; he one
morning asked me to join him in a
walk round his plantation, to observe
a curious shrub that was growing spon-
taneously among the canes. I com-
plied with his request, and having
pointed out to me the object that ex-
cited his surprize, he left me to return to
the house, whence he was summoned.
When alone, my attention was drawn
to two negroes, who appeared to be
conversing with much eagerness, though
1 could not but observe that on the ap-
proach of their master, they pursued
their work with diligence. My curio-
sity was excited, and I was instinc-
tively led to acquire a knowledge of
the subject that seemed so wholly to
engross their attention. In conse-
quence therefore I refused returning
into the house with Mr. Hayne; but
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on his departure drew nearer to the
slaves, and stationed myself behind
some thick foilage, that entirely hid
me from their sight, though I was
enabled to hear distinctly all that pas-
sed.’

¢ Ah,’ said one of them, very dejec-
tedly, ¢ me think so too; massais very
hard upon poor slave, and now we
have lost friends, and never shall get
no liberty, what use is we to live.
“No use, ’tis no use, returned the
other; ‘we die togeder, and up in dat
pretty blue sky, we see poor Yamba
and Nora. So say dat sweet white
lady, who used to talk to poor black
man. She give comfort to dis poor
torn heart.” ¢But de lady say, Mungo,
dat you, me, be pa'fient under de great
suflerings, and we be no good to kill
cach oder.” My heart was bursting,
and I resolved tb use some eftectual
ineans to save these unfortunate crea-



108 THE PLEASURES

tures. A slight noise that I made ter-
rified them exceedingly, and they re-
garded each other with a look that
I shall never forget. . It was expressive
of the bitterest despair, and I mentally
exclaimed—*Is it possible that a man,
possessed as Mr. Hayne apparently is,
of all the finer teelings, a man posses-
sing the knowledge of redemption,
and acquainted with the tenets of Chris-
tianity !—Is it possible, that he can so
far forget the common duties of hu-
manity, as to sacrifice, for the accumu-
lation of a little paltry wealth, the hap-
piness, and even the life of his fellow-
creatures

¢I addressed the men kindly, and
bid them not be afraid. They appeared
to discredit their senses, and looked
earnestly at me for an explanation. I
told them that I had overheard their
conversation, and begged them to con-
fide tg me their reasons for meditating
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self-destruction. ¢ Because we die un-
der de lash,” said both at the same
instant.

¢ Let one speak first,” said I, looking
at the oldest of the two; ¢ and tell me
why you are made to suffer so much
more than your companions.” ¢ Be-
cause we no strong arms, no strong
legs, no strong body; we no do all
work, dat de oders do, but we try;
and massa say we lazy dog, idle ras-
cal, and we get no meat, we starve;
derefore we say we kill one de oder.
Mungo is my broder, and we no part.
Our dear Nora and Yamba die many
mont ago, and we go to dem when we
die.” ¢ Will you go to England with
me,” said 1, ¢ there all is free, and no
master will ever beat you or serve you
ill” ¢« Me no go widout Mungo,” he
said: and I could not help admiring
his fraternal affection. ‘I did not in-
tend to separate you,” I said; ¢ if your

L
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master will permit me, I will take you
both away from this place.’

¢On hearing this they embraced
each other, fell on their knees, and
by various signs, endeavoured to
evince their gratitude, but I desired
thewr to be moderate, and work dili-
gently, until they saw me again. 1 then
went to Mr. Hayne, and told him that
1 should like to purchase two of his
slaves, to take to Iingland with me;
and as the work I should have for them
to do, would be trifling in comparison
to their present employment, 1 pro-
posed taking the two weakest in his
service.

¢ He readily assented to my propo-
sition, and, as I expected, conducted
me to the spot where stood the mise-
rable brothers. He spoke harshly to
them, and bid them prepare to serve a
new master, for thet he was tirvdﬁ'of
them. The poor creatures would have
instantly expressed their gratitude if
not restrained by the presence of their
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master, with whom I immediately re-
treated, fearing that if they should be-
tray the confidence they had reposed
in me, Mr. Hayne would be displeased.

¢ During the voyage, Caroline and
myself took great pains to teach them
ithe language of this country. Their
prowr(,ss was rapid, and they were ena-
bled to read a chapter in the Bible toler-
ably well, in a very short time ; and in
fact, 1 at length succeeded, through
God’s assistance, in rendering these
poor necglected slaves worthy mem-
bers of socicty.” All the party unit-
ed in commending Mr. Ludlow, for
his humanity in relieving from tyran-
ny, poor Mungo and his brother. <1
am only astonished,” said Emma, ¢that
such a man as Mr. Hayne, could com-
mand your respect or esteem?

¢ The truth i¢, my love, that custom
hardens the hearf; and these West
India Planters are so familiarized to
acts of barbarity, that while treating

L2
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their slaves with disgraceful severity,
they really consider themselves as
merely doing their duty. Without re-
garding them in the light of fellow-
creatures, they imagine them, I believe,
born for sole use and service. Mis-
takenidea.! of whatincalculable misery
is it productive! How often do we see
men, endowed in an eminent degree
with generous and noble virtues, con-
demned to a life of eternal slavery,
and looking forward to the grave,
as the only termination to their earthly
sufferings. 'Thanks however to a kind
Providence, who equally regards the
sceptered and the slave, this disgrace-
ful traflicisin a great measure abolished ;
but although the exertions of our coun-
try have been crowned with great suc-
cess, 1 fear nevertheless that the in-
human practice still prevails in many
parts of the globe. ,

¢ The approach of night was hailed
with pleasure by the major part of the
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company. Mr. and Mrs. Ludlow were
glad to retire to rest, after the fatigues
of the day, and Emma longed for the
morrow—it would bring Montague to
the cottage. ¢

“ At the expiration of three days
Miss Wilmot was obliged, though re-
luctantly, to part with her visitors.
Mr. Ludlow had purchased a house
in the vicinity of Edeford, and he
wished to be present to superintend
some alterations in the building. Mon-
tague however, with Emma’s consent,
proposed to spend the honey-moon at
Mr. Tennison’s ; Miss Wilmot was to
accompany them, and the friends sepa-
rated mutally pleased with this arrange-
ment.

“The happy period was fast ap-
proaching that would unite two hearts,
already cemented by the strong ties of
love and affection. July was draw-
ing to a close, and the nineteenth of
August was fixed on, for the celebra-

L3
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tion of the nuptials, it being Miss Wil-
mot’s birth-day.

“ Time glided swiftly by, and the
wished for morning at length arrived.
1t was particularly fine, and at an early
hour the ceremony was performed in
the church at Harrow, by Dr. Mellin-
dorf, in the presence only of Miss
Wilmot, Mr. Fielding, and Mr. Mack-
intosh. The latter supplied the place
of a father, in giving the lovely bride
to her adoring husband. Emma con-
ducted herself with the strictest propri-
ety; she evinced that steadiness of mind
and deportment which the seriousness
of the occasion seemed to call for, giv-
ing way to no burst of feeling expressive
either of temerity or exultation; she felt
that the change in her situation, would
call her to perform much higher duties,
than had ever before fallen to her lot.
True, she was about to give herself to the
man who possessed her undivided affec-
tion. To him she was to devote her future
life, and on him her happiness entirely
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depended ; ¢ But,’ she mentally ob-
served, ¢ willitnot be my duty soto con-
duct myself, as always to retain the
regard of my husband? Yes, it shall
be my sole, my unremitting study 'so to
do; I will be to him a friend and com-
panion, and through the chances and
changes of this sublunary state, I will,
by participating in his sorrows, relieve
their poignancy, and soothe his feel-
ings, by my aflectionate attentions.’

« Such were the reflections of this
amiable girl ; and they lead me to de-
liberate a little, on the subject in
question. In our communications
with mankind, many instances of dis-
content and unhappiness in the mar-
riage state present themselves, occa-
sioned, frequently, by difference of
opinion, and contraricty of tastes and
habits. A_similarity of sentiment is!
certamly necessacy to domvstlc com-
fort, ‘and social en_]oyment but if, after i
a union is irrevocably fixed, faults are
discovered, and you find yourself de-
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ceived in the object of your choice, let
not the bitterness of disappointment be
shewn in the indulgence of ill-humour
or caprice ; rather by patient forbear-
ance, convince your husband that you
are anxious to sccure his approbation ;
and if he ever truly loved you, depend
upon it such a plan of conduct will
succeed much better than any other,
in reclaiming his wandering affections.’
<« After the ceremony was over, the
party breakfasted at Egremont Cottage,
and then set off for Edeford. Dr. Mel-
lindorf, on taking leave of Emma,
placed her hand in that of her hus-
band’s, saying, ¢ Guard well this pre-
cious gift, Mr. Wallace; it is an invalu-
able treasure. Heavenwill showerdown
its choicest blessings onr you both,” here-
joined, pointing to the firmament—

¢« Where Sol appeared in perfect beauty,
- o5 .
“ Shedding its heavenly influence on all around;

for ¢ Blessed is the bride that the sun
shineth upon.’
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“Wallace, eagerly pressing her hand
to his lips, promised compliance; and
placing her in the carriage with Miss
Wilmot, took his seat beside her. By
the aid of four horses, Harrow and
its environs quickly receded from the
view of our travellers.

“They were received with open
arms by Mr. Tennison, and his worthy
friends the Ludlow’s; but Montague
felt surprized and hurt, that Edward,
his old friend and companion, should
not be present to welcome his arrival,
after so long a separation. On en-
quiry, Mr. Tennison said, he was at
Oxford. ‘I expected him yesterday,’
he added, ¢but rest assured, he will be
here to-day ; the circumstance that has
called him from home is not unimpor-
tant; nothing of a trivial nature would
have prevented his being here, to share
with his family the joy your appear-
ance has given rise to.’

“ Dinner being over, Mrs. Ludlow
enquired if any of the party felt incline &
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to accompany her in a walk, as she
was going to meet her nephew. The
young people gladly availed themselves
of the invitation, but Miss Wilmot pre-
ferred remaining with Mr. Tennison
and Mr. Ludlow.

“ They had not proceeded far before
they perceived a chaise approaching
rapidly towards them: ¢ Here they are,’
exclaimed Mrs. Ludlow. ¢ They! re-
joined Montague, in a tone of astonish-
ment; < who then accompanies Ed-
ward?” and some suspicion of the truth
glanced over his mind. Before how-
ever Mrs. Ludlow had time to answer
his enquiries, the carriage had stopped,
and Montague found himself in the cor-
dial embrace of his friend. Recollect-
ing himself, he retreated; begged to be
introduced to Mrs. M. Ludlow, shook
hands with his aunt, and apologized for
his want of politeness, in not observing
the accustomed salutation before. ‘But
I am half bewildered with joy, my dear
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Montague; the sight of you is alone suffi-
cient to make me happy; but in pre-
senting to you my dearest Fanny, un-
der the appellation of Mrs. Edward Ten-
nison,’ opening the carriage door, and
assisting outa very lovely young woman,
¢will you not admit that I ‘have just
grounds for the exuberance of spirits
in which you now see me. Truly,
Montague, such supreme felicity is
enough to turn a man’s senses.” Fanny
blushed much, and turning to her hus-
band, she bid him recollect that an in-
troduction was necessary ; ¢ for although
in the present company,’ she said, ¢
am prepared to meet friends of my Ed-
ward’s, still I am quite at a loss by
what names to address them.’

“ Emma, feeling her situation, ap-
proached, and with that native polite-
ness, of which she was always mistress,
introduced herself, and begged Mrs.
E. Tennison would accept her arm.
The three ladies then proceeded, leav-
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ing the gent]emen to explain to each
other, the circumstances of this sudden
and unexpected event. ‘I certainly
knew,’ said Wallace, ‘that you were
engaged to Miss Villars, but I had not
the slightest idea of your intended mar-
riage. What was the reason for keeping
it so secret, Edward? ¢ Because I
wished to surprize you. Our union,
as you already know, has long been
retarded on account of my youth, and
possessing only a curacy. Mr. Villars,
as well as my father, thought it more
prudent to postpone the marriage for
a few years.

‘ Young people are generally impa-
tient, and never more so I believe than
when dame Fortune steps in to damp
the bright prospect of grateful delu-
sion, and we testified no little cha-
grin at the delay to which we were of
necessity obliged to submit. A circum-
stance however occurred about two
months since, that entirely altered the
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aspect of affairs, and inspired Fanny and
myself with hopes the most sanguine.
The incumbent of Selworth died last
June. My father had been promised
the living by Mr. James Alney, my dear
mother’s cousin, in whose gift it is.
On receiving intelligence of old Mr.
Fareham’s death, Mr. Alney immedi-
ately wrote an exceedingly kind letter
to my father, presenting him with the
Rectory of Selworth for his son. 1 was
of course overjoyed at this intelligence—
it was the harbinger of my happiness;
and after having called on Mr. Alney,
to thank him for his generosity, 1 flew
on the wings of love to Oxford, inform-
ed Mr. Villars of my good fortune, and
intreated him to perfect my happiness
and that of his child, by promoting a
union to which there was now no bar-
rier.

¢ I had obtained my father’s sanction
before 1 left Edeford, and it was at this
‘period I received your letter. You in-

a M
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formed me that the nineteenth of Au-
gust was fixed on for the celebratien
of your nuptials. The idea immedi-
ately occurred to me, that I would gain
Fanny’s consent to be married on the
twelfth, and, unknown to you, would
;'epair to Edeford, that we might be
present to welcome your arrival. On
calculating however, we found that the
twelfth happened on a Sunday, and
we therefore fixed on the thirteenth,
hoping still to be at my father’s house
hefore you; but sece there he is at the
window! and in a few moments he
was in his parent’s presence.

“ Mr. Tennison, his countenance
beaming with satisfaction, looked ten
vears younger than he had done a
month before; such an influence has
tranguillity of mind and true happiness
on the bodily health and appearance.

“ The following nvorning Montague
rode to Selworth with Edward Tenni-
son, to see the rectory. It was about
fiftecn miles distant from Edeford, and
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pleasantly situated. The late incum-
bent, a very worthy man, had spared
no expence in improvements; and the
house and gardens were in delightful
order.

“ A month was passed at Edeford
in the most perfect harmony, and it
was with feelings of the deepest regret
to all parties, that a separation was
talked of. Montague however thought
it necessary to return to his avocations
in town, for although Mr. Mackintosh
had not recalled him, still he felt assured
that his assistance must be found want-
ing, and that it was only from gentle
manly feeling on the part of Mr. M. that
he had not done so. Edward Tennison
also felt it his duty to repair to Selworth,
and guard, with watchful diligence, the
flock committed to his care. .He con-
sidered the charge in a sacred light;
and his amiable aife longed to partake
with him, the pleasure of relieving the
distresses of the indigent, and adminis-

M2
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nistering to the wants of the sick and
afflicted.’

“To any proposal of Emma’s, Miss
Wilmot readily acceded, and Mr. Tenni-
son was too good a man for a moment to
consult his own inclinations, where duty
and honour forbid the indulgence.

Mr. and Mrs. Ludlow, with their ser-
vants, had forsome time taken possession
of their house, which was not more than
half-a-mile from the rectory of Edeford.
Montague’s party arrived in safety at
the place of their destination, and the
same evening took possession of the
mansion prepared for their reception.
With sincere pleasure Montague listen-
ed to the approbation which hislovely
wife bestowed on every part of it, as he
led her through the differentapartments.
On entering the drawing-room, she was
much struck with some large paintings
very clegantly framed, and on ap-
proaching nearer, discovercd, to her
astonishment, that they were her own
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performance. She looked at her hus-
band for an explanation. ¢ Forgive the
deception, my love,” he said; * your
kind friend, Miss Wilmot, assisted me
in robbing your port-folio, and indeed
there is no occasion to blush at your
execution; at least, Emma, you will
spare reproach, when I assure you that
these paintings, ¢hough probably infe-
rior, are more gratifying to my sight
than the most finished performances of
West or Raphael, they are the work
of this precious hand,’ he said, ten-
derly kissing it, ‘and that is a suffi-
cient recommendation.’

«“ So flattering a compliment could
not fail to reconcile the person to whom
it was addressed, and, after )lgéwmg
taken a survey of her house, through-
out which there presided a simple ele-
gance, that assimilated exactly with
her own taste,* she returned to her
friend, who, being fatigued, retired
early to rest.

M3
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“'Nothing transpired to disturb the
peace of this amiable family for several
years, excepting the death of Miss
Wilmot. Emma, as may be imagined,
keenly felt the loss she had sustained ;
but in regretting it, she rejoiced in the
happy assurancethat her friend had died
a true Christian. The pains and infirmi-
ties of old age, were borne by this excel-
lent woman with humble submission to
the divine will. She considered them as
in mercy sent from God, to wean her
altogether from the world. Her carth-
ly sorrows were productive of heavenly
consolation ; and she looked forward
with joy unspeakable, to that happy
transition which would transport her
into the realms of eternal bliss. Pos-
sessed of a calm and undisturbed se-
renity of mind, she no longer dwelt on
the fleeting pleasures of this dangerous
and deceitful world, * but resting her
hopes of happiness on the Rock of
Christ, she was prepared to exclaim
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with St. Paul, ‘I am now ready to be
offered, and the time of my departure
is at hand. I have fought a good faith,
I have finished my course, I have kept
the faith; henceforth there is laid up
for me a crown of righteousness, which
the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall
give me at that day.’

¢ According to the prediction of her
brother, Miss Wilmot left the whole of
her property to Emma, who looked onit
as an additional cause for gratitude to
the all-wise Giver of benefits.  She fol-
lowed the good example of her depart-
ed friend, by sharing her wealth with
the nccessitous and indigent. ¢ She
delivered the poor in his atiliction, and
opened their ears in oppression.’

« One little girl, the only offspring
of their mutual loves, was a source of
amusement and comforl to her doating
parents. Lmma delighted in cultiva-
ting her tender mind, and improving
the infantine graces of her person.
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“ Often, when her husband was ab-
sent, would she sit and contemplate
with delight, this beloved object of
their affectionate solicitude. She would
recall to herself the time when a sud-
den stroke deprived her at once of a
tender mother and father. A tear be-
dewed her lovely cheek as she dwelt
on the sorrowful recollection, and in
fervent adoration she would exclaim,
¢ Heavenly Shepherd, who didst lay
down thy life for the sheep, look on
this thy child, stretch over her thy all-
protecting arm, and if it please thee to
deprive her of her earthly parents, be
thou her father and her friend.” The
sight of her beloved Montague however
always tended to dissipate these me-
lancholy ideas, the joy of his society
left no room for the anticipation of
future evil, and in happy ignorance of
the impending cloud that overshadow-
ed their present felicity, and which,
like the fragments of a broken rock,
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hung suspended by a slender cord, al-
ready threatening to hurl its destructive
violence on this innocent pair, they pas-
sed their days in peaceful tranquillity,
caressed and admired by all around
them. ,

;i *“ Butin this world there can be no
duration of perfect felicity, all its joys
are chimerical and transient. To-day
| surrounded by the friends we love, to-
' morrow deprived of them for ever, by
. the resistless hand of death. To-day
partaking, with cager avidity, the sen-
sual pleasures of the gay, unthinking,
and dissolute, to-morrow stretched on
the bed of sickness, a victim to pain
and loathsome disease. Such are the
\)roofs, such the awful warnings, that
come under our observation almost
every day that we live, and convince
us, too truly, that the present moment
is all we can call our own. Does it
not then appear astonishing that the
iriddy multitude should so rest their
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thopes of happiness on the perishable

things of this world, as to presist in

rejecting the counsel of the Lord, and
. withstanding all his reproof? Vain and
‘inconsistent mortals! they know not
I but that befere the brightness of the day

shall have.given place to the shadow of

evening, their sun may be set in a per-
\ petual night.

“ But to proceed with my history.
Six long years had rolled on in rapid
succession, since the union of Mr. and
Mrs. Wallace. Their days had been
unrufiled by the casual gloom that com-
monly marks human existence; they
had enjoyed excellent health, and in
their own domestic circle had expe-
rienced that true happiness, so vainly,
yet so eagerly, sought after by the
fashionable world, in the haunts of dis-
sipation. Emma’s tender anxiety was
one evening alarmed. by symptoms of
indisposition in her hushand. He com-
plained of parching thirst, and a violent
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head-ache. She persuaded him to go
bed, and immediately sent for medical
advice.

“ Mr. Elford having visited his pa-
tient, pronounced him under the in-
fluence of a high fever. It is of the
typhus kind,” he said, ‘but what 1 have
administered, added to your good
nursing, will, I trust, do much towards
his recovery.”’ As night approached
however, the malady increased; and
the morning found him declirious, and
in imminent danger. Dr. S. an emi-
nent physician, -expressed the most
alarming apprehensions, and pronounc-
ed the fever of an infectious nature. In
consequence, Mrs. Wallace took lodg-
ings near her own house, for Emily,
where she was immediately removed;
having provided for her safety, she
again repaired, with a heart torn by
anxiety, to the Dedside of her suffer-
ing husband, who grew worse every
hour, and continued either in heavy
stupor or wild delirium.
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¢« This was scene that called all her
feelings into action; she saw before
her, the husband of her tenderest affec-
tion, the father of her child, stretch-
ed on a bed of sickness, and in a state
that almost precluded the hope of
recovery. °

« Sometimes he would call loudly
on his wife, and entreat her, as she
valued his peace, to return and save
him from the power of such a villain as
Wilmot. ¢ He will ruin our prospects!
he will blast our happiness!’ said he.
At other times he would clasp her in
his arms, and lavish on her the most
tender caresses, though evidently un-
der the influence of mental derange-
ment.

“ The distress of poor Mrs. Wallace
was inconceivable. She sat by him in
speechless agony, watching with some
degree of hope when he lay quiet, and
starting into the most heart-¥énding fears
and apprehensions when he became
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violent. Her fortitude of mind almost
forsook her, and it required her utmost
exertion to retain that composure 80 ne-
cessary in executing the duties she had
to perform. She prayed earnestly to
God for his assistance and support,
under the weight of so heavy an afflic-
tion; ¢ But whatever may be the result,’
she exclaimed, ¢Oh, grant me patience
and resignation to bear it as I ought.’

« The physicians entering soon after,
were struck with her languid and pale
countenance, and requested her to take
a little repose during their stay. She
complied, merely because she thought
her absence might be desirable during
their consultation, her mind being too
much harassed to admit of rest. An
hour, spent in the most torturing sus-
pense, had now elapsed, still all was
silent. ¢ Perhaps,” she exclaimed, he
is dying!" and with frantic violence she
flew to her husband’s apartment, and
begged admittance.

N
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« Her haggard looks and dejected
appearance plainly convinced Dr. S.
that she had not composed herself, and
he mildly reproached her for being so
careless of her own health. ¢ Believe
me, my dear madam,” he said, ¢it is
absolutely necessary that you should
relax a little in your attendance.” ¢l
want no relaxation, I feel no fatigue,’
interrupted Mrs. Wallace; ¢ nothing
but the recovery of my beloved Mon-
tague can pour a balm on this wounded
heart. In pity to my feelings, dear sir,
tell me how he is; it will be a satis-
faction to know he is alive. Hesitate
not, I beseech you, to disclose his real
situaation, I am prepared for the worst.’

“ Dr. S. in vain endeavoured to tran-
quillize her. ¢ Your husband, Mrs.
Wallace,” he said, “1s alive, but I dare
not flatter you with the idea of his
being better. At present his situation
is very critical, but the advantage of
youth and a good constitation, will, 1
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trust, eventually overcome the di-
scase.’

“ Two more anxious days and nights
did Emma pass at the bed-side of her
suffering husband, but in spite of her
unremitted exertions, and the skill of
the physicians, he grew so much worse,
that on the third no hopes whatever
were entertained of his recovery.’

¢« She heard the decision, but spoke
not a word. No friendly tear stole
from her eye as she sat gazing on the
livid features of her husband, with an
expression of the bitterest despair.
Pale as monumental marble, she look-
ed as though the hand of death had
already deprived her of reason, nor
could the physicians succeed in rousing
her. She answered their entreaties
only by a look of wild and settled
gloom. Nature however at length pre-
vailed, and lifting her clasped hands
towards heavedi, she exclaimed, ¢ Thy

) N2
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will, O God, be done! and sunk, ap-
parently lifeless, on the floor.

¢« The attendants now removed her
into another apartment, and by means
of proper restoratives, succeeded in
recovering her reason. Dr. S. then
used all his arguments to prevail on her
to compose herself, and endeavour to
take a little sleep. ¢ Permit me, Mrs.
Wallace,” he said, ‘to assure you, that
by this continued attendance and con-
stant fatigue, you will render yourself
unfit for exertion, and should a favor-
able change take place, how will you
reproach yourself, if, by perversely
yielding to your inclinations, you unfit
yourself for administering to your hus-
band’s wants, when he is capable of
knowing to whose hand he is indebted
forthem. In his present state your ab-
sence would not be felt by him, but de-
pend upon it, whenhegets better, the ten-
der assiduities of a wife will be far more
beneficial than the skill of a physician.’
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« As Dr. S. anticipated, this represen-
tation inspired Mrs. Wallace with new
hope. It stimulated her to vigorous
exertion, and she promised to compose
herself and remain quiet until he called
her. She permitted herself to dwell
on the consoling idea of her dear Mon-
tague’s recovery, and, as if the happy
change had already taken place, she
gratefully offered her thanks to the
throne of divine mercy, for this new
instance of his goodness.

“ These salutary reflections assisted
in calming her agitated spirits, and she
soon after sunk into a sweet slumber,
from which, when she awoke, she per-
ceived Dr. S. sitting by her side, his
benevolent countenance beaming with
satisfaction. ¢ 1 have been anxiously
waiting, my dear madam,’” he said, ‘to
inform you that a favorable change has
taken place in our patient. He has re-
mained for tjfe last three hours in a
sound sleep, and I trast that the crisis

N3
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of the disorder is past.’ ¢ God grant
that your hopes may be realized,” re-
turned Mrs. Wallace, and with trem-
bling steps, she silently followed the
doctor into her husband’s apartment.

¢ Four more hours elapsed, and still
Mr. Wallage remained under the influ-
ence of sleep. Dr. S. anxiously waited
the termination. He was aware the
crisis was at hand, and that this stupor
would end either in the dissolution of
his patient, or in the realization of his
most sanguine hopes. He persuaded
Mrs. Wallace to retire to a distant part
of the room, and resuming his station
at the bed, he watched with paternal
anxiety the death-like features of Mon-
tague.

“ Perfect silence reigned throughout
the house. The glimmering of a single
taper, that shed its expiring rays over
the apartment, added-to the solemnity
of the scene, and gave Yise to the most
melancholy and desponding sensations
in the breast of Emma. She could not
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avoid contrasting her present distress-
ing situation, with what it had been a
week before. ¢ Health, peace, and
felicity, then presided at our board,
she mentally exclaimed, ‘and every face
bloomed with the smiles of chearful
content; but now all is changed, for
him whose presence alone constituted
our joy, is labouring under pain and
sickness, and the sweet infant of our
mutual love, is of necessity, torn from
the bosom of maternal affection.”

“ The respiration of Mr. Wallace
now became evidently stronger, but it
was calm and undisturbed ; no convul-
sive startings agitated his slumber, and
he at length awoke.

“ For a few moments he appeared
unconscious of his situation, and faintly
said, *Where am I?” On hearing those
accents, so dear to her, she arose, but
Dr. S. beckonad her to keep out of
sight. < Is my’ ’Emma here? said Wal-
lace. ¢ She “will be shortly,’ returned
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the doctor; * but we will not disturb
her immediately, She has lately un-
dergone much fatigue, and I have just
now prevailed on her to take a little
repose.” ¢ Heaven bless her; said
Montague, ‘and my sweet Emily?
“Is well,” »ejoined Dr. S.; ¢but I must
entreat you to remain quiet; it is ab-
solutely necessary.’

“ Poor Emma, during this conversa-
tion, could with difficulty restrain her
feelings. One moment she was prompt-
ed to fly into her husband’s arms; but
the next reflection convincing her of
the impropriety of such a step, she
listened to the dictates of prudence,
and scarcely dared to breathe, for fear
of betraying herself.

“ Dr. 8. administered to his patient a
little gruel that Emma had prepared;
after which he again sunk into a calm
sleep, and did not awake until the
morning was far advanced. LEmma
then approached, and tenderly em-
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braced him; but all her natural forti-
tude returning with her husband’s re-
storation to comparative health, she
checked the transports of joy that
swelled her bosom, and positively for-
bade his talking.

“ At length the physicians were ena-
bled to pronounce their patient out of
danger from the fever; but so exces-
sive was his debility, that they appre-
hended it would terminate in a de-
cline. -

«“ Week after week passed, but Mon-
tague acquired no additional strength.
The depression of his spirits was great,
and change of air was recommended
as a dernier resource. To Fielding,
who called on him the evening pre-
vious to his departure, he disclosed the
real state of his mind. ¢I am con-
vinced,’ he said, ¢ that this will be an
eternal adieu. Fo you I commit the
arrangement of zny affairs in town; you
will succeed me in the house, and
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L will take your place—he is a
worthy ereature, and will I trust do
his duty.’

‘¢ Fielding affectionately endeavour-
ed to re-assure his drooping friend.
‘* You give way too much, my dear
Montague.; the fine air of the Welsh
mountains, will, I doubt not, brace up
your merves, and re-establish your
health.’

‘Never, Henry, never; my race is al-
most run, and but for the sake of my dear
wife, not one pang would the idea give
me. 1 pine not at leaving the world, or
its pleasures ; but Ianticipate with dread
the bitter separation that must take
place between Emma and mysclf.
How she will bear the stroke, God
only knows! Her tender and affec-
tionate heart will, I fear, sink under it;
but God is merciful, and 1n considera-
tion of our lovely ang innocent child,
he will, I trust, supporwher through the
weight of this heavy affliction.’
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“ The object of his solicitude now
entered, leading her little Emily, who
ran to her papa, and throwing her little
arms round his neck, she said, ‘I am
so glad that we are going away from
nasty, smokey London ; but I am sorry
it is because you are ill; yes indeed,
dear papa, I am.” Montague folded
her tenderly in his arms, and as his
lips pressed her rosy cheek, the start-
ing tear evinced his emotion.

When Fielding arose to take leave,
Montague was greatly affected. The
dcbility of his frame, added to the
contending feelings that agitated him,
proved too much for his exhausted na-
ture; his breast heaved heavily, and
sobbing violently, he sunk back on the
sofa.

¢ Emma, accustomed to these pa-
roxisms of emotion in her husband,
retamed her usunl composure.  She
bid Fielding dspart, fearing that his
presence would probably contribute
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rather to increase than diminish the ma-
lady; and then with fond and affec-
tionate attention, she administered the
balm of consolation to her afflicted
Montague.

“ As a last expedient, she depended
on the effect that change of air and
scene would produce. They directed
their route to the North of Wales; and
at the end of three weeks, arrived at
Beaumaris in Anglesea.

“ During this journey, Emma, who
had never before seen any thing half
so romantic, expressed the most i ely
astonishment. She was an enthusi. tic
admirer of nature ; but her delight was
converted into terror, as they passed
the road, that lies across the high
mountain of Penmanmawr.

*“ On one side, the impending rock
seemed ready every instant to threaten
inevitable destruction; while on the
other, hung over the s'u:l, an immense
and unguarded pricipice. The scene
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so hideously terrific, alarmed our tra-
vellers, who sat in profound silence.
At intervals their ears were assailed by
the violent splash of large fragments
of broken rock, which the fury of the
wind precipitated into the watery abyss
beneath.

« Ascending from the rich vallies
that abound in the northern part of
Wales, and which exhibited at this sea-
son of the year, a particularly pleasing
aspect, her attention was engaged by
scenes  less  terrific, though equally
grajgl and imposing.

. stHcre the Jandscape gradually dis-
closed to her observing eye, new and
perpetual beauties. Lxtensive woods,
embellished by the soft and varied
t'ut of antumn, partially interspersed
yith ruins of ancient grandeur and
magnificence, recalled to her mind the
"feuds of ancient fimes, when the brave
Lewellyn, dri\}ch from the island of
Anglesea, by the .grannical Edward,
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sought refuge amidst the hills of his
oppressed country, as a last resource
against the invasions of his inveterate
enemy.

“In vain did Emma endeavour to
call her husband’s attention to those
objects that aflorded her so much de-
light—nothing roused him. He sat
in an apparent stupor, and if perchance
any sudden exclamation from his wife
induced him to notice any strikingly
beautiful view, he the next moment
returned to his reclining posture, seem-
ingly averse to repeat the exertion.

‘A few years since,” thought Emma,
‘the limited prospects around Harrow
delighted him, but now > She could
not bear the reflection, and eagerly
sought, in the caresses and engaging
prattle of her little girl, to bury the
melancholy ideas that oppressed her.

“They remained § very short time
at Beaumaris, -the air being too keen
for Montague; and again becoming
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travellers, they bent their course south-
ward. On approaching Caermarthen,
Emma was particularly struck with a
beautiful villa, situate about a mile
from that town. A board, fastened at
the gate, signifying that the property
was to be either let or sold, led her to
admit a hope of procuring it, and she
spoke immediately to her husband on
the subject. Lver ready to oblige, he
purposed making enquiry respecting
the house in question, and found that
it had been vacant only one month.

““ The extreme beauty of the situation
rendered it an object of such general
admiration, that he found it necessary
to lose no time in making the applica-
tion. The estate belonged to N. Mor-
gan, Esq. a gentleman of large private
property. To him Mr. Wallace wrote,
and received a favorable answer. ‘He
said that Llyndridge, was quite at his
(Mr. Wallace’s) disposal, provided that
on inspecting ‘the house, it meet with

02 "
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his approbation. He named his in-
tention of calling the following day,
and kindly offered to accompany Mr.
and Mrs. Wallace to Llyndridge, when-
ever they could make it agreeable.’
The succeeding morning was fixed on
for the excursion, and at the ap-
pointed hour the party set out.

“The house was situated on the de-
‘clivity of a hill, commanding an open
and extensive prospect. A verdant
and beautiful lawn, that promised to
afford ample scope for Emily’s sports,
was bounded on either side by a thick
plantation of firs and cvergreens. On
the left wing of the house, stood a
conscrvatory. The frames of the win-
dows were of carved wood of exquisite
workmanship, and encompassed by pil-
lars on which were inscribed the heroic
deeds of those ancient heroes, who so
long struggled withythe Norman and
Roman powers, forming on the whole,
a beautiful effect.
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“*On the west side, beyond the plan-
tation, rose in gradual sublimity, a rich
and ornamental wood. A ridge of
rocks, transposed in pleasing irregu-
larity, were seen at the basis of the
trees, whose lofty branches, as if to
hide this wunadorned mass of stone,
stooped their majestic heads, and laved
the glassy surface of the river, that
flowing through the neighbouring coun-
try, fertilized and enriched its banks.

< Immediately in front of the house,
the town of Caermarthen presented
itself; and in the south eastern direc-
tion, were discernible in the distance,
some extensive ruins, in which Mr.
Morgan said seme remains of Roman
architecture were still to be traced.

“'The mansion large and commodious,
was in every respect suited to the tastes
of Mr. and Mrs. Wallace, who hesi-
tated not to puichase the, whole im-
mediately. .’

¢ No pecuniary sacrifice can he too

03
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great,” said Emma, ¢to procure such a
residence as this; it surpasses any
thing 1 cver saw; and turning to her
husband, she called his attention to
the beantiful scenery around them.
¢ What food for my pencil' Montague,
and what amusement will the contem-
plation of this lovely enchanting spot
afford us in the summer, when you are
sufficiently recovered to enjoy it.” ¢ But
vou have not yet seen all that apper-
tains to your intended residence,” said
Mr. Morgan.

“Eimnma expressed a desire to defer a
further view of the property at present,
on account of her husband, who would
not however permit her to deny herself
the gratification; and accepting Mr.
Morgan’s offer of a room, in which there
was a good fire, he kept Emily with
him, while Mrs. Wallace, attended by
her polite and agreeable campanion,
set out to explore the possessions of
which she already longed to be mis-
tress.
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“ 'The gardens, that from their ob-
lique situation, were particularly fer-
tile and productive, Emma consi-
dered an essential acquisition. She
was also much delighted to hear from
Mr. Morgan, that the two adjoining
fields were for sale, Montague having
been recommended by his London phy-
sicians, the use of a great quantity of
new milk, and this pasture land would
cnable her to keep cows without the
slightest inconvenience.

‘ No situation In the world,” said
Mprs. Wallace, ¢ could to me be so at-
tractive or desirable as this; but there
is still one thing to be considered, Mr.
Morgan, and one indeed of such infi-
nite importance, that the result of my
enquiries on that head will alone deter-
nine my stay in this part of the coun-
try—Does Cacrmarthen afiord a man of
eminence in the nedical profession !—
for Mr. Wallace’s health is so very
precarious, that I should be wretch-
ed if not satisfied on this point.’
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¢ There is not only an eminent surgeon,
madam,” replied Mr. Morgan, °hut
Dr. T—— as a physician, is a man of
the highest ability ; therefore quiet your
anxieties, and rely on my assurance:
I speak not only from general report,
but experimentally, having myself de-
rived the greatest relief from these
gentlemen’s physical talents, in two
dangerous disorders. I trust*however
that the healthy air of this country,
will be productive of a favorable
change in Mr. Wallace. Has he been
long an invalid, madam ?’

. “ Emma then related to Mr. Morgan
the circumstances of Montague's alarm-
ing attack, and at the same time ex-
pressed an earnest desire to rouse him,
by some artificial means, from the low
nervous state in which he had sunk.

¢To electricity he will not be pre-
vailed on to submit; and the very in-
different and dormant manner, with
which he beheld the romantic scenes
that presented themselves during our
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journey, forbids my dwelling any lon-
ger on the happy effects 1 had antici-
pated from change of scene. All ap-
pears equally uninteresting to his once
lively imagination ; and bitter and heart
rending as the retrospect is, still I dare
not flatter myself that he will ever be
better.’ ,

¢ They had now reached the house,
and having offered to Mr. Morgan their
grateful acknowledgments for his polite
and kind attention, Mr. and Mrs. Wal-
lace returned to the hotel. Emma,
anxious to become settled, employed
herself so diligently in furnishing her
house, and making the necessary ar-
rangements, that in less than a fortnight
every thing was ready for their recep-
tion.

«“ No one enjoyed the change more
than Emily. Full of life and spirits,
she skipped ove? the adjoining fields,
to gather the cowslip and violet,
those spontaneous harbingers of spring.
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Exercise improved her health, and for
this reason Mrs. Wallace was induced
rather to encourage than to restrain
her child’s inclinations. But in Mon-
tague no visible alteration took place,
or if there were any, it was for the
worse. His bodily strength appeared
gradually to decline; his appetite
failed; and the hectic flush that glowed
on his emaciated cheek, too plainly
evinced symptoms of a decline.

“For a long time Emma persisted
in discrediting the opinion of the medi-
cal attendants; but at length she was
obliged, though reluctantly, to ac-
knowledge them right. Day after day,
saw her husband weaker and weaker.
All human aid was declared to be fruit-
less, and she now thought it her duty
to attend more to his spiritual than
to his bodily welfare.

“The trial was haid, and much she
doubted her ability to support it. But
the words of St. Paul came to her
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relief, and she repeated the blessed
assurance, with feelings of gratitude,
to that ¢ God who is faithful, who will
not suffer us to be tempted, above that
we are able, but will with the tempta-
tion also make a way to escape, that
we may be able to bear it.’

¢ If our inclination to love this world,
were not corrected,” says an elegant
writer, ‘we should soon give up that
heart to the creature, which is due only
to the Creator. We should consider
this probationary state as our home,
and forget that we are but pilgrims
upon earth, and that our journey will
quickly come to an end.” The truth
of this observation must come home to
every Christian heart.

“ We are indeed too apt to fix our
affections on the things of this world;
and were it not for the wholesome les-
sons that afHliction teaches, the number
of unrepenting sinners, would, I fear,
be more considerable, than they are at
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present. But when struggling under
the weight of some heavy misfortune,
our frail natures find it extremely diffi-
cult to listen to the friendly admoni-
tions of the Gospel. We consider our
own lot more severe than that of any
other persons. We forget the hand
that bestowed the blessing about to bhe
tuken from us; and instead of grate-
fully adoring the infinite Giver of bene-
fits, we murmur because he thinks fit
to recal what is his own.

« How sinful is the encouragement
of such unjustifiable complaints; and
yet our compassionate Saviour pities,
instead of condemning, our infirmities.
He looks upon us as weak and frail
mortals, ignorant of what will conduce
to our eternal welfare.

“ Far from punishing our temerity,
he guards and watches over our souls,
with unremitting care; feels for our dis-
tresses, and intercedes in our behalf
with his Almighty Fauher, ¢who de-



OF FRIENDSHIP. 157

sireth not the death of a sinner, but
rather that he may turn from his wick-
edness and live.” Can such inimita-
ble virtue, such unrivalled excellence,
be sufficiently adored?

All glorious God, thy love o’erpow’rs me ;
Make me holy, just, and goed,

Teach my heart to love and fear thee,
Strengthen me with heav’nly food.

“ The natural {irmness of Mrs. Wal-
lace’s mind, the superiority of her
Jjudgment, and the excellency of her
understanding, which hitherto had
never forsaken her, now gave way to
feelings of the bitterest despair.

*“ The view of futurity offered to her
disconsolate imagination, nothing but
one continued and dreary prospective.
¢ Life without my husband,” she men-
tally exclaimed, ¢ will be a blank—a
blank that nothing can ever fill up.
Day will succeed to day, month to
month, and yéar to year—but each

P
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day, each month, each year, will
bring no comfort to this agonized bo-
som! My happiness, and the lifeless
form of my husband, will descend to
the grave together, never, never to be
recalled! But oh!’ she said, her coun-
tenance illuminated with angelic rap-
ture, and her hands and eyes lifted up
in silent adoration, ¢ cause thy heavenly
spirit to descend—fortify my beloved
Montague with the shield of faith—
clothe him in the robes of thy righte-
ousness—and make him a happy par-
taker of thy glorious kingdom: then,
when the time appointed for my de-
parture shall come, bless me, me also,
oh, my Father, and make us partakers
together of the promised bliss of im-
mortality.’

 Montague after this period lingered
but a very few days. The evening be-
fore he died, Mr. A——— the clergy-
man, was sent for, who, on his arrival,
administered the sacrament, and after-
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wards discoursed some time with Mr.
Wallace, on the eternal welfare of his
soul.

¢ The soul,” said Montague, empha-
tically; ¢ Oh, my friend, how invalu-
able is the soul ! and how much more
care do we bestow on its earthly taber-
nacle, ¢ which to-day is, and to-morrow
is cast into the oven,” than on that im-
mortal part, which exists through all
eternity. Eternity ! that dread word,
who can comprehend the full extent of
its meaning? Alas! I have sinned far
beyond the hope of pardon! My youth-
ful days unmarked by care and sorrow,
were passed in the eager enjoyment of
sensual and fleeting pleasures. Religion
was unheeded, or if thought on for a
moment, was as quickly forgotten ;

¢ And like the baseless fabric of a vision,
Left not a wreck behind.

Can such a contemplation admit one
ray of consolation, or one satisfying
»
P2
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hope® ¢God is merciful,’ said Mr.
A , “and has in our Saviour’s re-
surrection, given us the pledge of a
blessed immortality. Through the
blood of his son we are cleansed, and
through his intercession, the repentant
sinner will find pardon and forgiveness
at the throne of mercy.” ¢Blessed as-
surance! heavenly promise!” said Mon-
tague; ¢ And may I dare to expect that
God will deign to accept my humble
supplications ? Merciful Providence, how
infinite is such goodness! Yet, my
friend, earnestly as I desire to withdraw
my thoughts wholly from worldly ob-
jects, still the feelings of nature will
prevail. This,” he added, drawing his
wife towards him, and fondly embracing
her, ‘this is the tie that alone produces
in me any desire to live. My thoughts
have long been weaned from the fol-
lies and trifles that once too fully em-
ployed them; and oh, Emma, dearest
and best beloved of my heart, let the
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hope of a speedy and eternal re-union
be your comfort and support. I reston
the rock of Christ with confidence and
hope. The nearer death approaches,
the less terrible it appears; feeling as-
sured that the good shepherd who laid
down his life for the sheep, will forgive
my wanderings, and admit me into his
blessed fold.’

¢ Exhausted, he now sunk back in
the arms of his wife, who endeavoured
in vain to suppress the feelings that agi-
tated her. Sobs checked her utterance,
as she gazed on the colourless features of
her dying husband.

¢ At length recovering himselfalittle,
he said, ‘Let me bless my Lmily, she
will very soon be deprived of an earthly
parent, but above there is a heavenly
one, he will be her father and her friend.
May she, my adored Emma, prove a
comfort to your widowed heart: may
she supply the place of a tender hus-
band.” The child was now brought in

r3 '
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and given into the arms of her father.
Pressing her affectionately to his bosom,
he lifted his eyes towards heaven, and
solemnly offered a prayer for her present
and everlasting welfare.

¢ Poor little Emily not comprehending
the scene before her, cried to sec her
mother’s distress. < Happy, innocent
age,” said Montague, when she was
gone, ‘unconscious of future evil, she
anticipates no sorrow, and dwells only
on the present. If Emma, she resem-
bles you in excecllence as in person, 1
fear not for the eternal welfare of my
child; such virtue must meet its due
reward.’

“The night was now far advanced,
still. Mr. A
that an awful change had taken place in
his friend, and that death was unecar at
hand. Anxiety for Mrs. Wallace there-
fore prevented his leaving her; and as
he foreboded, the morning beamed on
the corpse of Montague: he expired in

— remained : he saw
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the arms of his afilicted wife, pronounc-
g with fervor, ¢I am accepted of the
Lord.’

“ Here, my dear children,” rejoined
Mrs. B. after a short pause, ““ T will draw
a veil over the distress of Mrs. Waliace,
it can better be imagined than described.
To religion however she flew for conso-
lation, and in the promises of her Sa-
viour, found that she sought. ¢Ask,
and it shall be given yon,” says the
seriptare; ¢ seek, and ye shall find ;
knock, and it shall be opened unto you:
For every one that asketh, recciveth:
and he that seeketh, findeth; and to him
that knocketh, it shall he opened.”

“Time, and a good conscience, tend-
ed to ameliorate the sufferings of poor
Mrs. Wallace.  The soothing voice of
religion, armed her with courage and
resolution, not only to support her pre-
sent heavy afiliction, but it also fortified
her mind against the dread and appre-
heusion of future ones.
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“ The sum of what I would here ex-
press, is so elegantly compiled by the
late William Melmoth, Esq. in his
treatise on the great importance of a
religious life, that 1 cannot hope better
to enforce the subject, than by giving
the words of that excellent man. © It
is certain,’ says he, ‘that whatever the
great of this world may think, nothing
can alleviate the pressure of worldly
troubles, but a religious life. It isthat,
and that alone, which is a suflicient
counterpoise to balance the weight of
any severe affliction; nothing clse is
sufficient to support a man in the evil
days of his pilgrimage, and to sustain
his spirit under the most oppressive ca-
lamities of this life; all other experi-
ments, how promising soever, will he
found vain and ineffectual.’

“ The gay and fashionable part of
mankind not only neglect religion them-
selves, but too frequently make a point
of persecuting and wounding by the
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arrows of slander, those who may hap-
pen to think differently from themselves.
A serious Christian is generally pointed
and scoffed at, as a methodist or a saint,
or some other like appellation is sarcas-
tically applied to him. By such bright
examples of virtue, however, these darts
of malignity areunheeded ; orif observed,
are treated with the contempt they merit.
“ Mrs. Wallace, having by means of
reason and reflection, divested her mind
in some measure of the sharp anguish
her husband’s death had occasioned,
wisely resolved to have every moment
of her time fully employed. She un-
dertook the entire instruction of her
daughter, who every day disclosed some
new charm, either meuntal or personal.
“ To represent her as being faultless,
would be incredible ; she was addicted
to crror, as all mortals are, more or
less. Thanks however to her excel-
Jent mother, who corrected those er-
rors as soon as perceived: Emily was
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less inclined than children generally
are, to those evil propensities .so inhe-
rent in the youthful character. She
was docile, and aflectionate; intelli-
gent, and engaging; enthusiastic to a de-
gree, in the admiration of a person that
pleased her; but violent, and invete-
rate, in her dislikes. 'This effervescent
mmagination, Mrs. Wallace took infinite
pains to check, because she feared that
by the indulgence of it, her child
would, in traversing the thorny paths
of life, create herself numerous ene-
mies.

“To divest her mind of those de-
sponding ideas, that a constant presen-
tation of objects, connected with her
late husband, occasioned, Mrs. Wal-
lace occupied herself in superintending
the erection of a cottage in the second
field from her house. 'There, when
completed, she took: up her abode; and
not long after, as she was one evening
enjoying the freshness of the air, in a
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walk with Emily, she encountered a
‘ady, whose appcarance struck her
forcibly.

“The stranger was habited in deep
mourning, a black crape veil, entirely
concealed her features, but her form
was elegant and commanding; she pas-
sed rapidly by, seemingly averse to
heing noticed. The following morning,
as was her wonted custom, Mrs. Wal-
lace paid a visit to the grave of her
husband. She was dejectedly resting
on the railings that enclosed the monu-
ment, when her sorrowful meditations
were interrupted by the cry of a little
girl, who exclaimed ¢ Oh, mamma, my
dear mamma is hurt!” Emma imme-
diately flew to the spot from whence
the sound proceeded, and found that
the child had cause for alarm. The
lady who had so forcibly attracted her
attention the day before, was seated on
the ground, evidently in much pain:
one hand supported her head, while
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with the other she clasped the little
girl to her bosom, endeavouring to com-
pose her with the assurance that she
was not hurt.

«“ At the sight of a stranger, she
started, but immediately recovering
herself, she politely answered Mrs.
Wallace’s enquiries, and assured her
that the injury was trifling. A tile that
had fallen from the roof of the church,
had in its descent, struck Mrs. Mans-
field on the head. It has caused,” she
said, ‘a disagreeable sensation, but 1
have no doubt that it will shortly pass
off again.’

“On endeavouring to rise, however,
she became so giddy, that had not Mrs.
Wallace caught her, she must have
inevitably fallen to the ground. Her
residence was at some distance, and
after great persuasion, finding herself
unable to move withont assistance, rhe
was prevailed on to accept an asylum
in Llyndridge cot, until 4 little recover-
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ed. The recovery however was retard-
ed, And to this accident,” said Mrs.
Wallace, when she had concluded her
history, ¢ am I indebted for the pos-
session of that friend, whose trans-
cendent virtues render her invaluable.
The attachment that subsists be-
tween us is indissoluble. Happy in
each other’s affection, we seek not the
favour of the world—misfortune has
weaneéd us from its pleasures; and in
the bosom of pure and lasting friend-
ship, we find that delight which is alone
attendant on the true votaries of so
invaluable a possession.’

“Thus, my dear children, ends Mr.
and Mrs. Wallace’s narration. In re-
counting the incidents of their lives,
I have observed accuracy and minute-
ness—I have studied to combine in-
struction with entertainment, and may
I hope that my labour will not be
wholly unavailing?  Sometimes let
their misfortunes be reviewed and re-

Q
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flected on. Like the amiable woman
whose virtues you so highly admire,
endeavour to bear the storms of adver-
sity with submission, and the sun-shine
of prosperity with gratitude, ever re-
membering that that God. whose over-
raling hand ¢ directeth all things both
in heaven and earth,” can better judge
than ourselves, what is conducive to
our present and everlasting happiness.

¢ Should no unforseen occurrence
arise to disturb the peace of our domes-
tic circle,. I will to-morrow evening
commence the relation of Mrs. Mans-
field’s history, of whom 1 dare say you
all long to be informed.”

The little girls individually expressing
an anxious hope for the morrow, retired
to their respective apartments ; and the
duties of the following day having been
satisfactorily performed, they all as-
sembled to claim their mother's pro-
mise, who ever ready to comply with
the requests of her children, hegan as
follows.
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“ Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan were of an-
cient Irish extraction. For several
years they resided in Dublin, but on
the death of Mr. S. his widow, whose
feelings ill accorded with the retired
manner of living, to which, during her
husband’s life time, she had been ob-
liged to submit, prepared, as soon as
common decency would authorize such
a step, to dispose of her effects by sale.
Posséssing a handsome income, she
repaired, with her two daughters, to
that vortex of dissipation, the metro-
polis of England, where she was speed-
ily settled in a handsome house in
Portman Square, surrounded by every
luxury that wealth could purchase, or
imagination suggest. Here she was very
soon waited on by those votaries of
fashion, those associates with folly, with
which the capital so plentifully abounds.

< Of a morninf, her house was filled
with visitors of every degree'of rank
and splendour, and her tables'strewed

Q2
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with cards of invitation from these her
new associates. = Mrs. Sullivan was de-
lighted ; she spokc in raptures of the ex-
treme civility, the pointed attentions,
with whiech she was treated, little ima-
gining that wealth was the principal,
nay, the only recommendation, that
procured her the homage she so highly
estimated.

“ Weak woman! her vanity was flat-
tered, reason was overthrown, and she
dwelt alone on the singular charms she
must necessarily possess, to have at-
tracted such universal admiration.

“ Her eldest daughter Mary, was
plain in person, but remarkably elegant
and pleasing in manners. She did not
attract instantaneous admiration, but it
was impossible long to converse with
her, without being irresistibly com-
pelled to admire the superiority of her
mind. From her cxcellent father she
had imbibed the principles of virtue
and religion; and so highly did she
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respect his memory, that the conduct
of her mother, who she considered
had overstepped the bounds of pro-
propriety, and evenof common decency,
inassociating sosoon with thegay world,
shocked and mortified her extremely.

« Caroline, about two years younger
than herself, was the reverse of her
sister in every respect. Cast in nature’s
perfect mould, she united to one of the
most “lovely and expressive counte-
nances, a form of faultless symmetry.
Her amazing personal attractions soon
became the theme of general admira-
tion, and before the family had been a
month in town, Mrs. Sullivan had the
supreme gratification of hearing her
daughter pronounced the reigning
belle of the metropolis. The morning
papers teemed with flattering eulo-
giums on the transcendent beauty of this
modern Venus, Miss Caroline Sullivan;
and any new dress she wore, wasimme-
diately adopted as the height of fashion.

Q3
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<« Like her mother, whose idol she
was, her love of gaiety was unbounded.
Adulation being necessary to her exist-
ence, she sought after and embraced
with eager avidity, the insipid and un-
meaning compliments of every fashion-
able lounger who would take the pains
to proffer them. Thus pursuing the road
to perdition, she passed her days in
idleness and folly, while her more ami-
able sister, who accounted such 4 con-
tinued course of dissipation, not only
culpable, buthighlyreprehensible, spent
much time alone, having resolved to de-
vole twelve months to retirement, as a
mark of respect to her dear father’s me-
mory. She rejected all society, except-
ing that’ of Mrs. Belmont, a young wi-
dow, whose husband had beensuddenly
cut off in the prime of life, a very short
time after their marriage.

¢ So heavy an affliction had given to
the general manners of this lady, a
tincture of melancholy, calculated to
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inspire a warm and lively interest.
It was pleasing to Mary, and she eager-
ly sought her acquaintance, as one
whose tastes and habits assimilated
with her own.

‘ Bitter and mortifying as the con-
viction was, still she could not but ac-
knowledge her sister’s inability to per-
form the sacred duties of a friend.
Gaiety and dissipation engrossed her
time, '‘monopolized her every thought,
and by its overwhelming influence, ex-
pelled from her mind all the finer feel-
ings of humanity and affection. Pleased
and gratified by the fulsome praises of
the base flatterer, she rejected with
scorn the kind and friendly admonitions
of her sister.

¢ An infatuatcd imagination led her
to think the warnings of prudence
excitements of jealousy ; ‘and unawed
by the stings of* conscience, unwarn-
ed by the voice of friendship, she la-
vished her time in sinful indulgence,

L]
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regardless of the present, heedless
of the future. The meridian sun ge-
nerally beamed its heavenly rays on
the sleeping forms of Mrs. Sullivan and
her youngest daughter. The hours of
night having been spent in the crowded
assembly, langour and fatigue per-
vaded their bodies, and disqualified
them for exertion: whereas the ami-
able, the neglected Mary, blooming
in solitary seclusion, partook in the
society of her friend Mrs. Belmont, of
all the sweets of domestic and rational
enjoyment.

“The early part of their mornings
were generally devoted to visiting the
destitute poor, of whom they relieved a
certain number annually. Of what
good would it not be productive, if
every young, unoccupied female, would
like them remember, and practice their
example, and instead of wasting their
time in the pursuit of selfish and extra-
vagant pleasures, would, in imitation of
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these exemplary young women, devote
some portion of it to instructing the ig-
norant and unlearned.

*¢ In this world, some are in affluence,
others in poverty ; some are gifted with
great natural endowments, others are to-
tally deprived of them. Such is the ordi-
nation of God, and being so, oughtnotthe
affluent to succour the poor and dis-
tressed? Ought not the highly endow-
ed individual, to impart his knowledge
to the more uninformed race of man-
kind? The Scripture tells us, that
‘unto whomsoever much is given, of
him shall be much required: and to
whom men have committed much, of
him they will ask the more.” Pride like
all other sins, has its dwelling in the
heart, and it must be acknowledged, is
one of the most prevailing vices inhe-
rent in man.

' The worldly *great too often make
riches their God, and in consequence of
having been endowed in greater abun-
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dance than others, with wealth, the
advantages of birth, education, know-
ledge, or personal accomplishments, are
apt to indulge themselves in uncha-
ritable deeds, and unfeeling language,
to their fellow-creatures ; but let such
remcmber, that ¢a man’s pride shall
bring him low, but honour shall uphold
the humble in spirit.’

“ The advantages of rank, honors,
beauty, or wealth, when perverted
to cvil or uncharitable purposes, cannot
be productive of any solid, or lasting
happiness: and those who foolishly
rest their hopes on the mere posses-
sion of them, will find too late, that
in their short-lived enjoyment of mere
carthly things, they catch at the sub-
stance, but grasp only a shadow. But
to return to my story. Mrs. Belmont
being confined to the house by a violent
cold, Mary, in pursuince of her accus-
tomed practice, set out one morning
alone to perform her daily occupation.
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She entered the humble lodging of a
very old woman, who relied almost en-
tirely for subsistence on the benevolent
generosity of our young friends, her
age and cxtreme debility rendering her
nnfit for labour

‘“ She was Subject to spasms, and
had the preceding night been attacked
with more than usual violence. Alarm-
ed at her situation, Mary immediately
dispatched the servant for Mr. Downes,
her mother’s medical attendant. He
soon airived, and administered an
anodyne that aflorded temporary relief,
Promising to call again in the evening,
she then proceeded to Mrs. Belmont's,
wherc she dined, but refused remaining
late, on account of fulfilling her pro-
mise to the afflicted invalid.

« Wishing to devote some time to the
aged suflerer, she dismissed her ser-
vant at the door, ordering him to fetch
her in a carriage at an appointed hour,
and thenascended the delapidated gtair-
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case. On entering the room, a spectacle
presented itself, calculated to inspire a
much less sensitive mind than Mary’s,
with horror and commiseration, poor
Lucy was labouring under the influence
of a strong convulsion. From the vio-
lence of the attack her features were
frightfully distorted, her limbs contract-
ed, her whole countenance had assumed
the hue of death, and-struggling in the
midst of her pangs, she uttered the
most heart-rending shrieks and groans.

“ Unaccustomed to scenes of the
kind, Mary recoiled from the disfigured
object before her, but instantly recol-
lecting the necessity of immediate re-
lief, she recalled her wandering forti-
tude, and checking the repugnant feel-
ings of her heart, kindly offered to
support the pillow of the sufferer, while
the attendant ran for Mr. Downes,
When alone, she contemplated with
pity-and compassion, the objects that
surrqunded her, and as she surveyed
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the comfortless abode of poverty, she
could not help reflecting on the vanity
of mankind.

¢ Ah!" she mentally exclaimed, ¢ how
many are there who would shrink with
abhorrence from a scene like this, and
would think themselves contaminated
by entering the humble, unadorned ha-
bitation of this poor woman. But in
heaven ¢ The rich and poor meet to-
gether: the Lord is the maker of them
all:” ¢there will he no respect of persons,’
and cre this day has closed, may not
the sun of poor Lucy be sct in glory?
may she not have exchanged this mor-
tal body for one of immortality, and be
equal in glory to the angels?  Arrayed
in the pure vesture of holiness, she
may, like Lazarus, be carried into
Abraham’s bosom, while the rich, the
wealthy sensualist, having served the
maminon of unrighteousness more than
God, shall like the rich man in the
parable, lift up his eyes, being in tor-

R ]
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ments, and vainly cry for a share of
that mercy which is the possession of
his once poor, but now enviable friend.

¢ Could the dissipated votaress of
fashion, be for a moment transported
to this abode of poverty and distress,
how self-condemned, how criminal
would she appear, even in her own cs-
timation.

¢ Stretched on the downy bed of
luxury and affluence, intoxicated with
the enjoyment of unhallowed and de-
ceitful pleasures, she casts notathought
on the miseries or hardships of her fel-
low-creatures. Reared in the nursery
of folly, her tender mind is early imn-
planted with that seed, * which yields
no fruit meet for repentance.’

¢ Carried away by the unrestrained
torrent of gaiety and fashion, she gives
a loose rein to her licentious inclina-
tions; and checking the spontaneous
growth of virtue and sensibility, disre-
garding the still slight warnings of con-
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science, that in the gayest moments will
sometimes have birth, she unwarily and
unavoidably sinks into the practice of
irreligion and immorality.’

Here Mrs. B. paused: the unbid-
den tear stole from her eye, as with
matcrnal affection she contemplated her
own little family, but checking her
emotion, she thus proceeded.

“The subject before us, my dear
children, is one that calls for our most
serious consideration—and oh! let the
admonitions of a tender and affection-
ate parent sink deep into your hearts.
You are now unsophisticated in the
ways of the deecitful world, may you
ever remain so ; but should the varying
scenes of life ever expose you to its
baneful influence, let me intreat you,
as you value the salvation of your souls,
to pray that God of his infinite mercy,
will shield you d4rom its vices and
temptations.

“ There are thousands, who like birds

R 2 )
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of prey, continually hover about, seek-
ing whom they may devour; and if in
their course, they unfortunately light
on the child of innocence and simplici-
ty, they rejoice in the hope of sacri-
ficing an additional victim to their un-
lawful pursuits; and, regardless of the
means necessary for the accomplish-
ment of their diabolical design, they
cease not their persecutions, until by
art and dissimulation, the onec 'uncor-
rupted and unvitiated heart of virtuous
simplicity, is devoted to the shrine of
folly and lasting wretchedness.  Butl
will return to Mary, whom we left in
the dwelling of poor Lucy. The si-
tuation was trying, and caused no little
agitation in the breast of our heroine.

¢« She kept her eyes fixed on the livid
countcnance of her aged friend. All
symptoms of life had apparently de-
parted, and only by casual and con-
vulsive motion, could she perceive that
the fornr before her was more than the



OF FRIENDSHIP, 183

inanimated remnant of mortality.
Suddenly a change took place, and
those features that just before had
caused to the observer a feeling of hor-
ror and dread, were in a moment dis-
robed of their ghastliness, and assumed
an expression of mild and angelic re-
signation. She opened her dying eyes,
and fixing them earnestly on her bene-
factress, exhibited strong signs of re-
cognition; then again closing them, she
faintly cjaculated, ¢ Lord into thy hands
1 commend my spirit, and sighing
deeply, sunk back on her pillow, and
immediately expired.

¢ The transition was awful and sud-
den. Fora moment Mary satin mourn-
ful contemplation over the corpse of
her departed friend, but oppressed by
the violence of her feelings, which she
was unable to controul, she at length
sunk on the floor in a state of insensi-
bility. :
R3



186 THE PLEASURES

““ On recovering she was surprised
to find herself supported in the arms of
a gentleman, a stranger, who was en-
deavouring by the application of re-
storatives, to regain her wandering
senses. Confused at her situation, she
hastily arose, and was on the point of
seeking an explanation, when, hap-
pening to turn her eyes towards the
bed, where lay the mortal remains of
poor Lucy, every painful recollection
retirned with redoubled force, and
<he again relapsed into a state of per-
fect insensibility.

“ Re-awakening  at length to the
use of her faculties, she found her-
self in her mother’s house, surrounded
by her own domestics. All that had
passed appeared like a drcam; her
imagination was disturbed, and she
could recal to her recollection only a
confused remembrarce of the events
that had transpired.

 From her servants she learned that
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Mr. Downes and another gcentleman,
had accompanied her to Queen Square
in a carriage; that Mr. Downes had
remained in the house until he was as-
sured of her recovery, but that being
in haste he was now departed.

¢ The following morning still fecling
very unwell, she sent to request Mrs.
Belmont would come to her, who, ten-
derly anxious for her friend, imme-
diately obeyed the summons. To her
Mary recounted as explicitly as she was
able, the incidents that had occurred
since their separation.

¢ Who the stranger could be, in
whose arms I found myself supported,’
she said, ¢ and who was so kindly en-
deavouring to recover me, I cannot
conceive. As nearly as 1 can recollect
he was young and handsome; but how
such a personage could, at so unsca-
sonable an hour, ‘be transported to the
humble dwelling of poor Lucy, is an
cnigma 1 camiot solve.
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¢ Nor can 1,” replied Mrs. Belmont ;
¢ to me the circumstance appears equal-
ly singular, and bordering on mystery ;
but here comes a person who will
doubtless be able to satisfy our cu-
riosity, and at the same instant Mr.
Downes entered.

¢« Mary smiling, begged him to un-
ravel the secret that so greatly per-
plexed hoth herself and friend. < Wo-
mau’s curiosity you know, my dear sir,’
she said, ¢is unbounded. 1 therefore,
possessing in no small degree the weak-
ness of my sex, declare, that unless
you divest my mind of the obscurity
that envelopes it, respecting the stran-
ger with whom you found me in Lucy
Lepson’s dwelling, all attempts to ef-
fect the cure of your patient will be
useless.’

¢ For my own credit then,” rcplied
Mr. Downes, ¢ I wish 1 could gratify
your request ; but indeed, as far as re-
lates to the name or occupation of your
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unknown hero, I am as much in the
dark as yourself. When I arrived at
the poor woman’s house, a coach was
at the door, into which a young and ele-
gant man was assisting you. I imme-
diately made myself known as your
medical attendant, and offered my ser-
vices to attend you home. He politely
bowed, informed me that he had acci-
dentally found you alone, and in a state
of periect inscnsibility ; that feeling for
your situation, and being unable to find
out your residence, he was about to
convey you to his aunt, {from whom
he assured me you would receive
every possible attention. - 1 thank-
ed hiin in yowr name for his kindness,
but aware that you would prefer being
in your mother’s house, 1 took the li-
berty of rejecting his proposal. He
accompanicd you here, and during the
ride, expressing a desire to know my
name, 1 gave him my card, but
wholly engrossed by his fair charge, or
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unwilling to satisfy my curiosity, both
the action and intimation were alike
unheeded. Ina day or two, I have no
doubt, that your enquiries will be more
successful, for his anxiety will, I am
confident, induce him, ere long, to gain
some intelligence of you.’

“ The allusion afforded Mary no
little amusement; but although she
laughed at the joke, still she could
not entirely suppress her desire to
know or hear something more relative
to the interesting stranger. Several
days however passed onin like incer-
titude. 'The interment of poor Lucy
took place. Mrs. Belinont called to
offer her assistance in defraying the
funeral expences, but she was informed
that all had already been settled, and
that proper persons had been directed
by a friend of the deceased, to super-
intend and see every thing conducted
decently, and respectably. That the
interesting unknown was Lucy’s bene-
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factor, neither Mary nor Mrs. Belmont
for a moment doubted; ¢ but-who can
it be?” was a query that still remained
unsolved.

¢ The following morning, as our he-
roine was busily employed in her study,
she was surprised by a visit from her
sister, who appeared in high spirits.

“*To what good fortane am I in-
debted for your presence at this carly
hour? asked Mary, ¢surely something
extraordinary must have occurred to
occasion such wonderful exertion.’

¢ No,” replied Caroline, ¢ nothing
extraordinary has yet occurred ; but if
your antiqnated ideas permit your as-
senting to the proposal I am about to
make, surely I shall be justified in pro-
nouncing it an extraordinary coinci-
dence, and on your part a most won-
derful cxertion.’

With enquiring eyes, Mary demand-
ed an cxplanation. Caroline conti-
nued. ¢ My mother and self yester-
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day met at the Countess of L——s
auction, Lady Louisa Baxter. You
may probably have heard of her; she
is a woman who ranks high in the.scale
of fashion.’

‘I recollect some time since,” re-
turned Mary, ‘reading an account in
the paper, of a divorce that had taken
place between a lady of that name, and
her husband; but decidedly it was not
the same person, she was a woman of
very depraved character, and would
not of coursé be admitted intp the
higher circles.’

‘O my dear, good Mary,” replied
Caroline, laughing heartily, ¢what a
perfect Lady Prudentia you are!
Bless me, these things arc not thought
of in the fashionable world; a casual
Juuxr pas, nothing more. Why you
would not surely carry your pre-
cision o far as to condemn every poor
woman to exile, because she was SO
unfortunate as to meet with onc of
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your domesticated hushands, who is
never content unless his wife is for
ever by his side. Such animals, they
are not fit for creation! 1 do de-
test what is generally termed a good
husband! But putting them out of the
question at present, I will proceed to
make known my wishes. Miss Mans-
field, a younger sister of Lady Louisa’s,
is just arrived in town, accompanied
by her brother and nephew. This
lady, T understand, is the very oppo-
site of her bewitching sister. Reared
in seclusion, her ideas are quite a lu
rustique; and she has an aversion to every
thing like fashion or gaiety. Not so her
nephew; he is just returned with his
father from the continent, and Lady
‘Louisa tells us is a gem of no incon-
siderable value. His connections we
know are good, his fortune will be
affluent, his personal accomplishments,
we are led to understand, of the first
order; and besides these numerous ac-



194 THE PLEASURES

quirements, there is still one that far
exceeds them all, at the death of a dis-
tant relation, a Sir John Mansfield, this
Mr. Henry, will, as only heir, succeed
to the title, provided he outlives his
father; and oh! she added, clasp-
ing her hands in rapture, ¢ what un-
speakable charms a title possesses!
How such an object for admiration
could have escaped my searching
glance, 1 cannot conceive, but so it is,
for Lady Louisa says that he is perpe-
tually intreating his aunt to procure an
introduction to Mrs. Sullivan, for he is
particularly desirous of her daughter’s
acquaintance. In order therefore to
gratify his wishes, my mother has,
throngh Lady Louisa, sent cards to
Miss Mansfield, her brother, and ne-
phew, for to-morrow evening, when we
have a large party; and in case the for-
mer should perchance be induced to
accept the invitation, 1 have to intreat
that you will oblige me by spending the
evening in the drawing room, for to me



OF FRIENDSHIP, 195 °

it would be most painful, to have to
entertain such a person, as from all
accounts she is; one that is abso-
lutely averse to any thing like plea-
sure or amusement, and more than
likely, deficient in conversation. In-
deed I cannot do it, I should be quite
out of my clement; besides I mean
to flirt a little with Henry Mansfield;
and positively Mary, you must ac-
cede for once to my desire. [ shall,
believe me, consider your compliance a
favor, but if you rcfuse, I shall feel
convinced that you are instigated to do
=0 from motives of jealousy.’

‘ You would greatly wrong me, my
dear Caroline,” said Mary, ¢in har-
bouring such an idca.. I hope I am
free from such a dangerous and detest-
able passion, and in order to convince
you that I should feel pleasure in
witnessing the hdppiness you promise
yourself, 1 will engage to comply with
your request, though in doing so 1
) s2 ’
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act very contrary to my inclination.
If 1 may be allowed to give an opi-
nion in this affair, let me entreat you,
my dear sister, not to form too hasty a
determination. Recollect that the man
you marry, will be your companion
for life ; that wealth, beauty, or titles,
are valueless, when compared to the
higher and more solid attainments of
themind. They will not purchase hap-
piness. True love must be founted in
pure friendship, and solid esteem, and
the heart that is capable of cherish-
ing the sentiment, must necessarily
possess a proper sense of religion and
virtue.’

¢ Stop, stop, my prosing Mary, you
throw cold water on every thing; pro-
bably Mr. Henry Mansfield may per-
sonate that model of perfection; but
if so, depend on it Caroline will quickly
dismiss him from her train; such——
but my mother calls, adieu pour le pre-
sent,’ so saying she flew down stairs,
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leaving Mary to enjoy her own reflec-
tions.

¢ I sincerely wish,” she mentally ex-
claimed, ¢ thatI could see Caroline uni-
ted toaman of principle and good sense;
he would, 1should hope, have some in-
fluence over her mind and actions,
which are now sadly perverted and
misdirected by fashion. Her personal
attractions procuring her the adulation
of foliy’s idle brood, she receives with -
thoughtless satisfaction the homage of
every dangler, without bestowing a pas-
sing thought either on his conduct or
character.

¢- By vain prosperity receiv'd,

¢ To her they vow their truth, and are againbeliev’d.”
1 fear therefore, that a man of sense
and discrimination, will not seek the
affection of one who gives countenance
indistinctively to the attentions of the
bad and good.

«« Here she was interrupted by the
entrance of Mrs. Belmont, to whom
: s3 ’



198 THE PLEASURES

she related the particulars of the meet-
ing between herself and sister.

‘I may be wrong,’ she added, ¢ in
imputing blame to my mother, but 1
cannot be blind to her faults. The
plan of conduct she is pursuing with
Caroline will infallibly prove her ruin,
and will, I am persuaded, be the source
of much future misery.’

< It is a mistaken indulgence,” re-
turned Mrs. Belmont; ¢ your mother
idolizes her child for her exterior beau-
ty, without bestowing a thought on her
mind, the cultivation of which should
be her unceasing care. Reason, re-
flection, nay, even religion, is sacrificed
to the vanity of the world.’

¢ While I,” interrupted Mary, ¢not
possessing these external and fleeting
attractions, am left deserted and un-
noticed. Oh, my dear, revered father,
how sensibly do I- feel the loss of
your consoling love ; you doted on your
Mary, and studied her happiness. But
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ought I to repine at the all-wise dis-
pensation of Providence? Ought 1
selfishly to regret the loss of one,
whose virtuous life sccured to him the
blissful promise of a heavenly inherit-
ance? No! let me rather rejoice in
the happy prospect of an eternal re-
union; and through the dark view that
this vale of life presents, let me,
throngh the merits of my. Redeemer,
borrow a gleam of celestial hope.’

« Eighteen months had now elapsed
since the death of Mr. Sullivan, and
Mary had not once entered into com-
pany, she therefore looked forward to
the ensuing evening with feelings of
despondence and regret; seclusion was
grateful to her heart, and shereluctantly
prepared to relinquish the sweet shades
of retirement, for the busy theatre of
the gay and fashionable world. Her
promise however® had heen given, and
with her a promise was.held sacred.
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From the description however her sister
had given of Miss Mansfield, she che-
rished a secret hope that in her she
should find a rational companion, one
not so wholly devoted to sordid enjoy-
ment as the generality of fashion's
votarists commonly are, and the anti-
cipation afforded her some little satis-
faction.

“ Simply, but elegantly attired, she
descended to the drawing room; lean-
ing on the arm of her more attractive,
but less interesting sister. The con-
trast was striking. Mary, whose form
was tall and commanding, and vhose
countenance, althougl plain, wore an
expression of mildness and benevo-
lence, looked, as with timid step she
joined the observing crowd, an c¢m-
blem of pure and unsullied modesty,
seeking neither the flatterer’s adulation,
or the attentions of the more virtuous
and good. No superfluous ornament~
decorated her person ; the only jewel



OF FRIENDSHIP. 201

she displayed was a locket, set in
brilliants, which hung suspended from
her neck by a gold chain; it was
the last token of affection she had re-
ceived from her dear father, and as
such she treasured it as invaluable.

¢ Caroline, on the contrary, whose
form comprised every grace that could
inspire admiration, and who had re-
solved that evening to appear particu-
larly attractive, left no art untried
that could heighten or embellish the
natural elegance of her person. Ar-
rayed in all the splendour uf beauty,
she mixed with the admiring throng, to
claim the homage her charms were so
calculated to beget; but while her coun-
tenance beamed with a radiant bright-
ness that dazzled the surrounding mul-
titude, still there lingered on it a strong
expression of seemingly conscious supe-
riority, that in the mind of virtuous sim-
plicity, divested it of all its native at-
tractions. '
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“ Unable to support the scrutinizing
gaze of so many spectators, Mary re-
treated into a remote corner of the
apartment, where however she had not
long been seated, when her mother ad-
vancing, introduced Mr. and Miss
Mansfield.

¢ In the former she beheld a respect-
able old gentleman, whose venerablc
countenance still retained the re-
mains of former beauty. His -figure,
though bent with age, bore semblance
of symmetrical dignity; and as he
vowed m acknowledgment of her ac<
quaintance, Mary thought she ne-
ver before had seen such a mixturc of
grace and majesty. To Miss Manstield
also, who strikingly resembled her
brother, the bloom of youth had given
place to years of maturity, but her ex-
pression was lively and animated, and
her conversation, though calculated
to affosd delight and entertainment,
breathed such a strain of grateful en-
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thusiasm, as gave a zest to all she ut-
tered.

¢ Fully occupied in listening to the
well-informed and amusing observa-
tions of her companions, Mary had re-
mained perfectly unconscious of either
the amival or departure of visitors,
when the name of Mr. Henry Mans-
field arrested her attention, and curious
1o sce the object of her sister’s zealous
euluzy, she looked towards the spot
from whence the sound proceeded.
Her eye however met the fixed and
cager gaze of one whose features
were already deeply impressed on her
memory. She beheld the stranger, the
interesting stranger, who had supported
her when she-fainted in the dwelling of
poor Lucy; her countenance kindled
into a lively expression of joyful sur-
prise, which she endeavoured in vain
to suppress, and °*casting her eyes to
the ground, she felt her cheek in a mo-
ment suffused with blushes and con-
fision. )
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* He immediately advanced towards
her, and addressing his father with a
smile of ineffable sweetness, begged an
introduction to Miss Sullivan, and in-
treated permission to join their circle.
Then seating himself by Mary, he ad-
ded, ¢ To you, madam, I have 'to apo-
logize for an apparent freedom that 1
fear may have been unfavorably con-
strued.  Appearances are certainly
against me, but the singularity of the
circumstances: will, 1 am sure, procure
me the pardon of one of the most
humane and benevolent of women.’

“ So unexpected a enlogium called
forth the blush of modesty on the vary-
ing cheek of our heroine, who, with
increased emotion, demanded an ex-
planation.

¢ To satisfy your enquiries,” resumed
Mr. H. Mansfield, ¢ will be pleasing
and grateful to my feelings, as it will
give me an opportunity of exculpating
myself in the opinion of her whom 1
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weuld most unwillingly have offended,
for although I acted from the impulse
of that feeling, which compassion for
your extremely unpleasant situation
dictated, still 1 fear that ignorant of
the facts, you may have accused me
of presumption, and perhaps of un-
justifiable interference.” ¢ Your con-
versation’ replied Mary, ‘is involved in
obscurity; for although T cannot doubt
that you refer to the scene which oc-
curred in the lodging of my aged pen-
sioner, still 1 am perfectly ignorant to
what presumptuous, or unjustifiable in-
terference, you allude: my ideas were
at that time so confused, and my mind
so greatly agitated by the sudden
demise of poor Lucy, that I find it im-
possible to recal to my remembrance
any clear recollection of the circum-
stances.’

¢ With your permission then Miss Sul-
livan, I will relate them to ‘you,” re-
plied Mr. Mansfield. Mary acquies-
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ced, and he thus proceeded. ‘Poor
Lucy was for many years a faithful do-
mestic of my meother’s; as an infant I
was placed under her care, and to her
timely interference, and presence of
mind, during a fire that raged in the
house adjoining that in which we
lived, am I indebted for the preserva-
tion of my life. Gratitude for so im-
portant a service, induced my mother
to provide liberally for her future wants.
She was accommodated with a neat
and comfortable habitation, compara-
tive plenty presided at her board, and
every thing around her bore a cheer-
ful and pleasing aspect. Death how-
ever, at length, in depriving poor Lucy
of her benefactress, bereft my father of
an affectionate wife, and me of a tender
mother. The severity of the stroke
caused in my father a depression of
spirits that no medical aid could over-
come, and as a dernier resource, travel-
ling was recommended. We departed
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for the continent, leaving in the hands
af an established lawyer in the town,
sufficient sum to supply all Lucy’s
wants during our absence. This man,
however, contrary to our expectations,
proved to be a most unprincipled cha-
racter, and a very short time after we
had left the country, decamped, taking
with him all the little property of the
faithful, butunfortunate Lucy. Reduced
from a’'state of affluence to one of the
most abject poverty, she left the neigh-
bourhood, and, notwithstanding the
strictest enquiry, 1 for a long time vain-
ly sought to discover the place of her
abode. About a few weeks since, hap-
pening accidentally to pass a group of
persons who were conversing together,
1 heard one of them pronounce the
name of Lucy Lepsom: my attention
was rivetted, and 1 eagerly made some
enquiries respecting her.

The result of them conviaced me
that the individual of whom they spoke,

. 2 .
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was the object of my long unwearied
research; and rejoicing at the incident,
1 lost no time in procuring a direction
to her abode. But, alas! I knew not
the scene that awaited me, as with
buoyant step I ascended the dark
and narrow staircase, anticipating the
pleasure poor Lucy would testify at
the sight of me. I entercd the apart-
ment: judge then the horror of my feel-
ings, for to describe them is impossible.
That countenance which had so often
beamed at my approach with more
than maternal fondness, now no longer
breathed the affectionate welcome, or
shed the gladsome tear: it was stamped
with the hue of death, and bursting in-
to an agony of grief at so unexpected,
so melancholy a spectacle, 1 was in
the act of throwing myself beside her,

hen your inanimate form met my as-
tonished view. I arose, and fearfully
approached: you were perfectly in-
sensible, but by the slight inspiration
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which remained, I perceived that you
had only fainted. I raised you, and
by the application of restoratives, soon
effected your recovery. You unclosed
your eyes, but happening unfortunate-
ly to direct them towards the bed
where poor Lucy lay, you again re-
lapsed into a state of insensibility.
Conceive my situation! Ignorant of
your name, your home, of every thing
relative to you, I knew not what
plan to adopt, or where to convey you.
From this state of wretched uncer-
tainty I was however relieved by the
entrance of a domestic, who I imme-
diately dispatched for a coach, which
arrived before the messenger returned.
From my kind and benevolent aunt, 1
knew you would receive every possible
attention, and purposing to convey you
to her, I was assisting you into the
coach, when Mr. Bownes, your medical
attendant arrived. To him I disclosed
my intention, which however he thought
T3
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proper to decline; and offered himself
to accompany you to Portman Square.
During the drive, I accidently learnt
your name, but the events of the last
hour had caused in my mind such la-
houring emotion, that 1 could not recal
my wandering ideas, and consequently
neglected to ascertain by what means
I could again hear of you. Bitterly
have I since regretted my folly; for in-
dependent of the ardent desire I have
experienced of explaining to you the
motives of my conduct, still there is a
weightier, a more lmportant recason,
that has actuated me to scek this inter-
view. Words, Miss Sullivan, however,
strong their import, must fall far short
of expressing half the gratitude that
fills my bosom, when I reflect on the
benevolent assistance afforded to my
poor Lucy, by yourself and Mrs. Bel-
mont. Believe me, madam, the con-
sciousness of knowing that the lasthours
of that valuable creature were soothed
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by the kind hand of affectionate human-
ity, and that she was spared the pain of
experiencing the bitter pangs of want
and necessity, is a consideration that af-
fords me the most heart-felt satisfac-
tion, and relieves my mind of a load
that has long oppressed it. Permit me
then to offer to your acceptance the
thanks of a grateful heart, and believe
that the meed, though poor, breathes
the lunguage of sincerity. To Mus.
Belmont also, I am anxious to proffer
my acknowledgements; and did I not
fear it would be trespassing too much
on your goodness, I would requess
permission to accompany you on your
next visit to Russel Square.’

«« Here Miss Mansfield, who had
hitherto remained silent, joined in the
request of her nephew, and expressed
a warm desire to pay her respects to
Mis. Belmont. Mary extremely grati-
fied, readily acceded to the ‘united
wishes of her new friends. The mor-
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row was fixed on for their being put
into execution; and the company soon
after dispersing, the parties in question
separated, mutually pleased with each
other.

¢« The following morning, ere Mrs.
Sullivan or Caroline had arisen, Mr.
and Miss Mansfield called in Portman
Square.

“ The weather was delightful, and
the walk was rendered doubly agree-
able by the enlightened and animated
conversation of Mr. Henry Mansfield,
replete with anecdote and information.
But on Mary’s return home, a scene
truly different awaited her reception:
she found her mother and sister alone
in the breakfast-room: they reccived
her companions with politeness and
affability, and during their stay con-
ducted themselves with hecoming com-
plaisance and attention.

« No sooner however were they de-
parted than the hypocritical mask of
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amiability, which had been so0 success-
fully assumed, was thrown off, and
she was assailed with the most abusive
and reproachful invective. ¢ So, miss,’
exclaimed Mrs. Sullivan, ¢ this is the
deceit you practise is it, this is the result
of your base, designing, treacherous
arts! And do you dare presume to imna-
gine that your sister, so superior, so infi-
mitely superior in every respect to your-
self, will snbmit tosuch daring presump-~
tion, or that I, miss, will permit you to
supplant her in the affections of the
only man she prefers? No! theinsult is
unbearable; and I insist on your imme-
diately promising to resign all preten-
sions to the acquaintance of Mr. Henry
Mansfield, or expect to draw down on
your head my severe and unalterable
displeasure.’

¢ To any reasonable request, madam,”
replied Mary firmly, but respectfully,
‘I would not hesitate to comply, be-
cause I conceive that although. you
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have long forgotten the duty of a mo-
ther, still I am not sanctioned to resent
your unnatural treatment, by obsti-
nately opposing the wishes of a parent;
but in the present case I think your
injunction as unjustifiable as it is incon-
sistent, and I here irrevocably declare,
that while Mr. Henry Mansfield deems
me worthy his notice, I shall not deny
myself the gratification of enjoying his
soclety,” so saying she left the room.

¢ The rage of Mrs. Sullivan and her
daughter was unbounded ; their pride
was hurt, their vanity mortified: hither-
to Caroline had been deemed unparal-
leled in every respect, and sincerely
did they regret having drawn Mary from
Ler retirement.

¢ She will be the cause,” said Mrs.
Sullivan, ‘of constant dissension; for
her father, foolish man, took such
pains to impress on her mind his own
ridicu}ous, puritanical principles, that
under the cloak of religion she is well
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able to disgunise the real malignity of
her heart; but between ourselves Caro-
line, 1 think the better plan will be to
treat this Henry Mansfield with the con-
tempt he merits 5 for surely it is degrad-
ing, in one who by a single glance
can bring a thousand suppliants at her
feet, to bestow a thought on an ignorant
undiscerning  individual, who thinks
proper to disregard your attention.’
“Itis not that I care a straw for him,
mamma,’ returned Caroline, her*whole
countenance expressive of rage and
mortification; ¢to his esteem, or dis-
estecm, I am equally indifferent ; but
after having acknowledged to Mary,
my determination to attract and rivet
his attention, can 1 bear the humiliating
conviction of her being preferred to
me; no, it is immpossible, absolutely
impossible. [ will go to Lady Louisa,
to her will I impart my grief and vexa-
tion; she I know will assist me i car-
rymg my plan into execution, for re-
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solved I am to avenge myself of that
detested girl—that compound of all
that is base and hypocritical.’

« Mrs. Sullivan alarmed at the ex-
cessive violence of her daughter, and
fearing what in the heat of passion
she might be induced to do, endea-
voured to divert her ideas into a dif-
erent channel.

¢ May we not be too premature my
love,” she said. ‘in our judgment, pro-
bably*“the attentions of Mr. Mansfield
to Mary, may be considered by him as
due to her only in common civility.’

¢ Common civility indeed,” retorted
Caroline, and casting a disdainful
glance at her mother, left the room.

¢ But to return to Mary. From the
presence of Mrs. Sullivan, she had im-
mediately repaired to the house of her
friend Mrs. Belmont; there, in the
bosom of affection, she unfolded her
sorrows, and sought to alleviate her
distress, The cruel aspersions and un-
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merited displeasure of her mother, had
severely wounded herfeelings. Hitherto
the perfect seclusion in which she had
lived, having afforded little opportunity
for social intercourse, she had escaped
the virulence of reproach, and to cool
contempt, or indifference, she had
been too long accustomed now to no-
tice it.

¢ Let not your spirits be depressed,
my love,” said Mrs. Belmont; ¢and
suffer not the accusations of malignity
to affect you. Recollect that whatever
sarcasms may be directed against you
by the fiend-like instigations of envy,
will fail to injure you in the eyes of
those whose opinion is valuable. There
is a higher power, a protector above;
and he who guards the innocent will
shield your mame from infamy or malice.
Be tranquil then, my dear Mary, sup-
port your dignity, and let your own ex-
cellent judgment be the guide of “rour
actions.’ ' )

» U *
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¢« In pursuance of this friendly ad-
vice, our heroine endeavoured to con-
sole herself by the conviction that
although bitterly censured, she was
innocent of any design either to
wound or dishonour the feelings of her
sister.

« Each day brought Henry Mans-
ficld and his aunt to Portman Square.
In the latter Mary found a heart formed
for the sacred repository of friendship ;
and the former, though regarded in a
different light, was not less esteemed or
admired. Estimable in character, as
elegant and attractive in manners, to
know and to love him were simul-
taneous. In the humane, the be-
nevolent Mary, he beheld a combi-
nation of sterling worth, and unexam-
pled virtue. Calculated to adorn the
highest stations, yet condescending to
visit the abodes of poverty, anxious to
relizve the children of adversity, could
he daily behold such proofs of mental
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excellence, and remain unaffected by
them? No, he felt that it was impos-
sible, and feeling, he hesitated not to
communicate his sentiments to the oh-
ject of his admiration. Too sincere to
practice dissimulation, Mary attempted
not to disguise the real state of her
Lieart, which had long breathed in uni-
son with that of her amiable friend ;
and while making the disclosure, per-
haps never were prospects brighter than
in itnagination presented themselves to
the view of this happy pair; but tem-
poral happiness, so chimerical and fugi-
tive, is the lot of mortals; it is only in
the Dblissful mansions of the redeemed
than we can expect to taste the joys
of perfect felicity.

“ The mutual attachment that sub-
sisted between our young friends, was
soon perceived by the eagle-eye of Mrs.
Sullivan, who, instead of participating
in the happiness such an advant:zeous
alliance offered to her daughter, exhi-
) U2
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bited proofs of vexation and disap-
pointment, while Caroline, more morti+
fied than she chese to acknowledge,
stung with jealousy at the decided pre-
ference Mr. Henry Mansfield had given
her sister, trcated her with the most su-
percilious contempt. Equally regard-
less, however, of either sarcasm or re-
proach, Mary spent many hours of
uninterupted felicity, in the society of
those she loved. One eveningy being
assembled at the house of Mrs. Bel-
mont, with Henry Mansfield and his
aunt, a letter was brought for the for-
mer, the perusal of which created such
visible emotion, that Mary anxiously
enquirved if it contained any unpleasant
intelligence. He silently placed it in
the hand of his aunt, who read as fol-
lows :

¢ Dear Henry,
“ Lese no time in repairing imme-
dlately to Keswick. Your father was
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yesterday seized with a paralytic stroke,
that has entirely deprived him of the
use of his faculties.
¢ How long he may remain in this
distressing state, God only knows: he
is not, at this moment, conscious of the
presence of either myself or my wife ;
who, scarcely recovered from her late
illness, feels the shock very severely.
Filial affection will I know prompt
you t6 set off immediately.
¢ In great haste, -
¢ Your affectionate friend,
¢ C. B. SELMo0/

Contending emotions for some time
kept the whole party silent. Regret
for the alarming illness of Mr. Mans-
field, whose endearing qualities claimed
the respect and esteem of all who knew
him, was the predominant feeling.

He was at Kedwick on a visit to his
neice, the only daughter of a vely dear
sister; who, on her death-bed, had

v3
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committed her child to his care. She
had been married several years, during
which time Mr. Mansfield had not once
paid her a visit, though often entreated
to do so.

¢« Having heard from Mr. Sclmo, that
his wife was in a very delicate state of
health ; and himself feeling unequal to
the gaieties of a town residence, he
had proposed leaving his son in London,
during the winter months, and spending
them 2t Keswick with his neice.

“ The following spring was fixed on
for the marriage of Henry Mansfield ;
when it was agrecd he should take a
tour to the Lakes with his bride, join
his father, and, having. passed through
Scotland and Wales, return all together
to town in the autumn.

“ This arrangement, so agreeable to
all parties, was of course, by the pre-
sent melancholy intelligence, entirely
frustrated.

% It was necessary that Henry should
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set off immediately ; but overcome by
anxiety for the life of a tender and affec-
tionate parent, he severely condemned
himself for having suffered his father to
depart alonc; and overwhelmed with
grief, he appeared unconscious of apy
thing around him. In imagination he
beheld the form of his father, cold and
inanimate, or if still alive, perhaps call-
ing in vain and hopeless anguish, for
the presence of his absent son.

«« But the first sensation over, @ thou-
sand new terrors pervaded his aching
breast. Mary, the tender affectionate
Mary, arose to his recollection ;—how
could he lcave her, exposed to the ma-
lignant persecutions of an inveterate
mother and sister. The idea was in-
supportable ; and in a moment of dc-
spair, without considering the imprac-
ticability of his proposition, he entreated
her to consent toran immediate union,
and accompany him to Keswicle. A
little of Mary’s sound reasoning, how-
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ever, soon brought him to himself, and
convinced him of the futility of his
project.

¢ Believe me, Henry,” she said, ¢the
trial will be as severely felt by me, as
by yourself; (but the cup which our
Father has given us, shall we not drink
it?) yes, my dear friend, we will cheer-
fully resign the pleasing prospects of
happiness our youthful imaginations
have created, and consider, ¢ Whatever
is, isvght.” Time,thatinits fleetingcoursc
brings tidings of anguish and distress,
will, we must hope, bring also a pallia-
tive: and if, through the mercy of
Providence, we are again permitted to
unite our destinies, w¢ shall, by having
experienced the pangs of absence, be
better able to cstimate the value of each
other’s society. Duty and necessitynow
combine to hasten your departure from
hence; let no othur subject engross
yqnﬁhoughts but that of your excellent
father. The conviction of having donc



OF FRIENDSHIP. 225./

all in your power to procure the melan-
choly satisfaction of a last interview,
will be a pleasing reflection, let the
event terminate as it may. God bless
you, my Henry! May Heaven direct
your steps in safety to the place of your
destination ; and, when separated by
distance, far from the presence of your
friend, sometimes bestow a thought on
the absent Mary.’

“ So saying, she ran with hasty, but
agitated steps to her room; and not-
withstanding the entreating remon-
strances of Mrs. Belmont, who could
not help pitying the distress of Henry,
she positively refused to see him again.

¢ Bid him recollect,” she said, ¢ that
the voice of a dying parent calls, and
does he hesitate to obey the mandate ?
Does he imagine that I have so little
regard for him, as voluntarily to become
a barrier betweenshim and his duty ?
No, my dear friend, inclination .must
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give way, and Mary can, and will be
resolute.”

“ Finding that all persuasions were
unavailing, Mrs. Belmont returned
to her desponding friend. He listened
to the determination of Mary in silence;
then lifting his hands and eyes to Hea-
ven, as if invoking a divine blessing for
her preservation, he rnshed in speech-
less anguish from the house.

¢ Mary, from her window, saw him
procecd with hurried steps to the hot-
tom of the street, when an angle hid
him from her view.

¢ He is gone then! she exclaimed,
¢ gone, perhaps never to return!”  And
bursting into a violent flood of tears,
she rested her head on the table, and
sobbed bitterly.

¢« With him fled every spark of that
philosophy which before had stimu-
lated her to sacrifice the dearest wish
of her heart to prudence and duty:
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the endearing object that could inspire
such exertion was no longer present,
and fortitude forsook her.

¢« By Mrs. Belmont she was persuaded
to remain that night in Russel Square ;
but the soothing balm of sleep was de-
nied her, and listless and dejected,
she repaired in the morning to her mo-
ther’s house. To increase her distress,
she was condemned to lose at once the
society of both her friends, Miss Mans-
field and Mrs. Belmont. The .former
immediately went to her brother, and
the latter was summoned to attend the
sick bed of a relation, who resided in
the vicinity of Egham. This circum-
stance was most unfortunate for Mary ;
deprived of the consolatory balm of
friendship, and ill calculated to endure
the bitter reproaches of her mother and
sister, she passed whole days in her
apartment, spiritless, dejected, and
alone. -

« She received intelligence of Heary
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Mansfield’s safe arrival ; but of his fa-
ther he was unable to give any satisfac-
tory account. Unconscious of any thing
around, he still lingered in a state of
such perfect insensibility, that the me-
dical attendants gave no hope whatever
of his recovery.

¢ To see him in so melancholy a situa-
tion,” he proceeded to say, ¢is traly
distressing. That intelligent counte-
nance, whose benign expressipn we
have together so frequently'admired,
now no longer beams with gladness at
the approach of his son; or, with en-
quiring eye, demands the cause of his
absence. His ideas are nought but one
confused mass of incopgruity ; and as
I gaze on his now vacant countenance,
methinks the awful truth that, <« We are
even as a vapour that appeareth but for
a little time, and then vanisheth away,’
strikes more forcibly, on my mind than
ever. . Alas! Mary, what are we?
W?‘at is our life but a dream, an empty
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vapourous shadow! even the longest is
almost as nothing.

¢ Yet short as the time of our earthly
pilgrimage may be, it is the allotted
period of our trial for eternity ; and as
such it is of infinite importance. That
my excellent father will ever be restor-
cd to the enjoyment of his faculties can-
not be expected, and ought not there-
fore to be desired. Painful as thedecree
may be, it is the duty of us meortals to
bow with submission to the Divire will ;
ever remembering that that all-wise
Being can better judge than ourselves
what is most conducive to our spiritual
welfare. Inthe present case I should be
selfish, nay cruel, to wish for a prolonga-
tion of my father’s life, knowing that his
earthly carcer has been so spent as to
give him the blessed assurance of a hea-
venlyinheritance. Theseparation,come
when it will, musts bring with it aftlict-
ing and painful sensations: but, oh'!
what a consolation to the heart of an

. X *
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affectionate child is it to know that his
departed soul shall have taken its flight
from this mortal state, only to be trans-
‘planted into the realns of eternal, im-
mortal, never-ending bliss.’

¢ Such was the strain of holy enthu-
siasm that breathed throughout the
letters of this amiable young man.
They offered comfort to the heart of
Mary, who, through the gloom of sur-
roundin® darkness, caught a gleam of
hope that promised to cheer her future
prospects and gild the remaining part
of her life. About this period a visible
change took place in the manners and
conduct of Caroline, whose haughty
demeanour gave place to one of mild-
ness and affability.

¢ Mrs. Sullivan, who from constant
exposure to the night air had caught
repeated colds, now appeared extreme-
ly unwell, and not unfrequently felt
herself obliged to decline accompany-
ing her daughter to those resorts of
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fashion which she had before so univer-
sally frequented. Such a restriction
convinced Mary that her mother was in
reality worse than she herself acknow-
ledged ; and every feeling of resentment
vanishing from her pure breast on the
conviction, she forgot all but the illness
of a parent, and with affectionate soli-
citude tendered her services ; but they
were repulsed with scorn.

¢ The filial love of my daughter Caro-
line,” haughtily replied Mrs. Sullivan,
¢will not permit her to absent herself
when her mother requires assistance;
therefore, if your offer is intended to
convey a reproach to your sister, be
assured that the venomous dart will
fail to inflict the wound you aim at
making, and that your profiered aid is
as undesirable as unnecessary.’

« Without attempting to justify her
intentions, Mary returned to her room.
She was aware that the blind partiality
of her mother’ would render such an

' x 2 )
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attempt useless, and she patiently wait-
ed the result. Day after day, Mrs.
Sullivan grew visibly worse; a violent
and incessant cough,attended withmuch
fever, preventedrepose either by night or
day. Caroline, contrary to her predic-
tion, pursued with more avidity than
usual the dissolute enjoymentsof thegay
world. Anindifferent enquiry of < How
are you,” was all the attention she be-
stowed on her mother, who, wilfully
blind, " still persisted in calling her by
every endearing appellation that affec-
tion could dictate ; while Mary, so
deserving, yet so injured, was disre-
garded and contemned. Finding, how-.
ever, that the tender and delicate atten-
tions of a child were manifesly desir-
able for the invalid, Mary at length
resolved to make a second attempt to
render her services, though in a different
manner.

. Cautioning the attendants, who
were all too well acquainted with their
mistress's unnatural disaffection for her
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daughter, not to mention her name, she
carefully, but secretly prepared a num-
ber of little niceties which Mr. Downes
recommended. Whole nights did she
spend in a remote corner of her mo-
ther's apartment, anxiously, but silently
anticipating her every want, yet still
not daring to discover herself. Several
days passed on without working a
favourable change: increasing symp-
toms of ‘malady shewed themselves;
and, at times, delirinm was strongly
pourtrayed in the conversation of the
invalid. One night that she had been
much more violent than usual, Mary,
alarmed, went in search of her sister,
who, to her astonishment, she found
was not yet returned from Lady Louisa
Baxter’s, where she had spent the day.

¢Ah" exclaimed Mary, ¢that wo-
man will be the ruin of my sister?!
and, sighing at the reflection, she turned
to re-enter her mother’s apartment.
The voice of Caroline, who, in a whis-

x3
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per, was conversing with some person
underneath, arrested her attention; but,
superiorto thecontemptible act of listen-
ing,sheimmediately and loudly enquired
if it were her sister. A slight confusion
ensued, which was immediately suc-
ceeded by the sound of the street-door,
and Caroline, looking agitated and sur-
prised, came up stairs. ¢ What calls
you up so much later than usual to-
night? she enquired, ¢ Is my mother
worse? ¢Sheisindeed,’ replied Mary,
¢ and I left her room for the sole pur-
pose of calling you to her.” 1 cannot
come, Mary ; I cannot sce her, at least
not to-night,” wildly returned Caroline ;
hut apparently recolleeting herself, she
assumed an air of more composure,
adding, ¢ my presence can do no good,
and I have a violent head-ache, there-
fore excuse ne I entreat you.” ‘I would
not wish you to act contrary to your
own inclination, Cgroline ; but at such
a time I thought you would rather have
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preferred being with our mother, who,
I fear, is dangerously indisposed.” So
saying, she bid her sister good night,
and, with a heart torn with a variety of
contending emotions, she resumed her
station in the apartment of her mo-
ther. The morning found Mrs. Sulli-
van more composed ; and Mary, fecl-
ing fatiguced, withdrew to her rcom
in order to scek a little repose. The
first thiig that attracted her_ atten-
tion was a letter that lay on her table.
She hastily took it up, expecting to
recognize the welcome hand-writing of
Henry Manstield, from whom she had
not heard for some time ; but, surprised
and disappointed, she perceived it was
from her sister. The contents ran thus :

¢ Dear Mary,

¢ Ere you receive this I shall be far
from town. The amiable, the accom-
plished Mansfield, is the companion of
my flight.
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I can guess your astonishment.
Lady Louisa accompanies us.
¢ In great haste,
* Your affectionate CAROLINE.

“ The letter dropped from the trem-
bling hand of Mary, and she sunk
scnseless on the floor. .

¢ At length she revived ; but painful
recollection returned with every awak-
ened sense, and she felt the misery of
her sitnation with redoubled force.
She gazed wildly around: the fatal
letter lay at her feet. ¢ The amiable,
the accomplished Mansfield, is the com-
panion of my flight” These direful
words again struck her recoiling sight,
and clasping her hands, she exclaimed,
<0 God, to what am 1 born?” Then
bursting into a violent flood of tears,
she sunk again on the floor to indulge in
the grateful effusion. Her surcharged
breast heaved tumultuously, as in a state
of dégperation, she incoherently prayed



OF FRIENDSHIP. 237

that Heaven would mercifully termi-
nate her sufferings by the friendly hand
of death. ¢The world to me,’ she said,
¢ is nought but a chaos of mingled grief
and misery. On every side I encoun-
ter nothing but dissimulation and insin-
cerity ; and like the disconsolate mari-
ner, who, weary of buffeting the storms
of the tumultuous ocean, resigns him-
self in despair to its overwhelming in-
fluence, %o I, worn out with persecution,
and deprived of hope, seek refuge only
in the dark and vaulted mausoleum
of the grave, as a termination of my
sorrows.” This monologue was in-
terrupted by the entrance of a servant,
who, absorbed in the intelligence she
was about to relate, perceived not the
distress of her youug mistress, and
cagerly said, ¢ Lady Louisa Baxter's
servant has just called, Miss Mary, and
he tells us that Iis mistress, with Miss
Caroline and Mr. Mansfield, set off in
a coach and four this morning for Dover.
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Miss Caroline,” she added, ¢ has not
been in bed to-night; and what makes
me think that the report is true, is that
Ellen, her own maid, is no where to be
found, and I dare say she is gone with
her, ¢ Alas! replied Mary, ‘it is too
true ; 1 already know it. Leave me for
mercy’s sake, 1 cannot talk ; but take
care that my mother does not hear a
syllable of it 'The injunction was
scarcely uttered when another servant
entering, exclaimed in wild and hurried
accents, ¢ La, Miss Mary, you will
never forgive me; I have done one of
the most foolish things in the world :
I thought that my mistress was aslcep,
and I went into her rcom to tell Wins-
borough how that Miss Caroline was
eloped with Mr. Mansfield, and just as
I had finished the story, to our utter
astonishment, having heard every sylla-
ble 1 had said, she started off all in a
minute, like one out of her mind, and I
ran to tell you of it.’
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* Not waiting to answer the voluble
girl, Mary flew to the apartment of her
mother, who, as Susan had represented,
was indeed in a state of phrenzy.
Without any other covering but a loose
dressing-gown, in the depth of winter,
after having been confined to her bed
‘threc or four weeks, did this unfortu-
nate woman pace her room in a parox-
ism of mental agony not to be described.
She tore *her hair with frantic violence,
called wildly on the name of Caroline,
and implored her return; but on per-
ceiving the approaching form of Mary,
she looked towards her with the terrific
glare of madness shooting from every
feature, and exelaimed, ¢ Cease those
triumphant glances, thou foul, hypo-
critical monster! This is thy work ! But
for you she never would have taken
such a step; it is you that have de-
stroyed my own, ‘my darling Caroline;
and not content, not yet satiated, thou
seekest the destruction of thy mother r
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¢ Blind, unhappy infatuation!’ return-
ed Mary, in a tone of distraction and
pity, ‘to what will this fatal par-
tiality lead you.” ¢ Avaunt from my
sight, deceitful girl,passionately raved
Mrs. Sullivan; ‘or, if determined to
irritate me, receive the effects of my
wrath,” she added, seizing a knife that
accidentally lay on the table, and throw-
ing it violently at her daughter. The
aim was too sure; it unfertunately
struck-the innocent victim for whom it
was intended, and laying her shoulder
open, disclosed a hideous gash. The
blood flowed in rapid profusion, and
fainting, Mary fell to the ground,
while the terrified attendants flew for
assistance, unwarily leaving Mrs. Sul-
livan alone with her daunghter.
Shocked, alarmed at what she had done,
maternal feeling at length prepon-
derated, and throwing herself beside
her daughter, she uttered the most
piercing shrieks and lamentations.
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< And shall I live,” she exclaiged, ¢ to
witnress thy expiring breath? Shall I, the
unnatural parent, the inhuman murderer
of more than mortal excellence, volun-
tarily drag on a miserable existence,
when, by my own hand, 1 can relieve
this torturing breast from the bitter
pangs of self-condemnation? No! the
instrument that lacerated thy gore-
stained shoulder, my Mary, shall pierce
the heart of thy unfortunate mother.’
‘Hold, madam!’ exclaimed Mr. Downes,
who at this critical juncture happily en-
tered and seized the dangerous imple-
ment. ‘What would you do? ¢ Any
thing,” she replied, °but live! Then
bursting into an hysteric laugh, she ad-
ded, ¢ Do you not seeshe isdead ; yes,
quite dead ; and it is I that have killed
her! Poor soul! how pale, how white
she looks! her eyes are shut for ever!
But we will be buried in the same grave,
my Mary.” ¢ My dear Mrs. Sullivan,’
interrupted Mr. Downes, ¢ for mercy’s
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sake check the impetuosity of your
feelings : they carry you quite beyond
yourself. Let me entreat you to retire
with me to another apartment.” This
she so resolutely refused doing, that
Mr. Downes, seeing the necessity of
her removal, atlength recurred to force ;
and, having placed proper attendants
to observe her motions, he returned to
Mary, who still lay in a state of per-
fect insensibility. This circumstance
proved” favourable to the execution of
his operation, which being accom-
plished, he placed her in bed, and by
the application of proper remedies suc-
ceeded in restoring signs of animation.
¢ She opened her languid eyes, and
faintly asked, ¢ Where is my mother ?
¢ She is safe—" ¢ But sadly lost to all
sense of reason, I fear,” interrupted
Mary; ¢ from this undutiful conduct of
Caroline’s, I anticipate the direst ef-
fects.” ¢ Think only on your own con-
dition at present,” replied Mr. Downes;



OF FRIENDSHIP, 243

)
‘it is necessary you should remain per-
fectly still and quiet. T will go to your
mother; and satisfy yourself with this
assurance, that should there be any
cause for alarm you shall not be kept
ignorant of it.’

“ He found Mrs. Sullivan seated on
the ground ; one hand hung listlessly
at her side, while with the other she
supported her head. On hearing the
door open, she started, looked at Mr.
Downes with a wild, unsettled air, and
exclaimed, ¢ Cruel, barbarous man ;
but for you I should not now live to
answer for the murder of my child !’
¢ Recollect, Mrs. Sullivan,” returnméd
Mr. Downes, ¢ that but for my timely
interference you must ere now have
accounted to a higher than an earthly
tribunal for the atrocious crime of self-
destruction. Instead, therefore, of re-
pining at so. providential an escape,
look up with feelings of gratitnde and

Y 2
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remorse to that God whose anger you
have so rashly provoked, and from
whom you can scarce dare hope for
pardon. Butinfinitein mercy asall boun-
tiful in goodness, he, in the hour of dan-
ger, stretched his protecting arm to
shield the innocent victim of unguarded
passion ; hestayed the hand that aimed
the blow; he saved the life of your
child” ¢ The life of my child! ex-
claimed Mus. Sullivan, her countenance
kindlig with joyful surprise, while it
still retained some expression of dis-
belief: ¢ Oh! my dear sir, let me once
more hear the blissful assurance, once
more give utterance to a hope that I
dared not encourage. ‘¢ The wound,
though deep, is not, 1 am happy to say,
fatal,’ replied Mr. Downes. ¢ Your
daughter underwent the operation het-
ter than I could have expected, and is
now comparatively at ease. As the
slighte‘st agitation of mind, however,
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would be prejudicial, and likely to re-
tard her recovery, I hope I need not
request you to avoid an interview.’

‘“ The request was entirely lost on
the individual to whom it was address-
ed. The joyful intelligence that her
daughter lived was sufficient to over-
power her weak frame, already torn by
a thousand painful and violent appre-
hensions. She gazed for a few mo-
ments in wild and unmeaning asgonish-
ment. A livid paleness spread itself
over her features ; and exclaiming, ¢« My
God, I thank thee!’ all signs of anima-
tionbecame suspended, and she sunk in-
to the arms of her attendants, who, in an
incxpressible state of horror and confu-
sion, seemed unable to lend the neces-
sary assistance. Appeased, however, in
some measure, by Mr. Downes’ assur-
ancethattheirmistress was only in a tem-
porary stupor, thegr .placed her on the
bed, and administered restoratives, bnt
they proved inefficacious ; sometimes,

Y3



248 THE PLEASURES

indeed, she would start, as it were,
back to life, but it was only to relapse
the next moment into a similar state of
inanimation. Bleeding was at length re-
sorted to; it produced the effect desired.
She revived, opened her eyes, turned
them hastily on every side, but spoke
nota word. Several days elapsed ; she
positively refused all sustenance, and
appeared resolutely determined to resist
all attempts at conversation. To the
enquiries of those around her she
sometimes answered by a monosylla-
ble, but always seemed averse to being
disturbed. Sleep had not once closed
her eyes or suspended the anguish
of her mind. She appeared revolv-
ing some momentous subject.  Mr.
Downes at length became alarmed : he
was aware that previous illness had
greatly reduced his patient, and that
this determination to reject all bodily
support, would, if not counteracted, be
productive of serious consequences.
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He therefore one morning endeavoured
to rouse her feelings by touching on the
most affecting subjects. He spoke of
her late husband, of her daughters;
alternately he upbraided and compas-
sionated ; mnor did he leave any means
untried that he thought likely to pro-
duce emotion. The welcome tears
rolled in quick succession from her eye,
as he painted in moving colours the
incidents that had of late occurred.
Deep and smothered sighs stole from
her labouring breast as he dwelt on
the excellencies of Mary, and the for-
titude with which she bore her suffer-
ings.  Still she answered him. not ; but
lifting her eyes, as if addressing an im-
mortal power, she fervently and with
much solemnity pronounced the follow-
ing ejaculation: ¢ I will not suffer mine
eyes to sleep, nor mine eyelids. to slum-
ber, neither the t'emples of my.head to
take rest, until I find out a place for
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the temple of the Lord, an habitation
for the mighty God of Jacob.”

« A gleam of radiant light instantly
broke on the before apprehensive mind
of Mr. Downes. He was himself a
truly Christian character, was sin-
cerely attached to the family, and
many times had he regretted the want
of religion in Mrs. Sullivan. With joy
unspeakable, therefore, did he cncou-
rage the pleasing idea that heir expres-
sion had given birth to. He felt con-
vinced that the great work of salvation
had taken eflect on her mind, and with
feelings of more perfect satisfaction than
he had experienced for some days, he
hastened to impart the pleasing intel-
ligence to her daughter. ¢ The ways of
Heaven are dark and intricate,” en-
thusiastically repeated Mary, as Mr.
Downes communicated his sentiments,
her pure soul exhibiting in every feature
the sweet expression of piety, love, and
gratitude. The silent tear dropt un-
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bidden from her eye as she lifted up
her heart to God, in a zealous strain of
prayer and thanksgiving. ¢ O thou
blessed Advocate,’ she ejaculated, ¢ who
livest to make intercession for those
frail children of mortality, who sorrow-
fully and penitently turn unto thee,
accept my weak but sincere acknow-
ledgments for thy manifold goodness
in redeeming another wanderer from
the power and temptations of sin. O,
thou who inhabitest eternity; thou to
whom all nations are as a drop of a
bucket, and are counted as the small
dust of the halance; thou all-powerful
to punish, ever-merciful to save, inéx-
haustible in goodness, irresistible in
power, thy mercy extendeth over all
things, for all are the works of thy.
hands.’

« Earnestly did she entreat permis-
sion to go to her mother; but for a few
days, Mr. Downes, fearing the con-
sequences, remained deaf to her én-
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treaties. At length, finding that Mrs.
Sullivan still seemed obstinately bent
to deny herself the necessary food for
subsistence, and perceiving that when-
ever the door opened she eagerly looked
towards it, as if expecting some par-
ticular person’s entrance, he imagined
it might possibly be Mary she sought
to behold, and therefore requested her
to prepare for an interview.

“ Accordingly she arose, and with
the assistance of her attendants, (for
from the loss of blood she still remained
excessively weak,) proceeded with slow
steps to her mother’s apartment. On
approaching the room, she heard a low
but solemn voice repeating that beau-
tiful passage in the twelfth chapter of
Isaiah, ¢ Though thou wast angry with
me, thine anger is turned away, and
thou comfortest me. Behold, God is
my salvation: I will trust, and not be
afraid, for the Lord Jehovah is my
strength and my song; he also is be-
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come my salvation.” It was her mother.
She beckoned for silence, but could
only hear some faint inarticulate ac-
cents; and presently after, the sound
entirely ceasing, she proceeded to enter.

“ On hearing the door, Mrs. Sullivan
satup and opened the curtain. Recog-
nising her daughter, she expanded her
arms as if to embrace her ; but before
Mary could reach the bed she had again
sunk on her pillow. <Oh! it is too
much! itis too much! she articulated,
¢indeed it is more than I can bear.
¢ What, my beloved mother, is too
much? enquired Mary, ¢ Are you in
pain?—Can I relieve the weight that op-
presses you? ¢ Here, here is my pain !’
she replied, striking her breast forcibly ;
then covering her face with her hands,
she added, ¢ The goodness of God is
infinite—too infinite ; it only increases
the bitterness of gy soul. Can such a
sinner as I be deserving his hotice?
Oh! the conviction of my own unwor-
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thiness makes every blessing a re-
proach, and probes the inmost recesses
of myheart’ Then removing her hands,
and looking earnestly at her daughter
for a few moments, she as quickly
replaced them, exclaiming, ¢ Take, O
take her to thyself! such excellence can
alone belong to thee!” ¢In this trying
hour, my dear mother,” replied Mary,
¢ let religion be your comfort and sup-
port. Think on the blessed assurance
which the Gospel holds out to penitent
sinners—* that joy shall be in heaven
over one sinner that repenteth, more
than over ninety and nine just persons,
that need no repentance.” ‘True, my
child,” returned Mrs, Sullivan, ¢the
readiness of God to receive and pardon
the penitent offender, is in the parable
of the prodigal son clearly illustrated ;
but I am so ignorant of the blessed
truths of religion, that reflection puz-
zles instead of satisfying my mind..
You, by your excellent departed fa-
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ther, (and here the starting tear expres-
sed her emotion), were early instructed
in the divine precepts of Christianity;
while I disregarded the word of God,
despised his commandments, and la-
boured only for the meat which perish-
eth. Become then, my Mary, the in-
structor of your mother; pour into her
heart the balm of heavenly consolation,
that before the present opportunity is
past, she, may redeem her mispent
time, and recover that spiritual health
and strength, which can alone insure her
a blissful immortality.’

«'To describe the feelings of our ami-
able heroine on hearing her mother’s
request, or to dwell on the delight with
which she promised to comply with it,
would be superfluous—with her cha-
racter yon are already acquainted. To
a devout Christian nothing can give
such true and heast-felt satisfaction as
the return of a sinner to the ways of
righteousness ; because the true child
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of God, arrayed in the glorious perfec-
tion of his Father, rejoices in amy cir-
cumstance which is calculated to afford
that Father delight. Thus did Mary
feel. Many a time had she, with filial
affection, shed the bitter tear of sorrow,
when reflecting on the sinful life her
mother led.

«But a few months since,’ she
thought, ¢ how different was her si-
tuation! Carried away by the stream
of dissipation and sensuality, regard-
less of the stings of conscience; cast-
ing the fear of God behind her, and
wholly taken up in the pursuit of tem-
pural objects, she was running with
headlong precipitation the broad and
beaten road to destruction! But now
how is the scene changed ! Sanctified
by the holy spirit of God ; weaned from
the world; and resting her hopes of
happiness on the rock of Christ,she con-
fidently relies on his precious promises,
and exists, as it were, with Heaven in
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her eye. She looks forward to death
without fear or dismay; and rejoicing
in the blessed change that has taken
place-in her heart, she is enabled to
say, in answer to those expressive words,
¢ Whoso findeth me, findeth life.” <« 1,
O Lord, have found thee; I have
chosen that good part, which shall not
be taken from me.”

« Every succeeding day brought fresh
cause for rejoicing. , Mrs. Sullivan, her
mind having derived comfort and re-
pose from the spiritual conversation and
cheering society of her daughter, hourly
improved in bodily health. Of Caroline
they had received no tidings. In alet-
ter she had left,addressed to her mo-
ther, she had named her intention of
going immediately to the continent, but
not a word had she said of returning,
nor had she offered the slightest pal-
liative for the manner in which she had
left her home. The circumstance alto-
gether appeared to Mary mysterious:

. z2 .
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«“ She had, it was true, in the first
moments of desperation, condemned
Henry Mansfield as base and ungene-
rous, butreflection had, since that time,
occasioned a complete reversal of sen-
timent. She now felt convinced that
some deception had been practised on
her; and that the name of Mansfield had
been made use of from some sinister
motive, probably from a desire of re-
venge ; for as Lady Louisa Baxter was
her sister’s counsellor and confidential
friend, she doubted not but that the
whole transaction had been instigated
by her, and that the weak, infatuated
Caroline, had been duped and led away
by the wily arts of her more expe-
rienced, but deceitful companion, who,
well versed in the science of craft and
intrigue, was she knew capable of effect-
ing any scheme, however diabolical,
that could possibly tend to forward her
own interest. The only thing that caus-
ed her the slightest uneasiness was the
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silence of Henry Mansfield. She had
received but one letter from him since
his departure, although she had written
to him several times ; but firmly relying
on his sincerity, she would not allow
herself for a moment to call his honour
in question, generously conceiving that
accident, or some untoward circum-
stance, prevented his writing. She care-
fully avoided ever mentioning the sub-
Jectbefose her mother ; but when alone,
sad recollection often gave rise’ to mo-
ments of regret.

¢ Onemorning when Mrs.Sullivanand
herself had been speaking of Caroline,
the former said, < While surrounded by
gaiety, aflluence, and prosperity, de-
pend on it we shall see nothing of her;
but when the bright sunshine is succeed-
ed by the gloom of adversity, Caroline
will recollect that she has a mother;
and think me nos weak or partial, my
dear Mary, if I say that that mother
shall not be sought in vain. Whatever

. z3 '
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Caroline’s faults may be, to my. fatal in-
dulgence they are owing. Had 1 used
the proper authority of a parent, by re-
pressing instead of encouraging her dis-
solute inclinations, all would yet have
been well. 1 planted the vicious seed,
and to God must I trust for its expunge-
ment.’

¢ May he in mercy answer your pe-
tition,” replied Mary; ¢ to clasp to my
embrace a sister in heart as-well as in
name, would be to me a satisfaction
greater than this world can offer. But
the subject is painful, my dear mother,
let us not enlaige upon it. To the great
physician we will trust, he alone is able
10 heal the malady, arrd restore the soul
to purity and health. But I have a re-
quest to make to you. Frequently when
alone I have reflected on the sudden re-
versal of sentiment that took place in
your heart, with feelings of awe, won-
der, and astonishment; will you gratify
me, by describing your sensations, when
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first the regeneration began to work in
your breast?’

¢ Willingly," replied Mrs. Sullivan.
* When Mr. Downes returned from
dressing your wound, and informed me,
contrary to my expectations, that you
still lived, that moment was the com-
mencement of anew era in my existence.
A bright gleam that then seemed more
than mortal, broke suddenly on my
mind.. How fortunate, thought I, that
the knife did not penetrate too far! and
this reflection was immediately suc-’
ceeded by the interrogation of ¢ Who
stayed my hand?” God, the protector
of the innocent! I mentally exclaimed ;
and forcible indeed was the impression
that that reply made on my before
estranged and sinful heart: it has never
been erased, and those moments I con-
sider were the most solemn, the most
important of my dife: may they as such
be ever remembered, and at the hour
of death, may 1 be enabled to look
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back on them with gratitude and ador-
ation. From that time reflection suc-
ceeded reflection. Portions of scrip-
ture, that without considering their
import, I had committed to memory,
merely from having so often heard
them repeated by your father, were
now recalled, and every word dwelt
on with deep and serious attention.
I now began to fecl that I had lived
« without God and without~ hope in
the world,” that I had sold my soul
for the mammon of unrighteousness:
that I had laboured only for the meat
which perisheth: and that Death,
Jtidgrncnt, Heaven, and Hell, had alike
been forgotten, and disregarded. Oh!
what pangs of self-condemnation did
this conviction cause me! Alas! I ex-
claimed, It is appointed unto man
once to die, and after this the judg-
ment.” . Where then* shall 1 appear?
Shall I awake from the sleep of death,
amongst those accursed spirits that are
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lost for ever? Oh! the agonies of con-
science! The overwhelming fears of
that moment are not to be described!
never to be forgotten! They were how-
ever succeeded by more consolatory
ideas. The parable of the prodigal
son became the subjéct of my medita-
tions. I thought that my situation re-
sembled his, except indeed that my
faulfs had been more heinous. Some
palliative, for him might have been
offered in plea of his inexpéerience.
The thoughtlessness of youth might
have led him astray; but I had reached
the age of maturity. Iwas the mother
of a family, consequently the duties
that devolved on me to perform, were
doubly sacred, because in neglecting
my own salvation I promoted the ruin
of my children.” Here over the fate of
her prodigal child she shed the re-
morseful tear of bitter repentance, and
was for some time unable to proceed;
at length she "continued,—* The coin-
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fortable assurance, my dear Mary, that
you repeated to me on our first inter-
view, so expressive of the readiness of
God to receive and pardon the penitent
offender, encouraged me. True, I had
been a guilty, deluded sinner. I had
spent my life in fatal security, in con-
stant pursuit of the follies and vanities of
the world, withoutonce casting athought
on the awful subject of an hcreafter.
So far from preparing for death, I had
never given it a moment’s considcration;
but now the fearful reality burst on my
mind, and brought with it the most in-
supportable terrors. In the midst how-
ever of these distressing thoughts a ray
of hope penetrated, that, notwithstand-
ing my guilt, afforded consolation. 1
will flee for refuge to the throne of
mercy! I ejaculated; I will acknow-
ledge my transgressions; I will confess
the error of my wagys; I will plead
the gracious promises of God in Christ
Jésus; and will solicit the suffering
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of his atoning sacrifice for all my sins.
Having made this determination, I felt
more composed. Sometimes indeed
doubts would arise, and a conviction of
my greatunworthiness would discourage
and stop my prayers ; but hope revived,
and the cherished idea of being even-
tually heard, stimulated me to fresh
exertion. ¢Cast down, but not destroy-
ed.”* To the Lord I prayed, and he has
listened 4o the voice of my petition.
Yes, my dear Mary, his tender mercies
and loving kindness, have indeed dis-
played themselves, for when yet a great
way off, he ran, fell on my neck, and
kissed me. Forgetting all resentment,
he only rejoices, in the return of a pro-
digal child from the ways of sin and un-
cleanness. Seeing my heart broken, and
contrite, self-condemned, and repentant,
all feelings of anger are forgotten; hc
offers to my acceptance the glorious
blessings and privileges of the Gospel,
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and my sins and iniquities he remem-
bers no more.’

« Having concluded this pathetic de-
lineation of her feelings, Mrs. Sullivan
rather overcome by the exertion, retired
to seek the refreshing balm of sleep;
and Mary, as pensively she sat, watch-
ing the peaceful slumbers of her mother,
meditated, with feelings of pious grati-
tude, on the wonderful manner in which
the Lord bringeth good out of gvil.

“ On' Mrs. Sullivan’s restoration to
health, congratulatory cards poured in
from every quarter. She had however
formed a resolution to resign all commu-
ni¢ation with her former associates ; the
busy theatre of the fashignable world was
no longer calculated to afford her plea-
sure, and she cheerfully submitted the
enjoyment of it to those who could bet-
ter relish its sensualities. The more
effectually to execute this design, Mary
strongly recommended the relinquish-
ment of her town residence, and pro-
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posed taking some pretty retired cottage
in the neighbourhood. Recollectlng,
however, that Mrs, Belmont stillremain-
ed in the vicinity of Egham, and having
heard her say much of the beauty of
the spot, she expressed an anxious wish
to repair thither; while Mrs. Sullivan,
desirous only of gratifying her daughter,
immediately acceded to the propo-
sition.

¢ 1n pursuance of this arrangement,
Mary lost no time in addressing her
friend on the subject, who, mutually
pleased at the prospect of a union with
one for whom she felt so warm an affec-
tion, diligently set about making prepa-
rations for their reception.

¢ The relative with whom Mrs. Bel-
mont was staying, resided about half a
mile from the village. Situated near it
was a small, but commodious habitation,
which was fortunately unoccupied. Its
local position was picturesque, and com-
manded an agreeable view of the sur-

o Aa )
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rounding country. Mrs. Belmontthought
itdesirable,and exactly suited to thetaste
of her friends, who having commission-
ed her to consult her own opinion, she
hesitated not to take it for a short term.
This communication being made to Mrs.
Sullivan and her daughter, they imme-
diately set off for Surry. The scene on
their arrival at Egham, presented a
delightful aspect—

c

¢« God's bounty shone in autumn unconfined,
¢« And spread a common feast for all that lives.”

«« Here was seen the fruitful ear,
waving its yellow head in rich profu-
sion. At a little distance, where the
seed had been earlier planted, the busy
reaper plied his well sharpened sickle,
and with measured strokes, laid the ri-
pened blade in regular succession:
while in other parts of the surrounding
country, were scattered the indigent
peasantry, who diligently gleaned the
scanty remnant of the harvest, to pro-
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cure themselves the simple rarity of a
wheaten loaf. It was a pleasing con-
trast to the smoky atmosphere and
confined scenery of the metropolis,
and much did our friends enjoy the
change.

“ On their arrival they found Mrs.
Belmont, with friendly attention, wait-
ing toreceive them. Through herkind-
ness every thing had been prepared for
their agcommodation, with the strictest
care and nicety. They felt truly grate-
ful for this proof of her regard, and gra-
tified beyond measure by all that sur-
rounded them, they eagerly entered
into immediate possession.

“ The finc wholesome air of the
country proved of infinite service to
Mrs. Sullivan. Her health daily im-
proved, and she was soon enabled to
walk long distances without fatigue.
Returning one evéning, with hey daugh-
ter, from a short ramble, they went up
stairs to disrobe themselves of their

' Aa2 '
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walking apparel, when a servant follow-
ing Mary, delivered to her a card,
saying, ‘A gentleman, Ma’am, left this
at the door not ten minutes since; he
enquired for you, and finding you were
not at home, he ordered me to deliverit
as soon as you returned.—He also bid
me say, that he should call again in an
hour’s time.’

« The eard bore the name of a very
dear friend—it was Henry Mansfield’s !
and, sﬁrprised and astonished, Mary
immediately went to communicate his
arrival to her mother, and at the same
time mildly enquired, if she should
have any objection to receive him at
her house.

«'The countenance of Mrs. Sullivan
on hearing his name evinced a moment-
ary change; she thought of the illi-
beral treatment he had received from
her, and.with tears in her eyes, she said,
¢ Far from feeling any repugnance, my
dear Mary, I shall be delighted to have
an opportunity of apologizing for my
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former conduct towards him, and of
convincing him by present attention,
how much I regret the past, and how
anxious'I am to redeem his good opi-
nion.” ¢ Let me, my dear mother, em-
brace this moment,’ (interrupted Mary,)
“to request you will tell me who the
Mr. Mansfield was that accompanied
Caroline in her flight; it is a subject
that has frequently puzzled me; for al-
though I'acknowledge myself to blame,
in having suspected for a moment the
sincerity of Henry, still his long pro-~
tracted silence has at times given rise
to unpleasant surmises.’ .

¢ What! asked Mrs. Sullivan, ¢ did
you imagine that Caroline’s unprin-
cipled companion and Henry Mans-
field were one? Oh, Mary, how greatly
have you wronged him; but why did
you not before impart your sentiments
to me? I concluded, from never hav-
ing heard you mention the subject,
that as well as myself, you were ac-
' ' Aa3 '
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quainted with every particular concern-
ing it.’

“ Knowing that to spare her mother’s
feelings had been the cause of her
silence, Mary hesitated to reply, and
Mrs. Sullivan proceeded.

¢ Mr. George and Henry Mansfield
are cousins, the former being the eldest
brother’s son. In order to give yqu an
insight into his character, 1 will recapi-
tulate as briefly as possible, the inci-
dents of his history. They were related
to me by Lady Louisa Baxter, who
then avowed the greatest abhorence of
him: whether any thing has since oc-
-curred to alter her opinion I cannot
say, but of this 1 feel confident, that
but for her Caroline would never have
fallen a prey to his arts. He was mar-
ried about six years since, to the only
daughter and heiress of Sir John Men’
dip, of- Great Marlow, Buckingham-
shire. The meeting between these
young people was accidental, and
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rather singular. As Sir John was one
day driving an open carriage from
. High Wycombe to Marlow, his horses
became restive. How the accident oc-
cuired 1 cannot exactly relate, suffice it
say, that at the moment, Mr. George
Mansfield, who was also travelling that
way, came to the spot, he found Sir
John on the ground, in a state of in-
sensibility.

« Althcugh the gentlemen were not
personally known to each other, Mr.
Mansfield having been in the habit of
visiting in the neighbourhood, was aware
who Sir John was, and where he resided,
he thereforc assisted him into his own
gig, and conveyed him to Marlow. Thix
circumstance of course procured “him
an introduction to the family. His per-
son was handsome and agreeable, and
his manner~ those of the polished gen-
tleman. Under d particularly attractive
exterior thercfore, he was well able to
conceal the -ubtilty of his heart.
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‘ Young, and inexperienced, poor
Ellen Mendip was caught by the al-
luring bait. Conceiving every heart as
pure and unsullied as her own, she lis-
tened with confidence to his solemn
protestations, and innocently believed,
in uniting herself to George Mansfield,
she should be the happiest, the most
enviable of women. ,

¢ Poor deluded girl, how early were
her hopes blighted, how short-lived,
how imaginary was the sun-shine of her
life! Sir John was not a man of pene-
fration, and i il1is case he was com-
pletely deceiveo.  Grateful for the bene-
fit' afforded tc ©im by Mr. Mansfield,
and duped a .5 his‘daughter by the

mask of pri . led virtue he so ably
assumed, a -~ - uicion of the truth was
far from hi: ad. To promote the
welfare of . i nghter was the dearest
wish of .. » «vt; lLer happiness his

sole and «<:v concern. He idolized
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her with more than a father’s fondness,
for having lost his wife, she now re-
mained the sole prop of his existence,
-= ¢ Fortune was to him of no consi-
deration, he was enabled to provide
liberally for both his child and her hus-
band, and having therefore ascertained
the respectability of Mr. Mansfield’s
connections, he hesitated no longer to
retard the celebration of their nuptials.
After hawing taken a short tour and
spent a few months in London; it was
agreed that they should return and
settle at Marlow.

¢ Dreaming of nought but felicity,
unversed in the arts of mankind, dnd
relying firmly an the affection of her
husband, this poor innocent girl, then
only eighteen years of age, was taken
from a happy and peaceful home, to
be led like a lamb to the slaughter.
Having acquired by his marriage a great
increase of fortune, the diabolical atm
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of the wretched Mansfield was accom-
plished, The solemn engagement into
which he had entered hegan to lose its
due influence on his mind, and sincere-
ly did he wish himself disengaged from
its bonds. Thus, careless of the vow,
which in the presence of his God he had
so recently promised to fulfil, did this
faithless, abandoned profligate, squan-
der his fortune at the gaming table, orin
the indulgence of still more dioentious
passions, while at the same time, so
regardless was he of the feelings of his
wife, that without the slightest apology
he daily introduced at his table, com-
pany whose presence was sufficient to
shock and disgust any woman of deli-
cacy. Even the timid Ellen could not
silently endure this bold attack on her
modesty : she mildly remonstrated, but
it was of no avail; all the compensation
sherecejved, was viruient abuse. Like-
ly to become a mother, she however
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resolved to bear with his ill-treatment
until after her confinement, trusting to
that event as likely to produce a favour-
able alteration in his conduct.

¢ At length she gave birth to a son,
and as in his infant features she
traced a strong resemblance to her
husband, who, notwithstanding his
unjust treatment of her, she still fond-
ly loved, how bitter was the tear,
how decp the sigh she heaved, sad-
ly reflecting that that infant, now so
innocent and guileless, would probably
be reared in the nursery of vice and
wickedness, by him whose duty it was
to plant the seeds of virtue and religion.
For this apprehension however there
was no real cause. )

¢ Mr. Mansfield considering his child
an additional barrier to the enjoyment
of his abominable, extravagant pur-
suits, became more indifferent than
ever; nay, he sometimes passed several
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days together without seeing or even
enquiring for his wife, who cut down
like a flower, by an untimely stroke, in
the first bloom of her youth, pined and
languished in hopeless misery.

¢ About this period, Sir John Men-
dip, fancying his daughter’s letters
breathed an unusual strain of depres-
sion and grief, and wondering at,Mr.
Mansfield’s silence respecting their
purposed return to Marlow, rrived
“without any previous apprisal at Lon-
don. His sudden and unexpected ap-
pearance caused no little revolution in
the affairs of Mr. Mansfield, who at
the moment Sir John entered, was ca-
lumniating and upbraiding Ellen with
his usual malignity. Her pale and de-
jected appearance, added to this cir-
cumstance, roused in her father’s breast
the most_painful suspicions. He ques-
tioned his daughter with strict scrutiny,
who, unused to deception, confessed
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the real cause of her distress. Hurt
and indignant, Sir John took the earliest
opportunity of demanding of Mr. Mans-
fitld the cause of such unwarrantable
treatment; but lost to all sense of re-
spect, and finding dissimulation fruit-
less, this wretched man, boldly and
insolently averred, that he had never
regarded his wife with any sentiment
of aﬂ'ectlon, and that the less he saw
of her ithe better. Such a confession
immediately decided Sir John as to the
steps he should pursue, he, therefore,
without hesitation, effected a separa-
tion, and heart-broken, returned with
his unfortunate daughter and her infant
son, to Marlows

¢ What afterwards became of her 1
never heard, nor do I know where the
detested Mansfield afterwards resided ;
be that as it may, he arrived in town
just as 1 was takenill. Imet kim once
at Lady Louisa Baxter’s, and perceived
that he paid particular attention to ¢~
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roline, but accustomed to see her ad-
mired by strangers, I gave it not a mo-
ment’s thought, concluding from what
1 had heard Lady Louisa say of hec
cousin, that he would not be frequently
admitted into her circles. ,
¢ Little did I suspect that my poor
child was destined to become the se-
cond victim of this villainous, unprin-
cipled seducer; for, alas! her being le-
'gally united is doubtful. ¢ What do
you say,” exclaimed Mary, ¢is it possi-
ble that Caroline can have so dishonour-
ed herself? Indeed, indeed, I cannot
credit it? ¢ God grant that it is not so,’
cjaculated Mrs. Sullivan, ¢but if such
are your feelings, my dear Mary, in pity
conceive what must be those of a mo-
ther, whose indulgent partiality caused
her ruin; but I deserve all, and ten
thousand times more than is inflicted
onme, Oh! thatIhad neverseen that
base, hypocritical Lady Louisa, for
though too late, I am now convinced,
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that equally void of principle and hu-
manity, she would shrink at nothing
that design or malice could accom-
plish.’

‘¢« At this instant, a ring at the door,
announced some person’s arrival, and
the servant coming up-stairs, informed
Mary that a gentleman wished to see
her. With a beating heart, but endea-
vouling to assume an air of composure,
she descended to the drawing-room,
where, as she expected, Henry Mans-
fileld waited her appearance. As may.
be supposed after so long a separation,
and under existing circumstances, the
meeting between them was truly affect-
ing. To enter, into a detail of their
conversation, would be only a repeti-
tion of what has already been related;
suffice it to say, that before they parted
a mutual eclaircissement took place.
With regard to their epistolary corres-
pondence, each having regularfy written,
had been alike imposed on, and the
. Bb2 .
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final conclusion they arrived at, af-
ter various conjectures was, that Ca-
roline, or her companions, had, from
some clandestine motive, suppressed
their letters. Too happy however in
the enjoyment of a mutual reconcilia-
tion, they expelled all intrusive or un-
pleasant ideas. Every circumstance
that had occured, was recalled, and
recounted with accuracy. Henry, as he
related the melancholy event.of his re-
spected’ father’s death, evinced much
feeling.

¢ From the commencement of his at-
tack,” he said, ‘no return of faculty
took place; his last moments were not
irradiated by any trapsient gleams of
reason; but Heaven willed the decree,
and for me to murmur at, or dispute it,
would be profaning the holy will of
God.’

¢ Over the errors of the unfortunate
Caroline, he sincerely lamented, and
with that humanity so ‘interwoven. in
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his nature, and so0 conspicuous in all
his actions, he proposed writing to Mr.
George Mansfield’s friends, and endea-
wouring to discover the place of his
retreat. But all efforts of the kind
proved unavailing, no one appeared to
know, or to wish to know any thing
of him, he had entirely forfeited the
good opinion of his family, who, except-
ing himself, were respectable members
of society. They had long resigned all
hopes of reformation in him: conse-
quently expressed no surprise at this
fresh instance of his depravity. Mrs.
Sullivan was therefore obliged, though
reluctantly, to give up the pleaSing
hopes she had aaticipated from Henry’s
enquiries, and submit to time, which
reveals the most hidden mysteries, for a
disclosure.

“Time, that like the destructive
whirlpool, bears in its rapid ¢ircumvo-
lution, all that attempts to impede its
progress, now glided swiftly by, un-

Bb3 .t
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heeded by our happy friends. Their
hearts, the seat of peace and tranquillity,
admitted no idea that could interrupt
their felicity, or disturb the quiet that
surrounded them.

¢ Thus, forgetful and unoccupied,
would they probably have continued,
had not a circumstance occurred to
rouse Henry from his state of inaction.
His principal estate, and that, whereon
was situated the old family residence,
lay in Worcestershire, on the banks of
.the Severn, near the beautiful vale of
Evesham. It was of considerable ex-
tent, but since the death of Mrs. Mans-
fietd had been much deserted. - His
tenantry therefore, having heard of their
late- master’s death, now became cla-
mourous for Henry’s return, and sent
many entreating messages to that
effect. Conscious that he was in duty
bound to comply with so reason-
able a request, he imparted his senti-
ments to Mary, and eatnestly begged
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her to hasten a union, to which there
now no longer remained any reasonable
barrier. The arguments he enforced
were too strong to be resisted; and
Mary, fully relying on the purity of his
principles, and the sincerity of his affec-
tion, pledged her word to become his
wife at no very distant period.
“Change of air and scenes she trusted
would be beneficial to her mother, who,
since the.failure of Henry’s attempt to
discover the abode of Caroline, bad
visibly declined. It had long been mu--
tually agreed that she should reside
with them, and the eventful moment
being at length arrived, the marriage
was solemnizedsat Egham, from which
place they immediately departed,
though not without a pang, for amidst
the general joy, one circumstance oc-
curred to damp their felicity. It was
the necessity of parting with Mrs. Bel-
mont, from whom Mary had received
such indubitable marks of regard, and
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from whose kind and affectionate sym-
pathy, she had derived a soothing pal-
liative under many severe trials. The
separation however was unavoidablt;
and earnestly recommending each other
to the care and mercy of Providence,
they bid a long and painful adieu.

“ On approaching their future resi-
dence, an affecting scene awaited 'their
reception. The tenantry, with their
wives and children, had ranged them-
selves at the precincts of the park that
led to the mansion, and hailed their ar-
rival with every possible demonstration
of joy. Loud acclamations rent the
air, and the village bells merrily rung
their enlivening peal. «

“ Although Henry felt extremely gra-
tified hy this affectionate display of
sentiment from his dependants, still the
‘memory of his father overcame every
other sensation, and prevented his re-
turning their effusions with the warmth
he could have wished. ¢ Alas! he
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said, ¢ when last I left this land of my
fathers, little did I expect, and less did
I desire, to return sole master of it, if
at the expence of such a loss as I have
experienced in the death of so tender,
so affectionate a parent’ And, as he
conducted his lovely wife, whose eye
was moistened by the tear of sympathy,
over the different apartments, where
every object brought recollection more
forcibly te view, his distress became so
great as to oblige him to seek the pri-
vacy of retirement. Full employment*
however soon tended to dissipate these
affecting ideas.

¢« Mary, ever ready to exercise bene-
volence, occupied herself in selecting
fit objects of charity, whom she" re-
lieved; and, as might be expected,
soon became the friend of the needy,
and benefactress of the destitute.

« Amidst so many surrounding bles-
sings, your conclusion, 1 doubt not, is,
that Mary must have been the happiest
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of the happy, but indeed it was not the
case. As I have before observed, tem-
poral happiness is not without alloy;
thus it was with our heroine. She
daily discovered new cause for alarm
in respect to her mother, whose malady
visibly increased. Medicine availed
not, for a broken heart who can heal;
and though Mrs. Sullivan rarely spoke
of Caroline, still it was evident to per-
ceive the anguish of mind urtder which
she laboured. As however her body
decayed, and seemed returning to the
earth from whence it came, her soul
received new and additional strength.
She felt her declining state, and far
from looking forward <o the grave with
gloom and terror, she had long taught
herself to anticipate beyond it a haven
of eternal rest. At length the awful
moment arrived, in which her nature
was called on to resign its sway: she
exchanged the robes of corruption for
those of incorruption, the vesture of
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mortality for one of immortality : buf
her soul disembodied from its earthly
tabernacle, now cold in death, flitted
ta the mansions of the redeemed, to
the regions of eternal love.

¢ Shortly after this melancholy inci-
dent, Mary was confined of twins, a
boy and a girl, neither of whom how-
ever hailed the light of day. This was
a trying disappointment both to herself
and Henry. Like true Christians how-
ever, they submitted without a murmur
to the dispensation of Providence, wise-
ly considering that ¢ The lot is cast into
the lap, but that the whole dispesing
thereof is of the Lord.” At the expi-
ration of a twelvemonth, she gave birth
to another girl, who soon became, the
delight of her doating parents.

« The little Marianne, inherited a
great share of her aunt Caroline’s per-
sonal beauty, but her disposition was
mild and amiable. Time rolled on
apace, she had reached the age of six
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years, and was beginning to make a
rapid progress in the different studies
she pursued under her mother’s instruc-
tion, when Mr. Mansfield, by way of
change, proposed spending the sum-
mer months at Caermarthen, with Mr.
Sullivan, Mary’s uncle, who practised
there as a physician, . and who had
repeatedly begged them to favor him
with a visit.

“ Though reluctant to quitthe happy
retirement of her home, Mary hesitated
' not to comply with the wishes of her hus-

band, and in the lovely month of June
they set out for the South of Wales. No-
thing worthy notice escaped their ob-
servation. Not being restricted for time,
they spent a few days in every town of
note through which their route conduct-
.ed them, and after a delightful journey,
arrived at Caermarthen, about six weeks
from the.time they left Worcester.

“ Not long after, as the family were
one day assembled at dinner, Mr. Sul-
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livan was called out, and almost imme-
diately returned, looking very agitated,
and holding a letter in his hand, which,
wlen the cloth was removed, and the
servants departed, he opened, and read
aloud as follows.

<« If you can feel any pity for the
unfortunate, distressed Caroline, fly for
mercYy’s sake to the place where the
messenger, that takes this will conduct
you. Come alone. *
Your wretched niece,
CAROLINE SULLIVAN.”

¢« Astonishment for some time pre-
vented the power of utterance, at length
Mary exclaimed, ¢ Go to her, my dear
uncle, I entreat you go, and ‘tell her,
that a sister, forgetting all that is past,
longs to clasp her in the embrace of af-
fection” He did so, and after an ab-
sence of many hours, returned, looking
dejected and heartless. Mary though

cc .
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more anxious than ever, seeing the ex-
pression of her uncle’s countenance,
dreaded to hear the result of his visit.
‘I am sorry,” he said, in answer to her
enquiries, ‘that it is not in my power to
communjcate pleasing intelligence; but
alas! the scene I have to relate is suffi-
cient to pierce the heart of a stranger
with feelings of horror and 'distress,
much more that of an affectionate sikter.
I will not however keep yan in sus-
pence. ‘The messenger that brought
. Caroline’s note, conducted me by un-
frequented passages, to an obscurc
lodging in the lower part of the town.
During our walk thither, he informed
me, that his mother retyrning with some
water from the well, had found the poor
lady stretched on some stone steps ap-
parently faint from want and fatigue;
that she had kindly taken her into her
house, apd given her the best nourish-
ment it afforded, which was some bread
and milk ; and that on recovering a little,



OF FRIENDSHIP. ' 291

she had called for pen and ink, and had
written the note he had brought to me.

¢ Such an account you may imagine
prepared me for the worst; but on en-
tering the hovel, belicve me it far ex-
ceeded in misery any idea I had
tormed. One room, that scarcely ad-
mitted light, was the only abode of a
woman, her husband, and three chil-
drent! On some straw in the corner
lay a foym that I imagined was Caro-
line’s; 1 approached nearer, ahd plain-
ly discovered that my conjectures were,
right. Her emaciated countenance
still retained strong traces of that beau-
ty which has, alas! been herrnin. 8he
looked at me stgrnly, and in an impera-
tive voice demanded if I were alone?
Having answered in the affirmative, she
said, * Am I not a poor unfortunate
wretch?  See to what that villain has
reduced me! and then starting into
sudden phrenzy, she with the most bitter
and dreadful curses, upbraided Provi-
. cc?2 J
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Uehce for having permitted her to exist
under such accumulated misery.

¢ Shocked and terrified beyond mea-
sure, to hear her use such blasphemous
expressions, I could not resist speaking.
¢ Caroline,” I said, ¢live and repent.
Should that Providence who you so
impiously upbraid, be provoked to grant
your petition, where, oh! where, will
your soul awake?” !

¢ Perhaps it had been more prudent
to have remained silent, for apparently
displeased at what I had said, she bid
‘me not consider her a methodist, for
that she detested the puritanical set.
She then informed me, though with
‘many profane 1mprecat10n% that George
Mangfield, to whom she had never been
legally united, having been one day
violently angry with her, had decamped
with another mistress, and left her des-
titute of even the common necessaries
of life. Herlandlady she said, to whom
he was deeply involved, fearful of never
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getting her money, had turned her out
of doors; and that 'considering me the
only friend from whom she could hope
't obtain relief, she had directed her
route to Caermarthen on foot, ¢ for my
mother and sister,” she added, ¢ shall
never I am resolved know to what my
folly has reduced me; rather would 1
die,.than be so humbled.” Thus, my
dear Mary, you see to what lengths
pride may lead us; such, alas! is the
depravity of the human heart. 1 then
informed Caroline of her mother’s death ¢
of all that she had suffered on her ac-
count; and also told her that you'were
herc; representing to her at the same
time, the extreme folly of encouraging
such proud, unchristian-like sentirhents
under her present circumstances.

¢ To the first part of my communica-
tion, she unfeelingly paid not the slight-
est attention ; but on hearing. that you
were with me, and that you would con-
sequently be informed of her situation,
. - cc3 c
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her passion exceeded all bounds; she
uttered the most horrid imprecations,
cursed the day that gave her birth, and
vowed that the moment she saw you
should be the last of her life. I im-
plored her to be calm, but the more
earnestly 1 entreated, the more violent
she became, and liaving called in a me-
dical man to remain with her during my
absence, 1 returned here to satisfy your
anxiety. 1f I am not greatly,mistaken
there will not long be any occasion for
.you to absent yourself. When I left her,
phrenzy was fast circulating through
her weins, and the distemper will, 1
doubt not, increase : should that be the
case, she will not of coyrse be conscious
of any particular person’s presence; and
much 1 fear that her exhausted nature,
already reduced to the last extremity,
will sink under the weight of such ex-
cessive vjolence.’

¢ This distressing account pierced the
heart of Mary with the most rending
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anguish. She felt too surely that her
uncle’s conjectures proving correct, her
sister would be hurried into eternity
-without time for thought or repentance.
¢Alas!” she exclaimed in the bitterness
of despair, ¢should this night terminate
her bodily sufferings, where will her
guilty soul awake!® when all of this
world shall have vanished from her
sight, what will be the doom passed
on her Ly the merciful Saviour of the
world! ¢ For if the righteous® scarcely
be saved, where shall the ungodly and
sinner appear.” Sherequested Mr. Sul-
livan would .permit her to accompany
him to her sister. ¢ Should she besrea-
sonable, and cqnscious of my presence,’
she said, ¢TI will immediatcly return
home, but if otherwise, nothing shall
prevail on me to leave her.’

¢ Fearing infection, Henry spared no
argument to prevent his wife’s exposing
herself, but resolute in her determina-
tion she would not listen to him, and
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consequently departed. They found
Caroline raving in all the horror of des-
peration. The surgeon whom Mr. Sul-
livan had employed, together with ome
of the poor woman’s sons, were exerting
their utmost strength to detain her from
- rushing into the street. Inspired with
more than mortal strength, by the vio-
lence of outrageous phrenzy, she at-
tempted to burst from their hold,
and vowed on them the most direful
vengeance.  Mary turned with horror
{rom the scene. She implored the men
to release her sister, which request
being seconded by her uncle, they com-
plicd; and the poor maniac, imagining
that to the strangers who had just en-
tered she was indebted for her freedom,
fell on her knees before her sister and
uncle, kissed their hands, and lavished
on them the most tender caresses.
Thus calm and agitated by turns, she
passed the night, but the morning did
not bring any favorable change.
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“ Towards the following evcuing.,
Henry, full of anxiéty foi the fate of
his beloved wife, entreated her to re-
turn home, and permit him to supply
her place in watching by the wunfor-
tunate Caroline ; but she was deaf to
his persuasions ; a secret foreboding that
all would soon be over gave strength to
her resolution, and she positively in-
sisted on remaining. That night her
sister expired! No gleam of reason
enlightened her departing spirit: it fled
its clayey tenement for ever; but one
this awful subject I will not long reflect.
Dark is the book of fate! hiddernt are
the mysteries of God! In the recotds
of Eternity are Jher actions enrolled;
may they at the last, the tremendous
day of judgment, obtain mercy.

« Having proceeded thus far with
my narrative, I would willingly make
a final pause, and spare you the rela-
tion of those painful events that follow;
but in so doing the recital would be
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imperfect, and my task incomplete.
Let me then proceed. The rights of
sepulchre were scarcely performed over
the remains of the unfortunate Caroline,
when symptoms of infection began to
discover themselves in hoth Mary and
her husband. 'The hectic flush, the
unsettled air, the wild incoherent dis-
course, too strongly corroborated the
fatal conviction, that in watching the
last moments of the lost abandoned
Caroline, this amiable pair had breathed
the contagion ef virulent disease. Al-
though medical aid was instantly re-
sorted to, it proved ineffectual, and the
fifth day from that on which they were
first taken ill, the amiable benevolent
Henry breathed his last expiring sigh.
“ Stung with remorse and pity for
the widowed Mary, Mr. Sullivan, as
hé hurg over her in speechless anguish
to “administer the appeasing lenitive,
was almost prompted to wish, that
leaven would mercifully spare her the
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knowledge of Henry's death, by ten.ni-.

nating her existence’ But God, who
knows best what is conducive to the
eternal welfare of his creatures, thought
otherwise. True, Mary had already ex-
perienced «a just share of worldly afHic-
tion, but “ whom the Lord loveth he
chasteneth, and scodrgeth every son
whom he receiveth.” Numerous are
the fexts of scripture that shew the mer-
ciful design of God, in pumshmg and
trying with the vod of affliction those
who have the seed of Christ’s religion
growing in their hearts. < As many
as I love,” says he, “1I will rebuke
and chasten.” 1lc loved Mary, he con-
sidered her as ope, who, excepting in
a single instance, feared and served
him in the spirit of truth and love; but
a divided heart was all she offered to
his acceptance, and that did not suf-
fice; he required the full and free obe-
dience of the soul; he saw that she
gave that heart to the creature which
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was due only to the Creator, and there-
fore in the fiilness' of compassion and
loving kindness, he chastened in mercy,
lest soul and body should perish toge--
ther. '

« After a long deprivation of reason
- she recovered to a sense of the misery
that awaited her. ‘Her first desire was
to see Henry; but being informed that
he had also been severely attacked' by
the same fever with herself, and that
it had greatly reduced~him, she for a
day or two was easily prevailed on to
check the eagerness of her wishes. At
length, however, finding her anxiety
incréase, she renewed her entreaties,
and in the most piteops manner, im.-
plored permission to see him. ¢ If he
is not sufficently able to come to me,’
she said. ¢surely I can go to him; and
indeed, my dear uncle, the sight of one,
whom my. soul holds so dear, will do
more towards my recovery, than either
art or medicine can possibly effect.’
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* This so affecting an appeal to his
feelings decided Mr.’Sullivan, and with
as much tenderness and precaution as
pessible, he imparted to her the dis-
tressingintelligence. She heard it inme-
lancholy silence, and then exclaimed,
« Happy, happy, Henry! thou then art
gone for ever, and I' alone am left to
buffet the storms of this wearisome
world. ¢ Say not so, dear mamma,’ cried
Marianne, throwing herself on the bed,
and embracing ker mother affectionate-
ly; ¢ while Marianne lives you £halk
never be quite alone ; for indeed, 1ndeed,
dear mamma, I will never leave you.’
¢God bless and preserve thee, ‘my
cliild,” returned, Mary, thoug tfully,
for to him I now resign thec “1In
the day of adversity,” saith the - veach-
er, “ consider.” I, O Lord, vl con-
sider. Through the dark gl u that
surrounds me, I plainly perc- e thy
chastening hand. Thou canst ; : . ctrate

pd
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into and espy the hidden weakness of
the human heart ; ¢thou hast discovered
mine; and in order to bring me nearer
to thyself, is this affliction cast upgn
me. Give me then, O Lord, strength
to bear it; and if a heart that has so
long been improperly devoted to the
service of an earthly creature, be still
worth thy acceptance, purify and re-
ceive it, O Lord, my God.’ ¢

¢ It was long before Mary recovered
the shock that her ugcle’s communi-
gaticn produced. In the season of her
affliction, however, she cast her hope
on the only true rock that can afford
consolation ; she trusted in the mercy
of her Saviour, and proved in her con-
duct, the truth which God himself hath
spoken, that ¢ our light afHlictions,
which is but for a moment, worketh for
us a far more exceeding and eternal
weigit of glory.”

“ Sufficiently restored to bear a



s  OF FRIENDSHIP. ° 303

)

littlé of exertion, she accompanied her
uncle to the tomb of ‘her husband,

over which ghe shed the bitter téar.of
* wournful anguish, but it was mingled
with resignation; and frequently after
did she make this hallowed spot the
scene of many a pious reflection. 1t
was on one of thdse occasions, that
the accidental fall of the tile intro-
duled her to the acquaintance of Mrs,

Walld(‘e~ from whom she never after-
wards separated. The simllarity of
their misfortunes, caused in the bytasts
of each a mutual sympathy that daily
increased. When I knew them several
years had witnessed their union,® but
tane had effected no diminution of re-
gard. If ever pure unreserved friend-
ship reigned in the hunran heart, it was
seated in the breasts of Mrs.Wallace and
Mrs. Mansfield. Never can I forget
the veneration that inspired e, s 1
first contex&;:l,ated the happiness of that
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angelic family. To witness the scene
unmoved wad impossible. Marianne
ard Emily, regarding each other with
sisterly affection, seemed to exist only
in the smiles and approbation of their
mothers, who, mutually happy, virtu-
ous, disinterested, and ready to di+ tor
each other’s preservation, more nearly
resembled, than any thing else I can
possibly fame, those eminently pleasing
characters in holy writ, viz: David and
Jonathan. A connectton ‘so perfect,

yet sé pure, is rarely to be met with in
this treacherous, deceitful world; for
powetful as was the sentiment that in-
spiréd them, it was one that promoted
rather than excluded the holy wors1:%
of religion. '

“ There®soul met soul, and kindred hearts were blent,

¢ But pure, and holy love, begat the sentiment:

“ Friendship, the balm of grief, sweet consolation’s pow’r,

« Soothi d each intrusive thought, beguil’d each lonesome
hour” "
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 May you, my deal children, in like,
amity with these our amiable ;ends,
taste the joys of disinterested fri¥hd-
ship; but while I thus paint the delight-
ful sentiment, and so strongly recom-
mend its enforcement, 'let me not neg-
lec. to inculcate caution in the choice
of confidants. Young persons are too
apt to be led away by a falsqand pleas-
mg exterior. Happening, in“their as-
sociatipn with mankind, to mget a per-
spn of high-nataral endowments, ,bril-
fiant accomplishments, or attrdctivé
manjers, the external appearance af-
fords them pleasure, and they look no
fuutler, ’till by implicitly confiding in
% ssupposed figiend, the deception is
dispvered when too late to remedy the
evi Such instances ark c common,. but
thiy are the‘latural cause of too easy
aconfidence in pretended friendship.
Trough life, therefore, let Prudence

the choigg of a friend be your guide,
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and when, by long-tried experieﬁce,
'ypu have secured the affection of one
who merits the sacred apgellation, be
faithful to her interests; be steady i
your. attachment ;

¢ Nor hope to find a friend,
« But what has fouud a friend in thee.”

FINIS.
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