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MY LANDLADY

AFFLUENCE, POVERTY, AND
MEDIOCRITY.

CHAPTER 1.

A snort period before the bréaking
out of the Frenchrevolution, the Marquis
de Clairville was one of the richest no-
blemen in France; nature had joined
with fortune to bestow upon the Mar-
quis all that, in the geueral opinion, con-
stitutes happiness; a good understanding,
a finc person, a happy sweetness of tem-
per, and an engaging address. It was no
wonder that all these agrémens, united
to a title and immense riches, rendered
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the Marquis an object of the greatest
importance to the ladies.

In despite, however, of the address for
which the French belles are so justly
celebrated, the Marquis preserved his li-
berty till he had attained his twenty-
seventh year; he was then captivated by
the dawning beauties of Mademoiselle
de Grammont, a young orphan of noble
family, but almost destitute of the gifts
of fortune, who had scarcely attained her
fifteenth year.

Julie de Grammont had, on the decease
of hér parents, which happcened whenshe
was only five years of age, been taken
by hér aunt, Madame de Touranges,
who sent her immediately to a convent,
on the most economical plan that she
could devise, intending, in fact, as soon as
the little orphan was of a proper age to
have her professed.

But as Julie grew up, she gave pro-
mise «f such uncommon beauty, that
her aunt changed her plans. She ordered
that no expence should be spared upon
her education ; she saw her often, treated
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her with the most caressing kindness ;
and, in short, took every means that she
could devise to attach the innocent Julie
to herself, by the strongest ties of grati-
tude and affection.

Nor wus this a difficult task ; nature
had bestowed upon Julie uncommon sen-
sibility, and agrateful, affectionate heart:
her love for her aunt was unbounded ; and
her earnest wish, her daily prayer, was
that she might one day have an opper-
tunity of proving, by her conduct, how
sensible she was of the extent of fer ob-
ligations to Madame de Touranges.

Little did the ingenuous and affec-
tionate girl suspect, that regard for her
had no share in those obligations, and
that fondness, which Madamede Touranges
lavished upon her. Madame, a complete
woman of the world, had, at thirty-eight,
survived every feeling but sclf-love ; self,
.dear self, was the idol she continually
worshipped ; to it she was ready to offer
up without regret the interests, the feel-
ings, even the happiness of others; yet

so nicely did she manage, that she had.
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. credit with the world for good-nature and
gencrosity : the reason was, that she con-
sidered it sound policy to conciliate the
general good opinion, conscquently her
manners were uncommonly specious and
insinuating ; and she never lost an oppor-
tunity of being of service to others, when
she could do so, without injury or incon-
venience to herself. .

For nearly five ycars, thatis to say,
from the time Julie had attained her tenth
year, Madame de Touranges had destined
de Clairville for her future nephew; and
never, in the hey-day of her own youth
and beauty, did the gallantrics of either
of her husbands, for she had been twice a
wife, cost her such uneasiness as those of
the Marquis. With consummate artifice
she contrived, without appearing openly
in fis affairs, to detach him from every
connexion that had the appearance of be-
coming serious, and she saw, with delight,
the time rapidly approach, when she hoped
that he would surrender himself a willing
captive to the charms of her nicce. An
inrident occurred. however, which she had
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not calculated upon, and which had near-
ly robbed her of her intended prize.

This was, the unexpected appearance,
in the great world, of a very pretty widow,
Madame la Comtesse de Fualdes. She had
been married at the age of sixtecen, and in
about a year afterwards was hurried, by
her husband, .from the gaieties of the
capital  to the retirement of a gloomy
chdteau, situated in a distant province,
where the pretty Comtesse vegetated for
nearly seven ycars. Death at last released
the Comte from the task he had .volun-
tarily imposed upon himself, of her jailer,
and she returned, as soon as she ecently
could, to Paris, to try whether she could
not form a second alliance, more fortu-
nate than her first had been.

The Comtesse, with great natural viva.
city, could affect, when it suited her
purpose to do so, a degree of simplicity
rarely found in high life, and a sensibility,
which seemed tremblingly alive. It was
these qualities, or rather the appearance
of them, which more, perhaps, than her
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beauty fascinated the Marquis de Clairville,
who very soon began to shew her such
marked attentions, that the beau monde
of Paris were satisfied he was upon the
point of becoming either her lover, or her
husband.

Matters had been carried thus far in the
space of a fortnight, during which Ma-
dame de Touranges was confined to her
chamber by indisposition. No sooner,
however, did the report of de Clairville’s
attentions to the fascinating Comtesse,
reach her, than malgré the injunctions of
her physician, that she should be kept
perfectlys quiet, she determined to re-
ceive the visits of a few friends, and we
may believe de Clairville was first on the
list of those who were to be admitted.

That very evening Mademoiselle de
Grammont quitted her convent, for the
first time, to pay a visit to her aunt, who
received her with a declaration, that she
could no longer bear to be deprived of the
sight of her; but as she was still so young,
she should not introduce her to her
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friends for some time longer; and there-
fore it was settled that, when Madame de
Touranges had company, Julie should
retire to an adjoining apartment, till she
wus alone; and that as soon as Madame
recovered, her niece should return to the
convent for at least another year.

The regret Julie might have felt at this
arrangement, had her aunt been in per-
fect health, was swallowed up by her con-
cern for Madame de Touranges’ evident
indisposition ; there was a small bed put
up for her in a light closet adjoirmg her
aunt’s apartment, and she was with diffi-
culty prevailed upon to retire to \it, even
at a late hour that night.

The following day, several of Madame
de Touranges’ friends paid their respects
to her, and among others de Clairville,
who came luckily alone. Madame de °
Touranges hastened before the arrival of
other company, to putin execution the
plan which her fertile genius had suggest-
ed to present him with an accidental sight
of her lovely niece. After conversing for
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afew minutes with the Marquis, Madame
de Touranges complained suddenly of a
painat her heart, and affected to faint. The
Marquis, really alarmed, uttered an excla-
mation, which instantly brought the ter-
rified Julie to her aunt’s assistance. We
may be sure that Madame de Touranges
did not open her eyes till she was con-
vinced that the Marquis had made pretty
good use of his, to view the charms of
her lovely niece, which were rather
heightened than diminished by her un-
affectéd emotion.

At last thepoliticaunt recovered, though
very slowly, and, as might be expected,
she was surprised and displeased at the
sight of her niece. The Marquis, of
course, took his leave immediately ; but
Madame Touranges saw, with secret
triumph, by the glance which he cast
at Julic, that her plan had completely
succeeded,

Julie was lectured, but with great
gentlenes?, for her excessive suscepti-
bility ; her promises to correct it soon
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obtained ber pardon, and her aunt, dis-
missing her with an affectionate embrace,

expressed a wish to be left for some time
to repose.
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CHAPTER 1L

‘Manpame de Touranges, whohad not the
“least wish for repose, was no sooner alone,
than she began to arrange her future pro-
ceedings. Anybody else, in her place,
would have been satisfied to let things
take their ordinary course; but her maxim
was, that common means were for com-
mon minds, and she would have scorned
to owe her success, in any instance, to
straight forward measures ; no, the devious
path had for her inconceivable charms, it
was one which she had pursued through
life. In the first instance perhaps neces-
sity might have some share in inducing
her to take it, butartifice and trick were
congenial to her nature, and she had prac-
tised them so long, that to deal plainly
and ;‘i‘ncerely, even in trifles, was now out
of her power.

‘Shelay racking her brains, todeviseexpe-
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dients for heightening the Marquis’s pas-
sion, till she almost worried herself into
fever ; at last it fortunately occurred to her,
that shehad never divuiged to anyone what
were her intentions. respecting-the orphan’s
future destiny, aad she determined to in-
timate to the Marquis, that it was her
wish Julie should take the veil.

Having arranged in her mind a pretty
little romance, to account for a resolution,
which must seem rather extraordinary in
a woman, who, to say the truth, was never
likely to be celebrated for sanctity, Ma-
dame awaited the appearance of dé¢"Clair-
ville with impatience ; nor did she await
it long. The Marquis, who had really been
excessively struck with Julie, came to
her aunt’s hotel the next day, in hopes of
having another peep at her ; but Madame
Touranges took care that he should be
disappointed, although she enjoyed ex-
cessively the impatient glances, which
from time to time he cast towards the
door, and the visible absence of mind with
which he attended to her.

At last, no longer able to keep silence
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on the subject next his heart, he hoped
that her charming niece had not suffered
from her fright of the day before. Ma-
dame replied, ““ that her niece was perfectly
well,” thanked him for his enquiry, and
then passed directly to some other subject.
De Clairville essayed several times to bring
her back to it, butin vain ; at last he came
plump to the point, by enquiring how it
happened that he had never heard her
speak of the treasure which she possessed
in her lovely niece ?

Here was a fine opportunity for the dis-
play of Madame’s talents, and she made
use of it to relate the pretty little romance
which she had plarned. Her only and be-
loved sister, the mother of herniece, had
fallen a victim to an unfortunate marriage ;
for years before her death, her existence
had been embittered by domestic miseries,
and she was so thoroughly convinced that
happiness was not to be found in the
world, -that she made it her last request to
Madanie de Touranges that Julie should
take the veil.

‘“ I never heard anything so barbatous
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in my life!”” cried the indignant Marquis.
¢ So, because she had herself drawn a
blank in the matrimonial lottery, she must
conderrn her lovely daughter to the hor-
rorsof a convent. Thank Heaven, how-
ever, that the fate of the sweet girl is in
your hands! You, my dear Madame, are
too humane, too liberal, to sacrifice such
a charming creature.”

¢ Indeed, my dear Marquis,” cried Ma-
dame de Touranges, with a smile, ¢ you
are inclined to think better of me than I
deserve. I certainly shall not force the in-
clinations of my niece, but as 1 do not be-
lieve that they are at all in oppcsition to
her mother’s wishes, | shall intiinate those
wishes to her as soon as she is old enough
to be professed.”

The Marquis rcmonstrated against this,
as he called it, barbarous iacasure, but in
vain, and he returned home with his head
full of the lovely Julie, now douhly in-
teresting, since pity was added to admira-
tion.

De Clairville was not exactly what is
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termed a marrying man ; he had not in-
deed made any serious resolution against
it ; he considered it, in fact, as an event
which might some time or other happen ;
but he certainly thought that he might
take the next twenty years to consider of
it. He had been very much struck with
Madame de Fualdes, but he -formed no de-
termined intention of addressing her; and
although he was still more captivated with
“ Julie, he wished to see a little more of her
before he surrendered to her his dearly-
prized liberty.

Madame de Touranges saw with triumph
that her.plan was in a fair way of being
accomplished. She contrived that the
Marquis should meet Julie, as by accident,
alone. She had reason to congratulate
herself on her. management ; the interview
was decisive; de Clairville was even, more
captivitated with the artless naiveté and
unfeigned simplicity of Julie, than with

# beauty ; he no longer hesitated to pro-

jse for her. Madame, by degrees, suffcred
her scruples to be overcome, and before
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she had attained her fifteenth year, the
beautiful Julie, as la Marquise de Clairville, .
was the idol of all Paris.

It is astenishing how quickly women,
particularly French women, acquire /les
usages du beau monde. Julie was a proof
of this ; she was soon considered as polish-
ed and fascinating as she was beautiful.
But, alas! the more Julie saw of that world
which had appeared so delightful while
she was secluded from it, the less she
liked it. At first she was charmed with
all that she saw and heard ; the mep were
so complaisant, so attentive; the ladies so
delighted with her, so anxious ,to culti-
vate her friendship, that poor Julie, who
took all the fine speeches made to her in
a literal sense, was enchanted to find her-
self surrounded by friends, when she only
expected to meet with acquaintance.

“ What strange prejudices,” thought
she, ‘¢ does seclusion from the world give
riseto! How mistaken were our goodsisters
of St. Ursula, who represented the world
to me in such hideous colours! where is
the deceit, the envy, the malignity of
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which they talked to me? they painted
the world as a place, where snares were
continually laid for innocence; where, in
short, one could not take a step without
the hazard of committing sin. Ah, how I
wish they were with me, that they might
see this charming world, so different in all
respects to what they imagine it.”’

Such were Julie’s first reflections when,
on entering into life, she was dazzled by
the fair semblance of every thing around
‘her, and she mistook the glare of pleasure
for the calm sunshine of happiness.

But what enchanted Julie above all, was
her singular good fortune in a husband:
her good ftriends, the nuns, had taught her
to dread the sufferings of wives, whom
they represented as the slaves of tyranni-
cal, imperious, or inconstant husbands;
but how different was de Clairville to all
this! He exucted no sacrifices, nay, he
scarcely seemed to have a will, at least he
never put it in competition with hers ; and
as to inconstancy, that, she thanked Hea-
ven, she wus secured from. De Clairville
doated upon her too truly, too fondly, ever
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to be guilty of inconstancy. Her only
care must be to render herself worthy of
such a husband, her only fear lest she
should not succeed.

This fear was a little oppressive to the
spirits of the gentle and affectionate Julie,
but she was soon relieved from it. In three
months after his marriage, this miracle of
husbands was entangled in the snares of a
worthless coquet, and so completely did
he become her dupe, that he totally neg-
lected his amiable wife to pay his court
to her. The Marquise might have remain-
ed for some time in ignorance of her mis-
fortune, had not her eyes been opened to
it by one of her dear five hundred female
friends, who related the affair with an affec-
tion of pity, and a degree of malignant,
though suppressed triumph, which proved
that she heartily enjoyed the morufication,
which she was conscious that the recital
would occasion to her triend.

The spirit, self~command, and penetra-
tion of Julie, in some degree, disappointed
her maliguant informer; though her heart
throbbed with grief and indiguation, she
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summoned resolution to desire that the
subject might be dropped, and never re-
sumed ; and when the officious informer
would bave pressed it farther, the Mar-
quise rose with dignity, and saying that
it was impossible for her to hear another
word against her hushand, she quitted the
room.
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CHAPTER I1I.

PeorLE generally pass from one extreme
to the other, and it is not surprising that
this should be the case with our young
wife, who was now even more indignant
than the good sisters of St, Ursula, against
that world, which had so latcly appeared
to her a paradise. Madame de Touranges
when she called in the evening to take
her to a brilliant party, found her alone,
in déshabélle, and drowned in tears.

Julie hastened to throw herself into the
arms of her good aunt, her ouly friend,
whom she expected to sympathize in her
indignation at the Marquis’ barbarous con«
duct. What was her astonishment to find
Madame de Touranges treat the affair as a °
mere bagatelle, unworthy of the notice of
a woman of spirit.

“ My dear niece,” cried she, « if it
were known that you resented or grieved
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at such a thing as this, you would abso-
lutely be held up to public ridicule. I
approve highly of the manner in which
you treated that malicious Madame Li-
-mours ; but it will signify little your prac-
tising self-command in public, ifyou thus
give way in private to a weakness, so chiid-
ish and unworthy of you. Come, dry
your eyes, and hasten to dress; I would
not for the world that the cause of your
absence from Madame de S should
even be suspected.’”

Shocked and amazed at meeting with
reproof and indifference, where she had ex-
pected . consolation and sympathy, Julie
ventured, for the first time, to differ openly
and positively in opinion from Madame
de Touranges, and it required all that
lady’s knowledge of human nature to ena<
ble her to manage this affair so as to pre-
vent an open rupture between the Mar-
quis and Marquise. *

ke extreme youth of Madame deClair-
¥iilfe, will plead her excuse with the can-
-‘J’icf:part of my readers for the impropriety
of which she was guilty in resenting her
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husband's conduct. Iler aunt indeed suc-
ceeded in preventing her from openly re-
proaching him, but the visible alteration
in her looks and manuers couvinced him
that she was no stranvee 1 ius guilt, and
the consequence was, ti1at he grew more
carcless to preserve appearances, and more
negligent towards her than before.

The beaux, whoseattentionand complais-
ance Madame de Clairville had been so de-
lighted with when she first appeared in
the world, now thought that they had a
good chance to supplant-the ungrateful
husband ; and poor Julie was besieged by
adorers, who tried every means to remove
what they called her prejudices, but in
vain; her heart was pure, and neither
raillery, flattery, nor example ever shook
that horror of vice which-she had imbibed
from the lessons of her good friends in the
convent of St. Ursula.

But though Julie retained her chastity,
she was forced, in other respects, to go with
the strcam ; dissipation was the order of
the daj in Paris, and Madame de Touran-
ges exerted her whole influence to make
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her neice dissipated. The Marquis, too,
took pride in seeing his wife admired,
and Julie was not insensible to the plea-
sure of shewing him that she had but
to appear to wrest the palm of beauty from
all others, Time accustomed her, in some
degree, to his infidelities, and enabled her
to live with him upon easy, if not happy,
terms. While he, though partially es-
tranged from her, always regarded her with
tenderness and esteem.

The notice of the lovely Marie Antoi-
nette, who honoured Madame de Clair-
ville with marks of particular attachment,
raised her in the opinion of her friends,
to the summit of human felicity, Madame
de Touranges repeated to her niece in-
cessantly, that she was the happiest wo-
man in the world ; and there were times,
when Julie, dazzled by royal favour, by

_universal homage, or by the more delight-
ful, but less frequent returns of the Mar-
quis’s -affedtion, was herself of the same
opinjor. But these swect illusions did
not“%n, and poor Julie was reminded,
painfally reminded, of the truth so - often
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inculcated by the sisters of St. Ursula, -
that life is but a state of probation at
best.

Two ycars after her marriage, Madame
de Clairville became a mother, and this
cvent proved to her a more certain source
ot pleasure, than any she had yet enjoy-
ed; her child was a girl, and promised to
be as beautiful as herself. She named it
Laure, after her aunt Madame de Tou-
ranges, and when she saw the fondness
with which the Marquis caressed it, and
the solicitude he appeared to feel about
her own rccovery, she almost wondercd
how she ever could have thought him un-
kind. '

In the midst of his follies and his ex-
cesses, de Clairville’s heart was good, but
he was the sport alike of his own pas-
sion, and an artful and unprincipled wo-
man, who governed him by a semblance
of affection, which flattered his vanity,
and which, indeed, was so well acted, as
to induce him to believe, that her very
existence depended upon the continuance
of his regard for her.
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This syren was Madame de Fualdes.
Though at first astonished and incensed
at his wmarriage, a little reflection de-
termined her not to give him up; she
was very poor ; thus, in a pecuniary way,

*he might still be serviceable to her, and
she fclt, beside, a degree of malignant plea-
sure in the idea of rendering wretched the
woman, who had, though unconsciously,
robbed her of his hand.

Madame Fualdes was not really attached
to the Maiquis ; she had, thercfore, a great
advarsage over the too sensitive Julie, and
she ‘profited by it to cstablish her empire
so firmly over de Clairville, that at last he
literally did not dare to rcfuse her any
thing. Yet, in the midst of her caresses,
in the midst of the gaictics by which he
was surrounded, the small still voice of *
conscience would somectimes intrude,
would tell him, that he neither was, nor
deserved to be, happy.

“+ About this time the dark cloud, which
hagl.go long hung over the political hemi-
ere of France, burst, The revolution
oke out, de Clairville, a royalist, both

-
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from principle, and from feelings of per-.
sonal affection and respect for a monarch,
whose virtues commanded the veneration
of all the thinking part of his subjects,
openly espoused the court party, not-
withstanding the most brilliant offers were
secretly made him to join the republican
faction.

Just beforc the troubles broke out, the
coachman of .Madame de Clairville, was
one day driving through a narrow street,
and perceiving a man very incautiously
attempt to cross, he called to him to, get
out of the way; the man hurried for-
ward, but in his hurry, his foot slipped,
he fell, and the coachman, being unable
to pull up his horses, who were young
and very spirited, the wheel went over
his legs ]

Julie instantly got out of the carriage,
and had the poor fellow carried into the
nearest house, whither she accompanied
him herself. His leg was broken, and in
the fall he had cut his head, which bled
profusely. There was no person in the

VOL. III. c
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apartment to which the poor fellow was
conveyed, but a girl, who was too young
to be of any service, and Madame de
Clairville, who had but one footman with
her, dispatched him immediately for medi-
cal assistance.  The coachman was of
course obliged to remain with his horses;
the groans of the poor sufferer pierced the
heart of the Marquise, but not daring to
touch the broken limb, she applied her-
self to wash the blood from his head, she
cut away the hair from about the wound,
and had just bandaged it up when the
surgeon made his appearance.

Spite of the agony in which the ob-
ject of her attention lay, he seemed fully
sensible of her kindness, for which he
thanked her in a jargon of bad French
and worse English, that would, but for the
tones of voice in which it was delivered,
have been wholly unintelligible ; but gra-
titude, like love, has a language of its
own, and the feeling heart of the Mar-
quise throbbed with a livelier interest for
poor Bryan Dempsey, when she saw the



ANXD MEDIOCRITY. 7

grateful emotions which her humanity ex-
cited.

The surgeon now prepared to dress the leg,
Bryan uttered a loud cry, and Julie drew
back with a look so expressive of what she
endured at seeing him suffer, that Bryan, -
who had a full view of her face, felt in a
moment all his courage restored.

“ Mon Dieu! if 1 am not the biggest
buste on the whole continent, and the king-
dom of Ireland to boot ; sure it’s ashamed
I am to be a screeching and bawling, to
make Madame there, God bless her sweet
face, ready to faint. Pardonnez-moz, " Ma-
dame, je vous demande wmille pardons le
bruit que je fais. Sorrow choak, the bit
more will I roar, any how, not if they
take the poor leg itself away, clever and
clane.”

Julie returned the most kind and sooth-
ing answer to the little that she under-
stood of this speech, and during the re-
mainder of the operation, Bryan behav-
cd like a hero. . .

When it was finished, the surgeon gave

c ?
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his opinion that;Bryan might be moved to
his lodgings, if they were not at any great
distance, without danger. Madame de
Clairville desired that the surgeon, who
luckily understood English, would ask
him where his home was, secretly deter-
qmining to render the time of his confine-
ment as comfortable as money would
make it.

“ As to my home,” replied Bryan, sor-
rowfully, in reply to the surgeon, 1
can’t say, to be sure, that 1 have not one,
but'in troth, it is no nearer than Glassma-
hanouge. I camc here about three months
ago with afriend, that is, a bit of arelation,
indeed of my own, for we were foster
brothers. So he promoted me to the ho-
nour of being his valet de sham, and sham
enough it was, for the matter of that, for I
never had such tratement, as we'd give to
a dog at home, much less to a Christian,
let alone a relation. And then he was al-
ways telling me that I was so aukward
and wungentale, and that 1 never would
acquire the luste morsel of L’air de Paris.
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Well, I put up with all this, and plinty
“more of the same sort; and at last he ask-
ed me to join in such a blackguard busi-
ness, that is, he desired my assistance
in a little affair ; so, as I did not chuse to
comply, I just knocked him -down ; and
with that he got in a passion, for no rason
in life, and because I would not make an
apélogy, when after all 1 was quite in the
right, he turned me out of doors.”’

The surgeon would have understood
even good English imperfectly, consequent-
ly our readers may conclude that he had
but a very imperfect idea of Bryan’s story,
from the confused manner in which it was
related. Unwilling to acknowledge that
he did not comprechend the narrative he
had just heard, he translated it to Julie in
a manner, little creditable to poor Bryan;
whom he said, lived as a servant with his
own brother, but being reproached by
him for not acquiring the air of Paris, he
had beaten him soundly, and was, in con-
sequence, turned by him out of doors.

This account was not calculated to
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make an impression in Bryan’s favour,
But he may reform, thought Julie, and at
any rate it is my duty to take care of
him for the present. She sent her ser-
vant immediately to enquire for accommo-
dations, which were soon procured for
Bryan, and she left him, with a charge
to be careful of his health, and a promise
to be a friend to him if he deserved it.

Bryan shed tears of gratitude, while he
poured forth his voluble thanks, and call-
ed upon all the saints to reward her for her
goodness.

Julie's eyes moistened, as she walked
to her carriage with a lighter step, and a
happier heart than she had had for some
time. ‘I will never again,” said she,
mentally, “ think hghtly of money ; this
day has taught me its value ; it has taught
me too, to cstimate more justly the sources
of pleasure still within my reach, and,
please Heaven, the lesson shall not be
thrown away.

,,%’r was it. From that day Julie found
timey"

“even in the midst of dissipation,
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- to attend to the wants of others, and she
found, also, that the practice of benevo-
lence, if it cannot always divert our minds
from our own sorrows, at’ least consoles
us under them. But to return to Bryan,
of whom we will endeavour to give the
reader a more clear account, than the one
he has himself furnished, '
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CHAPTER V.

. BrRyan Drmpsey’s mother had been
the nurse of Captain O’Neil ; she had
wecaned Bryan when he was only three
months old, in order to take the infant of
Mrs. O’Neil, and this produced, what
Bryan called the relationship, which sub-
sisted between them.

Major O’Neil, the father of the little
nursling, had the double misfortune to be
very poor and very proud; added to
which, his naturally thoughtless and pro-
.fuse disposition kept him in continual
embarrassments. His wife, an honour-
able in her own right, thought less of her
duties as a wife and mother, than of living
in the style in which Major O’Neil’s lady
ought .to live. As the major changed his
quai¥ers very often, she declared that it
waiild be quite inconvenient to have little
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" Edward with herself; the expence at-
tending a good school, was, in her opinion,
a solid objection to his being put to one,
and her pride revolted at the idea of placing
him in a cheap seminary, because there
could not possibly be any children in such
a place fit to associate with him. Be-
sides, thought Mrs. O’Neil, when she
thought at all about it, he is still such a
child that there is time enough yet. )

So things went on, till Edward had at.
tained his tenth year, by which time he
had profited so much by the instructions
he received from his foster brother Bryan,
that he could read pretty fluently. Itis
true, he was indebted more to his assur-
ance than to his genius for the facility

“with which he read, as his nurse phrased
it, off-hand, for he skipped all the hard
words, and mispronounced & least one
half of the rest. At that time Major
O’Neil became stationary in Dublin, and
he insisted so strongly upon having the
boy home, that Mrs. O’Neil was obliged
to send an order to nurse Dempsey, to

bring him to town directly.
cd
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It so happened, that the money which
the Major had given his lady from time to
time to pay the nurse, had been generally

"used to replenish her card purse, and
she was so much in arrear for the main-
tenance of the child, that she absolutely
dreaded the sight of his nurse, who had
hitherto been quiet, from a fear, that the
child, of whom she was very fond, would
be taken from her. Mrs. O’Neil expected,
that as soon as he was, nurse would be
clamorous enough ; and she was not mis-
taken. This had the effect of producing
some violent quarrels betwéen the Major
aad his Lady, who not chusing to throw
the blame where it was justly due, that
is, upon herself, considered her son as the
cause of her vexation, and from treating
him with neglect and indifference, she
procecded fom scolding to blows, till she
rendered the child’s life miscrable.

Poor Ned soon bitterly regretted having
exchanged. the smoky cabin, where he
was lookggk vipon as a prodigy, for the fine
house, whébe he was treated. as a stupid
blockhead, anid alternately beat and starv-



AND MEDIOCRITY. 35

ed for not knowing what he never was
taught. At the earnest desire of Mrs.
Dempsey, who declared that Bryan would
break his heart after his foster brother, the
Major took him into his service. For
two years that Edward remained at home,
the little share of comfort he enjoyed
was derived from his faithful Bryan, who
was his confidant, assistant, and adviser.

More than once was Edward indehted
to his foster bother for his escape from
deserved punishment, for Bryan never
hesitated to take upon himself all the
blame of any mischief committed by Ed-
ward, and if ever Bryan’s obliging tem-
per, or ready activity procured him a little
money, it was sure to find its way into
his yonng master’s pockets.

At last the time came for Edward tg be
sent to England to school; he parted from
Bryan with many tears and professions of
affection. Bryan professed nothing,but when
Edward departed, he neither eat nor slept,
he was soon taken with a slow fever, from
which the tender care of his mother, who
hastened up to Dublin, with difficulty re-
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covered him, and perhaps, after all, his con-
valescence was not a little owing to the
cheering hope which she continually held
out to him, that Master Neddy would soon
be aman ; and sure, when he was, he would
prefer Bryan to be his vally de sham.

The thought of his expected promotion,
or rather, the hope that he should see his
dear Edward again, supported Bryan
through the period of his absence. At
length he returned, his father had pur-
chased him a commission, and never sure-
ly did any commander in chief appear so

. great*a personage in the eyes of his sol-
diers, as Cornet O’Neil, in his new suit
-of regimentals, did in those of Bryan Demp-
sey.

Bryan, 'who had now obtained the rank
of footman in the Major’s family, looked
eagerly forward to his expected promotion,
a8 valet to Magter Edward ; but he look-
ed in vain, for underone pretence or other,
the Cornet declined taking him,

Some ydasd passed, Edward became a
captain, ?but he got so much in debt, thats’
he had .ne other way to escape a pri;l
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son but by selling his commission to satisfy
his creditors, He did so, and then fe-
solving to inake use of the experience
which he had bought so dearly, he de-
termined to go to Paris, and try to mend
his fortuue by the double chance of a ma-
trimonial speculation, and the hazard-
table.

Upon this occasion, the Captain thought
it might be convenient to perform his old
promises to Bryan, whose disinterested
attachment might stand him in some stead.
Bryan accepted the offer of accompanying
him with transport, and the master and man
were soon settled in handsome apartments
near the Palais royal. -

Nature had never- intended .Bryan for a
valet-de-chambre. His aukwardness and his
blunders speedily disgusted the Captain,
whose memory soon lost all traces of the
obligations- which ought to have bound"
him to treat his foster brother with kind-
ness and humanity in a strange country.

O’Neil was naturally impatient’; his suc-
cess at play was not so good as he expeot-
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ed, and he either taunted Bryan with great
bitterness, or broke out into fits of rage
with him, which cut the poor fellow to
“the heart. Often and often did Bryan
wish himself at home again, when a cir-
cuinstance occurred which procured: his
dismission.

In the house oppesite to them lodged
an old Comtesse, who had a very pretty
fcm;}w-de-clmmbre. Irishmen seldowmn find
much difficulty in introducing themselves
to the fair sex ; and although Nina could
not speak a word of English, and Bryan’s
small stock of French was ncarly unintel-
ligible, they socon got upon tolerably good
terms.

It lmppencd unluckily for poor Nina
that those visits to her window, which she
intended solely for Bryan, were placed by
O’Neil to his own account, and he deter-
mined to profit by the predilection with
which he supposed he had inspired her,

“ That’s a devnllsh fine girl,” said he
one day to Bryan,.* and she seems ama-
zingly struck with me, I have a great
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mind to invite her to supper; and if you
were not such a blundering blockhead,
you might convey anote to her from me.”

¢ Sure,and I maybe a blundering block-
head, but I'll never make such a blunder
as that,” replied Bryan, sulkily. '

¢ Blunder!” cried the Captain, ¢ what
do you mean ? Do you call it a blunder to
obey my orders ?”’

“ 1 would not obey the orders of a
prince, if he desired me to decoy an inno-
cent girl.”

¢ Mighty fine, truly! you forget your-
self strangely, Bryan, when you presume
to talk to me in this hypocritical sgyle.”

¢ Beggiug your honour’s pardon, I am
not a bit of a hypocrite at all at all ; there
is not ’boy alive that would be more
ready to lend a helping hand to a bit of
mischief, provided it was anything in
rasom ; but this is a different sort of a mat-
ter from robbing of orchards, or stealing
the jellies or presarvesas 1 formerly used
to do for you. The girl’s.an honest girl
now, that’s what I am sure of, and she’s no
fit companion for your honour any how.”



.
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« But 1 suppose that you think sheis a
fit companion for yourself,” replied the
brutal O’Neil. < T dare say, if the truth
was known, that she is your P

He bad scarcely uttered the opprobrious
epithet, when a blow from the incensed
Bryan levelled him with the earth; but
he sprung upon his legs in a moment, and
scizing the unresisting Bryan, he pom-
melled him without mercy.

"« Bate away as much as ever you pluse
and welcome. Ifyou take my life it won’t
be half so crucl as that which you’ve just
said to me,” said Bryan, calmly.

¢ Rascal! villain!” cried the furious
O'Neil, “ I will be revenged upon you
your N

“ Don’t call her any more nam®, Master
Edward,” cried Dempsey, interrupting him;
¢ for if you werc my brother ten thou-
sand times, I’ll knock you down ugain if
you do.”

o This threat brought the Captain, who
was pot. much disposed to feel .a second

the Herculean blow of Bryan, to
- Releasing Dempsey from his grasp,
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e ordered him to down on his knees that
moment and beg his pardon.

*“ And that’s what I never will,” sald
Bryan, firmly, ¢ though 1’d rather cut outa’
piece of my own heart, thanI’d hurt you,
Master Edward, if 1 could help it ; but as
to begging pardon for acting like a man, in
taking the part of an innocent girl, I
won’t.”

¢ Then get out of my service this mo-
ment, you rascal ; starve, and go to the
devil, as you deserve.”

‘« As tostarving,’® replied Bryan, making
a strong effort to suppress the tears, which
in spite of himself would spring to his
eyes, “ I am not in the least afraid of
that, for your honour has given me a
breakfast that will last till I can earn ano-
ther, I'll be bound. As for going to the
devil, it’s what I can’t do, because ] don’t
know the road. God keep your honour
from taking the same, that’s all the harm
I wish you.” And feeling that he could
not proceed without bursting into tears,
he ran out of the room, and the heartless
O’Neil suffered him to quit the house in
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‘a few minutes afterwards, without giving
him the small sum which he owed him;
so that the whole stock of money that
Dempsey possessed when he met with the
accident which introduced him to Madame
de Clairville, was just six sous.
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CHAPTER V.

DurinG the period in which Bryan
was confined to his room, he applied him-
self so closely to thestudy of French, that
by the time he was perfectly recovered
he could speak it very intelligibly. Ma-
dame de Clairville frequently visited him,
and his simplicity of characteg, as well as
the ardour ofhis gratitude, won so far upon
her good opinion, that she offered either to
pay his expences back to Ireland, orto re.
tain himin her ownservice, if he preferred
remaining with her to returning home.

Dempsey embraced the latter proposal
with the liveliest joy. His mather had:
died since he quitted Ireland, and that
event made him feel a dislike toretusntoit.
l1le was immediately enrolled ameng
the laquais of the Marquis, and ina short
time he found himself perfectly at home.

It was, as 1 before observed, shortly after
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this affair; that the revolution broke-out.
De Clairville rejected with the greatest
firmness the offcrs which were made to en-
gage him in it, but the Duke D’Orleans,
who was extremely desirous to engage him
in the revolutionary cause, thought he had,
through Madame Fualdes, a certain means
of doing so.

. Madame Fualdes, who was in every
way unprincipled, readily promised the
Duke her assistance, and confidently as-
sured hiin that in a very short time he
might reckog upon the Marquis’s becom-
ing an adherent of bis party.

., She soon, however, found that she had
calculated too strongly upon her influence;
de Clairville indignantly repelled her va-
rious and arttul attempts to draw him from
‘the path of loyalty ; and when he found
that she persisted to urge him on the sub-
Jject, he ceased entirely to see her.

This steP sealed his ruin. The moment,
it is true, ‘was not yet arrived in which
the revolutionary factiondared attack him,
‘but he wﬁmarked as one ot its first vic-
tims. -
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Never, perhaps, from the first moment
of their union, did so perfect a confidence
subsist between the Marquis and Julie
as at the period we are speaking of. Her
attachment to the royal family was equal
to his own, and every thought of self
was lost in her apprehensions for her
royal mistress, who, by the magnanimity
which she evinced under her trials, ip-
creased the attachment of those in her
confidence, even to enthusiasm. I

Madame de Touranges, who foresaw
the total ruin of the royal cause, repeat-
edly urged Julie to emigrate, but to this
proposal the Marquise would not, listen,
cven for a moment: cvery day indeed
awakened her fears for the safety of her
beloved mistress, but it strengthened the
resolution she had formed nevet to leave
her while it was possible for her to alle-
viate the undeserved misery of the royal
sufferer.

At length the unfortunate journey to -
Varennes, sealed the ruin of Louis and
his devoted family; it served also as a
pretext td6 D’Orleans and his party to
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complete the destruction of de Clairville,
whom they resolved to denounce as being
privy to the measure.

But a faithful, though humble friend to
the Marquis, saved hiin from the effect of
their diabolical machinations,  Bryan
Dempsey had witnessed with dismay
the change which the new ideas of liberty
and equality had occasioned in the house-
hold of the Marquis, none of the do-
mestics except the old steward and him-
self remaining faithful to their principles.
The harangues of the others, particularly
of the coachman, to whom Bryan owed
his broken leg, were often of such a nature,
as to render the attached and grateful
fellow seriously uneasy for the safety of
his beloved master, and still more “so for
that of the Marquise, whom he almost
adored. ‘ )

From some words whicl dropped from

*the Marquis’s valet respecting Madame
Fualdes, Bryan conjectured that some
mischief , threatengd his master from that
quigser, though of what nature he was
ury "w. io;divine. He knew that Jacques,
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“the valet of the Marquis, and Annette
the femme-de-chambre of Madame Fual-
des, were upon the best terms, but Jacques
was a little lean sallow fellow, and Bryan
was tall, well proportioned, and remark-
ably good-looking. * Suppose, ** thought
he, ¢ I was to make up to the crature; sure,
if she is after taking a fancy to suchan ugly
scare-crow as Jacques, 1 can soon melt her
tinder heart ; and if once she is complately
in love with me, [ won’t be long getting
to the bottom of all the mlsclnef I’ll en-
gage.”

Full of these thoughts, Bryan dressed
himself with more care than usua], and
went to wait upon Mademoiselle Annette,
who copied her lady’s example teo closely
to consider fidelity. a virtue. Accord-
ingly maugré her tendresse for Jacques,
she soon smiled so favourably upon
Bryan, that he thought the moment was
arrived in which he might put her aﬁ'u.tlon .
for him to the test.

One day, after he had said many tender
things, he suddenly assumed a very grave
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air, and told her if she really loved him
she must give up the company of Jacques.
This declaration produced what he hoped
“and expected, a positive assurance from
Annette, that he asked what it was impos-
sible for her to grant. * Ob, very well,”
said Bryan, starting upin a ‘pretended,
rage, ‘ if that's the case, then good bye
to you, Mademoiselle Annette. You
may make as many fools as you plase, but
I'll take care Bryan Dempsey shan’t be
one of the number. Sure, if you want to
desarve any body, take a friend’s advice,
and don’t let it be an Irishman, for we are
_cute enough in love affairs, any how,
whatever we may be in other things.”
While he was speaking, Bryan was
making, or rather affecting to make, his
way to the door. In vain did Annette as-
sure him, that it was not love for Jacques
- which prevented her from bteaking with
- him ; Dempsey protested it could be no-
thipg else. At last Annette, in her impa-
tiefice, let drop some hints, that the busi-
ness concerned the Marquis de Clairville,
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between whom and her lady, shesaid, a
quarrel had taken place, andshe protested,
that her continued intimacy with Jacques
was absolutely “necessary’ to aid a plan
which her mistress had formed, in. con-
sequence of this quarrel.

Bryan pretended to be by no means
satisfied with this acknowledgment; he
protested that he never could believe
that any woman loved him, if she was
capable of keeping a secret from him ; it
implied a bad opinion of his honour:
“ Andby the powers!” continued Bryan,
*“if once a swale crature doubts my honour,
1 should think myself the gratest baste
alive, if T did not convince her she did
me injusticc, by-breaking with her di-
rectly.”

To be brief.—~Bryan’s rhetoric prevalled
over Annette's small portion of prudence:
she confided to him all that she knew,
#ind that was sufficient to convince hiw,
that, if his master did not escape directly,
he would in a few days be lodpd in ,
prison.

VOL. 111, D
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Bryan dissembled, as well as he could,
the’ shock which this intelligence gave
him ; and after lavishing on Annette a
thousand professions of affection, he took
his leave, and returned home, almost in
despair, for he knew not how to apprize
the Marquis of the intelligence he had re-
ceived ; since he justly feared, that to de-
mand an interview with him might excite
-some suspicions in the mind of Jacques,
and to write to him was out of the ques-
tion, because, though he spoke French
by this time pretty fluently, he could not
write itat all.

At one moment he determined to com-
municate it to La Roche the steward,
but, in the next instant, doubts even of his
fidelity occurred to him, and it was of the
last importance, thatno delay in the“com-
‘munication should take place. Before he
had formed any resolution, he arrived at
home, and finding that the Marquis was
absent, heimmediately conceived the ideaof

jug his approach to his hotel, and-
ef@¥ouring to speak to him. »
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Fortune befriended Bryan. The Marquis
returned late, and alone; but he could
scarcely credit, or indeed understand, the
communication of Dempsey, that Madame
Fualdes, a woman whom he regarded as
extremely attached to him, should be
privy to a design upon his life, appeared
so improbable, that for some time he
could not believe it. But at length, as
Dempsey’s agitation subsided, he gave
his account with more clearness, and pre-
cision, and de Clairville, after reflecting
upon, and comparing circu&sstances, felt
but too certain that the faithful fellow
had not overrated the danger which threat-
ened him. .

The pang which conscience inflicted.
upon him, as he internally execrated
Madame de Fualdes’ perfidy, was the se-
verest which he had ever felt; but has.
tily suppressing his feelings, he returned
to his house, to impart, as gently ‘as he
could, the dreadful intelligence to Julie,
whose fortitude he feared would sink
under the blow.

D 2
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He was mistaken. She bore up against
it-- with a degree of firmness which asto-
nished him. She saw, in fact, that if
proper measures were pursued, de Clair-
ville might still be saved, and this thought
roused all her energies.
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CHAPTER VI,

SHE recollected that her husband had in
La Vendée a chateau, which being built in
the feudal times, afforded innumerable
opportunities of concealment. The only
inhabitants of this chateau, were an old
domestic and his wife, both of whom had
lived with de Clairville’s father; could
the Marquis reach the chateau .undisco-
vered, she thought that he' might remain
there in safety, till some plan could be
arranged for their escape from France,
since the ties which held them to it were
now, alas! broken, by the arrest of the
royal family, and the villainous plan laid
to deprive de Clairville of liberty, and
most probably of life.

De Clairville, impressed with an idea
of the dangers which Julie must be ex-
posed to in his absence, for some_time.



54 AFFLUENCE, POVERTY,.

resolutely rejected all thoughts of escap-
ing without her. Convinced at last, by
her arguments, that if they attempted to
escape together, their destruction would
be inevitable, he yielded, though' reluc-
tantly. The only difficulty now was, to
_procure a disguise, and this the Marquise
undertook to do, with Bryan’s assistance,
in the course of the ensuing day.

As neither de Clairville nor Julie had
the slightest suspicion of La Roche, they
summoned him early in the morning, and
communicated to him the intelligence they
had received, desiring, at the same time,
that he would instantly employ the faith-
ful Dempsey to procure a peasant’s dress,
which they both agreed in thinking was
the best disguise that de Clairville could
assume. The Marquis also signified to
La Roche, his wish to take leave of his
preserver, as he styled Bryan, and as it
was settled that he was to try and escape
that night, Bryan was to meet him in the
stewaiMapartment.

Words would but ill . describe the ho-
"_nest pride with which Dempsey heard the
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honour he was to enjoy. He took care
to execute his commissioni carefully, and
to make his purchase as far as possible
from the hotel of the Marquis. ¢ Oh!”
cried he, as he delivered the dressto La
Roche, “ if I could but cut mnyself into
two halves now, that one halt of me
might go along with the poor Marquis,
and the other stay with that blessed
crature, my lady. Or if we had but time
to practise a little, and that he would
Just put himself under me, 1°d soon tache
him to tell a few lies, that might stand
him ingrate stead, in time of need. Oh,
murder ! if hc should after all fall into
the hands of these blackguard spalpeens,
the sans culottes, he will be a lost man,
for he’ll never think of extricating him-
self out of their cursed clutches, by bother-
ing them, as 1 would dg, and putting
them off the right scent ; and then he has
such a grand air with him, that let him be
dressed ever so mane, you’ll see the fine
ould blood peeping out, in spite of the
countryman’s coarse coat. Oh, I believe,
after all, I must go to take care of him;
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-only tell me Monsieur, La Roche, dear,
will 13 "

¢ Heaven grant,” replied the steward,
“ that my fears may prove unfounded ;
but I think the time will come, only too
soon, when my poor lady will need us,
Monsieur Dempsey ; and I know, that the
most acceptable service we can offer the
Marquis, will be to remain with her,”

This speech decided Bryan’s wavering
-resolves. At night he met the Marquis,
who solemnly gave the Marquise and his
daughter in charge to him, and the faith-
ful steward. Alas! it wasonly . to these
attached but humble friends, that the un-
happy de Clairville dared assign theé guar-
dianship_of all he held dear. Those who
were like himself, noble, had either lost
the power tosave him, or, by a base de-
sertion of their monarch, had rendered it
dangerous to solicit their assistance, lest
they should betray where they ought to
protect.

While the faithful steward and Bryan
waitéd in an anti-chamber, de Clairville
folded his wife in what he feared would be
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alast embrace. My Julie,” cried he,
« ere 1 quit you, perhaps for ever, accord
me your pardon. Alas! 1 fear I merit
it not; yet, if Heaven should spare me,
and re-unite us, I will deserve it.” .

Julie could not speak, but her counte-
nance expressed all that de Clairville could
have wished to hear, and breathing a bless-
sing on her and his child, he snatched her
once more to his heart, and hurried from
her. .

Let us leave the unhappy Marquise,
wearying Heaven with prayers for her
husband’s safety, and follow the steps of
de Clairville. ;

So well was he disguised, that for
some time he passed unsuspected, and
with the" bappy volatility peculiar to his
nation, he was beginning to indulge in’
dreams of future felicity, when on his
arrival at , through which town he
was obliged to pass, he was detained as
a suspicious person. ]

On reaching the town-hall, a man, who
stood near it, looked at him attentively,
and exclaiimed to the bye-standers,

n A
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¢ That is a disguised aristocrat: I am
certain he is the Marquis de Clairville.”

At these words, de Clairville gave him-
gelf up for lost. ¢ My poor Julies’
thought he, “ my forebodings were then
prophetic, and we shall meet no more.”
He was conducted into the hall, and the
rmoment he cast his eyes on the Mayor
««— by whom he wasto be interrogated,
he felt certain that any thing he could
say in his own defence would be unavail.
ing, for this man, who was one of the
noblesse, had joined the republlcan party
from the beginning.

“ *Tis hard,” thought de Clairville,
“ to be butchered, by the command of a
traitor, whose base desertion of hon&ur
and principle has sunk him, even beneath
"the lowest of the mob.” He raised his
eyes and fixed them steadily, and even
haughtily on the face of his interrogator,

a face, whose unbending and even savage
expression, must, had he entertained hope,”
have convettd¥it irito despair. S

« So, “cilizen de Clairville,” said he
lgtemlx, tuﬂ%mg to ‘the Marquis, after he
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had heard the deposition of the person
who had discovered him, ¢ upon what
traitorous errand are you going, thus dis-
guised ?”’ :

“ I have no reply to make to sucha
question, Monsieur de M——,” answered
de Clairville, firmly. 1 am no traitor.”’

De M , however, persisted in ques-
tions, to which the Marquis deigned not
to reply. At length de M—— desired
that he might be conducted to prison
for that s day, the next, he said, he should
be sent back to Paris, to meet the fate
he merited.

* Do not let your vengeance besuspend-
ed,” exclaimed the agitated de Clair-
ville, * let me die here!”* - )

“ No,” replied de M—-~, ¢’ you must
be judged by a higher tribunal ;>* and he
motioned to the guards to remove him.

De Clairville could have borne instant
death with fortitude, but ghe thought of
what the Marquise would suffer, when
she learned that he was returned to meet
that death, in Paris, from which she vain-
ly hoped that he had escaped by leaving it,




60 AFFLUENCE, POVERTY,

almost unmanned him; and throwing
himself on the floor of his dungeon, he
.gave vent' to his feelings in a violent
_burst of tears. g

Poor de Clairville wanted, in this dread-
ful mowment, the sweetest of all consola-
tions, the consciousness of a well spent
life. Deeply, bitterly, did he now regret
his neglect of his moral and religious
duties, while the thought that no time re-
mained for expiation, harrowed up his
“soul.

It was evening when he entered the
dungeon in which he was confined; and
lost in the most agonizing reflections, he
heeded not the progress of time. Soon af-
ter midnight, he heard the key turn in the
door of his dungeon, it was unlocked,
and a person, wrapped in a large cloak,
and bearing a dark lanthorn in hls hand,
entered.

He ad.yanced to de Clalrvﬂle, calling to
him at the same time in a low tone, * Mon-
sienr Marquis ;"> but the other, who im-
media®ly recognized the voice to be that
of de M=, made no reply.
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““ Hear me, Monsieur de Clairville,*”
cried M-—— “ 1 am come, if possnble, to
save you.”

“To save me!” repeated the Marquis,
incredulously. :

“ Yes, Monsieur de Clairville, spite of
the abhorrence with which 1 plainly see
you regard me, I will willingly risk my
life to preserve yours : let my doing so be
a lesson to you, not too hastily, in future, )
to condemn those whose principles differ
from your own.”

¢ Most generous of men,” exclaimed de
Clairville, starting from the ground, ** how
I have injured you! But can I,.oughtl,
to accept a service, attended with such
peril to yourself!”

“ Listen to me attentively,” cried de
M » we shall both be safe, provided you
follow strictly the directions I shall give
you. The persons who will conduct you
to Paris are men in whom I cannot place
any confidence, but they will stop on
their way at the houee of 2 man on whom
I can depend, where they will remain for
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the night. Take an opportunity, unper-
ceived by them, to repeat to your hast the
words, ¢ Humanity and fidelity,” he will
soon contrive to speak to you alone.
You must then tell him that T have given
you a dose of powder, which will make you
appear for twelve hours dead, that I rely
upon him to get rid of your guards in the
best manncr he can, and to secrete you
till he sees a favourable opportunity for
your escape from France; for, believe me,
if you persist in staying in the republican
territories, you are too marked a man to
remain withsafety. My friend, for though
formerly my-servant he is my friend, will
supply you with cash when you leave him;
and I pray you, Monsieur de Clairviile,
let no absurd scruples prevent you from
accepting it. In this hour of danger, of -
universal calamity, what heart, possessed
of but commeh humanity, would shrink
from rendefing to- his fellow creature that
assistanceffWhich, alas! he may himself

so shortly feguire ?” »
" % Good Heaven 1" exc¢laimed the Mar.
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quis, * how have I been mistaken! bat
tell me, dear de M——, how is it that with
such a heart, such principles as yours, I
see you the associate of wretches, from
whose atrocities, a humane mind must.
shrink with horror #”

‘¢ I wasimpelled,” replied de M——, “ to
join the republican party from principle.
I believed that by doing so 1 should
serve the glorious cause ofliberty. Alas!
I knew not then how prostituted would
be her sacred name. 1 had advanced too
far to recede with honour, before the vi-
sions, which my fancy had drawn of hap-
piness to France from the new order of
things, were dispelled by the anarchy with
which I see my wretched country about
to be overwhelmed. The post I hold, is,
Heaven knows, repugnant to my feelings,
but it enables me often to serve, and some-
times to save, those who are brought
before me. Heaven grant you may
be one of the number! And now, adieu,
Marquis, T must leave you; and as you
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value your safety, attend to the directions
I gaveyou.”

He then put a paper containing the
powder . into the hands of de Clairville,
who threw himself into his arms, and fer-
vently pressed him to his heart.
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CHAPTER VII. .

Lerr once more'to himself, the Marquis
again looked forward with hope. His
journey commenced with the dawn, and
at night his conductors stopped at the
house of Monsieur Bancal, the person in
whom the generous de M had such
confidence. The Marquis perceived, with
satisfaction, that while he was at supper,
Bancal looked at him several times
with an air of compassion, and he watch-
ed the first opportunity which presented
itself to whisper to him the words, ** Hu-
manity and fidelity.”

Bancal started and changed colour.
Soon afterwards the Marquis begged to
be allowed to take some repose, and
Bancal desired a domestic to shew him to
his chamber.

We may naturally suppose, that the
Marquis waited with the greatest anxie-
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ty for the arrival of his host, who did
not, however, venture to approach his
chamber till a late hour ; and when he
did, it was with an excess of caution,
which proved how much he hazarded. The
Marquis repeated to him the particulars of
his interview with de M , and Bancal
immediately professed himself ready to
serve him at any hazard.

“ The first thing you must do, Mon-
sieur,”’ continued Bancal, ‘¢ is to undress:
and get into bed. 1 will mix the powder,
the efficacy of which I am no stranger to;
it will throw you inta a deep sleep for
twelve hours, but it will not produceany
unpleasant eflects, although, while you
remain. in this sleep, or rather, I ought to
call it trance, you will have no appear-
ance of life. When you recover, do not
be -alarmed at finding yourself in utter
darkness, for I must remove you from
your chamber to a concealed place under
ground.

Spite of his reliance on the generous de
M » the Marquis felt the greatest re-
pugnance to swallow the draught, which
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Bancal now presented to him; but’a mo-
ment’s recollection made him ashamed of
what he justly considered a weakness,
and hastily swallowing the draught, he
retired to his couch. He had scarcely
laid his head on the pillow, when he lost
all counsciousness, and Bancal, stéa]ing
softly from his chamber, heard with great
satisfaction, as he passed that of the men
that guarded him, that they were in a
sound sleep.

The guards arose with the earliest dawn
of the morning, and Bancal, who had taken
care, that their breakfast should be ready,
desired one of them to hasten the prisoner,
as his only domestic was busy. The man
returned in a few minutes, and declared,
with an appearance of great consternation,
that he believed the prisoner was dead.
The other guards and Bancal - immediately
ran to his chamber, and the good Bancal
had the satisfaction to see, that they en-
tertained not the slightest suspicion of the
real state of the case ; indeed, the appear-
ance of de Clairville was so truly death.
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like, that it might have deceived the most
penetrating eyes. »

“ These, damned aristocrats are always
plaguing us in some way or other!” cried
one of the soldiers. ¢* I heard citizen M
say myself, that this one was likely to make
discoveries of great importance; and now
perhaps we may be brought into trouble,
because he has thought proper to give us
the slip by dying in this manner.”

“ Tut, you fool,”” cried another, “ what
trouble can they bring us into? We have
had nothing to do with his death, and’ per-
haps after all he may not be dead only in a
trance.”

These words made the heart of Bancal
palpitate violently, but he forced himself
to say, with an appearance of calmness,"
we had befter ascertain that as soon as
possible, 1 will send for le médecin, and
he will let us know directly.

Bancal would not have been so ready to
send for this village Esculapius, had he not
known him to be a man whom one
might'!ea?i any way with ease, by the help
of a little flattery. Nevertheless, though




AND MEDIOCRITY. 69

he endeavoured to think that there wad no
danger of detection, he was not a little
relieved, when he heard le méderin pro-
nounce positively, that the prisoner was
to all intents and purposes a dead man.

The guards immediately returned to
N . Bancal, having drawn up, at their
desire, a detail of the transaction, which
they took with them as well as the report
of le médecin.

Bancal saw them depart with a light
heart, but fearful thatany thing should in-
duce them to return, he hastened to re-
move the Marquis to the subterrannean
concealment, which he had mentioned to
him, where we will leave him for a while,
and return to the Marquise.

Fortunately for Julie she remained in
ignorance of the supposed .death of her
husband’; but she had scarcely time to
congratulate herself on his probable escape,
when a circumstance occurred which
threatened to deprive her of her little girl.

The very morning after the depdrture
of the Marquis, some person who.  was
obnoxious to the mob was murdered in
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one of those dreadful riots which were
then but too common in Paris. The
bleeding head, stuck upon a pike, was pa- .
raded through the streets in savage triumph
by the wretches who had perpetrated the
atrocious act. One of the Marquise’s
female domestics was ' playing with the
little Laure, now nearly five years old, in
one of the front apartments, and hearing
the savage yelling of the rioters, the girl
imprudently ran to the window with the
child in her arms. At that moment the
ghastly head, still streaming with blood,
met the eyes of the terrified child, whose
loud screams brought the trembling Mar-
quise from an inner apartment; butall her
fond soothings were for some hous¥itr vain;
Laure screamed or sobbed incessantly, re-
peating at intervals la téte! la téte! which
were the only words she uttered.

At length the exhausted child sunk into
repose, and the Marquise throwing herself
upon her knees by the bed-side of her dar-
lmg.* vﬂched her slumbers with alternate
hopé siad fear; but the latter was very
soon‘predominant, her breathing soon be-
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came disturbed, her delicate chcek was
flushed with the deep glow of fever, and
when at last she opened her eyes, she was
evidently and alarmingly ill.

During three days Laure continued sus-
pended between life and death., I will not
speak of Julie’s sufferings; they were
such as an affectionate mother only can
conceive. On the evening of the third
day her recovery was pronounced possible,
and the overcharged heart of Madame de
Clairville found relief in a burst of tears,
the first she had shed since the child’s life
was pronounced in danger.

Then, and not till then, Julie was "able
to reflect on the strange conduct of Ma-
dame de Touranges, who had not been
near her for nearly .a week, though she
knew that the domestics had: informed her
of the child’s danger. For spme time be-
fore her aunt had abated much in the
warmth of affection which she had usually
displayed towards the Marquise, and Julie,
though she would not allow herself to
think so, certainly loved Madame de Tour-
anges less, because she was luk‘ewagg?;! or
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rather worse than lukewarm, in the royal
cause. ‘She had more than once endea-
voured to prevail on Julie to emigrate, and
the Marquise’s positive refusal to do so,
had been treated by her as equally romantic
and illjudged. Still Julie could not be-
lieve that she had really forsaken her, and
she wrote a few lines to beg her immediate
presence,

She replied only by a verbal message
that she had herself been, and still was, in-
disposed, but she made no promise of
coming when she should be better. How-
.ever, thatnight, at alate hour, and much
muffled up, she presented herself at the
Hotel de Clairville. The Marquise, forget-
ful of the unkindness which she had ex-
perienced from her, clasped her affection-
ately to her bosom.

Madame de Touranges, who was pale and
agitated, scarcely returned the pressure.
‘. Summon: all your fortitude, Julie,”” cried
she, fgl&bf have that to relate which will
call for'’ at Your husband, I find, has fled,
at least it"is believed by the D’Orleans’

Pagisiiigsie the case.”’
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Julie was silent, but her cqunten&nce
betrayed that Madame de Touranges was
correctly informed, and she proceeded. .

“ How de Clairville can reconcile this
step with his duty to you, I know net, but
I fear that it will prove your destruction.
De Clairville has long been marked by

. them, and row that they conceive he has
escaped their vengeance, it will fall with
double fury on you, defenceless as you are.”

¢ Let-it!” cricd the Marquise, firmly.
« I fear them not, if de Clairville is but
safe.”

“ These romantic flights, Madame de
Clairville,” replied her aunt, coldly, * can
serve only to increase the danger by which
you are already surrounded. I am come
to you at the greatest possible danger
to myself, to apprize you of the fate which
awaits you, a fate,whichyou may, however,
still escape, if you possess common sense.”
enough to follow the plan which I shall
chalk out for you ; if you do not, the con-
sequences must be_on your own head, for
I shall have done with you for ever,”

' Madame de Touranges paused, and Julie.
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oppressed almost to fainting, by the cruel
“‘speech which she had heard made, had
§carcely voice to beg she would proceed.

“ I know,” continued she, * thatin a
few days you will be arrested, and you
are well aware that, in those unhappy
times, if you are even suspected, your death
is certain. There is but one way to escape;
go to-morrow and denounce your husband,
he is probably already in safety, and whe-
ther'he is so or not, vour denunciation will
not be a means of placing him in greater
danger than he is already ; while it will
be a proofof your patriotism, which must
at least at present disarm your enemies ;
and I think your future safety may be en-
sured through Monsieur de M ——, who
has, 1 know, long admired you, and whom
you may, by a little management, casily
make your friend.” ' '

“ Friend!” exclaimed Julie. * Oh, may
He in whom I trust keep me from such
friends ! No, Madame, if this is the price 1
must pay for existence, most gladly do I
renounce it. The wretch who could buy
life at sdeh apriceis indeed unfit to live.”
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“ You will think differently perbaps,”-
replied Madame de Touranges, scorafully,
“ when you are certain of thatfate which
I bave vainly hazarded myself to save you
from.”” She retired as she spoke, leaving
Julie a prey to feelings which almost
turned her brain.

Iler child was her first thought: ¢ But
surely, surely,” cried she, they will not,
cannot butcher her.” To fly was impos-
sible, and 4o remove Laure was equally
so. '~ She recollected that Madame de
Touranges had spoken of the event as not
likely to take place for some days, and
she endeavoured to hope, that by- that
time she might be able, with the assist-
ance of the faithful Bryan, to place the
child in safety. Her own doom, she look-
ed upon as scaled ; yet she thought, that
if she could but know that de Clairville
was safe, and that Laure ytould one
day be restored to him, she could resign
herself to the guillotine, without a mur-
mur.

During the next day, nothing 'further
occurred to alarm the Marquise; but on
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the following one, she was arrested, torn
from her little Laure, whom she never ex-
pected to behold again, and deprived even
of the opportunity of recomniending her
to the care of her faithful Bryan, for he,
luckily for himself, was absent at the
time; and poor old La Roche, the only
one of her domestics, Bryan excepted, in
whom she could confide, appeared so
struck, so overwhelmed by the sight of
his beloved mistress in the hands of ruf-
fians, that he was incapable of attending
to her reiterated request to save her
child.

Madame de Clairville had scarcely
been carried off, when Bryan ret‘d‘med,_and
found the Hotel de Clairville deserted by
its inhabitants, La Roche and Laure ex-
¢epted. The former had recovered pre-
sence of mind enough to beg that. he
might be suffered to remain with the
child,-and Bryan found the poor old man
walking before the door of her apart-
ment. ' i

Often and vchemently did Bryan exe-
crite his own ill luck,. in being absent. at
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such a moment; but though, even more
ardently attached than the steward to his
mistress, be did not, like the poorold man,
sink into hopeless despair; he buoyed his
spirits up with the idea, that some means
of saving the Marquise would occur,
and not deeming it safe any longer to let
Mademoiselle de Clairville remain in the
Hotel, he hastened to place her under the
care of Madame de Touranges.

To Bryan’s utter dismay, that selfish
and unprincipled woman refused to re-
ceive her, and poor Dempsey, who was
absolutely turned out by her lacquey, got
up behind the fiacre, in which he had
placed Laure, unable to tell what he’
should do with his precious little charge.

" For some moments the faithful fellow
was so stunned by this unexpected blow,
that he was nearly incapable of thinking, "
and when he did recover his faculties, the
first use he made of them was to con-
sign Madame de Touranges’ body and soul
to the devil; though he was fearful that
even his infernal majesty would not be
able to punish hersufficiently for her hard-
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heartedness ; but when he had a little re-
lieved himself, by lavishing on her every
term of reproach he could think of, and,
to say the truth, they were not a few, he .
began to attend to the repeated enquiries
of the driver of the jfiucre where he was
to go.

Bryan’s first flame, the little Nina, had
always been the real sovereign of his heart,
whatever occasional homage he might do
to the charms of others. Nina had a
mother, a washerwoman, at whose house
Bryan sometimes met his mistress ; this
woman appeared good natured, and from -
her Dempsey determined to ask an asylum
for the unfortunate Laure.
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CHAPTER VIII.

Mapame Bertrand, the washerwoman,
had a heart which overflowed with the
milk of human kindness; she had, be-
sides, a profound respect for the noblesse:
and from those two causes she welcomed
the little unfortunate, with even maternal
tenderness.

All her soothings, however, were inef-
fectual to quiet the still indisposed and
terrified Laure, who wept incessantly,
and begged Bryan would take her to her
dear mamma, till the poor fellow’s eyes
ran over as much as her own. - .

At length she cried herself to sleep, and
Bryan had then leisure to consider what
steps he could take to serve’his beloved
lady. .

La Roche, he knew, had in his posses-
sion jewels of value, and Bryan justly
thought, that if properly applied, these
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jewels might be a means of preserving the
life of the Marquise, but he knew not to
whom he could offer them.

In this respect he found Madame Ber-
trand a powerful auxiliary, she washed for
the mistress of one of the most powerful
members of the revolutionary tribunal.-
She introduced Bryan to this lady, and
he found very little difficulty in- convine-
ing her, that madame was innocent of
the crime imputed to her.

Till-the day of trial arrived, however,
Dempsey had not a moment’s rest, but
when he heard the Marquise, or as she was
styled, Citizeness Clairville, pronounced
innocent, his joy knew no bounds. The
next moment, however, it was converted
into horror, when a man rushing forward,
declared, that he owed it to public justice,
to accuse the citizeness of a crime com-
mitted long since; acrime, which could
‘only be committed by a malignant and
bloédy aristocrat, who counted as no-
thing the lives of the people. ‘

At this speech, a loud murmur of indig-
natiop . against the unfortunate Julie ren
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through the crowd, and Bryan, though
utterly unconscious of what they were

about to accuse her, gave her up as lost.

The man, who had come forward, then pre-
ferred a formal charge against Julie Clair-
ville, of having some’years back, occasion-
ed the loss of a citizen’s life, by ordering
her coachman to drive over him.

¢« Citizeness,” said the president,
* what have you to say to this charge ?**

¢ That I am innocent of it,”” answered
Madame de Clairville, calmly : ¢ it is true,

that such an accident did happen, but,

F1)

“ Yes it did happen,” cried Bryan,
rushing forward, and requesting to be in-
terrogated, as all the particulars were, he
said, known to him. 4

At the sight of Bryan, Madame de Clair-
ville was seen to turn very pale. The
tribunal mistaking the cause of her
emotion, believed that it proceeded from

her supposing that she saw in him.a

fresh accuser. Some of the members,
who had seen with indignation that one

aristocrat was likely to escape their san-
ES

-
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guinary rage, now eagerly called out, to let
that witness be examined; and Bryan,
scarcely able to speak, much less to think,
from the excess of his emotion, was placed
at the bar.

One glance from Julie had an almost
magical effect upon his faculues, he seem-
ed to enter with astomshmg, and almost
intuitive qunckness, into the characters of
those he had to deal with ; aud instead of
confining himself to a simple detail of the
fact, he boldly asserted that the prisoner
swas a true patriot, and an excellent citi-
zen. .

To prove this assertion, he repeated the
personal services which she had rendered
him, after the accident had happened, and
he took care to flatter the pride of the
sovereign people, by ascribing them not to
the real cause, humanity, but to a sense
of justice and equality between herself
and the sufferer. He dwelt particularly
on the king expressions she had made use
of, while ctﬂtmg the hair from the wound
on his head; wiid he triumphantly asked,
who could reeognize the proud aristocrat
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in the good citizeness who thought that
she never could do enough to repair the
mischief which her coachman, and not:
herself, had caused. :

Bryan mingled in his harangue many
protestations of attachment to the republic,
and many compliments to the wisdom of
the tribunal, on whose justice he seemed
implicitly to rely for Julie’s acquittal.

French fickleness, their enthusiasm of*
the head, which for a moment bewilders
the imagination without affecting the
heart, has caused the most horrible mis-
chiefs, but in this instance it was favour-
able to ‘the cause of virtue and justice;
Citizeness Clairville was acquitted, and
Bryan, happier than the greatest potentate
on earth, conducted her to the apartment
of Madame Bertrand.

Conceive, reader, what were the feelings
of the doating mother, what her gratitude
to Bryan, when she clasped Laure té
her heart; and blessed him as the preserver
of -both.

She saw clearly that in_Paris she could
have " little hope of safety; yet she
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dared not leave it, dared not at Ieastiopenl’y
direct her steps to La Vendée, lest, by so
doing, she should endanger the safety of her
‘husband.

* All the- property of de Clairville had
been confiscated in consequence of his
flight, but the faithful La Roche had yet
some money and a few jewels. These
Julie determined to husband with the
greatest frugality, and as she dared not
immediately leave Paris, she resolved to
remain with Madame Bertrand, to whom
she was attached from her kindness to
Laure, for a little time, till she could ar-
range some plan for the future.

Two days after her escape from the fangs
of the revolutionary tribunal, La Roche
camé to her with a countenance so full of
woe that she saw instantly something
dreadful had happened, and her fears im-
mediately pointing to the Marquis, she
exclaimed: * de Clairville is dead! I
know:de is; I see itin your countenance!”

Mw*oche had"just learned the Mar-
quis’s supposed fate, but the fact of his
death appeared so certain, that he dared
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not venture to soothe the agony of the
miserable Julie by even a gleam of hope.
If the loss of a beloved object is so keenly
felt by those who are surrounded by friends
and uninjured in fortune, how bitter
must have been the feelings of the bereaved
Marquise, who saw herseli stripped of
husband, friend, and fortune, almost at the
same moment; for the property of de
Clairville had been confiscated on ac-
count of his alledged treachery to the
State.

It was fortunate for our poor forlorn one
that she’was a mother, since, but for her
little L.aure, she must have sunk under her
sufferings ; but the wish to save her child
gave her strength to struggle with them.
To convey Laure in safety ¥rom a country,
in which innocence no longer found re-
fuge, was now her only wish; but it was
a wish which she saw’ no prospect of ac-
complishing.

Chance, or rather we should say Provi-
dence, in this instance befriended her,
Among the English then residing in Paris,
was Lady Harriet Grantham. Nina had
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quitted the lady with whom she lived when
Bryan first knew her, to enter the service of
Lady Harriet, who was a woman of great
humanity. Perceiving at the time of Ma-
dame de Clairville’s arrest, that something
weighed heavy on the spirits of 'Nina, Lady
Harriet had interrogated her respecting the
cause of it, and learned that it proceeded
from the danger of the Marquise.
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CHAPTER -1X.

Nina’s artless account of Madame de
Clairville - warmly interested the benevo-
lent Lady Harriet in her favour; and when
she learned soon afterwards the death of
de Clairville, she resolved to see, and if
possible, to serve the unhappy widow.

Heart-wounded as Julie was, she was of"
too grateful and affectionate a temper to be
insensible to Lady Harriet’s kindness ; and
when she expressed her earnest wish to .
quit France, the benevolent Lady Harriet
determined, if possible, to assist her in
doing so, though she was fully conscious
that by assisting her she must herself run
considerable risk.

Lady Harriet had entertained thoughts
of returning to England for some time,
and by expediting her depaiture she
hoped to be able to take Madame de Clair-
ville with her in the character of her
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Jfemme-de-chambre ; but still there was a-
difficulty, and- one which neither of the
ladies knew how to get over; this was the
manner in which she should contrive to.
take Laure.

Lady Harriet judged, and very rightly,
that the circumstance of her femme-de-
chambre taking a child with her to England,
would give rise to suspicions which might
perhaps be fatal both to Madame de Clair-
ville and the little girl. <“1f,” said she, to
the Marquise, < Laure was something

- older,. I might have passed her for my own,
but she is so young, and so passionately fond
of you, that I fear it would be impossible
to make her concur in such a deception,
and if she betrays that you are her mother,
you are lost.”

Bryan, who was in waiting when this
conversation took place, looked so wist-
fully upon his mistress, that she immedi-
ately said, I see by your countenance,
Dempsey, that you have something to pro-
pose, and Iam sure Lady Harriet will ex-
cuse your telling’ what it is.”

¢« .Why, then,” cried Bryan, * if I may
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make bould to say so, madame, I think
that I know a way to make Mademoiselle:
Laure acknowledge her ladyship there for
her mother with all the readiness in life.” -

“ If you can do that, my good Demp-
sey,” cried Lady Harriet, “ you will be
our better angel; and I will apply for a
passport directly, in which I shall include
you Dempsey as my‘own footman. But how
do you think you will be able to tutor the
child ?”

Dempsey begged leave to decline telling
what he meant to do, promising that ih one
hour her ladyship should see whether he
was too sanguine ; and he retired to try
whgﬂt he could do with Laure, who was ex-
cessively fond of him.

He recollected the sufferings which the
child had undergone when she saw the
ghastly head : she had several times after-
wards questioned him "about it, but he
only told her in general terms, that it was
the head of a poor man whom the mob
had killed; and the child, whose feelings
were uncommonly quick, never heard from
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that time of any one being killed without
shuddering. )

Laure doated on her mother, and Bryan
‘thought that if he could once impress her
with a belief that the Marquise would be
killed if she, Laure, did not declare that
Lady Harriet was her mother, she would
persist in saying so, and they could then
escape in safety.

He almost repented of his experiment.
when he saw the efiect which the mention
of her mother’s death produced upon the
sensitive child; but he succeeded in paci-
fying her by repeated declarations, that no
harm could happen to the Marquise, provi-
ded Laure declared Lady Harriet was her
mamma.

In short, by the time theshour had elaps-
ed, Laure was so perfect in her lesson,
that when Bryan introduced her into the
room, in which the Marquise and her mo-
therwere, and desired her toshew him which
was her mamma, she went directly up to
Lady ﬁamet and said,  This is ehq—,“thls
1s my mamma.”” But at the moment'when
she said it, she cast a mournful and affec-
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tionate look at her own mother, and her
little eyes filled with tears.

Lady Harriet clasped her fondly to her
bosom, and Bryan then related the means
he had used to make her say what they
wished. The Marquise would have been
very glad if any other means had been
employed, but as she knew that no other
could have been so .‘;ﬁ'éctual, she endea-
voured to be satisfied, and to hope that
Laure would not be intimidated by the
rude enquiries of the police into a dlSC]O-
sure of the truth.

In two days a passport was obtained for
Lady Harriet, her daughter, and their do-
mestics. By the advice of her ladyship,
Julie cut off the greatest part of her beau-
tiful auburn bair, and stained the little
that remained with a black die. She also
used a liquid which gave to her clear and
beautiful complexion a sallow tint, and
dressing_herself in a very plain manner, in
the English fashion, she waited with a
beating “heart for the arrival of the mo-
ment in which she was to be questioned
by the police. -
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‘At length they arrived. Lady Harriet
‘who was a widow, and of middle age, con-
cealed very successfully her . terror under
an air of dignity, and answered the en-
quiries they put to her with readiness and
self-possession.

“ So,” cried one of them, casting a
look of suspicion on Julie, ¢ this woman
is your femmesde-chambre, is she, mi Ladi?”

Lady Harriet replied in the aflirmative.

“ I do nof think, however,” cried he
looking still more scrutinizingly at. the
Marquise, ¢ that she has the air of a
Jemme-de-chambre.”’

Wishing to appear as if she misunder-
stood him, Lady Harriet replied haughbtily,
& Perhaps not, Monsieur ; ldo not suffer
my domestics to dress in the fashion of
your country.”

¢ But this woman does not look like a
domestic,” cried he, in a surly tone; *“and
then her- hands,” rudely grasping one of
theméas bé spoke, and examining it, ¢ are
not tho#¥ of one who is accustomed to do

anytﬂag .
« Enghsh ladies of my rank, Monsieur,"
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replied Lady Harriet, “ dc not make
drudges of those servants who are employ-
ed about their persons.”

“ And your child,where ig she, mi Ladi *”

Lady Harriet now motioned to Bryan,
who retired, but returned in a few minutes
with Laure. The child walked up to Lady
Hartiet without speaking.

The fellow eyed by turns the Marquise,
the little girl, and her ladyship with a dis-
satisfied and even ferocious air. He mut-
tered something to himself.

“ So, Mademoiselle,” cried he, “ you
are going to England with your mamma ?"
“Yes, Monsieur,”- answered;the little girl,
in atimid tone. ‘ And pray” cried he,
‘““ which of those-ladies is your mamma ?”’

At this abrupt question, and the terrible
look which accompanied it, Julie’ gave her-
self up for lost; but Laure immediately
replled without the least hesltatlon, “*This
ismy mamma ;” and as she spoke she took
Lady Harriet’s hand.

Though it was evident that they still
entertained suspicions, they expressed no
farther doubts. Assoon as they had finished
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their examination, Lady Harriet presented
them with some money, and they conclud-
cd their visit with much more civility
than they began it.

It will be readily believed that our tra-
vellers lost no time in getting on board;
and when Julie saw her child, her all on
earth in safety, she once moreadmitted to
her widowed heart the stranger, joy.

She had still a few diamonds, aud
though the money which would arise from
the sale of them was too trifling to be
a permanent support, yet she knew it
would maintain her for some time, and
she hoped that ere many months had
elapsed, she would be able to return to
France, and obtain some part, at least, of
the property so unjustly confiscated ; for
she, like most of the royalists at that
period, supposed that a change favourable
to the royal cause must soon take place,

Lady Harriet warmly insisted upon
Madame de Clairville’s remaining with her,
but Julie’s independent spirit could not
brook ;thg thought of doing so for any
'cgnsiderasble time. She knew, besides,
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that Lady Harriet was not rich, and
she determined, as soon as she decently
could, consistently with the gratitude
which she owed to her ladyship, to leave
her and go into a lodging suited to her
finances.

Bryan’s joy at the escape of the Mar-
quise and Laure would have been almost
too much for his reason, hadit not been
damped by his regrets for the loss of his
master, and his fears that he should never
again see Nina, of whom he was extremely
fond.

He had, however, delicacy enough to
keep his regrets for his mistress a secret
from the Marquise ; but she knew that he
felt them, and she endeavoured to con-
sole him by holding out the hope, which
she herself felt, that they should soon
return. Bryan could not share this hope,
but he rejoiced to seg that it supported
Madame de Clairviile’s spirits.
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CHAPTER X.

" As Lady Harriet had no house in Lon-
don, she took a small one ready furnished.
« Here, my dear Madam de Clairville,”
siad she, as she welcomed Julie to ber
abode, “ we shall, thank Heaven! sit
down in peace and comfort ; and I hope
you will remain long enough with me, to
enable me to teach you to love England
and the English.”

“ You have taught the latter part
already,” replied the Marquise, gratefully
pressing her hand; ¢ but, dearest Lady
Harriet, you do not seem well after your
vayage ; had you net better have some ad-
v1ce“§?‘

iﬂarnet refused observing, that
her Illn_e.Ss was 4 mere nothing; but the.
next day she was so ill as tobe obliged to
"send for a physician, and he declared that
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"as her disorder was an inflamation of the
lungs, she was in a very alarming state.

An express was immediately dispatch-
ed to her ladyship’s sister, who was then
in a distant part of England, but in a few
hours after it had set out, her Ladyship
breathed her last in the arms of the Mar-
quise.

Julie would have lamented Lady Har-
riet’s death under any circumstances, but
at this moment it came upon her like a
thunder clap; and forgetful of that sub-
mission to the will of Providence, which
she had been early taught, she breathed a
fervent prayer that death would end her
wretchedness.

Her wish was hardly uttered, when she
saw her presumption in its true light. She
endeavoured to submit with Christian re-
signation, to-the decrees of Heaven, and
though her tears still flowed for her de-
ceased friend, they flowed with less bitter-
ness, for they were no longer the tears of
despair.

A few days brought Mr. Corbett, the

brothér-in-law of Lady Harriet, to London ;
VOL. ‘III. F
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her sister was then lying in- of her
fourth child, and he had not judged it
right to reveal the melancholy mtelhgence
to her.

Mr. Corbett, who was sordidly avarici-
ous, no sooner learned who the Marquise
‘was, and the cause of her being with his
sister-in-law, than he set her down as a
person who would have proved a burthen
to Lady Harriet, whom he always dis-
liked for the generosity of her disposition,
and being resolved that she should not be
ome to him, he informed her, with very
little ceremony, that it was his wish she
should remove directly.

Thie heart of Julie felta pang for which
she reproached herself the next monient.
¢« After all I have endured,” thought she,
« how weak, how even childish it is of me
4o suffer this man’s brutality to affect me.”
Yet, spite of herself, it did affect her, for her
spirit though gentle was high ; but she did
not ‘sit down inactively to give way to re-
gr#s for her altered state, she set about
mmemy preparations for her remo-

¥
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The first thing to be thought of was to
get a lodging, and Julie summoned Bryan
to procure one for her, but when she ex-
pressed to him that it must bea very, very
humble one, or else she should not long be
able to pay for it, the poor fellow burst
into tears. '

¢« Sacre Dieu !’ cried he, ¢ that I should
live to see this day! to hear you, Madame,
talk of going into a chape lodging : och, hone !
and you don’t know how dear the chape
lodgings are in London, for to tell.you the
truth, I have been looking about already.”

“ But 1 am afraid, my good Bryan, that
you have not looked at any humble enough
to suit the state of my finances. Indeed,
my friend, I see clearly that you consider
rather what 1 was, than what 1 am.”

“ Sure, and I don’t, Madame, for you are,
and you were, and you alwaysA will bé,
Madame la Marquise de Claitville.”

*“ But you must learn to forget my title.”

¢ Then I must larn to forget to spake; and
why should I try to forget it? what rason
on earth can there be, in a Christian coun~
try, fora lady like yog to drop yoyr title "

F .
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“ But how will my title agree with my
. poverty ?” _

¢ Poor or rich, it is a comfort any how
for us to have it known that we do not
belong to la cannaille.” :

“ Dempsey,” said Madame de Clairville,
gravely, ¢ the expression you have just
used, is one which I have never “in my
lifé repeated, nor do I wish to hear it.
Severely has the wanton contempt, which
those who first introduced it, have testi-
fied for the poorand lowly, been punished.
For myself, it is my decided resolution to
drop my title, till happier days may put it
in my power to support the appearance
due to my rank; and I expect from your
good sense, and your tried regard for me,
that you will in future speak of me and
address me as Madame de Clairville.””

“ By the powers!” cried Byran, * if it
was my own hearts blood you asked, you
sboy:!d‘ have it, Madame la Marquise. I
musgjust say the words for the last time,
becalise it is a sort of leave-taking like,
but it is8 what I never will do agais, till I
have your permission ; and for fear that I
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“might not remember to forget your title,
I’ll sware agmst it this very night.”

‘¢ Swear against it !” repeated Julie, ina
tone of surprise.

“ Yes; that is, I'll take my oath never
tousqit, and I can’t brake my oath, so the
sacret will be safe,”

‘ But I will take your word, Bryan.”

¢ Indeed, and you won’t, if you plase,
Madame, for it would not be safe at all,
since I could not help blabbing it out for
the life of me, but if I sware, then I can’t
parjure myself, and now I’ll go about the
lodgings. But sure, Madame, if I don’t
say who you are, at least I may give alittle
hint what you are, and just signify to
them, that if we don’t engage grand lodg-
ings, at leastiwe have been accustomed to
afine hotel.”

Julie saw that it would be of little use
to argue the point, she hurried Bryan
away, and as soon as he was gone she set
about preparing for her departure, X

Her trinkets and some rich lace were in
a small trunk, which she had locked in a
closet in her bed-chamber. The key of
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this closet had never been out of her pos.
session, nevertheless the trunk was gone.
Madame de Clairville instantly communi-
cated her loss to Mr. Corbett, who sent
directly for the Bow Street officers, but
their search was in vain, no trace of the pro-
perty could be obtained, and the unfor-
tunate Julie saw herself nearly pennyless
in a country, where she had not a single
friend, and with the language of which
. 'she was very imperfectly acquainted.

For some moments she seemed as if
stunned by this unexpected and terrible
blow; but soon the recollection of her
child, and the thought of her faithful
Bryan’s distress, roused her to exertion.
‘She examined the contents of her purse,
and found that she could exist for a few
days, *“ and in that time,” thought she,
« with Heaven’s assistance, I may devise
'some plan for the future.” ‘

Bryan soon returned - with an account
that he had found a lodging ; but although
the terms for which he had agreed were
modéfite,. they were now far beyond what
Mademe de - Clairville cotld afford to go
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to, and he was dispatched in search of a.
more humble abode. !

During that day, and a great part of the
next the poor fellow searched in vain ; and
when at last he found one, it required all
Julie’s fortitude to bear the agonies with
which he witnessed her removal to it.

The poor fellow could have presented
himself to the guillotine with more firm-
ness than he evinced, when he followed
Madame de Clairville into the garret,
which was to be her habitation at least for
for some time. - But wretched, indeed,
must be the habitation which the hand of
gratitude and affection cannot embellish.
Bryan had taken care to have a good fire,
he had .also made some exceﬁleﬁt coffee,

and a small loaf, of as ; bread as
she could have had jp P would, he
hoped, tempt Madanﬂto > '

Cheering indeed at this molnent to the

unfortunate émigrée, was the:attention of
this faithful though humble creature. “ No,”
said she, ““ I have not lost all, let me be
thankful that I still possess that greatest of
treasures, a sincere friend.”’
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French women before the revolution
were famous for their skill in fancy and
fine works, in the former, indeed, they set
competition at defiance. Julie possessed
great ingenuity and elegant taste; she had,
when in the convent, been famed for her
skill and cleverness, and she now deter-
mined to try and convert what had formerly
‘been practised by her as an amusement,
into a means of existence.
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CHAPTER XI. .

IN order to procure materials for her
work it was necessary for her to part with
some of her clothes, and in this business®
she was, though reluctantly, obliged to em-
ploy Bryan, who being no match for the
cunning of London dealers in second-hand.
clothes, obtained a sum barely sufficient
to procure what would be necessary to be-
gin with, : '

While Madame de Clairville was prose-
cuting her plan, Bryan on his side was not
idle. He had wilfully deceived her respect-
ing the rent of their lodgings, which con-
sisted of two rooms, or rather one tolerably
large room, and a small closet, which served
the double purposes of a kitchen, and a
bed-chamber for Bryan. ‘

For these apartments, situated on the
attic story, and containing very little furni-
ture, and that, with the excention of Ma-
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dame de Clairville’s bed, of the meanest
description, the landlady insisted upon
twelve shillings a week ; “ because,” as 3he
‘observed, ¢ when people take folks that no-
body knows, they ought to have some-
thing extra for the risk they run.”

This speech sent the affronted Bryan
speedily away, but he was forced, though
seluctantly, to return, because he could
do no better; and being resolved not to
make his mistress uneasy, he told her
‘they were only half the price he had agreed
to give for them.

How to employ himself so as to gain
these six shillings, and something more to
help their house-keeping besides, was now
a matter of serious consideration to Bryan.
At length, after revolving the subject re-
peatedly, he determined to offer himself as
an assistant to some of the servants inthe
neighbourhood, and the following day he
set oyl in good spirits, not doubting-thdt
Englishi servants would be glad to put.
themselves under the tuition of a Parisian
laéquey.

But poor Biyan, like many other specu-
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lators, had reckoned without his host, his
brogue betrayed his country ; and as the
lower class of the English dislike the Irish
nearly as much as they do the French,
Dempsey found it almost impossible to get
admittance among them. In vain did he
boast of the universality of his talents, he
could get no opportunity to display them,
and but for the good nature of a country-
mah of his own, who put some little jobs
in his way, he would have been in abso-
lute despair.

The landlady had stipulated for payment
every week. The sale of Bryan’s watch
enabled him to be punctual during the first
fortnight, and also gave him means to pro-
vide for the frugal table of Madame de
Clairville, without depriving her entirely
of the little money she had. Julie, who
did not suspect the kind deception which
Bryan had practised upom her, often ex-
pressed her surprise that things were so
cheap. ) '

At length two trimmings and some
pretty toys were finished, and Julie, ac.
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companied by Bryan, set out to dispose of
them. '

This trial was a bitter one to Julie, but
she knew that it was not likely Bryan
would be able to dispose of them by him-
self. She would indeed have gladly dis-
pensed with his attendance, because she ex-
pected to encounter mortification, which
she wished to keep from his knowledge,
but she was too imperfectly acquainted
with the English language to venture to go
alone. :

After trying several shops in vain, Ma-
dame de Clairville at last entered one, in
which a little shrivelled old woman was
busiedinarranging some trimmings in abox;
hercountenanceand airweresoindisputably
French, that Julie, who conceived herself
very fortunate in meeting with a country-
woman, advanced with more confidence
than she had hitherto felt, to offer the
trimmings which she had to sell.

She spoie in French, and Madame la
Tour repled: in the same language, that
she had already more trimmings than she
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knew what to do with ; she added, in an
insolent tone, ¢ that she believed nobody
was so pestered by the emigrants as she
was, and she could not relieve them all.”

Deeply wounded by this insolent and
unfeeling speech, Madame de Clairville
was turning away without deigning to
reply ; but Bryan, whose small stock of
patience had been pretty well exhausted
before they entered the shop of Madame
la Tour, was now so completely enraged,
that he demanded, in a very angry tone,
what she meant.

¢ Mean,” cried she, *“1I think my .
meaning is pretty plain.” -

“ Why then, I suppose,” replied the in-
censed Bryan, ‘ you’d have the impudence
to insinuate, that my lady, Madame la
Mar—, I mean, that my mistress wants
relief from a trumpery bourgeoise like you.
Sure, aiid its pretty tratenient you give to
a lady, who would do you the honbur to
furnish you with such things as you' never
before clapped your ill-looking eyes
upon.”

During this speech, Madame da.Clair-*
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ville had advanced to the door, which she
was just opening, when a young man
entered the shop, and Madame la Tour
called out, ¢ Oh, Mr. Morrison, I am so
glad you are come ; do for Heaven’s sake
turn this brute of an Irishman into the
street directly.”

Greatly alarmed, Julie now caught the
arm of Bryan; but the young man, far
* from shewing any disposition to execute
the orders of Madame la Tour, told her
very respectfully not to be frightened, for
he supposed there must be some mistake
between Madame and the gentleman.

Deinpsey, whose anger was instantly dis=
pelled, now in a few words explained what
had passéd, and taking up the box
containing the trimmings was leaving .the
shpp, when Morrison civilly requested a
’g of them.

ye you mad, Bob ” cned the angry
]2 Tour ; ¢ don’t you know that
8. more of these things than we
at to do with 2
No matter, ma’am, I have particular
'rmfor wishing to see these,” replied
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he; and when Madame de Clairville’
opened them, he asked his mistress, for
he was the head shopman, whether she did
not think they would be worth her atten-
tion.

“ I don’t know,” cried she, ungraciously,
‘¢ they are not badly done, but we have
somany hands. What do you expect for
them ?”’ continued she, turning to Madame
de Clairville.

To this question, Julie replied by a re-
quest that Madame la Tour would herself
name a price. After some affected reluc--
tance she acceded, but to the utter dismay
of Madame de Clairville, she offered very
little more than would pay for the materials
of the trimmings,

Thunderstruck at what she thought the
total defeat of all her hopes, Julie faintly
replied that she could not part with them
for that, and was turning sway, when
Morrison again interposed.

¢¢ Come, come, Madame la Tour,”
cried he, “ this lady is not used to bar-_
ghmmg, and you may venture to give
more.” He whispered something, and
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they walked aside and spoke together for
a few minutes, Madame la Tour then
came forward and offered a larger sum,
which although it was very far short of
what she expected, Julie gladly accepted.
Morrison seeing the toys, told her that if
she would entrust them to him, he thought
he should be able to dispose of them for
her..

At these words, Madame la Tour re-
garded Julie with a very angry air, but
she refrained from saying any thing; and
Julie, taking up the price of her trimmings
quitted the shop, unconscious of the storm
which her mischievous charms had raised
in the breast of its owner.

In fact, Madame la Tour, who had not
been long a widow, was very much cap-
tivated with Morrison, who was young,
rather bandsome, and of an amiable tem-
per. She fully determined, in due time, to
bestow her hand upon him; and the visi-
ble admiration with which he regarded
Julie, though it was of the most respectful
nature, ifispired her with a jealous dislike
‘to our _heroine, which made her resolve,



AND MEDIOCRITY. -~ 118

never, if she could help it, to employ her
again.

Her excessiveavarice, however, prevent-
ed her from listening to the suggestions of
her jealousy. Morrison had just received
an order for some trimmings, and those
which Madame de Clairville had offered,
would, he thought, suit the taste of the
lady who had given it. His conjecture was
just, and the trimmings were so much ad-
mired, that Madame la Tour speedily
had orders for more of the same pattern. -

As Julie had left her address, Madame
la Tour herself called to order the trim-
mings, and our poor wanderer now con-
gratulated herself that she should, if
Heaven spared her health, have a means
of existence for herself, her little girl, -
and her faithful domestic.

She had indeed debated the expediency
of parting with Bryan, or rather of endea-
vouring to obtain for hima situation in
some family, but the agony with which
the poor fellow received the proposal,
afforded her an excuse for the indulgence
of her own feelings in retaining him,
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Fortune now began, in Bryan’s estimation,
to smile upon him also ; he was employed
sometimes as a messenger by the party-
coloured gentry in the neighbourhood;
his diligence, punctuality, and good hu-
mour, scen recommended him to other
jobs. He began to get money, and if he
could have seen Madame de Clairville in
health, he would once more have been
happy, but it was obvious that she de-
clined daily; her strength and appetite
both failed her, and she seemed only the
shadow of her former self.
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CHAPTER XII.

Tuis alteration in her person was at-
tributable - solely to the state of her mind.
She had at first borne up. under her mis-
fortunes, because she had in fact no leisure
to grieve; affection for her daughter sti-
mulated her to make those exertions ab-
solutely necessary to the preservation of
her darling; but as soon as her child was
in safety, and she hada prospect of sup-
porting her, she reverted again to the past,
and the death of the Marquis, mysterious
and sudden as she was taught to believe it,
was a wmght upon her heart, which she
coeld not shake off. S

Spnte of ‘the fonbles, or rather 'to -call
them by their right name, thd v:ces of de
Clairville, Julie was tend ‘devot-
edly attached to hifn; but the angmsh
which his loss inflicted, would have been
eompafatnvely light, if she had had the
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consolation of knowing that he died as a
Christian ought to die. Alas! she had
but too much reason to suppose that he
was ill prepared to meet the awful sum-
mons, and this corroding reflection, while
it preyed .upon her heart, undermined
daily the springs of life.

Julie did not passively yeild to her feel-
ings ; shestruggled to subdue them, but
she struggled in vain ; she resigned herself
implicitly to the will of Heaven, butone
fearful image still haunted her, that one
was, the expiring de Clairville, cut off,
perhaps, withouteven time to implore the
mercy of an offended Deity.

Huiman nature could not have sup-
ported much longer the conflict -of mind
which Julie was suffering under, but that
gracious Providence, who proportions the
sufferings of his creatures to their strength,
deigned to.give an unexpected and de-
lightfu} termination to hers.

One day, as Bryan was going to Ma-
danje la Tour’s with some work, which
the'Marquise had just finished, he saw a _
gentleman approaching him, who, though
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pale,” emaciated, and very ill dressed, was
so strikingly like de Clairville, that Demp-
sey, in a mingled transport of doubt and
hope stood still gazing upon him. As he
drew near he raised his fine dark eyes,
their expression could not be mistaken, in
one moment Dempsey had clasped the
Marquis with almost frantic joy in his
arms, the next, he was on his knees in
the midst of the dirt, imploring his dear
master to pardon his presumption.

« My wife and child” cried de Clair-’
ville, hastily raising him, * oh, tell me are
they safe?”

¢ Safe enough, Heaven be praised,’’ cried
Bryan ; ¢ and sure, there never were hap- -
pier cratures in the world, than we shall
all be in the middle of cur misery, now
that thanks to le bon Dzeu, we have gotyou
mon cher maitreagain.’

Wholly forgetful of Madame la Tour,
Dempsey now turned his steps- homewards
along with the Marquis, who endeavoured,
but in vain, to obtain somé account of
what had-befallen his family since he quit-

ted them. Bryan’s head was umf at.any
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time the clearest, and he now jumbled
‘together some of the past occurrences, in-
termingled with his own reflections on
them, his regrets for the Hotel de Clair-
ville, .and apologies for the poor place to
which he was taking Monsieur le Marquis.
All this he delivered with a volubility that
defied intei'ruption, and they stopped at
the door of Madame de Clairville’s lodg-
ings, before the Marquis could impress
upon him the necessity there was to pre-
pare her for his approach.

De Clairville was extremely unwilling
to intrust so delicate a business to him,
but there was no alternative ; and Bryan,
. protesting that he would shew himself the
pink of discretion, entered the room leav-
ing the Marquis at the door.

“ You are soon returned, Dempsey,”
said Madame de Clairville, with some sur-
prise, ‘* have you seen Madame la Tour

- Thus recalled to a recollection of his
errand, Bryan replied, wnhoht hesitation,
"0]!, Xes Madame.”

-~“<;.— ell and what did she say e
b she said, that i is, she desired ine
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to say , hang me if I can recollect a
word about it,”

Madame de Clairville looked up at
Bryan with astonishment, but when she
beheld him burst into tears she was exces-
sively alarmed.

“ Some new, some dreadful misfortune
has happened,” cried she, “ speak, I con-
jure you! tell me what it is,”

Poor Dempsey was some moments be-
fore he could comply, at last he sobbed
out that it was no misfortune at all, but
that he was almost &:/¢ with joy, and he
was afraid she would be so too, when she
came to know ———r ]

““ Joy,” interrupted she, with a melan-
choly but incredulous smile, ¢ there is o
more joy for me now.”

Dempsey had now recovered himself a
little, and he managed with imore dexte-
rity than de Clairville had lioped or ex-
pected, to break the happy tidings.to the
transported Julie.

We “shall pass over the scene which -
followed ; suffice it to say, that ifever hap-
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piness, pure unmixed happiness was for a
few hours the portion of mortals, it was
enjoyed by the de Clairvilles’ and their
attached domestic. ' '

But when the first raptures of the Mar-
quis and Julie had subsided, and they be-
- gan to consider about the future, it pre-
sented a sad gloomy prospect. Poor de
Clairville was absolutely pennyless; he
had suffered much in endeavouring to
effect his escape, and his sufferings had, as
his looks plainly indicated, seriously in-
jured his health.

On recovering from thestuporin to which
the p,owder' had thrown him, he was con-
cealed by Bancal for some days, and then
supplied with money to prosecute his
escape from France, for the arguments of
Bancal convinced him that there was no
chance of safety for him if he remained in
it. Bancal pledged himself to take means
that Julie should be apprized of his depar-
ture for England; and de Clairville, im-
pressed most deeply with feelings,.such as
he would once have believed it impossible
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for a republican to excite in his bosom,
took leave of the good Bancal, and pursued
his journey according to his directions.

Unfortunately for the Marquis he fell
into the hands of one of those hordes of
banditti, who at time scoured the coun-
try. The object of these men was to plun-
der all whom they met, and those who had
the misfortune to fall into their powér
might deem themselves fortunate if they
escaped with life. The impetuous Mar-
quis was rash enough to make resistance,
and was left wounded and senseless on the
ground. }

In this condition he was found by % pea-
sdnt, who perceiving that he still breathed, -
removed him to his cottage, in which he
had already sheltered, at the hazard of his
life, a venerable ecclesiastic. To this good
father who was one of the Fréres de la
charité, de Clairville was indebted for his
recovery from his wounds, and what was of
much more importance, for a just way of .
thinking, and a grateful sense of the mer-
cies he had received.

Perhaps the time most fayvourable. to
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virtuous resolutions is, when we are cone
fined by mere bodily weakness, without
suffering any acute pain: we have then
leisure to look into ourselves, and although
our good resolutions may not be very sta-
ble, they are in gcneral fervent. De
Clairville, like most of his nation, thought
as little as he could ; but reflection would
now obtrude itself upon him, and with
thought came the counsciousness, that if
his sufferings were severe, they were not
undeserved.

Fortunate, most fortunate, was it for de
Clairville that his mind had escaped the
dire contagion of infidelity; his rcturn,
therefore, to the dutics and the consolations
of religion, was comparatively an easy task ;
and at the end of a fow weeks he quitted
the cottage of the hospitable Jacques in
perfect health both of body and mind.

The good father, St. André, bad given de
Clairville a supply of cash, a small one
indeed, but all that the benevolent priest
could raise: and by the practice of the
most extreme frugality, de Claitville made
it Jast till his arrival in London,
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He was fortunate enough to meet witha
countryman in better circumstances.than
himself, who freely shared with him what
he possessed; but to sit down quiet under
a sense of obligation was repugnant both to
the feelings and the spiritof de Clairville,
and although he had been but a few days
bis friend’s guest, he had already revolved
many projects to earn a subsistence.

¢“ Let us think of nothing now, dear de
Clairville,” cried the Marquise, as he
ended his narrative, ‘¢ but the re-establish-
ment of your health; when that is once
recovered, as I hope it soon will be, fear
not that with Heaven’s assistance we shall
do well.”

De Clairville feared that his Julie was
too sanguine, but he could not bear to damp
her happincss by saying so. The event,
however, proved that he was right. His
health, injured by hardships and severe ab-
stinence, grew worse rather than better,
and Madame de Clairville, as she saw the
ravages which disease was making in his
form, feared more than once that she had

G 2
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recovered him only to endure the misery
of seeing him daily decline before her eyes.

Bpite of de Clairville’s entreaties, nay
commands, that she would spare herself,
she laboured incessantly, but her work pro-
duced so little, that even with the money
Bryan earned, it was insufficient for any-
thing like a comfortable maintenance for
their family ; and to add to her distress and
mortification, there was a small sum due
from Madame la Tour, for which she had
repeatedly applied but in vain.

One morning, when Julie found that her
little stock of money was not sufficient to
carry her through the day, she observed
to the Marquis that she felt herself much
oppressed with a head ahe, and he, as she
expected, proposed to her to seek relief
from the air. Laure also petitioned for a
walk, and taking her by the hand, Madame
de Clairville, followed by Dempsey, set
out for the house of Madame la Tour.

As+lulie walked she settled in her own
mind that she would plainly tell Madame
la Tour that she really wanted the money,
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13

and could not do without it ; but her resolu-
tion to speak plainly lasted only till she
entered the shop, for the moment that she
cast her eyes upon Madame la Tour, she
felt it impossible to make a peremptory
demand for her money.
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CHAPTER XIII.

MapaMme la Tour, who was speaking to
a genteel looking, but very plainly dressed
young woman, scarcely deigned a word
in return for the respectful salute of our
heroine, who drawing to another part of
the counter, determined to wait till Ma-
dame was alone, before she opened her
business.

¢ T think,” said the young person, as
if continuing a conversation, which Julie’s
.entrance had given a momentary interrup-
tion to, that ‘¢ you offer very littJg, con-
sidering what you must get for these
things.”

“ Get, indeed,” repeated Madame la
Tonr, with a sneer, ‘itis a sign, ma’am,
you know little of people of quality, such
as my ‘customers are. I grant, that if they
-all pald their debts, I might get some-
’thlp\&wsﬁhough not so much as you sup-
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pose; but think of the long credit I am
obliged to.give, and perhaps never get
paid at last.”

*“ But surely they do not all serve you
in this way,” said the young person. T
thought the Duchess of » and the
Countess , and Lady , all of
whom I know deal with yon, were ready
money people, or at least people who do
not take long credit.” _

Madame la Tour was conscious that
this was true, and not knowing very well
how to answer it, she turned to Julie and
said in a very insolent tone;, ¢ I suppose,
you are come after money, but its of no
use, so you need not wait.” )

This coarse speech' brought the blood
into Julie’s cheek, she raised her eyes as
if intending to reply, but dropped them,
on perceiving those of the stranger fixed
on her with a look of interest; they were
however instantly withdrawn, and she re-
sumed her conversation with Madume la
Tour. .

“ If you really cannot give any more,
I must take these things back again, for 1
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am certain that the person who worked
them, and who means to try in future to
earn a subsistence that way, must starve
if she was to_work for such prices.”

¢ She would be no worse off than
others,” replied Madame, rudely; ‘¢ none
of my people have more, and I have never
heard that any of them died of hunger.”

¢ Perhaps not,” said the young person,
coolly, ¢ but in your place, I should fear
the strong probability that some of them,
and those, too, not naturally ill inclined,
might be driven to procure the necessaries
which your employment will certainly not
afford them, by means not strictly
honest.”

“ And if they do, pray what is that to
me ? I am not responsible for what others
do, T suppose ? But I protest I am losing.
my whole morning here to no purpose;’”
and she was turning to go into her parlour,
when Julie advancing, begged of her, in
French, to give her even a part of what
was dite, as it would be of the greatest
service, . .

¢ Really,” returned she, in the same
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language, * you are extremely troublesome
and importunate ; I have told you already
that I have no money.”

¢ 1 dare say,” cried the stranger, coolly,
“ that I can accommodate you, Madame,la
Tour, with a sufficient sum to settle with
this lady, for a part of my business here
is to pay you a bill, the last you will
ever receive from Lady N -’

¢« Bless me,” cried the alarmed Madame
la Tour, ¢ how have I been so unfortunate
as to offend her ladyship? I have not a
better customer, and I am sure I would
make any apology, do any thing in the
world, to regain her ladyship’s favour.”

‘“ Her favour can never be bestowed
upon a woman deficient in humanity to
her own sex; and you, Madame la Tour,
are doubly culpable in this respect, since
you owe every thing to the kindness of
the person to whom you were a journey-
woman.”’

Before Madame la Tour could reply,
Lady N ’s carriage drove up, and
the young person taking out of her purse
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some bank notes, delivered them to Ma=
‘dame la Tour, who was by this time com-
pletely frightened out of her insolent airs.”
She handed to Julie the small sum due to
her, and turning again to the stranger,
began to make fresh professions of sorrow
for having offended Lady N———.

Madame de Clairville was retiring, when
the stranger advancing, said, with much
softness of manner, “ I fancy we shall
have some rain, pray allow me the pleasure
of setting you down. Julie gave a polite
negative to this considerate proposal, but
the stranger would not be refused, and
Laure, enchanted at the idea of riding in
a coach, agratificatien it was long since
she had enjoyed, added her intreatjes,

¢ Suppose,” said the stranger, with a
benevolent smile, ¢ that you indulge your
little girl, and me also, with half an hour’s
drive before you return home. I have a
great' desire .to become acquainted with
this ygung lady, and I amn mistaken if that
time ﬁll not suﬂice to make us good

friendawg?..
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There was no resisting thetone in which
this. petition was uttered. Bryan was
dispatched to inform M. de Clairville of
the arrangement, and the ladies got into
the carriage.

‘* Have you no fear,” said the stranger,
gaily, as soon as they were seated, ** of
the consequences of what you have done ?
Don’t you know that London is a sad
place, and that you run a great risk in
trusting to a stranger "’

She uttered this badinage in French,
and in a gay tone, Julie replied in the
same manner.

I must, however,” continued her new
acquaintance, * acknowledge that I had a
very selfish motive for what I have done ;
it struck me as soon as I heard you speak,
that you could be of service to me; I shall
explain in what manner by and by, but
first let me introduce myself to you. My
name is Howard. I am half sister to Lady
N— , and at presentupoun a visit to her.
Chance threw in my way an extremely
deserving, but unfortunate young person,
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who, though born to better prospects, is
now indebted to her needle for a mainte-
nance. Wishing to be useful to lier, I gave
ker an order for some trimmings; when
they were completed, and I asked her the
price, she demanded so small a sum, that
I believed she must have made a mistake.
On my saying so, she explained to me
that it was more than she had from Madame
la Tour, whom she occasionally works for.
My sister, who has long employed Madame
la Tour, received this information with
incredulity, andas I wished to ascertain
its truth, [ took the trimmings this morn-
ing to her shop, and not suspecting who I
was, she has completely betrayed her real
character.” -

Iil as Madame la Tour had behaved to
" her, Julie wished to say something in her
defence, but she felt it was impossible to
.excuse her conduct, and she remained
silept,

Miss Howard now talked to Laure,
witlwhom she soon contrived to ingratiate
Fao much, that, as she had predicted,
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before the half hour was elapsed they be-
came very good friends, nor could the de-
lighted- Julie view without partiality a
woman, who seemed to take so kind an in-
terest in her child.

The drive was extended to nearly double
the intended time, and perhaps all parties
thought it too short, when Julie was at
last set down at her own door. Miss
Howard took a polite leave of her, and
Laure, transported with the charming
English lady, who had promised to shew
her some pretty pictures, flew to tell dear
“papa how many kind things she had said,
and what a charming ride they had had.

The Marquis listened with apparent
interest and pleasure, till he found that
Miss Howard had taken leave, without
making any overtures for farther acquain-
tance ; when he heard this, the little gleam
of pleasure which had lighted up his coun-
tenance disappeared, and he sunk into a
fit of melancholy musing, the cause of
which Julie could but too well define.

It proceeded, indeed, as she suspected,
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from his regret that Miss Howard had not

made any overtures towards intimacy. He.
considered” his own life as a very precari-

ous one ; the few friends which he had in

this country were all like himself, the

exiled noblesse of France, and whatever

might be their will, they possessed little

power to alleviate the forlorn situation in

which he feared his Julie would too soon

find herself; but this Miss Howard, rich,

warm- hearted, amiable as she appeared,

what a friend, what a protectress might
she prove herself! And how singular,

that after making such advances, she’
should stop short., How was it to be ac-
counted for ?

As he asked himself this question, he
chanced to look up, and beheld the eyes of-
Madame de Clairville fixed upon him with
an expression of mournful tenderness
which he hastened to dispel, by affecting
a cheerfad:air. Bryan, whom the rencontre
with Miss, Howard, ‘had inspired with the
happiest presages, now entered, to lay the
cloth for dinner. Dempsey, like most of



AND MEDIOCRITY. 185

his nation, obeyed literally, whenever it
was in his power to do so, the seriptural
precept of ¢ take no care for to-morrow.”
Madame de Clairville had given him the
money she received from Madame la-
Tour, and the first use which he made of
it was to procurea good dinner. During
his residence in the Marquis’s family, he
had picked up the art of cookery. Hum-
ble as the accommodations were, which
Madame de Clairville’s lodgings afforded,
he always contrived that her table should
be served with neatness, and this day he
surpassed himself.

The gay hilarity of his looks, as he
placed the savoury meal upon the table,
forced a sigh from the Marquis, for he
clearly perceived that the faithful fellow’s
hopes were similar to his own; but he
checked his rising gloom, and in a few
minutes he so far conquered it as to appear
at least outwardly cheerful. Julie, wil-
ling to be deceived, gazed upon him with-
a pleasure, such as she had wnot lately
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felt, and whispered to herself with ming-
led hope and anxiety, “ L have been too
apprehensive, Heaven will yet spare him
to me.”’
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CHAPTER X1V,

THE following letter from Miss How-
ard will prove how much the Marquis was
mistaken in his ideas respecting her senti-
ments towards his wife,

To Madame de Clairville.

¢ I address you, my dear Madam, in
the hope that you will not misconstrue my
motives for this freedom. I consider the
chance which brought us together yester-
day as a most fortunate one for me, and I
hope to be "allowed the liberty of seeing
you, till T have contrived to excite for my-
self such a degree of interest, as will in-
duce you to admit me to your friendship.

¢ And what,’” methinks, I hear you say,
‘are your pretensions to this honour ¥
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Slender ones I grant you, my dear Ma-
dam ; but yet, such as you, I think, will
admit, I have been unfortunate; [ re-
quire the consolations of friendship and
sympathy ; I have in the world but one
being whom I tenderly lové, that one is
my sister Lady N Obstacles, which
I want both the ability and inclination to
surmount, prevent us from being much
together, and the circumstances which I
am about to relate to you, have left me,
strange as such a declaration may sound,
nearly isolated.

““ My mother, the late Mr. Howard’s first
wife, was the daughter of a merchant ; she
died young, leaving two children, myself
and a son, two years younger.

¢ My brother had the misfortune to be
born blind, a circumstance which attach-
ed my parents most fondly to him. The
death of my mother seemed to increase
my father’s love for him. Asto me, I never
had the good fortune to bea favourite ; but
I was,consoled for my father’s want of affec-
tion by the kindness. of my dear Frederic,
who loved me with the tenderest and most
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devoted affection. In out childish days,
he was my apologist, and as we grew older,
he became my champion. Many things
in themselves, perhaps trifling, drew upan
me the anger of my father, but never could
my dear brother be brought -to acknow-
ledge that 1 was wrong. 1 had senge
enough to see, ata very early age, that
this did not arise from my own merit, but
from Frederic’s affection for me ; an dffec-
tion which Ireturned so warmly, that I
would with cheerfulness have laid down
my life, if* it was necessary, to secure his
happiness.

I was only five year’s of age when my-
father married the mother of the present
Lady N ; she was a truly amiable wo-
man, and would, I am convinced, bhave
been a mother to us, had Providence
spared her ; but she died shortly after the
birth of her daughter, and my father, being
soon afterwards prevailed upon to let my
half sister reside with her grandmother, we
have been separated almost from our ear-
liest years.

* My mother’s whole fortune had been
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settled upon herself, with the power of
disposing of it as she pleased. She be-
queathed the life interest of it to my fa-
ther, but at his death the whole property
went to my brother.

"¢ I wasin my nineteenth year when my
father died : he left mea moderate fortune,
with a proviso that I never married or
quitted my brother ; but if I did, the sum
allotted to me, was to go towards iucreas-
ing the portion of my sister, now Lady
N

¢ Never shall I forget the generous vehe-
mence with which Frederic expressed his
indignation at what he called this unjust
restriction : ¢ Let me only,” said the dear
warm-hearted boy, ¢ let me only live to
be of age, and then, Louisa, you shall see
whether the forfeiture of this paltry sum
shall be any obstacle to your happiness ;
my sister will never be indebted to her for-
tune for¥ a husband; but I will take care
thet no one shall ever have reason to say,
&omes to the arms of any man a por-
tionless bride.” -
« % What my poor Frederic felt as a restric-
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tion was in reality none to me. Iknew
that his happiness was in a gredat measure
dependent upon the continuance of those
attentions which he had always been
accustomed to receive from me, and to
hope that I could continue to pay them
if I became a wife would be absurd. [
therefore made my election to continue
his friend and companion through life;
but it was the will of Heaven to call him,
even in the very morning of his days, to the
reward of those virtues which he had prac-
tised during his short sojourn on earth.

“I cannot dwell on this subject, my
dear Madame de Clairville: suffice it to say,
that I was little more than twenty-three
when my beloved Frederic was taken from
me, and [ was left, as 1 dared presump-
tuously to declare, alone in the world.

“ Thank God! this sentiment, always
unbecoming to a Christian, but doubly so
to one likeme, who possessed the power to
benefit many,- was not of long continu-
ance in my mind; I felt the awful re-
sponsibility which the possession of
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wealth bestows, and ‘1 endeavoured to lose
the remembrance of my own sorrows in
alleviating those of others.

¢* Till now I have constantly resided in the
country; but at the request of my sister
I paid her a visit a few weeks ago. I found
her worthy of my warmest affection, but
I found also, that living as she must-do,
more to the world than to her own heart,
it would be impossible for us to reside
long together. I am still, therefore, an
isolated being, and it isas such thatl ad-
dress you.

“ You too, my dear Madame de Clair-
ville,. have known misfortune, for I have
taken the liberty to make enquiries re-
specting you ; but you have saved yourmost
valuable possessions fiom the wreck, your
husband and your child are still yours;
while I have seen the grave close on
the only being on earth whom I could be
said to truly love.

o) » * »

-
LI ”

* kmil ot read my letter again, lest
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shame for its egotism should tempt me
not to send it. 1 have told you my sor-
rows; will you add to my unhappiness,
by refusing to suffer me to be useful to
you? No, my dear Madame de Clairville,
I cannot believe that you will, and I wait
with impatience for permission to assure
you personally, that you have itin your
power to bestow real satisfaction on one,
who hopes she will soon be allowed to
subscribe herself,

‘ Your sincere friend,

¢ Lovisa HowaArbp.”

With tears of pleasure in her eyes, Julie
handed this letter to the Marquis. When
he had read it he clasped her to his bosom,
exclaiming, * Now, thank Heaven! should
my worst fears be verified, I shall have the
consolation of thinking that you will not
be left unprotected.” '

¢ Dearest de Clairville,”” cried Julie,
¢ I.shall, I hope and trust, still have your
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protection! now that your principal cause
of unhappiness is removed, you will get
better every day,and, through the assistance
of Miss Howard, we may be able to devise
some plan of gaining an independent live-
lihood, at least till we can return to our
own country.”

The Marquis sighed : he feared that the
term of their banishment was not likely to
be a short one, but he was unwilling to
depress the hope which Julie, more san-
guine than himself, entertained of soon
seeing her native country.

Madame de Clairville lost no time in
answering the letter of Miss Howard, whom
she felt no scruple of admitting into her
humble apartment. She had none of the
absurd pride which would have led her to
be ashamed of her poverty, apd she re-
ceived Miss Howard with as much ease
and grace in her attic chamber, as she
would have done in the Hotel de Clair-
ville., -

If Julie was charmed with her visitor,
the?fy,u'rquis was not léss so. There was
indeed Wn indescribable something im'the
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-manners of Miss Howard, which made her
a general favourite ; it was not that she was
remarkably witty, exquisitely accom-
plished, or highly polished. Though highly.
born, she had lived in such complete re-
tircment that her manners displayed rather
the well-bred ease of a gentlewoman, than
the exquisite finish of bigh life; and
though she possessed talent, her natural
modesty made her conceal rather than dis-
play it. Yet her company was univer-
sally liked, and even people of the most
opposite tempers concuired in pronounce-
ing her agreeable. The reason was, that
her natural kindness of heart led her when
in company to accommodate her manners
0 those of the people with whom she
conversed; though she never condescend-
ed to the meanness of flattery, never even
by an approving look or smile joined in a
scandalous story ; but she was careful to
draw out. the talents of those wha had any,
and she not unfrequently veiled the defi-
ciencies of those who had none. She was
always the patient and good humoured au-
ditor of the aged or the infirm; nor did

VOL. III. H
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this conduct proceed from vanity or a de-
sire to acquire popularity, it sprung from
genuine goodness of heart, from the earn-
‘est desire to contribute to the happiness of
her fellow creatures ; and it was rewarded
by the love and esteem of all who knew
her.

Miss Howard, in her first interview with
the Marquis, observed the delicate state of
his health, and she pressed him and Ma-
dame de Clairville so earnestly to accom-
pany her to her seat in Devonshire for a
few weeks, that they could not refuse.

Before shequitted Londonshe introduced
the de Clairvilles to her sister and Lord
N-——, both of whom testified the strong-
est desire to be serviceable to them ; but
though truly grateful for the civilities
which he received, the Marquis peremp-
torily declinedall pecuniary favours, though
offered -as a loan, to be repaid when he re-
covered bis property in France.

De Clairville had in fact made up his
mind to depend in future wholly on his
own exertions; Besides being thoroughly
acquainted with hisown language, he was
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an excellent classical scholar, and well ac-

quainted with every branch of polite lite- -
rature. He conceived that it would not

be difficult, through the medium of Miss

Howard, to procure pupils, and he looked

forward with the rational hope, that it

would be possible for him through’his €x-

ertions, to procure for his family those de-_
cent comforts, the value of which mis-

fortune had taught him thoroughly to es-

timate.

While de Clairville was indulging these
ideas, Miss Howard on her part was not
idle in forming plans for the future welfare
of his family. A few interviews with
Julie sufficed to convince her, that she
possessed an elegant and well-cultivated
mind. Through Lady N ’s connec-
tions, Miss Howard had no doubt that she-
could establish Julie in a seminary near
London, where, by taking a limited 1fum-
ber of young ladies to educate, she might
acquire a handsome income: but this
project she kept to herself for the present,
because she considered that it would be

: H 2
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better not to speak of it till matters were
in train for its accomplishment.

" For the sake of the de Clairvilles, Miss

. Howard expedited her return to Devon-
shire. They accompanied her, attended by
Bryan, whose faithful attachment to them
under their misfortunes had gained him
the good-will of Miss Howard, who was
often amused by the peculiarity of his dia-
lect, and the strange mixture of good sense
and absurdity in his replies.
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CHAPTER XV.

Oaxwoop House,the seat of Miss How-
ard, was a fine old family mansion, which
accorded Dbetter with the de Clairvilles
ideas of a chateau, than a more modern
building would have done.

If Miss Howard had appeared amiable
in ‘the house of her sister, she secmed
doubly so in her own. The joy which
was visible in the countenances of" her do-
mestics when shc arrived, proved how
welcome her presence was, and no sooner
was it known that she was in the country,
than the few families who resided near her
hastened to pay their respects to her.

Wealth and an unblemished character
are every where passports to respect, but
it was clear that a nuch warmer sentiment
actnated the neighbours of Miss Howard ;
it was the first time she had cver quitted
her family mansion, and their congratula-
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tions -on her return to it, sprang evidently
frowm the heart.

Five families, three of whom lived at
some distance from her, formed Miss How-
ard’s whole neighbourhood, and Julie saw
with secret admiration that she had not
forgotten any of them; each had a present
of what she supposed would be most
agreeable to their taste, and these little
gifts were bestowed in a manner which
rendered them valuable to those who re-
ceived them.

It was not merely her rich friends whom
Miss Howard had remembered, not one
among her indigent pensioners was forgot-
ten; but though Madame de Clairville
accompanied her in the round of visits
which she made to these poor people, she
did not know that every where they went
her friend left some mark of her benevo-
lence behind.

Mr. Molesworth, the clergyman of the
parish, and his family, were much at the
hall. as.was also the family of Mr. Jones,
and an ei:centric,-but worthy old bachelor,
of the name of Grumley.
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Molesworth was a sensible and well-in-
tormed man ; his wife and daughter were
awiable, without being remarkable for
anything except a timid reserve, which
Miss Howard soon contrived to dispel by
letting them into some particulars of the
de Clairvilles history, It has been said
that the English are distant acquaintances,”
but warm friends; the conduct of the
Molesworths exemplified the general truth
of this opinion : no sooner did they learn
that the Marquise had been unfortunate,
than they exerted themselves to pay her
those little attentions, which their own
hearts told them would be grateful to their
own feelings, were they in a similar situa-
tion, Julie, naturally grateful and affec-
tionate, was disposed to return with in-
terest every kindness shewn her; and those
civilities which the. Molesworths paid
her at first from mere good-nature, they
soon continued from real friendship.

The Jones’s were a much more specious,
but a less worthy family than the Moles-
worths ; their characteristics were selfish-
ness and family pride. Mr. and Mra,
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‘Jones had in the early part of their lives
" resided in the most fashionable circles, he
was a bon vivant, she was a dasher; no
two people could agree better : in fact, it
.was impossible for them to do otherwise,
for they never met except when they had
tompany to dinner, and then they were
too much occupied with .their guests to
“have any time to attend to each other.
Mr. Jones was every where congratulat-
ed on being the husband of a very lovely
"and elegant woman. Mrs, Jones thanked
Heaven that she was the wife of a generous,
high spirited man, who was pleased to see
her lead the fashions, and never troubled
her with any impertineat remonstrances,
cither about ker conduct or her expences.
Thus things went on for some years; our
couple might, had they so _pleased, have
claimed the Dunmow bacon, but it un-
fortunately happened that Mr. Jones’s
steward, who was a man of ways and means,
died suddenly, leaving his master’s affairs .
iatter confusion ; creditors out of num-
nd not a shilling to satisfy them. In
t, Mr, Jones had no alternative, but to
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live within certain rules, or retire to his
tamily mansion: he chose the latter, and °
his lady accompanied him' just to pour
passer le tems, till she could devise. some
way of emerging from the envious cloud
which then prevented her from shining
with her accustomed brilliancy, as a star
of the first magnitude in the fashionablf
hemisphere.

A circumstance, however, upon which
she had never calculated, oecurred to,
prevent her return to the scenes which
she quitted with so much regret. In five
years she had been twice on the point of
becoming a mother. The first time she ’
overdanced herself, the second shé receiv-
ed a fright when on a water party, which’
occasioned a miscarriage; and as neurly
three years had elapsed since the last ac-
cident, she had no hopes, or rather to speak
the truth, she had no fears of becoming a
mother.

But she had scarcely been a quarte'r of
a year in the country, when she found her-
self once more in the family way, and to
add to her mortlﬁcatlon, she presented her

H S
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husband at the usual time with a brace of
fine hearty boys. -Time wore away, no
prospect appeared of a return to dear Lon-

n, and in the course of four years Mrs.
Jones became the mother of five children.

Ihave already said that the'Jones’s were
proud and selfish, the effects of the former
‘'vice counteracted the latters for though
both sighed to be in London,-both knew
that it would be impossible to- keep up
“there an establishment suitable to their
rank, without completely sacrificing the
future prospects of their children. What
they never would have granted to natural
' a‘ﬂ‘ectiqn, they ceded to pride ; and, with a
view to economy, -they remained in the
country, till habit had in a great degree
reconciled them to it.

The twins, who were named John and
William, were now ofage, and though some
years younger than Miss Howard, and
not by any means likely to engage the
affection of a woman of her superior un-
derstanding, Mrs. Jones flattesed herself
with the hope that one or other of them
would ultimately obtain her ‘hand. Her
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hopes had beep somewhat damped by Miss.
Howard’s journey to London, but they
revived when she returned so speedily.
The Misses Jones were handsome a
pleasing, but they inherited too much
the disposition of their parents to aggch
themselves to any one very warmly ; how-
ever, theyliked Miss Howard as wellas they -
could like any body, and'to please her they
shewed marked attention to Madame de
Clairville. ) )
Mr. Grumley had never, as he himself
declared, in his life found a bearable ani-
mal among the female sex, but Louisa
Howard ; and though a woman, he always
gave her credit for her good sensé, till he
heard that she had brought a French Mar-
quis and Marchioness with her to
Oakwood Hall, a piece of intelligence
which chagrined the old gentleman ex-
ceedingly, because he was convinced thyat
the Marquis must be a petit maitre, and
bis wite a coquet. Since, as he lberally
observed, it was not in the nature of
things, that a fashionable Frenchman and
his wife could be otherwise; and impressed
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with this idea, he resolved not to go near
Oakwood Park as long as they staid.
« N’importe,” said Louisa, gaily, ¢ when
Molesworth privately communicated
to her the resolution of Mr. Grumley. 1
know my old fricnd better than he knows
himself, and I will engage in a very short
time that Madame de Clairville shall rival
me in his good graces.”

“ But how will you introduce them
to each other ?* said Mr. Molesworth.

* Why, 1 think I must take him by
stogm,” replied Miss Howard ; ¢ and if
y%re not afraid that your character will
suffer by'a compliance with my request,
I shall be obliged to you to accompany
Madame de Clairville and myself to-
morrow to visit him.
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CHAPTER XVI.

Tur old gentleman was at breakfast,
when the two ladies, escorted by Mr.
Molesworth, stopped at his gate. The
noise of a carriage brought him to the-
window. ¢ Bless me'!”’ cried he, as they
descended from the vehicle, ¢ who cam
tha't lady be with Miss Howard ? 1 doi’t
recollect that she belongs to this neigbour-
hood, and she looks too modest, and is
too plainly dressed, for a London belle.”

By this time they had entered his
study ; he gave Louisa, as usual, a cor-
dial welcome, but when she introduced
to him her friend, Madame de Clairville,
he actually started, for he could scarcely
believe it possible, that in the plainly
dressed, mild laoking, and unassuming
woman before him, he beheld a belle of
the French court. Good breeding, in
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which ‘he was by no means deficient,
made him pay attention to Madame de
“Clairville, and the more he conversed
ith her, the more his astonishment in-
hed. Where, thought he, is the volu-
*bility, the rouge, and, above all, where is
Uair smposant which I expected to find.
_He listened with attention, he looked
with a scrutinizing eye, but he could dis-
cover nothing of it. Sheis a good actress,
thought he, but I shall find out her rea]
character by and by, and in order to have
an opportunity of studying it, he accepted
Miss Howard’s invitation to dinner.

A _new surprise awaited him at Oak-
wood.” The Marquis, whom he had ex-
pected to find a voluble pelit maitre, full
of himself and his nation, was on the con-
trary, rather taciturn ; and though what he
did say was spirited and to the purpose,
neither his conversation nor his air, had
any of that légéreté which Mr. Grumley
supposed no Frenchman could he with-
oug” :* It is very strange,” said the old
gentleman to himself. ¢ Can I, who have
studied the characteristics of all the Euro-
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pean nations for so long a time be mis-
taken? Oh, impossible ! These people are
depressed at present by misfortune, but their
natural vanity and levity will shew itselfs
by and by, I am certain.” 1
Days and weeks, however, passed, an'dq
Mr. Grumley could not discover either
the vanity or the levity which he had been_
inclined to give the de Clairvilles credit
for. The conviction that he had been -
mistaken, however, did not tend to put
him out of humour with them; on the
contrary, he found that they added new
charms to the social parties at Oakwood
Hall. They began to speak English with
tolerable fluency, and Mr. Grumley could
not help acknowledging, that they were, as
agreeable, and seemed as estimable, as if
they had had the good fortune to be na-
ves of the sea-girt isle. ’ )
“ Do you know, Monsieur de Clair-
ville,” said he one day to the Marquis,
who had followed Julie’s plan of laying
aside his title, ¢ that I was for some time
acquainted with you and Madame be-
fore I could believe that you 'were in
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reality so different as 1 bave found you,
from the little 1 have have seen, and
the great deal I have read of your coun-

3 people.”
1- believe,” said the Marquis, © that

~Julie is more free from our national
foibles than I am ;- but nature has bestow-
ed upon me a full share of the faults ge-
‘nerally attributed to my countrymen.”

“ The deuce she has,” cried Mr. Grum-
ley; ¢ and pray how do you contrive to
“hide them ?”’

¢ Oh, I should be unequal to that task,”
replied the Marquis, gaily, ¢ for you must
recollect that hypocrisy is not among the
number of our failings; so as I could not
'bg at the trouble to hide, 1 set about the
less difficult task of endeavouring to con-
quer them.” ’

"¢ And if I may Judge from appear-
ances,” replied Mr. Grumley, }] should
congratulate:)ou on having suceeeded.”

“1 feag not,” returned de Clairville,
more seijously: *“ to deal candidly with
you, my dear Sir, 1 believe that no trial
less severe than the one I have met with,
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would have roused me to' a proper sense
of my duties. 1 bless Heaven that I was
not among the number of those who,
setting at nought the experience and the
wisdom of ages, became proselytes to th
philosophy, 2s it is falsely styled, whic
robs us of consolation here, and of hope
hereafter. The care of my education was
intrusted to a truly good man, one whose
pure life was in perfect unison with his
precepts.  Yet, I blush to say, that not-
withstanding the cares of this admirable
mentor, I was too'ready when I entered into
the world, to go with the strcam ; but when
the hand of misfortune smote me, 1 ree
membered the lessons of my youth; 1
found in them the only consolation which.
I could receive. More fortunate than
many others, 1 possessed a wife worthy of
all my confidence and affection. Heaven,
in depriving me of that wealth, which I
had but too often made an unworthy usc of,
tempered its chastisements with mercy,
when itleft me, my Julie and wmy child.”
The Marquis stopped abruptly, his
voice betrayed his cmotion, and Mr.
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Grumley seizing his haud, exclaimed,
while a tear twinkled in his eye, *“ My
dear de Clairville, I honour you, I do
upon my soul ! for the manner in which

u bear misfortune. Zounds, you de-
erve to be » an Englishman, he
was about to add, but he recollected him-
self in time to break off abruptly, before
he had paid de Clairville what could not
certainly have been termed, a happily turn-
ed compliment. .

“The Marquis had entirely recovered his
health, and both Madame de Clairville
and himself had spoken more than once
of terminating their visit; but Miss
Howard begged so earnestly that it might
be prolonged for a few weeks; that they
could not, without actual rudeness, refuse
her. In the mean time, Lady N— had
not been idle, as the following letter from
her ladyship to Miss Howard will prove. .-
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CHAPTER XVII.

“Ir I did not know how you ‘passed
your life, my dear Louisa, I should be-
gin by enquiring, what country had the
honour of your birth, and whether. you
were not just arrived from Utopia. Why,
my dear sister, if I had followed your
sage advice, instead of forwarding your
plans for our interesting Frenchwoman, I
should not have been able to get-her a
single pupil worth having; butas I had
luckily tact enough tosetaboutthe business
in a very different way, 1 have procured
her five, all of rank, and what is quite as
much to the purpose, their friends will
pay liberally for their acquiring that ex-
quisite polish, which Madame la Mar-
quise is so well calculated to give.

‘¢ Methinks, at this moment I hear you
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say, with one of those dimpled smiles
“which, you used to put on in London,
when you wanted to pick my pocket on
any charitable occasion, ¢ Good Eudocia,
you have managed this matter charming-
ly, do tell me how you have contrived
it? Have patience, my dear, and you
shall know all about it.
< I commenced my attack, by opening
_ a masked battery on the dowager Coun-
tess of Brookdale, who I know is posi-
tively miserable from fear that her daugh-
ters, the three Ladies Grenfell, should not
be able to marry suitably to their rank!
Entre nous, 1 do not think her fears are
quite xoid of foundation, for they have
little money and less beauty to recom-
mend them. Fortunately for our little
Marquise, Miss Melmoth, whom even you,
my charitable sister, was forced to allow
was very plain, is just married ; her accom-
plishments, or rather the reputation of her
acco pllshments, captivated Sir Simon
Supbrficial, and to the great annoyauce of
several manceuvéring mammas, who had
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spared no pains to display the attractions _
of their pretty daughters, Sir Simon' led
Miss Melmoth to the altar.

¢ As Lady Brookdale has not a daughter’ -
old edough to enlist under the banner of
Hymen, I had no idea that Sir Simon’s
marriage would be a matter of vexation
to her; it was so, however. She assured
me that he was a greater fool, even than
she had thought him, to be so taken in,
to throw himself away in such an unac-
countable manner. ¢ Did you ever, my
dear Lady N—~—, know any thing so
strange ?”’

*“ Indeed, my dear Countess, if you
would only give yourself time to “think,
it would not appear strange.”

“ Not appear strange, Lady N———-?
why you certainly must be joking. The
girl has neither beauty, money, nor
fashion, What then in the namé of wonder
could he seein her ?”

¢ Her accomplishments.”

“ But there are so many accomplished
girls.” :

“ Very true, but yet there are very few
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finished so exactly to Sir Simon’s taste,
as Miss Melmoth; indeed she has had
pecudiar advantages; you know she re-
sided a long time in Paris, with her aunt,
D’Auberval.  Oh, d-propes, speaking
of Madame D’Auberval, reminds me of
the most charming woman in the world,
a very intimate friend of my sister How-
ard’s, la Marquise de Clairville. She has
quitted France, in consequence of the re-
volution, and intends to take charge of a
select number of young English ladies,
whose education will be. finished under
her own inspection. I anticipate. very
.brilliant success for her, she is so well
calculated to give that exquisite polish,
that indiscribable fascination of manner,
which distinguishes the ladies of the
French court. Then she is so amazingly
accomplished.” _ '

“ If her establishment is really such a
superior thing,” said the Countess, * I
should like to place my daughter, Lady
Almeria with her.—But,”’ continued she,
with a hesitating sigh, * the terms I sup-
pose will be very high.”
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* Oh, of course,” said I, ¢ any thing
that is worth having, you know must be
dear, and the  Marquise’s establishment
will be not merely genteel, but elegant.”

¢« Well, I believe I must send Lady
Almeria to her.” )

“ I must lose no time in writing to her
then,” said I, ¢ to secure a place for
Lady Almeria, since I know she is be-
sieged already with applications, and she
means to take only a limited number.”

¢ This settled the business, had the Coun-
tess been allowed time to consider, ava-
rice perhaps would have prevailed aver
pride; as it was, she commissioned me to
come directly to terms with the Marquise.

“ The stately Lady Sarah Winterdale,
who is guardian to her niece, Miss Main-
waring, was the next person.to whom I
mentioned the Marquise. But 1 confess
I had very faint hopes of success, for two
reasons : the first is, that she detests the
French ; and the other, because she con-
siders it absolutely derogatory to a woman
of quality to be very accomplished. She
contends that a smattering of science is
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much more lady-like, than a profound ac-
quaintance with it; the latter is only fit
for artists, who, poor creatures, are obllged
to earn their livelihood.
- « Knowing her ladyship’s liberal senti-
ments, I was obliged to go on different
ground ; and instead of talking of the ac-
complishments and talents of Madame de
Clairville, I spoke of her exalted birth, her
dignity of manner, and her excessive abhor-
rence of every thing plebeian. Now don’t
shake your head, and accuse me of disin-
genuousness in bestowing the latter quality
upon the Marquise, since in doing it, 1
have not told a positive fib, for I only
spoke by implication. ¢ You know, my
dear Lady Sarah,’ said I, ‘a woman, of
her ragk, who has been so vilely treated
by the lowerorder, must feel a just detes-
tation of all these new fangled notions of
philanthropy, and romantic nonsense,
which it has become the fashion to
affect.’ . )

¢ ﬁ'y true,” replied her ladyship, eager-
ly. “It is astonishing w hat mischief these
false notions occasion. I am sorry to say,
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that my poor sister, Lady Jane Main-
waring, was too much tainted with them,
and the consequence is, that I have an in-
finity of trouble with her daughter. In-
stead of receiving, as a young person-
ought to do, my opinions, without pre-
suming to question their propriety, she -
plagues meby investigating my sentiments;
and she has been so accustomed to argue,
or as she calls it, to reason, that she really
sometimes puzzles me to answer her.
Would you believe, that the other day she
told me, she could see no difference be-
tween what I called dignity, and what her
mamma used to call pride; and pride she
was sure was very unfit for a Christian ? 1
declare, I was so astonished at hearing
such language from a girl of her age, for
she is scarcely fourteen, that I could not
set about explaining to her the dif-
ference.”

* That was luckv for the , poor girl,
thought 1, since your ladyshlps defi-
nition could only have served to puzzle
her. ButI only thought this, for I pru-

VOL. 1I1. I



170 AFFLUENCE, POVERTY,

dently remained silent, and her ladyship
continued.

“ T am sure nobody knows the trouble
I have bad, in endeavouring to give this
.child a just idea of the consequence
people derive from noble birth, but I am
afraid my labour is in vain.”

¢ From this specimen of our conversa-
tion, you will believe that 1 had-not much
trouble in prevailing upon Lady Sarah to
delegate the task of impressing just notions
of dignity upon the mind of Miss Main-
wairing, to Madame de Clairville, who
will, I am certain, be pleased with her pu-
pil, for Charlotte Mainwaring is a charm-
ing girl, and will, I know, do credit to her
preceptress.’’

“ The Hon. Mrs, Sylvester Moreton
had tired every body who would listen.to
her for the last three years, with the pains
which she takes with ihe education of her
two charming accomplished step-daugh-

Stie prides herself upon being an
ting mamma, without in reality pos-
sesbing a single requisite for the character;
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“and the poor girls are shamefully ignorant,
because she will insist upon their learning
half a hundred things at once.

“ I had not much trouble with Mrs. Syl.
vester Moreton. A hint that her excessive
maternal solicitude had a terrible effect
upon her looks, so much so indeed, that
her friends apprehended a decline, did the
business. She found out directly that
she was excessively nervous, that her
over anxiety about these dear children
robbed her of every enjoyment of life, and
that self-prescrvation rendered it absolute-
Iy nccessary for her to put them directly
under the care of somebody, who _could
be depended upon to finish the elegant
superstructure which she had begun. You
may believe that I knew only one: woman
in England, whom I could think worthy
of being entrusted with this arduous task,
and that woman is Madame de €lairville.

‘ I knew that Lady Fothergill has che-
rished all her life a prejudice against fo-
reigners of every description, but it was
that very circumstance which gave me a

12
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hope of procuring, for our Marquise, her
ladyship’s eldest daughteras a pupil.

*¢ I was aware that her dislike to females
of other nations proceeds, in a great de-
gree, from her idea that they are generally
deficient in a virtue the most essential to
the female character, I mean chastity,
From all that we know of your interesting
Julie, I am satisfied that I could pledge
myself for her in every respect; and as
Lady Fothergill is really humane to an
uncommon degree, I attacked her on the
score of benevolence. I observed that it
was our express duty not to suffer pre-
judice at this moment to interfere with the
interests of humanity, and I enforced my
suit,- by delicately hinting, that a wo-
man, like Lady Fothergill, who stood so
high for every feminine virtue, would by
taking our emigrée by the hand, not only
essentially serve her, but do real honour
to hefself, by her conquest of an ill-found-
ed gﬁhejudice.

' *¢ My appeal‘to her ladyship’s amour pro-
pre gained my cause, and Miss Fothergill
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will become the Marquise’s inmate, . as
soon as her establishment is arranged.

“ But though my self-love makes me
very willing to take all the credit you may
be allowed to give me for the knowledge of
the world 1 have displayed in this business,
vet I must not wrong my friends. Had
the business been to raise a subscription
for Madame de Clairville, I am convinced
that they would all have cheerfully come
forward, from no other motive but hu-
manity. Itis incredible the money which
has been bestowed in private benefactions
to the pooremigrants; and when I consider
the general spirit of genuine benevolence
which has been excited for their succour,
1 feel proud of being an English woman.

“ 1 know that I need not caution you,
my delicate and considerate I:ouisa, to
communicate my success, without the
particulars, to your friend. Should the
scheme meet with her approbation, she’
must lose no time in coming to town,
Adieu, my-dear Louisa. Lord N—
begs his best remembrances to you, and




174 AFFLUENCE, POVERTY,

your friends. Say every thing that is
kind to them from me, and believe me

always

* Your affectionate sister,

"

“ EvpociaA N————,
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CHAPTER XVIII.

“ I am a selfish creature, my dear Ma-
dame de Clairville,” said Miss Howard,
going into Julie’s apartment, after she had
read her sister’s letter, ¢ I have just heard
of something which will, 1 think, be ex-
tremely advantageous to you ; and yet, be-
cause it will oblige us to separate, I can-
not rejoice in itas I ought to do.” )

She then communicated to Madame de
Clairville the plan which Lady N
and herself had arranged previous to their
quitting London, and told her that if it
met with her approbation, she had now
five pupils to commence her school with.

Miss Howard insisted upon being al-
lowed to supply the money necessary to’
commence the establishment; not, she said,
as a gift, but as a debt, to be repaid when
it suited the Marquis’s convenience.

I shall not attempt to paint the gratitude
with which the de Clairvilles acceded to
the plan. To be thus comfortably establish-
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ed after the reverses which they had met
with, was a piece of good fortune, which
almost exceeded their hopes and expecta-
tions. Their pleasure was, however, a
‘little damped by the idea of-leaving their
kind friend Miss Howard, and the worthy
Grumley, to whom they were become
really attached.

« T did not intend,” said the old gentle-
man, *“ when he heard of the plan which
was in agitation, to have visited London
again, but since I have been appointed
made me de Clairville’s Cicesbeo, I begin
to entertain a very good opinion of my
own powers of persuasion. I shall there-
fore lay seige to Miss lloward, and if 1
can get. her to London for a few months
in the ensuing winter, I will, like a cour-
teous knight, brave its smoke and noise
pnce more, for the sake of my rival belles.

The ladies laughed and thanked him for
the-compliment. . Soon afterwards Bryau
entered , the room with a message
to fis® master. “When he quitted it
Mr. Grumley said, “ I never]yet saw a
person who appears to have all the cha-
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racterics of his nation more strongly than
your servant.”’

*“ Youare right, my dearSir,” said de Clair-
ville, ¢ he certainly possesses all the Irish
warmth of heait, impetuosity of temper,
and entire devoiion to the interests of
those whom he loves. I am convinced
that he would not only risk, but even sa-
crifice his hfe with cheertulness for us, ‘or
our child.”

¢« [ never knew a poor fellow so enthu~
siastically grateful,”’said Miss Howard; “for
I have heard from himself the history of
his love, as he calls it, for Madame de Clair-
ville.”

*“ Then,” said Julie, * you have I am
.cconvinced heard a very exaggerated ac-
count of an act of common humanity ; I
should have been inexcusable had -1 done
less for the poor fellow than I did.”

“ Without discussing that point,’! said
Miss Howard, ‘“ I must observe, that his
grateful attachment to you is one pioof
among many that the lower order of the
Irish possess a degree of sensibility which

properly cultivated and prudently restrain-
15
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ed, would render them valuable members
of society ; but, unfortunately, the lower
classes are in general the creatures of im-
pulse; and,ignorant as they are, prone, too,
to rely implicitly upon the opinions of
those above them, can we wonder that
they are so often misled *’

¢ The Irish and French,”” observed the
Marquis, ¢ have some pointsof character
which strongly assimilate, both are lively
and impetuous; but the Irishman learns
the task of concealing or suppressing his
feelings more slowly, and with more diffi-
culty than the Frenchman; and perbaps
he rarely, if ever, succeeds in acquiring so
complete a command of them.”

¢ For the credit of France,” said Miss
Howard, addressing the Marquis, ¢ [ have
heard several instances of the most devot-
ed and affectionate attachment shewn by
domestics to their masters and mistresses,
since the revolution broke out.”

‘¢ Something, perhaps, may be owing to
the ner in-which our domestics are
treatéd;"" said the Marquis. ** Service with
us is literally an inheritance, so much so,
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that it frequently happens that domestics
are born and die in the same family. When
servants become old or past their labour,
we never think of dismissing them, be-
cause we know, that even if they were
well provided for, they would still hanker
after the home to which they had been so
long accustomed. They therefore con-
tinue with us, not to work, but to en-
joy repose and plenty in their old age.-
They have their own apartments, which
they leave when they please, and mix with
the other domestics, who are obliged to
attend to their wants, and who have
indeed a double motive for doing so; a
wish to please their master, and. a desire
of evincing either duty or gratitude to the
old servants, with whom they generally
are connected either by ties of blood or
friendship. The revolutionary mania,
though it spread so rapidly in Paris, is
little known among the domestics of those,
gentry who resided in the provinces, al-
most all of whom are, from attachment to
their master, outrageous aristocrats; and
it sounds ludicrously enough to hear men
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who themselves sprang from the lowest of
the people, protest against the doctrines
of liberty and equality, and talk with con-
tempt of Za canaille.”

In a few days the de Clairvilles set out
for London, where they were soon not
only comfortably but elegantly established.
Lady N had the pleasure to find
that her recommendation of Madame de
-Clairville did honour to her judgment,
and Julie speedily added three more pupils
to the five which her ladyship had pro-
cured for her. She resolved not to take
more than eight, for she felt that she could
not pay proper attention to a greater num-
ber.

It was not solely on their own account,
that the de Clairvilles rejoiced .in this
.change of fortune. England was by this
time thronged with emigrants, and every
shilling that the Marquis‘ and his wife
could spare was appropriated to their re-
lief. The Marquis put in practice his,plan
blng his own language ; he met with
L incouragement, and but for the per-
pett¥l™aalls which the distresses of his
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countrymen wmade upon his purse, he
might in time have acquired a competence.

Mrs. Jones had waited with considera-
ble impatience for the departure of the
Marquis and Marquise from Oakwood
Hall, because she thought that she could
then bring forward her plan for the mar-
riage of one of her sons with Miss How-
ard, but she had the mortification to find
that Louisa peremptorily, though politely,
rejected the overtures of both the youths;
a circumstance which chagrined her ex-
cessively, although she had art enough to
conceal it.

Three years passed away : Louisa made
a yearly visit to London, as did Mr. Grum-
ley; and during the time of their resi-
dence in town the Marquis and Juliegave
to them every moment which they could
spare. Madame de. Clairville, who never
forgot the unaffected kindness of the
Molesworths, was happy to return it by
ipviting one of the young ladies to pass
some months with her every winter, and’
Miss Howard brought Anna, the eldest, to
whom the invitation was first given, up
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with her, when she came to pay her annual
visit to Lady N
" . No entreaties could prevail on Mr.
Grumley to become the Marquis’s inmate,
although he was'his frequent guest. He
accounted for his refusal with his accus-
tomed whimsicality. ¢ Don’t you know,”
cried he to Julie, when she was urging the
matter to him, ¢ that the greatest luxury
which an old bachelor enjoys is thediberty
of finding fault, right or wrong, with every
thing : now if 1 was to take up my abode
. with you, different causes would cramp
my enjoyment of this delightful privilege,
for I should be ashamed to be always
growling, and sometimes swearing. There-
fore for this reason you must be conter@to
be troubled with me sometimes, instead of
always.” -
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CHAPTER XIX.

TrEe Marquis’s house was at Brompton ;
it was a handsome spacious mansion, with
a very good garden. One morning as
Bryan chanced to be passing .near the
garden gate, he perceived 2 young man,
who appeared to be a Frenchman, stand-
ing close to it. His appearance indicated
extreme poverty, and as he leaned with a
dejected air against the wall, Bryan wish-.
ed to address him, that he might offer
him some relief.

There was, however, in the countenance
of the youth, a certain something, which
told even the untutored Dempsey, that as-
sistance must not be abruptly offered to
him; and affecting to be busy with a tree
near the gate, he saluted the stranger with
a respectful ¢ bon jour, Monsieur.”

The young man started on hearing his
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native language. He looked for a moment
steadily" at Bryan, and " then said, but
evidently with great effort, *“ 1 am starv-
ing, can you give me some food ?*’

* And that I can,” cried Dempsey, re-
stored in a moment to his usual volubility ;

~¢¢if you will only walk with me into my
room, ’liget you something in the twink-
ling of an eye.”

The youth accompanied him; and it

was evident, from the voracious eagerness
with which he devoured what was set
hefore him, that he was literally starving.
When he had satiated his hunger, he rose
to go.
- * [ have never begged before,” said he to
Bryan, ‘ nor would I now, were it for my-
self, but I have a father. Can you give me
atrifle to purchase bread for him? I would
say, lend me; but, alas! I know not that 1
shall ever be able to repay you.”

¢ Never speak of that, Monsieur,” cried
Dempsey, taking some silver from his
pocket; «“1 hgye known what it is to suffer
for those I loved, and if this will be of the
least use, you are as welcome w———-"’
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“ It will save us, perhaps, from perish-
ing,” cried the stranger, eagerly interrupt-
ing him; * and if I live, I hope within a
month I shall be able to repay you.”

He took the money and hastened away.
Bryan soon forgot the circumstance, but
the youth’s memory was more retentive,
On that day month he presented himself
again at the garden gate; he was more de-
cently attired, and his countenance no
longer wore such extreme dejection.

Bryan, however, was not in the garden,
but the Marquis chanced to be walking in -
it; he observed the youth looking anxious-
ly towards different parts of the garden,
as if he expected somebody, and he came
forward to inquire whether he wanted any
one. _

« T am indebted,” said the young man,
¢‘to one of your servants,but I do not know
his name. A wmonth ago I came here by
chance ; he saw and relieved my distress,
and 1 am come to thank and repay him.”

As de Clairville looked at the youth,
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he ;hought that his features were familiar
to him, and he could not help fancying
that he had heard his voice before.

“ I perceive,” said he, ¢ that we are
countrymen, we ought not to be stran-
gers ; come in, my young friend, and I will
find the person whom you want.”

¢ Pardon me, Sir,”’ said the other, ¢ if
I refuse your invitation, but | have rea-
sons for concealment, and my name can be
of no consequence toyou. Wiil you, Sir,
have the goodness to take this money, and
tell the generous man who gave it to me,
that it was the means, under Providence,
of saving my father from want.”

¢ But the sum is too small,” said de
Clairville, * to have been of much ser-
vice; if you would accept a loan toa
larger amount >’ ‘

¢ No, Sir,” interrupted the young man,
proudly, ** T will not, while Ican help it,
be any man’s debtor.”

“ Frenchmemrought, in a foreign country,
to consider” t&mselves in those disastrous
times as. 'ﬁiothers, said the Marquis,
mildly ; « and I flatter mvself if you knew .




AND MEDIOCRITY. 187

~

me, you would not refuse to owe a tem-
porary obligation to de Clairville.””

¢« De Clairville !”” said the young man,
eagerly, ‘¢ what, are you the Marquis who
was arrrested at N , and sent under a
guard to Paris?”

¢ Ah!” cried the Marquis, *“ you know
me, then; and I thought the moment I saw
you that 1 recollected you, but yet I can-
not tell where we have met.”

«“ We never did meet,” said the youth';
‘“jt is my general resemblance to my fa-
ther, Count de M » which persuades
you that you recollect me."”

In a moment young M was clasp-
ed to the heart of the Marquis, who, ina
transport of joy, blessed Heaven for their
meeting. .

* But your father,” cried he, * my pre-
server, the preserver of my wife and child ;
where is he? conduct me to him !

-¢< He has suffered too much,” cried
young de M——, « for me to risk your
meeting abruptly ; leaning as he always
did to the side of mercy, he has lately
become obnoxious to the ruling faction.
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Through the gratitude of a person whom
he had served, he received intelligence
that he was about to be denounced, in
time, as he hoped, to make his escape, but
he was arrested before he could effect it,
and when I found that, I determined to
share his fate.”’

De Clairville involuntarily grasped the
youth’s hand.

“ We were put on board a vessel, with
many other miserable wretches, to be sent
to Guiana. Oh, France, ungrateful
France !” continued he, with energy,

“¢ this was the reward which you be-

stowed upon the best and most patriotic of
your sons.”’ ‘

He paused a moment, and then re-
sumed in a calmer tone. “* I thought not
of myself, but my heart was wrung for my
father ; not a murmur, however, escaped
him; he had long expected that his exer-
tions in the .cause of humanity would
eventuallﬁ cost him his life ; he was pre-
pared far his fate, apd he met it with firm-
ness.”’ '

* But it was the will of Heaven to avert



AND MEDIOCRITY. 1589

-

the lingering and dreadful death to which
we were sentenced. We were taken by an
English sloop of war, the gallant command-
cr of which, far from considering us as
enemies, treated us with the utmost kind-
ness and consideration.”

“ Never shall I forget the answer which
this gentleman, Captain Maxwell, made
to one of us, who observed that his prize
would not pay him for fighting for it.”’

¢« T differ with you in opinion, Sir,” re-
plied Captain Maxwell, ¢ and I am con-
vinced that there is not one among my
brave fellows who does not think with me,
that the satisfaction of saving so many
lives is more worth than a Spanish gal.
leon.”

« Our generous captain presented each’
of us with a small sum before we landed,
but it was soon exhausted ; and 1 cannot
describe to you what we bhave suffered
since. Nor was it the least of my father’s
suffering that he was hated by his country-
men here, because he had served the re-,
volutionary party. I was, when a boy,
fond of amusing myself with making
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boxes of papier macké, and now I tried to
obtain a little money by the sale of a few,
"which I took uncommon pains to make.
But my poor father was taken ill, and in-
stead of appropriating a part of the money
which my boxes produced to buy ma-
terials for making more, as I had at first
intended to do, I laid all outfor him, and
I had the misery to see that it was insuf-
ficient toget him what was necessary.

* During two days I had not tasted food,
till [ was relieved by the charity of your
servant. I used a part of what he gave
me to buy myself what1 wanted to go
on with my work, and the rematdder I
laid out-for my father. Thank Heaven!
I have earned sufficient to kcep him from
want! And a young Frenchwoman, who
lodges in the same house with us, has as-
sisted me to nurse him; but he is still very
weak.”
~** He shall come to us, my friend,”
cried the Marquis ; ‘¢ the cares of Madame
de Claix‘ﬁille, and my little Laure will
soon ,trﬁmar him, Often and fervently
has Julie wished that she could see and
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thank him.”—At that moment Laure open-
ed the door, and de Clairville called to her:
“ Come here, my daughter, and embracethe
son of ourgood fricnd, Comte de M——.",

Laure, neatly ten years of age, compre-
hended who de M was, and the ser-
vice he had rendered her father. < Oh,
how I love your good papa,” cried she,
“ and so does my mamma ; she prays for
him, and she makes me pray for him, be-
cause he saved my papa’s life.”

The- most eclaborate speech could not
bave given to the young de M so
justan idea of the feelings of this grateful
family. Tears filled his eyes, but he strove
to repress them, as he extended-his hand
to de Clairville, and said with a voice
tremulous with emotion. ‘ No, my fa-
ther, will not feel pain in being obliged to
you.” -

-~
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CHAPTER XX.

No sooner had the Marquis presented
Armand de M~———— to Julie, than lLe
hastened with him to the humble abode of
the Count, which was at a little distance
from their house.

Though de Clairville had prepared him-
self for a change in the person of his pre-
server, he was yet shocked to see him so
greatly - emaciated; he endeavoured to
speak, but the effort was a vain one, and
he burst.into tears.

M —, who had been prepared by his
son for the meeting, was more collected.
¢ My dear Marquis,” said he, * you are
deceived by appearances. I am not so ill
as I look, apd your presence is a cordial
which will'éoon recruit my strength. Be.-
lieve me, ] have often thought of you,
though'1l. have never bcen able to ascer-
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“tain your fate. How did you contrive to
effect your escape from France ?”

De Clairville gave him a brief account
of his adventures. When he had finished,
de M began to speak of the circum-
stances which had rendered him an exile;
the Marquis iuterrupted him, *¢ this is a
subject, my dear M ,” said he, * to
which I cannot listen, till you are settled
in an apartment more comfortable than
this, we will then talk together over past
sorrows, and rejoice that they are past.”

De M ~——— was superior to false pride.
He had cheerfully afforded assistance to
the Marquis, when it was in his pewer, and
he disdained not to receive it. Julie wel-
comed him with the kindness of a sister,
and Laure’s delight at seeing ithe pre-
server of her dear papa was unbounded. -

.Every thing that gratitude andtaffection
could suggest was put in practide by the
family, of the Marquis, for the 'recovery
of the invalid, but he mended less slowly
than they hoped and expected. "In fact,
his' mind was deeply wounded ; he was by
principle arepublican ; he had hailed.sihat
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he called, the dawn of liberty, with tran-
.sport, and taken an active part in the com-
.mencement of the revolution on the side
of the people ; because he expected that
when the monarchy was subverted, it
would be replaced by a republican form of
government, and he had exulted in the
thought, that his native country would be-
come tlie most powerful, free, and happy
mation in the world. But a short time
sufficed to convince him that his hopes
would never be realized ; he saw one san-
guinary faction succeed another ; the name
of liberty was prostituted to sanction the
vilest -excesses, and his countrymen de-
‘graded themselves even below the rank of
savages, by the commission of atrocities,
which one would scarcely suppose it pos-
sible for human beings to be guilty of.
The reflection that he had been one
among thesmisled many, who, by his adop-
tion of the: wild and impracticable the-
ories ofsem-ﬂgled philosophers, had helped
to-desolate Fragee, preyed with incessant
bitterness upon his mind, and for a consi-.
derable tise retarded his recovery. Some
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" words which he dropped let the Marquis
into the real state of his feelings, -and
from that time it became de Clairville’s
care to reconcile him to himself, by every
argument which friendship and reason
could devise. Fortunately for de M
his errors had been those of the head only ;
motives, the most pure and disinterested,
had armed him, as he fancied, in the cause
of freedom, but he was always the friend
of humanity. No blood stained his hands,
no orphan or widow’s patrimony sat heavy
on his conscience ; his own fortune, pres
vious to its being seized upon, had suffered
severely by his endeavours to assist his
distressed countrymen’; innumerable were
the lives which he had preserved, and
never did he scruple to risk his gwn in the
cause of humanity.

De Clairville lost no oppogtunity of
urging these considerations, but it was
“some time before they had their full weight
“with de M— . However, as his bodily
strength increased, his mind acquired a
firmer tone ; and though he never ceased

to regret that he bad been misled, his
K 2
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pangs were softened by the reflection that
‘his motives were good.
The humanity which Dempsey had

shown to Armand de M - was richly
"and unexpectedly rewarded. The young
French woman who assisted in the task of
nursing the Count de M———, proved to
be his Nina, whom he had nearly despaired
of ever seeing again. Her attachment to
her mother, whose only child she was, pre-
vented her from quitting France at the
same time that Madame de Clairville made
“her "escape from it ; but her mother was
since dead, and among the number of her
-admirers, (Nina was too pretty not to have
admirers) she did not find one worthy to
dispossess Bryan of her affections.

- ¢ I shall never be able to forget him,”
said she to herself, *“ and if I stay here
fretting and thinking about him much
longér; I-shall look so old and so ugly,
that even, if we did meet, he might not be
as rejoic%'a to see me as I should be to
gee-him.” -~ .

Nina’s litile luggage was soon packed,

_shefenad no great difficulty in making her
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- way to London ; and although she had no
clue to guide her to her lover, the hope of
at last meeting himn supported her under
the disagreeables, to which her poverty.
and her ignorance of the English language
exposed her,

Nina had been three months in Epg-
land; her skill at her needle procured
her a scanty subsistence, and the hope that
she should some time or other be able to
discover her dear Bryan, supported ber -
spirits. -

When the Comte de M and- his
son became inmates of the same house
with Nina, she soon discovered that they
belonged to the exiled noblesse, and she
made a respectful tender of her services to
assist in nursing Monsieur le Comte. Her
kind attentions wege thankfully and rea-
"dily accepted. When the Comte and Ar-
mand had arranged matters for:their de-
parture, they bade Nina a kind farewell,
and the Comte puttmg his direction into
her hand, desired that she would come and
see him, asperhaps Madame de Clairville
might be able to serve her,
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~ - Oh, mon Dieu!" screamed Nina,
-%¢ that must be Madawme la Marquise, -for
_whose sake my poor Bryan quitted me,
and ran away from France.”

The' gentlemen stared, but Nina soom
explained her meaning, and they took her
with them to the Marquis’s at her desire.
Nina’s heart fluttered all the way to the
Marquis’s with the dread of finding her
lover’s affection cooled. She had put on
“her best gown, and a smart cap trimmed
with rose 8loured riband, which she re-
membered Bryan used to say became he
complexion. ¢ But I have lost all my
colour now,” thought she, * and per-’
haps he will not recollect that it is not age,
bat fretting abouthim and hard livingsince
I .came to seek him, which has occasioned
the change. Oh, if he should receive me
coldly, what will become of me !”

The moment she saw Bryan she felt
convinced. that her fears were vain :~-no
words cafrdo justice to the poor fetlow’s
raptures on finding that she was still his

" own faithfu}.Nina ; and Madame de Clair-
vnlle, who fetained the most lively remema
. : e Rertrand’s kindness to



AXD MEDIOCRITY. 199

-herself and her child, welcomed Nina
with unfeigned pleasure, and fixed an
early day for the celebration of her wed-
ding.

When it had taken place, the Marquis
and herself gave the married couple the
alternative of either remaining with them,
or being established in any business which
they preferred ; but they both vehemently
protested against quitting them ; and, as
the de Clairvilles both knew that pru-
dence was not one of Bryaus virtues,
they thought that he would, upon the
whole, be better off in their family, than
if trusted to his own guidance. ' They,
therefore, assented to his remaining with

them ; and as Jnlie knew that Nina would

feel hurt at not having a regular situation
assigned her in the family, she engaged her
in her service,

Through the interest of the Marquls,
Armand de M—— obtained a situation in
a merchant’s counting house; and no

sooner was his father’s health restore.d,‘

than he exerted himself, unknown to his
friends, to get a similar one ; he soon suc-
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ceeded, but,both de Clairville and Julie
thought that his health would suffer by
the close application to business, which
his situation would render necessary, and
they tenderly reproached him with a want
of counfidence in their friendship.

‘** My friends,” cried he, “ you are un-
just, if circumstances precluded me from
the possibility of earning an independent
subsistence, I would notrefuse tobe obliged
to you, but they do not. I have now reco-
vered my strength, and I shoulddeem myself
criminal, werel to be the means of with-
holding your assistance from those who
really want it. Heaven knows, there are
too many of our distressed countrymen
who are in that predicament, and I must
.not rob them.” '

‘“ But at least, my dear Comte,” cried
Julie, ¢* promise us, thatif your health-
suffers : you will give up the situation,
you owe us this concession at least.”

“ I owe you -every thing,” cried he,
c my klnd fnends ; and, for your sakes

a8 .of my poor boy, I will be care-

ful oWif o

»
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Their apprehensions, fortunately, proved
vain. De M——'s health continued very
good, and his close application to busi-
ness was rather a relief to his mind, as it
prevented him from dwelling upon the
past.

All the leisure time, which de M-——
and his son had from business, they spent
with the Marquis’s family. One ‘day,
when they dined with de Clairville, they
brought with them, a noble looking man,
of middle age, whom the Comte presented
as the generous Captain Maxwell, who
had rescued him from the horrors of a
lingering death in Guyana.

They rejoiced in an opportunity of
forming an acquaintance with a’'man whom
they considered as an honour to human
.nature ; and they found. that he was not
less pleasant as a-companion, ,{'than esti~
mable as a man. :
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CHAPTER. XXI.

It chanced that Miss Howard dined
that day with the de Clairvilles; she was
acquainted with the particulars of de
M-—~—’s escape, and felt a predilection
for Captain Maxwell before she saw him,
which was increased by his fine person
snd prepossessing manners,

* Circumstances bad latterly made
Louisa’s abode at Oakwood Hall uncom-
fortable to her. The marriage of. the
Misses Molesworths deprived her of many
a social evening, and her eyes were open-
ed to the-real disposition of Mrs. Jones,
by that lady’s behaviour on her positive
rejection of the brothers. . Mr, Grumley,
indeed, still remained, as did the worthy
rector anﬁhls wife,- and some few others ;
, sometimes felt the want of
aetety, and she frequently, and
degp}g&i’étted that Madame de Clair-
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" ville, for whom her attachment continued
unabated, shouid be fixed in London. -
As, however, the Marquise’s avocations
srendered it impossible for her to visit
Oakwood Hall, Miss Howard made a re-
gular yearly visit to London, where,
though her home was nominally the house
“of Lord N » the greatest part of her
time was given to the de Clairvilles. -
'The similarity of disposition in Captain
Maxwell and Miss Howard soon endeared
them to each other; but the attachment
subsisted for some time before it “was dis-
covered on either sides. The silence of
Captain Maxwell proceeded from the fear
that as his fortune was small, the{riends of
the lady might suppose him influenced
by mercenary motives. Louisa had too
much proper pride to betray a- preference
for a man, whose conduct did not give-her
reason to believe the  passion was mutual.
While things were thus situated, the
Captain received an order to go out on
active service. Uncertain if he should
be spared to return-to England, he
felt that to ascertain whether he was in-
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deed an object of indifference to Miss
Howard, would enable him to -perform
his duty with double alacrity. He posted
to Oakwood Hall, and had the happiness
to receive the plighted faith of the only
woman who ever seriously touched his
worthy heart. He returned sooner than
he had expected safe ; and covered with
Nlaurels to claim her hand. They were
united, and similar as they were in every
virtue, their marriage could not prove
otherwise than happy. .

I must now pass over some years, dur-’
ing which nothing remarkable occurred
to our emigrants or their friends. Laute
had attained her sixteenth year, she was
the darling and the pride of her parents;
but her excessive sensibility gave them,
on her account, maeny an anxious hour.
"Armopgd de M—— and Laure had lived
together as brother and sister, but a hun-
dred little circumstances betrayed to Julie,
that they both, as they advanced in life,
cherished fz_,\r each other a much more
‘tender sengggitent thin fraternal affection.

My dger Louis,”’ said the Marquise,
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‘'one night to her husband, who seemed
lost in thought, ¢ I could almost wagér,
that you are reflecting on a subject which
has engrossed my_ mind all day, the f‘u-
ture destiny of our daughter.”

«“ It was, indeed,” said de Clairville,
¢ the subject of my thoughts, and I fear
that I shall have to reproach myself with
preparing for our poor Laure a fate the
most bitter.’’ s
" ¢« I understand you, my dear Louis,
you think that sheloves Armand M——

“ [ fear that she does, and I behe\e
that he is also attached to her; yet, situ-
ated as they both are, they cannot marry, at
least not for many years to come, if at all.”

Perhaps, at that moment, Julie felt
a regret natural to a maternal heart, that
they had not been able to save a little por-
tion for Laure ; for, as to any hope of ever
recovering even a part of their estates in'.
France, it appeared chimerical; but when
she reflected upon the manner in which
the money de Clairville ‘and herself had
spared from their own comforts had been
bestowed, she could not repent that it
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was sacrificed in the cause of humanity,
-and that humanitywas about to receive a
rich reward. . -

The short but memorable peace of
1801, restored to many of the emigrants
permission to return to their native coun-
try, where the policy of Buonaparte re-
stored to them whatever remained unsold
of their property. _

« Dear de Clairville,” cried the Comte
de M——, entering hastily, ¢ have you
beard the news?” The Marquis replied
in the affirmative, and the Comte told
him that he knew a part of his property
was still unsold.

¢« 1 shall hasten,” said he, ¢ to France

to claim it; and you, my dear Marquis,
will also, no doubt, return thither.”
“‘ Assuredly,” cried de Clairville, but my
return must be a temporary one, I cannot
become the subject of Buonaparte, and
owing, as I do, my very existence to
Englimd 1 shall, if 1 am fortunate enough
to rggefer any part of my property, sit
dowigatd £njoy it’in this country.”

«“ But will the-Marquise consent ?**
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«“1It is even more warmly her wish than
my own.”

« Heaven be pralsed ” cried de M
fervently, ‘¢ there is then a prospect of all
my wishes being realized! You must
have observed the attachment of my son
to your daughter.”

“ 1 may reply to your questlon by ano-
ther,” cried the Marquis, * you must have
observed the attachment of my daughter
{o your son.”

‘“ Yes 1 have, she is too artless to con-
ceal her feelings, too pure of heart to think
that they-need disguise; but until this
fortunate event, 1 .never cherished..a hope
of the young pegple being united, neither,
I am convinced, did my poor Armand;
but now, my dear Marquis, since your
plan is exactly the one 1 will, if Heaven
sends me the means, put in practice for
myself, there can be no longer an objec-
tion to the marriage of our childeen ; and,

.oh ! what happiness it will be for me to
péss my remaining days in your and their
society.””

‘But, my dear friend,” replied the Mar-
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quis, ¢ how do you know that the plans
which we chalked out for ourselves, may
meet the wishes of our children. Laure
was too young, when she quitted France,
to retain any distinct recollection of it ;
nor has she, I am convinced, a wish to
return; but Armand was old enough to
. remember and regret his native country.”
‘“ He will have no country but yours
and Laure’s. "I own to you, my dear de
Clairville, that supposing you would re-
turn to France, 1 had determined to sa-
-crifice my own wishes to the happiness of
our children, and if you consented to
their union, to return with you and them ;
but neither Armand ngr ‘myself would
willingly, if we had our choice, return
to reside in France. I am inimical to the
new order of things from principle; and
my son retains so lively a recollection of
the horrors of the revolution, that no
othier consideration than his desire to com-
ply with your wishes, would induce him
to think of returning.”
« Still 'we must not be too sanguine,”
cried dg. Clairville, ¢ perhaps we count
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upon what is ours no longer. Let us, at
least, ascertain what we are likely to re-
cover, before we speak to the young peo-
ple.” .

The Comte assentad to the propriety of
this precaution ; but when he mentioned
the necessity of it to his son, Armand
found his patience, for the first time, very
severely tried by his indulgent father ; and
as he was to accompany the Comte and
Monsieur de Clairville to France, he
thought it peculiarly hard to be compelled
to go without revealing his sentiments to
Laure.

If, however, his tongue did not hetray
his affection, his eyes were traitors, they
made. innumerable protestations of con-
stant and unchangeable love ; and Laure,
who believed that she considered him as a
brother, expressed openly her grief at
parting with him even for a short time. °

Madame de Clairville saw them go with
an uneasiness, which she strove to disguise,
but she found it impossible to taste of hap-
piness till their return, which they delayed
only till they could collect the wreck
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which remained to them of the property
they had once possessed.

The large estates of de Clairville, were
all; with the exception of the one in La
Vendée, sold, and as the value of that was
comparatively trifling, the sum which it
brought was merely sufficient for the de-
cent support of himself and his family.

De M was more fortunate. His pro-

" perty had beenoriginally much smaller than

* the Marquis’s, but a greater part of it re-
mained unsold, and he saw with de}ight that
he would' have the means of establishing
his son and Laure in comfort and respecta-
bility. * What they will possess,” said he
to de Clairville, * though not enough’ for
splendour, will be more than sufficient for
happiness.”

He was right: Armand had been early
taught moderation by his misfortunes, and
Julie had made it her study to give Laure
a relish for those pure and simple plea-
sures which do not depend upon riches.
Shortlyafter the return of the friends from
Franééy,%e yousng couple were united.
Madame ' de Clairville had for some time
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félt that the attention which she paid to
her pupils was too much for her health,
and as several of those unfortunates whom
her establishment had assisted her to sup-
port, were now able to return to France,
she willingly resigned it, and went to re- -
side near her friend, Mrs. Maxwell, -at
Oakwood Hall.

The Comte de M took up his re-
sidence with them, and Armand and
Laure had a house at a very short dis-
tance from their parents. De Clairville
and Julie happy in witnessing the felicity
of their children, and in the enjoyment
of a competence, which early misfortune
has taught them the value of, oftén de-
clare that they are happier than they were,
when surrounded by splendour; and
"having passed through the viscissitudes of
“affluence, poverty, and mediocrity,” they
at length find real happiness in the latter.

Bryan Dempsey and his wifé still re-
main in the service of the Marquis, but
less reasonable than his master. Bryan
_sometimes regrets the splendours of the
Hotel . de Clairville; however, he coun-
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soles himself for the loss of it by detailing
to his rustic neighbours, the magnificence,
with which it was fitted up, and the su-
perb fétes bals, parés, &c. at which hé had
the honourto attend all the haute noblesse de
France. - Warmed by the remembrance of
pasttimes, Bryan sometimes,unconsciously,
enters into details, which serve to prove
that all gasconaders are not confined to
the banks of the Garonne, but his auditors
are too much amused by his extraordinary
recitals to hint any doubts of his veracity,
and his good nature and obliging disposi-
- tion, gains him universal good will.
¢ | sometimes think,” said de M——,
one day. when Mr. Grumley and he were
speaking of past times, ¢ our story might
serve to prove, that even in this life a
humane action frequently meets with a
rich reward. The humanity with which
Madame de Clairville treated Bryan, was
the cause of saving her husband’s life.
by assisting the escape of the Marquis ;—
I prese%éd ‘a friend who relieved me

when ‘,"as driven to the most ex-
treme iibtress. De Clairville is rewarded
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for his kindness to me, by the felicity
which his daughter enjoys with my son ;
and our faithful Bryan, whose heart never
stops to takecounsel of his head, when dis-
tress pleads for relief, by bestowing upon
Armand the money which, as he after-
wards confessed, he had previously in-
tended to treat his fellow servants with,
regained his beloved Nina. Thus it has
happened, that our present felicity springs
in a great measure from our having each
practised in a single instance that Divine
precept, of which we ought never to lose
sight,—* do unto others, as ye would that
they should do unto you.”






HEAR BEFORE YOU JUDGE.

CHAPTER 1.

Mr. Wilmet, a gentleman of moderate
fortune, and respectable family, while
yet a young man buried a wife whom he
fondly loved, and three fine children. In
the course of some years afterwards he
married again ; but although he never be-
haved ill to his wife, it required a great
share of good temper and address to live
upon easy terms with him.

Fortunately for the second Mrs. Wil-
mot, she had both. And fortunate}y too. for
Edward Wilmot, Mr. Wilmot’s only re-
maining child by his first marriage, she
possessed a most excellent heart. She
treated little Edward with the utmost
kindness, and as she never had any chil-
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dren, she soon regarded himn with maternal-
affection. '

"Mr. Wilmot, though in reality fond of
his son, treated him with undue severity, -
and more than once accused his wife of
spoiling him. Edward, who was naturally
susceptible, was much attached to his
mother-in-law, and his affection for her,
and his wish to prove that she did not spoil
him, operated powerfully in checking his
faults and strengthening his good quali-
ties.

Mrs. Wilmot was too judicious to
praise him in his presence, but she was
proud of him ; and as he grew towards.
manhood, her most earnest wish was to
see him happily married.Mr. Wilmot, on
the contrary, though his son was turned of
one and twenty, still regarded him as a
there boy, and exercised .the most despotic
authority over him ; even in the most tri-
fling things. ‘

Edward himself, longed for the peériod
of his b ng of age, not froman ‘idea
of - esc}:ﬁ;uthe authority of his- father,

wbom, were as he was, he tenderly loved,
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but because he hoped to obtain his per-
wmission to address a young lady who had.
been the companion of his childish sports,
and whom he wished most ardently to
make his companion for life.

Mr. Aubrey, the father of this young
lady, was the reverse of Mr. Wilmot in
temper, for he was so remarkably casy
and quiescent, that his sister, wha kept his
house, managed him just as she pleased.
He doated upon his daugliter, whom he
never contradicted, and as her aunt was
also very indulgent, the little Ellen, had
she not naturally possessed a most amiable
disposition, would have been completely
spoiled.

Mrs. Hargrave, Ellen’s aunt, -had her-
self received a very confined education ;
a circumstance which bhad, as she said,
prevented her from mwarrying advanta-
geously, and she early determined that her
niece should not labour under similar dis-
advantages. Mrs. Aubrey had died when
her daughter was little more than two
years old, und .immediately afteg gy death,
Mr. Aubrey invited his gj Bletake




218 HEAR BEFORE YOU JUDGE.

charge of his house. Full of her project
of rendering her niece an accomplished
woman, Mrs. Hargrave began almost as
soon as thlie poor girl ‘could speak, to
have her taught every thing thata fashion-
able young lady ought to know; as to
a knowledge of what was useful, it never
occurred to Mrs. Hargrave that it could
be necessary to her pretty Ellen, whose
handsome face and many accomplish-
ments would, in the opinion of her par-
tial aunt, be more than sufficient to
counterbalance her want of fortune, and
to procure her a rich husband.

Ellen Aubrey’s capacity was uncom-
monly good, and at eighteen she migat
be pronounced really accomplished ; she
was excessively pretty, her temper was
sweet and gentle, and her heart was ex-
cellent.

From the time Miss Aubrey was ca-
pable: of loving any one, she had loved
Edwarg ,Afilmot, who was just three
years o han herself. When they were

e they played together; Edward
Bhorts and toys with pleasure,
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to provide for the amusement of ’Ellen,
who, in return, often reserved the fine
fruit or nice cakes which her papa and
aunt gave her, to share them with Ed-
ward. When they were past the days of
childhood, they still continued.to meet
frequently, because their relations were on
the most intimate footing, and an inter-
change of kind offices and obliging atten-
tions formed daily new links to the chain
which bound them to each other.

A few days after he had completed his
twenty-first year, Ldward revealed to
Mrs. Wilmot his passion for Miss Aubrey.
Mrs. Wilmot felt some surprise at this
information ; for as Edward and Ellen had,
from their infancy, been so much toge-
ther, she had concluded, as many people
do, that their affection for each other
was not likely to exceed fraternal regard.
She was very partial to Miss Aubrey,
and had it depended upon her, she would
_not have hesitated to sanction Edward’s
passion, because she thought that Ellen’
might with good management make an’
excellent- wife; but she knew. that Mj -
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Wilmot would be of a different opinion,
and she dreaded the storm which she
thought the disclosure of Edward’s pas-
sian would probably raise.

-" Nevertheless, as Ellen was now of a
marriageable age, and much admired, Mrs.
Wilmot could not but agree that Ed-
ward's apprehensions of being supplanted
by another, ’lf he did not declare himself
were just, and she promised to open the.
matter to his father, and to assist the suc-
cess of his application by every means in
her power; but, at the same time, she
warned him that she had not any' very
sanguine hope of success.

‘* Don’t say so, my dear mother,” cried
Edward, turning pale ; ¢ forif my father
should prove inexorable, he will destroy
my happincss for ever.”

Mrs. Wilmot made no reply, for shc
had nothing consoling to say, and it was
not in her nature to give pain. ]

That day and the next passed, before
‘Mrs. Wilmot had an opportunity to in-
.troduce the subject; but the third even-
.ing, a fit of uncommon good humour on the
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part of her spouse emboldened her {to
reveal Edward’s passion for Ellen. Mr.
Wilmot listened to her with an air of dis-
pleasure, and when she had finished, de-
clared that the boy must be mad or de-
termined to ruin himnself, else he never
would think of forming such a con-.
nection. ' i )

¢ My dear,” said Mrs. Wilmot, mildly,
“ you must not throw all the blame upon
your son, for [ own that I d@erve a share
of it, since I think, that though in point
of fortune he might perhaps do better, he
stands a fairer chance for happiness with
Ellen, than he would with almost any girl
I have ever seen,”’ e .

‘ This is your opinion, Madam, is it ?”
said Mr. Wilmot, angrily, ¢ then I am at
no loss to.account for my.son’s iufathation ;
but I shall not enter upon the subject
now, I+will discuss it with Edward to-
morrow morning.”

“ You will allow me to be; present, I
hope ?’ N

¢ I should have desired your presence,”
replied her ungracious husband, ¢ if there
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was any possibility of convincing you
that you are in the wrong; but I never
knew a woman yet who could be per-
suaded that she was in error. However,
you may hear what I have to say, if you
choose ; only remember, that my opinion is
not to be disputed.”

Mrs. Wilmot made no reply. When
the family met at breakfast the next
morning, Edward was convinced by his
father’s coufnance and manner that he
knew and disapproved of his attachment
to Ellen Aubrey. -Never did a meal pass
more uncomfortably. Mr. Wilmot found
fault with every thing :—the tea was too
strong,—the coffee too weak,—the toast
hard, and the rolls half :baked. Mrs.
Wilmot, whose sweetness of temper was
proof ‘ to every thing, slipped out of ‘the
room without speaking, and went herself
to make him some fresh coffee and toast,
but he hardly thanked her when she pre-
sented it. ., Edward was certain that he
was the cause of his father’s ill humour ;.
and when the old gentleman ordered him
to stay as he was leaving the room, after
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" breakfast, he.almost gave-up his hopes
for lost.

Mr. Wilmot began with great bltterness
to expatiate first upon Edward’s want of
duty in presuming to bestow his affections
without his concurrence; and secondly,
upon his folly in making choice of Ellen
Aubrey, a girl, who had not one single re-
quisite to make a good wife. ¢ In fact,”
cried he, * she is too prettygand too ex-
pensively brought up, for any man of com-
mon prudence to marry.”’

“ My dear,” said Mrs. Wilmot, laymg
her hand upon his arm, with a sweet smile,
“ 1 cannot hear you speak against beauty ;
Edward’s mother was remarkably hand-
some, yet I have heard you say that she
was an excellent wife. I had the repu-
tation of being a pretty girl, but that has
never prevented me from trymg to domy
-duty.”

Wilmot’s conscience smote him; his
wife was still beautiful, and her conduct

_was most exemplary., ¢ Idon’t complain
of my own lot,” said he, in a softened tone;
*“ but neither you nor Edward’s mother
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were brought up in the useless and absurd
manner, which this girl has been,”

“ I agree with you she is terribly defi-
cient in the knowledge necessary for a
wife, a mother, or a mistress of a family,
but it is nat too late to acquire it.”

“ Phsaw ! you talk like a woman : that
is to say, without reason. It is a likely
story indced, that a girl of eighteen, accus-
.tomed to pass her hours in the practice
of frivolous accomplishments, will be ready
to exchange them for the performance of
tuose homely employments, which the
wife of my son ought to devote great part
of her time to, That she will exchange
her harp and piano, her drawing and em-
broidery, for the vulgar occupations of
making shirts and puddings, of keeping
her fanily accounts, and preventing, by her
personal superintendence, either waste or
disorder in her household ?’’

“ Suppose, my dear, that such a change
could possibly be effected, would you then
object to Ellen Aubrey for your daughter-
in-law ?” _

“Nocertainly, [ wouldnot ; butit isofno
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use totalk of impossibilities, such a change
will never take place, I am convinced.”

* Pardon me, my dear,” said Mrs Wil-
mot, ‘* but I am certain that a little time,
good advice and care, are all that is neces-
sary to make Ellen what you wish.”

¢ Really, Mrs, Wilmot,” cried her hus-
band, ‘‘1 never knew you so egregiously mis-
taken in my life. But to cut this matter
short, when Miss Aubrey really is what
you say she will become, I have no ob_]ec-
tion to Edward’s addressing her ; but until
then 1 charge him on his duty and obedi-
ence to me, not to presume to intimate his
affection to her; and I solemnly declare,
that if 1 find he transgresses my orders, he
shall be an alien alike to my heart and my
fortune.”

As Mr. Wilmot finished hls speech he
walked out of the room, and Edward was
too much dispirited by what he had said
to attempt to urge him further.

L3
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CHAPTER II

“ WELL, my dear mother,’” said Edward,
with a deep sigh, ¢ it is all over, and my
fate is decided.”’

¢ I hope it is,” replied she, ¢ but in a
very different manner to what you suppose.
If Ellen is really the girl I take her to be,
I believe that a little sensible advice will
do much to change her habits,”

“ X can readily believe, that if she loved
me, she would for my sake do her utmost
to become what my father wishes her to
be; but he has forbidden me to declare my
sentiments, and how can I hope for a
change which she will have no strong mo-
tive to make.”

“ The desire of doing right will, to a
good girl .like Ellen, be a strong motive ;
but she will have another, and one that I
depend much upon. I know that her aunt
Hargrave has a very small property, #hd
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as Mr. Aubrey hasbut a life interest in his
fortune, and lives at present up to the full
extent of his income, it will be prudent
for Ellen, both on her own account and
that of her aunt, who is 1ll calculated to
struggle with poverty, to make a retrench-
ment in her father’s expenses, as well as
to acquire that species of domestic know-
ledge, by which a prudent woman can make
a small income suffice for the decent com-
forts of life. But remember, my dear Ed-
ward, that we must not be too sanguine ;
remember too what you owe to yourself,
if Ellen is worthy of you, she will by de-
grees become what your wife ought to be;,
if she is not, love must yield to prudence.”
“ Ah!” thought Edward,

« He jests at scars who never felt & wound ;”

¢ little does my good mother suspect
that I could as soon cease.to live as
to love Ellen, but I will hope that it will
never be necessary for me even to wish
that I could cease loving her.”

When Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot were agam
alone, he asked her how his son had taken
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his declaration respecting Miss Aubrey.
She replied that Edward had behaved as he
“ought, and that he was convinced of the
necessity of waiting till Miss Aubrey gave
proofs that she would make a good wife.

“ Then,” cried Wilmot, * he will wait
" along time I fancy. I wish he would
act reasonably, and give up all thoughts of
her at once.” .

I am afraid, my dear,” said Mrs. Wil-
mot, *‘ that thatis more than we can expect
at his age; but I have thought of a plan
to bring the matter to an issue, if it meets
with your approbation.”

He enquired what it was.

“ Why,” replied Mrs. Wilmot, * you
know that I have long wished to pay a visit
to my sister in the country, I am certain
that Mr. Aubrey will be glad to let Ellen
-accompany me for two or three months for
the sakeof her health. I shall then have
an opportunity of inculcating, as I
would wish to do, the necessity of atten-
tion tc domestic dyties, and Ellen wjll see
that suclr duties are not inconsistent with
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the practice of her favourite accomplish-
ments, for my two nieces are well educat-
ed, intelligent girls. She will see them -
employ their time rationally and elegantly;
and who knows, my dear, what effect pre- .
cept and example together may have.”

¢ I do not believe that it will have any
effectatall,” replied ber husband, peevishly ;
‘“ but you may take your own way, Ishall
not opposeit; but remember, I tell you
before-hand, you will throw away your
time.”

Mrs. Wilmot cheerfully accepted this .
permission, ungraciously as it was given, -
and in a few days she mentioned her inten- |
tion of paying a visit to her sister at
w , and solicited Mr. Aubrey’s per-
mission for Ellen to accompany her.

It was readily granted, and the ladies -
set out for the town of W——, followed
by Edward’s ardent wishes -and prayers
for thesuccess of his kind mother’s plan,

Mrs. Wilmot and her fair charge met
the kindest welcome from Mrs. Meredith
and her daughters. Mrs, Meredith was a
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widow in -good circumstances ; her daugh-.
ters had handsome fortunes, they lived in
astyle of hospitable elegance,and did a great
deal of good in the town of W and
its vicinity. Mrs. Meredith, who was her-
self an excellent manager, had brought up
her daughters very carefully, they were
not deficient in the accomplishmegnts suit-
able to their rank, but they understood
also to perfection the entire management
of a family. They kept their mother's
house each a month in turn, and they
‘were besides proficients in every kind of
plain and fancy needlework.

As they were very good natured and un-
reserved, Ellen soon found out bow they
émployed a great part of their mornings,
and she expressed her surprise to Mrs,
Wilmot, that with such fortunes as they
had, they should think it necessary to
busy themselves in what might be done by
servants,

This ,was an opportunity which Mrs.
Wilmot profited by to introduce the sub-
ject sopear her heart, and she spoke with
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so much mildness, good sense,, and judg-
ment, that Ellen, who had an excellent
undérstanding, began to be ashamed of her
total ignorance of domestic affairs. But
when Mrs. Wilmot gently but impressively
touched upon the possibility that her
father’s death might render her knawledge
of family affairs a source of the greatest
comfort to her aunt, she was visibly affect- -
ed, and though she said little, Mrs. Wilmot
saw with pleasure that the subject sank
deep into her mind.

Mrs. Wilmot had toe much good sense
to resume her admonitions directly ; she
wished that Ellen’s change of habits, if it
took place, might appear entirely the effect
of her own good sense; nevert_heless, she
contrived, by occasionally questioning her
nieces on domestic affairs, by observations
on the best methods of making pastry and
sweetmeats, and by praising accasionally
their skill in needlework, to keep alive
the impression she had 'rpade ; and she
triumphed not a little when she found that
Ellen employed part of her mornings in
endeavouring to acquire the art of house- -
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wifery, under the tuition of the Misses
Meredith.

¢ L.et your motto be hope and constancy,
my dear Edward,” said Mrs. Wilmot,
when she wrote to her son-in-law. Ed-
ward treasured the words in his remem-
brance, and had recourse to them as to
a talisman, whenever he felt a fear lest
Ellen should not answer his father’s ex-
péctations.

Mrs. Wilmot had agreed to pass three
months at W , but the importunities
of her sister induced her to- extend her
visit to four; before, however, it was
quite concluded, the illness of Mrs. Har-
grave obliged her to return with Ellen to
London, and in a few weeks afterwards
the death of her aunt obliged Miss Aubrey
to assume the management of her fasher’s
house. L

This was an event exceedingly favour-
able to Mrs. Wilmot’s hopes of seeing
Ellen become a good house-wife. She
perceived, with seal satisfaction, that Miss
Aubrey took an interest and a pleasure in
her new employment : too modest and too
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_inexperienced to trust entirely to her own
judgment, she frequently solicited advice
which Mrs. Wilmot felt happy to give;
and when Ellen set about making a set
of shirts for her father, Mrs. Wilmot could
hardly refrain from embracing her for
verifying so completely her prophecy, that
she would turn out a fit wife for Edward.

“ Well, my dear,” said Mrs, Wilmot one
evening, afier they had returned from din-
ing at Mr. Aubrey’s, * What do you
think of Ellen now? Was not the stuff-
ing of the turkey excellent, and could the
tarts and custards be better 2

Mr. Wilmot’s brow relaxed a little of its
usual austerity, while he replied: « You
are in a great hurry, methinks, to triumph
in yoursuperior penetration.”

“ Indeed, my dear, you wrong me;
penetration had nothing to do in the busi-
ness. Had'you been as intimately acquaint-
ed with this dear girl as I was, you would
have judged of her as 1 did, because you
would have known that the natural ex-
cellence of her disposition would render
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it an easy task to put her in the right
way:’S

This gentle and conciliating reply was
.of great service to Edward’s cause. Mr.
Wilmot’s self-love was gratified by the
compliment it implied to his understand-
ing, and he fairly owned that there was a
change in Ellen, and a wonderful one too
for the better.

“ Heaven be praised !” cried Mrs. Wil-
mot.

¢ My dear good father !”* said Edward.

“ Softly, softly,” cried Wilmot, ¢ let us
act like reasonable people. I admit that
a great change has taken place, but how
do we know that this change will be last-
ing ?”

Edward’s countenance fell.

“ My dear husband,” cried Mrs. Wil-
mot, “ this is not like yourself; it is the
first . time I have seen you give way to
suspicion.”

¢ No, my dear,” said Mr. Wilmot, with
more kindness than he was in the habit of
speaking, * itis prudence, and not suspi-
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‘cion, which makes me speak as I do; nor
will I exact an unreasonable trial of Ed-
ward's patience. I declare to you that if
this young creature really continues to act
as she does now, I shall be happy to re-
ceive her as my daughter. All that I ask-
is, that matters may remain as they are
for a few, a very few_months longer ; if no
alteration takes place in that time, I will
do every thing a father ought to forward
Edward’s marriage with her.”

Wilmot had scarcely spoken when -his °
son was at his feet embracing his knees
with tears of joy, and perhaps Wilmot
himself never in his life felta pleasure so
great and so pure, as he experienced when
he raised and blessed the grateful and
dutiful youth.

Mrs. Wilmot would have been better
pleased, had the proposal been made di-
rectly, but this did not arise from any
doubts of Ellen’s stability, but from her
fear of some other offer equally, or per-
haps more advaiitageous, being made to,
her. However, she comforted herself with
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the belief that Edward had a friend in Miss
Aubrey’s heart, and she was certain that
Aubrey loved his daughter too well to
put any force upon her inclinations.
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CHAPTER I1L.

SomE months passed away: Mrs. Wil-
motsaw with delight that Ellen continued
t6 be a good housewife, without forgetting
that she was a gentlewoman. She was
never caughtin déshabillé, never entertain-
ed her friends with domestic details, or by
ostentatious preparations for company,
gave her guests reason to suppose it was
a trouble rather than a pleasure to her td
receive them.

In another respect, too, an alteration
took place which Mrs, Wilmot had not
even hoped for ; Ellen was naturally fond
of dress, and had always been accustomed
to dress well. Mrs. Wilmot perceived,
however, when she went out of mourning
for her aunt, that she had no new clothes,
and that she generally wore only-the plain-
est ¢hings she had. She was' remarking
this one day to Mr. Wilmot, and at the
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same time she gaily observed, * we must
take care that our intended reformation
does not transform our dear girl into a
miser.” She heard Edward suppress a
sigh, and looking up at him, she perceiv-
ed that he was as pale as death ; he com-’
plained of a dizziness and pain in his head,
and saying that he would try to obtain a
little sleep, was about to retire, when his
father calling him back, said with a smile,
¢ that he fancied he should for once prove
- a tolerable physician.”
~ <« Sit down, Edward,” continued he,
“ and listen to me; I owe you a reward, and
» you shall have it. You have waited the
result of my pleasure with -regard to Ellen
Aubrey with more patience than I had ex-
pected from your ardent temper; but
my doubts are now at an end, I believe
her to be a truly good girl, and this even-
ing I mean to ask her father’s consent to
-to your union,” '
“ Joy! joy! my dear Edward!"’ cried Mrs,
Wilmot, flinging her arms around his neck;
but she started when she perceived®in-
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stead of joy, his countenance expressed
grief and embarrassment. ‘

Surprised at his silence, Mr. Wilmot
hastily enquired whether he was ill==* No,
Sir,” replied Edward, hesitatingly,  not
ill, but I wish — 1 should be glad to
speak I —1 ** Here he paused
seemingly overcome by his feelings, and
Mr. Wilmot now seriously alarmed, begged *
of him for God’s sake to say what was
the matter. ’

«“ My dear father,”” cried he, “ you will
blame me, and perhaps with reason, when
I tell you thatmy sentiments have suffered
a total change with regard to MissAubrey ;~
and so far from desiring to unite myself
to her, no consideration'can’now induce me
to make her formy wife.”” He uttered his
speech with a rapidity which defied inter-
ruption, and the moment he had' concluded
it, he rushed out of the room, leaving his
father and Mrs. Wilmot lost in astonish-
ment. _ .

The latter first recovered the use of her
tongue, a circumstance my male readers
w ?think perfectly natural. < Good Hea-
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vens! my dear,” cried she, “ can you
conceive the reason of this -astonishing
change ? Surely some strange arts must
have been employed to effect a misunder-
standing between himand Ellen.”

*“ There can be but one excuse for him,”
‘said Mr. Wilmot, and that is a partial de-
rangement of intellect ; if his behaviour
arises from any other cause, he must be
either a fool or arascal, and I grieve from
my soul that he is my son.”

Although in her heart Mrs. Wilmot con-
demped Edward, she strove to palliate his
behaviour, and to soothe his father’s anger,
she urged that he might yet return to hits
former affection for Ellen ; and thatevén if
he did .not, us he had never made any pro-
testations of attachment, the change of his
sentiments could neither reflect disgrace
upon him, nor cause any mortification to
her. - ‘.

o Wiﬁﬁ{wﬁfe,” interrupted Mr. Wilmot,
¢ you figw now that you are speaking
against jour conscience ; if Edward’s
tongue has been silent, his eyes gere
eloquent enough ; the girl must have*een
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blind not to have seen that he loved her,
and now to desert her in this shameless, un-
feeling manner, after he has probably
gained her heart. No; it is impossible for
him to excuse his behaviour, and I would
rather see him dead, than know that he
had acted so dishonourably.”

The old man’s voice faultered, Mrs.
Wilmot saw that this was not a moment to
urge the matter further, and she remained
silent.

The next morning she took an oppor-
tunity to talk the business over with Ed-
ward. She found bim more composed
than he had been the day before, but he
adhered inflexibly to his resolution.not to
propose for Ellen ; and the only reason he
assigned for his change of sentiments was,
that he was convinced their dispositions
were too opposite to allow even a chance
of their being happy together. When
Mrs. Wilmot urged the possibility that
Ellen’s affections might be his, he dis-
claimed all endeavours to gain them : the
strict _injunction of his father had made
him, he said, refrain even from an expres-'
. YOL. T1r. ™
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sion that might be construed into more
than_friendship,. and he was convinced
-that Ellen felt no sentiment. for him more
tender than that sisterly regard, which
their long -intimacy was likely to have
_given rise to.

Mrs. Wilmot thought that Miss Au~
brey’s regard for him was of a ‘much
warmer- nature,.but she'would not degrade
her favourite, in the eyes of a man who
renounced her, by intimating her suspi-
cions. She expressed her fear, either that
some misunderstanding had arisen between
the lovers, or that some one had preju-
diced Edward against his mistress ;" but he
solemnly assured her that nothing of the
kind "had taken place. Ile cven owned
he still loved Miss Aubrev, but he per-
sisted in saying they ncver could be hap-

py together.

Perplexed, grieved, and disappointed,
Mrs. Wilmot suffered the subject to drop,
and endeavoured to console heiself with a
hope that a little time would restore Ed-
-ward to reason, Mr, Wilmot was so
much incensed, that he, at first, thought of
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obliging his son to quit his house, but
the remonstrances of Mrs. Wilmot pre-
ented his taking this step. Edward con-
tinued eat home, and even occasionally
evisited at Mr. Aubrey’s, thoygh as his
visits weye made merely to preserve ap-
@pearances, they were less frequent than
formerly. .
* Let us now endeavour to acquit our
hero . of the heavy charge of inconstancy.
When Ellen returned from the country,
his visits to her father’s were very frequent,
.and he saw with the greatest delight the
alteration in Ellen’s employments; but
some circimstances occurred, which gave
him, in spite of himself, a suspicion that
she was becoming parsimonious. He was
present one day, when a poor woman, to
whom Mrs. Wilmot had been very kind,
applied to Miss Aubrey for some assistance
for a sick husband, Ellen appeared affect-
ed with the poor woman’s tale, but she
did not give her any relief, neither did she
promise her any in future. Edward knew
also that she parted with an old servant,
and took in her place a young. gigh from
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the country. Edward had met. the dls-
charged servant a short time before sh® -
quitted the family, and she had expresgg
ed to him, that the reason she® quitted
the family was, because the new scrvant
came for less wages. v
Edward knew that Miss Aubrey di®
not practice this last piece of econom
to save her father’s money, for he? had
heard her say that Mr. Aubrey gawe her
a certain sum for the expence of house-
keeping; it must be therefore to save a
part of this that she had parted with
Jenkins, But there were two circuin-
stances, which more than all the rest
convinced him that she loved money.
One day, prior to her discharging Jen-
kins, and just beforc she went out of
mourning for Mrs. Hargrave, Edward
paid a morning visit to Mr. Aubrey, who
was writing a cheque on his banker, at
the moment of young Wilmots’s entrance.
“ You are come in time, Edward,” said
“he, * to”see this girl pick my pocket,”
and as Tli?.-épbke, he handed his daughter
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the cheque. She glanced her eyes over it
with a disappointed air, and then said,
“ I thought you promised me twenty-
five, papa, and this is only for twenty.”
“ Well,” replied Mr. Aubrey, good hu-
mouredly, I think twenty is enough to
buy you as many furbelows as you can
possibly want; but, however, if I have
promised, I suppose I must keep my
word.,” He took out his purse, and gave
her five pounds, observing at the same
time, “ that that would do as well as his
taking the trouble to write another
cheque.”

The day being very fine, Mr. Aubrey\
proposed a walk, to which Edward
readily acceded. Miss Aubrey accom-
panied them, and as their house was
near the New Road, they walked that
way, but they had not procie-\‘:d far,
when a poor looking man, %vho was
walking before them suddenly dropped
down in a fainting fit. They hastened
to his assistance, and with some diffi-
culty succeeded in recovering him.:
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‘When he was able to speak, he said
he. lived at a few paces distance, and
the gentlemen giving him each an arm,

they proceeded to his home accompanied
by Ellen.
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CHAPTER 1V,

ALrLtHOoUGH the poor fellow made no
complaint his whole appearance was so-
indicative of extreme distress, that both .
the Aubreys and Edward had no doubt
that his illness proceeded from a want .of
food. When they reached his dwelling,
he thanked them respectfully, and in very
good language, for their kindness, and
saying that he would not trouble them to
go up stairs, as he felt equal to ascending
without assistance, he wished them good
-morning. .

Mr. Aubrey, who was really humane,
insisted upon going up with him, and per-
severed in doing so 'notwithstanding his
excuses. Edward and Miss Aubrey re-
mained below, but a hasty call from Mr,
Aubrey induced them to follow him.
The poor man had fainted on reaching his
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room, the miserable appearance of which
corroborated the suspicions they had pre-
viously entertained, that he was ill from
want of nourishment.

As soon as he was once more restored
to himself, Mr. Aubrey took out his
purse, and delicately intimating what he
thought of his situation, put halfa guinea
into his hand. The poor man burst into
~tears.. ‘ God bless you, Sir!” said he,
“ T would have died, rather than have
asked relief, but indeed my distress is
very great.”

'This acknowledgment emboldened Ed-
ward to come forward with a small sum,
Ellen seemed to hesitate for a moment,
* but she put her hand in her pocket, and
as Edward stood, he could not avoid see-
.ing the amount of her gift, which was
. half a crown.

"~ Edward felt at that moment a sensa.
tion of- extreme disappointment, She had
just received twenty-five pounds, .could
" shey guh that sum in her possession, hesi-
'tateﬁo bestow a small part of it upon a
person, whose distress was the more
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touching, because he was evidently not a
beggar, although in a situation of the
most extreme want? Waswjt. possible
that she refrained from affordingghim some
effectual relief, because she intended to
devote the whole sum to the purchase of
fashionable dress? No, thought Edward,
she can never be so unfeeling, doubtless
she intends to take another opportunity
of assisting this poor man, and this idea
restored her to his good opinion.

To do Edward justice, his natural be-
nevolence would have made him eager at
any rate to see the poor man again; but
he refrained from going the next day, be-
cause he hoped on the succeeding one to
hear that Ellen had been there before him,
but he was again disappointed, she had
neither called nor sent: it is only the
second day, thought he, and I will not
give up hope so soon.

Hefound that the poor man had heen a
country school-mastcr, and had lived for
some years in comfort and respectability ;
but through the extravagance of a son,
his only child, he was gradually reduced
ta want and ta add toliseiiesian. this
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ungrateful son, wheén he had involved
him in debt, quitted the country, without
leaving any cluc to where he was going.
The fathen, almost broken hearted at this
unnatural desertion, resigned to his cre-
ditors the little remaining property he
had, which consisted only of his fur-
niture, and having received intelligence
that his son was in London, he quitted
his -native place, and came to London in
search of him. IHis search, however, had
_proved vain, and his endeavours to pro-
cure employment being abortive, he was
soon reduced to the miserable state in
which Edward and the Aubreys found
him.

The manner in which the poorman re-
lated his story; sensibly touched young
Wilmot, he promised to befriend him,
and he kept his word effectually, by pro-
curing him employment to copy for an
attorney. Mr. Aubrey called upon him in
afew,ﬁi'a\?‘s' afterwards, and expressed much
pleasimrer at finding him better and likely
to gain a” comfortable livelihood. Ellen
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" was present when her father mentioned
to Edward that he had seen Somiers,
which was the poor man’s name; he
thought she blushed when Mr. Aubrey
began speaking of him, but she took no
part in their conversation, and Edward
was forced to believe, that having resolved
to expend in dress the money given by
her father, she did not chuse to risk being
tempted to part with any of it for other
purposes, and therefore she refrained from
going to Somers’s habitation.

Edward was no judge of female attire,
perhaps too he feared to scrutinize the
matter too closely ; but when he heard
Mrs. Wilmot declare that Ellen had not
made any purchases since she went out
of mourning, his fears that she was ava-
racious were at once confirmed, and his
father's declaration that he meant to speak,
immediately to Mr. Aubrey, impelled
him to declare that Ellen could never be
his wife. :

Nevertheless, although he persisted ,in
refusing to address her, he could not cease’
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to love her. Hereflected frequently, and
with the greatest surprise, upon the singu-
‘lar change in her temper: when a child,
‘she was generous to excess, she hadin
Jact no pleasure so great as that of divid-
Jing with her playmates whatever she pos-
sessed. As she grew older she was thought-
less and rather extravagant, but he had
never perceived the smallest appearance of
selfishness in her disposition, on the con-
" trary, she had always appeared of a most
generous temper; yet now she seemed ab-
solutely callous to the distresses of others,
and totally: indifferent to that finery of
which she was once but too fond.

Hour after hour did Edward pass in en-
deavouring to assign a probable cause for
such extraordinary behaviour, but he
could conceive none except avarice, and
dear as Ellen still was to him, he shrunk
from the idea of an avaricious wife with
mingled aversion and disgust.

" Through the good management of Mrs.
Wilmot no Sgar;pt change took place in
1he friendshjp which subsisted between the
fawilies, although they did not meet quite
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so often as they used to do. Mrs. Wilmot
was exceedingly alarmed at the visible
change which took place in Ellen’s spirits ;
she became grave and at times even melan-
choly, she shunned all occasions of going
into public, and Mrs. Wilmot saw clearly
she had some secret sorrow which would,
she feared, at last undermine her health.
At first she was inclined to place her
altered manners to Edward’s account, but
the readiness with which Ellen spoke of
him, the regret which she openly express-
ed, that they saw less of him than formerly,
and the unembarrassed manner in which
she behaved to him when they did meet,
all tended to prove that he had no share in
her uneasiness. She had ne professed ad-
mirer, and Mrs. Wilmot knew that among
the circle of her acquaintances there was
not one likely to touch her heart, She
more than once hinted a wish that Ellen
would disclose to her the sorrow which
she evidently laboured under, but although
she had hitherto found her young friend
ag open as day, yet on this one point she
maintained an inflexible reserve, and Mrs.
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‘Wilmot felt so piqued at her want of con-
fidence, that she began by degrees to
slacken in the attentions which' she had
hitherto paid her.

Matters were thus situated, when Mr.
Stanton, an old friend of Mr. Wilmot,
who resided at a considerable distance
from London, died, and left his daughter,
who was the only child, to the guardian-
ship of Mr. Wilmot. Mr. Stanton request-
ed almost in his last moments that his
daughter might reside either in Mr. Wil-

"mot’s family, orelse somewhere ia London,
where she would be under his immediate
inspection. He made this request because
he knew that his daughter loved him so
tenderly, that change of scene would be
necessary to assist her in overcoming her
grief for his loss.

Mr. Wilmot went himself to D——, the
town in which Mr. Stanton had résided, to
fetch Maria Stapton, whom he requested
to become his inmate for a short time;
observing, that if she wished after a few
weeks or months to change -her residence,
he would be happy to place her in any
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other eligible one that she preferred. She

accepted his offer in a manner which pre-
possessed him in her favour, and Mrs.
Wilmot was so much interested by the
sorrow with which the loss of her father
had overwhelmed her, that she soon be-
came very much attached to her.

Maria was indeed one of those people
whom it would be difficult to live with
without loving, for she was naturally ami-
able, and had a caressing sweetness of
manner which gained her your affection,
even before you knew whether she was
worthy to possess it. Her disposition and
qualities were truly feminine; she was
gentle, affectionate, full ofsensibility with
a lively imagination, and a tolerable capa-
city, but she had little strength of mind,
she was extremely helpless, and her soft-
ness sometimes degenerated into insipi-
dity. '

Her large fortune and amiable temper, .
however, rendered her in the eyes of Mrs.
Wilmot likely to prove an eligible wife
for Edward ; it is true, she would much
rather have seen him married to Ellen,
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but of that there seemed no likelihood,
and she thought she could perceive that
he was gradually gaining grouud in Maria's
good graces, although he appeared to re-
gard her with indifference.
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CHAPTER V.,

Miss Stanton had distant relations in
London, a widow lady and her daughter ;
they were people who lived in a genteel
style, and were, what the world calls, re-
spectable ; but- neither the mother nor
daughter were women of that class, that
Mrs. Wilmot would have selected as
friends for Maria. The mother was still
handsome and extremely vain and coquet-
tish. The daughter swas her counterpart
in disposition, but nature had been less
bountiful to her person, and she regarded,
with evident envy, those young people
whose beauty rendered them likely to rival
her in the admiration of the gentlemen.

She conducted herself, however, with
outward complacency towards Maria, for
which she had two motives. Miss Stan-
ton, though handsome, was not a girllikely
to attract general admiration; because,
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though her features were regular they
wanted animation ; her complexion wasbut
indifferent, and she was too honest to use
art to improve it. Letitia Morley, therefore
did not consider her as a dangerous com-
"petitor for the meed of beauty, and she
was convinced that she might prove a
useful triend. Miss Morley, though very
vain, had none of that proper pride which
makes obligation burthensome ; distract-
edly fond of dress, she never scrupled to
avail herself of any little arts by which she
-could make an elegant addition to her
wardrobe; and the soft and yielding temper
of Maria seemed to promise Miss Morley
those occasional supplies of cash, which
her extravagance often rendered necessary,
and always desirable,

In her visits to the-Wilmot family, Le-
titiasometimes met Ellen A ubrey, of whom
Maria soon became very fond. Miss Mor-
ley would have ‘disliked Ellen on this ac-
count.alone,but she soon had a more pow-
erful reason. to do so. A young gentleman
of large forfine whose. heart she fancied
herself securé of, because hé sometimes
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talked nonsense to, and flirted with her,
saw and was captivated with Ellen. His
attachment to her soon became evident,
and Miss Morley’s rage and jealousy were
beyond hounds. .

One day when she dined at Mr, Wil-
mot’'s, shc brought upon the tapis Mr.
West’s attachment to Ellen ; she affirmed
that Miss Aubrey haj’ taken great pains to
attract him, “ and I believe,” continued.
she, ¢ that.she has so far succeeded that
it will soon be a match. Upon my word
a man of his fortune is no bad catch for a
girl like Ellen, and she certainly has play-
ed her cards with great cleverness; but I
think your pattern Misses,!do in general
manceuvre to procure good establish-
ments’’

“ It is a great) pity then,” said Maria,
with a spirit which she very seldom dis-
played, ¢ that other Misses do not~ ma-
nceuvre inthe same manner as Miss A ubrey,
that instead. of trusting to dress and
coquettry for admirers, they do not be<
have in such a manner as to challenge
esteem as well as gdmiration.”
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_ ¢ Miss Stanton,” cried Mr. Wilmot,
¢ T will take a glass of wine with you to
the health of your friend. Your defence
of her does honour to yourself, she is a
truly good girl, and if West should obtain
her, he will never have reason to repent of
hig choice.”

“-] am very much mistaken, my dear
Sir,”” said Maria, *if he ever does obtain
her. He has no positive recommendation
except his fortune, and I know very little
of Ellen Aubrey, if that will be sufficient
to procure him her hand.”

. * While Miss Stanton and Mr. Wllmot
were speaking, Miss Morley sat boiling
with rage which good manners obliged her
to suppress ; the uncommon mildness of
Maria rendered her doubly provoked at a re-
tort so little expected; her mortification was
heightened by perceiving that Mrs. Wilmot,
though she remained silent, evidently ap-
proved of the spirit which her young
friend displaytd; but what was worst of
all Edward, whogg countenance wais even
‘more expressive “than that of Mrs, ‘Wilmot,
seemed to have the greatest dnﬂiculty to
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preserve_a silent neutrality ; his dark eyes
were fixed upon het with a look in which
indignation seemed to struggle with con«
tempt; and the next moment they were
turned upon Maria with a glance ofacknow-
ledgment, in which pleasure and adrmra-
tion were visibly blended.”

Until then Letitia had not suspected
that Edward Wilmot took a particular in-
terest in Miss Aubrey, but now she felt
convinced of it ; and as she more than half
suspected that her cousin was-partial to
Edward, she resolved to enjoy the malig-
nant pleasure of opening her eyes to his
sentiments for Ellen, while at the same
time she intended, if it could possibly be
effected, to detach his affections from Miss
Aubrey, and fix them upon herself.

Her vanity blinded her to the .little
chance there was, that a wan who loved
Ellen Aubreyv, couid be drawn from his’
affection for her by a woman, so totally
different as Miss Morley was, .Occupied
with her scheme she was not much dis-
turbed by perceiving that during the re-
mainder of the day Edsw:ard adgrggsed him-
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self frequently to Maria, and treated her
with uncommon attention. Maria was
unusually animated, and it was plain
Edward’s civilities gave her pleasure : a
pleasure which the malignant Letitia ex-
ulted in thinking she had the power to de-
stroy. '

The next morning Letitia came early to
Mr. Wilmot’s uuder the pretext of asking
Mariato accompany her in shopping. She
found Miss Stanton, as she expected, in
déshabillé, and she accompanted her to her
chamber when she went to change her
dress. t

Eager to see the effect which her com-
munication would produce upon Maria,
Letitia with officious eagerness, dismis-

.s¢d Miss Stanton’s maid, and said she

would herself assist her cousin in dressing.

She soon took an opportunity to intro-

duce, the real object of her visit, by saying

carelessly, * really this pattern Miss of

yours fnust have some strange art of at-

taching piple : I drew myself into a fine .
-scrape yesterday, by giving my sentiinents

about
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¢ Indeed,” replied Maria, gravely, <1
was sorry to hear you speak slightingly of
an amiable girl, and one who is so de-
servedly a favourite with my guardian and
his family.”

“ Yes,” replied Letitia, ¢ she isindced”
a favourite, 1 perceive, but I did not till
yesterday know to what extent. Pray
when are we to have the wedding ?”

“ Wedding! what wedding ?’ repeated
Maria.

“ Nay, now my dear, don’t affect igno-
rance, I am sure you must see that Ed-
ward Wilmot loves her.” '

¢ No,indced, I never suspected sucha
thing,” said Maria, turning pale.

¢ Bless me, child!.where are youreyes ?
One would suppose that you did not really
open them at dinner yesterday, or eclse I
think you might have seenin the fiery
glances Edward cast on me, and the kind
looks he bestowed on your ladyship the
‘state of his heart.” .

Poor Maria had ascribed those looks to
a very different cause, and the motive
which Letitia assigned for them appeared



264 HEAR BEFORE YOU JUDGE. -

to her so probable, that it gave her hearta
pang which was visible in her counte-
nance:

Letitia saw her discomposure with the
'greatest satisfaction, but she was too poli-
‘tic to betray it, nor did she take any no-

tice of Maria’s undsual silence and abstrac-
tion during the rest of the morning.

She had, however, from an over eager-
Ness to do mischief, defeated in some de-
gree her own purpose. Maria was cer-
tainly prepossessed in Edward’s favour,
but her passion for him was yet in its
first stage ; she felt that it would cost her
an effort to conquer it, but she had sense
enough to know that the effort must be
made, though her extreme sensibility
would render it a painful one. Her heart
.was too pure to feel cither envy or dislike.
“to Ellen ; nevertheless, she could not help
cherishing a hope, that their affection
wight not be mutual ; and this hope did
nog appear ill founded, since if it- was, she
Saw no Obstacle to their being united.

The speech of Miss Morley Mad- sunk
deep into:the mind of Edward, he antici-
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-pated with dread the possibility of Ellen’s
becoming the wife of Mr. West; and.in
the fear that she would be lost to him for
ever, he felt almost tempted to open his
heart to Mrs. Wilmot; to acknowledge
to her his real reasou for declining the pro-
posed alliance with Miss Aubrey, and to
intreat heropinion as to the possibility of
inducing Ellen to conquer what appeared
to him her only failing.

A night’s reflection prevented his tak-
ing this step; he considered, and with
Jjustice, that a tendency to avarice can
bardly ever be eradicated from a mind that
has once cherished it, that it is a.vice
which always increases with age; and if
Ellen, while still a girl, had given such
evident proofs of it, what might he notex.
pect she would become in advanced age,
He recollected with a sigh her inhiimanity
to the poor school-master ; her dismissal of .
an old and faithful servant, and the arti-
fice she had used to gain from her father-a
sum of which slre evidently made no use. _
These remembrances rose in terrible array
aguinst poor Ellen, and the result of them
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was, that Edward suffered matters to re-
main as they were.

Mrs. Wilmot had observed the evident
interest which he took in Maria’s defence
of Ellen, and it struck her that from what-
.ever cause he had declined proposing for
Miss Aubrey, his affection for her was still
undiminished ; and’as many moonths had
now passed since he declined her hand,

“this circumstance surprised her exceed-
ingly. For the first- time a suspicion
struck her that Edward’s conduct did not
spring from caprice, or from a misunder-
_standing with Ellen, but was the result
of some entanglement which he was
ashamed to own, and could not" get rid of;
and .this idea appeared to her so likely,
that she immediately adopted it, though
it grieved her exceedingly to think, that
Edward could be so unworthy of the high
opinion she had hitherto entertained of
bim.
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CHAPTER V1.

MR. West, the gentleman whose admi-
ration of Elen Aubrey, had roused all the
ungentle passions in the bosom of Miss
Morley, was one of those people whom the
world pronounce very fortunate. He Waq
respectably descended, but having little.
property, he was obliged to make choice
of a profession: he chose the law, but
just as he began to.study it, a ‘distant re-
lation, from whom he never had any ex-
pectations died, and.left him a good pro-
perty. This circumstance induced him
to renounce hjs profession, whi¢h was onée
be had never liked, and as his friends told
him that any profession would :be incom-
patible with- his newly acquired conse-
quence and- fortune, he resolved to sit
down and enjoy his acquisition at leisure,

T N2
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. While our young student had been por-
ing over Coke upon Littleton, he consider-
‘ed leisure as the summum bonum of earthly
felicity; and those hours which he could
steal from his dry and fatiguing studies,
“employ them how he would, always seem-
ed too short ; but he was soon cloyed with
‘the leisure he had so eagerly coveted ; and
to escape the tedium of idleness, he en-
tered into pursuits which neither did credit
to his heart. nor his understanding. By
t,hes,epursuits, of which gaming was one, he
-would probably soon have injured his for-
tune, had not his meeting with Ellen,
whom he got .acquainted with through -
Letitia Morley, given a check to his fong-
ness for . them.

' 'West was extremely handsome, he was

a general favourite with the ladies, and
had he been disposed to marry, he might
more than once have done it advantageous
1y; but Ellea’ Aubrey was the first wo-
“Tnan who' se%usly touched his heart, and
~malgre ‘her want 6f fortune, he determined ,
“to offer her his hand ; mor did he antici-
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" pate the probability of a refusal from a girl,
whose want of fortune would make the
marriage on her side a very advantageous
one.

Believing “himself secure of ‘success,
West spoke openly of*his intentions, even
before he had made his proposals to Mr,’
Aubrey. The old gentleman was net in-
sensible to the pecuniary advantages of .
such an alliance, and though in other re-
spects, West was not exactly the sort of
man he would have chosen for a son-in-law,
he was willing to believe that Ellen might
by degrees convert him into an estlmable
and settled character.

Nevertheless, although Mr. Aubrey
wished -that the marriage should take
place, he loved Ellen too tenderly to in-
fluence her decision in a matter on which
the future bappiness of her life;depended.

He to]l West frankly that he hiad his best
wishes for his succes, but that it musg
rest with his daughter to, accept or rejeot
his proposals. West seemed to be by no
means disheartened at the reference to
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~ Ellen, but he begged of her father-to open
the business to her, which Aubrey pro-
mised to do that very day.

“ Well, Ellen,” said he," as they were
sitting together after dinner, “ I never ex-
pected that you would have turned out so
good a house-keeper ; for my poor sister’s

"method of educating you, did' not promise’
" to ‘render you very clever in-domestic
matters, but you took to them of yourself,
and a great comfort it has been to me that
you did so, for I never before found my
home such a happy one; but yet, child,
. I cannot be so selﬁsh as to expect to keep
you always with me.’ -

« And-why not, my dear father,” said
Ellen, .affectionately ? “ I can never enjoy

. greater happmess than in contributing fo
yours,” .
* I believe yon think so, my child, but 1
eannot be so selfish as to suffer you to
pass the prime of your days with your old
f.lher.‘and I have received to-day a pro-
posil for you, which most\young women
would¥eadily accept.” e
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He now proceeded to detail the offer of
West, which was certainly a very liberal
one, and he begged of his daughter to con-
sider attentively the advantages of such an
alliance.

“ My dear father,” cried Ellen, ¢ al-
though I do not really feel the smallest
preference for Mr. West, yet if he was a
different sort of man, I would considet be-
fore I rejected him, but all that I have
either seen or heard of him, convinces me
that he is not a man with whom I ever
could be happy, and I am sure you,love
your Ellen too well to wish to see her
splendidly miserable.” .

“God forbid that I should ever see you
80 !” returned Aubrey ; ¢ but yet I cannot
help thinking that you decide too hastily
on this proposal I know thit West has
been guilty of some follies, on rather, to
speak the truth, of some vices,;but he is
young, his bad habits are not yet confirm-
ed, his attachment to you is a proof that
he is capable of a generous and disinterest-
ed passion, and I believe, that a wife,
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" such as I am convinced you would mpke

him, might produce a great and a most de-
_sirable change in. his character. There is
also, my dearest Ellen, another considera-
tion, which I think it right to lay before
you: the little income of your Aunt Har-
grave, as you well know, was only a life
_annuity ; and, although, during her resi-
dence with me, she nright have saved a
great part of it, she left nothing behind
_her. I have only a life interest in my pro-
perty, and my own carelessness, the ex-
penss of your education, and perhaps, I
.might add also; your aunt’s want of eco-
nomy in the management of my house,
have prevented me from saving any thing
worth .speaking of. If 1 should die, my
c:leaerllen, before you are settled in life,
think how much the reflection of leaving
you unprovided for, would embltter my
last moments.”’

The old man’s voice faultered, Ellen
threw, hér .arms fondly round his neck,
“ Mytiear father?’ cried she, ¢ the terrible
event to which you allude, is one which
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-we may reasonably suppose is likely to be:
yet at agreat distance; but even if Hea-
ven’s will was otherwise, still I should
not be so destitute as you suppose; the
money you expended in my education has
not been thrown away ; domestic duties,
though they have engrossed a great part of
my time, have not prevented me from og-
casionally practising those accomplish-
ments which might hereafter be turned
into a means of subsistence. My kind
friend Mrs. Wilmot first opened my eyes
to the folly of a young person, whose ex-
pectations were so moderate as min 8-
ing her time in the idle and unprofitable
manner I used to do; thanks to her ad-
vice und instruction, I have acquired ha-
bits which would fit me, if necessary, to
endure adversity ; and surely, my dear fa-
ther, the most humble existence would be
preferable to becoming the wifaof a man
whom 1 do not love, and whosg reforma-
tion is so exceedingly doubtful.”

*“ Say no more, my dear Ellen,” cried
Aubrey, pressing her to his heart, ** what

NS
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1 urged in favour of the match was for
your sa]:e, not for mine : for Heaven knows,
1'do not wish to part with you'! But since
you are so determined against it, I 'will
never mention the subject again.”

Ellen thanked her father by -a tender
embrace, and the next day Mr. West was
informed by the old gentleman-of the ill
',success of his suit. The rejection of his
addresses, though worded in a manner the
least likely to hurt his feelings, stung him
severely. At first he could scarcely believe
.that _Fllen was serious in her rejection,
andWhen convirced that she was so, he
behaved in so ungracious a manner, that
Mr. Aubrey paried from him thoroughly
displeased with his behaviour, and more
than half inclined to rejoice in Ellen’s
rejection of his offers.

‘The confidential terms upon . which
Aubrey was with old" Mr. Wilmot, pro-
duced a_disclosure of what had passed,
and with , the- fond exultation of parental
love, y detailed his daughter’s con-
versatig; “with “him respecting West’s
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‘offer. The propriety and delicacy of
Ellen’s sentiments upon this occasion, ex-
cited in the mind of Mr, "Wilmot fresh
regrets that Edward’s una¢countable ca-
~price had robbed him of the chance of
such a daughter-in-law. v

Though an ill-tempered, Mr. Wilmot -
was not by any means, an ill-natured man ;
he had long since forgiven Edward, and
by asort of tacit agreement, the name of -
Ellen was never mentioned between the
father and son. Sometimes, indeed, Mr,
Wilmot would indulge himselfin ‘a philip-
pic against the young men of -the pfesent
day, and among the faults whichhe liber~
ally bestowed upon them, inconsistency
and want of steadiness were always sure to
be placed in the most glaring light. Edward -
was at no”loss to discover against whom
thesesarcasms were particularly pointed,but
he always listened in silence, and wnthout
reply to reflections, which he felt bis con-
duct appeared to have merited.

To Edward’s honour it must be ob-
served, that he had never, in the most in-
direct manner, indicated his susplclons _
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“of Ellen’s foible; he could not bear to
lower her in the opinion of his father and
mother, and he well knew that nothing
could sink her so much in their estimation,
as the idea that she was avaricious.
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CHAPTER VII.

Epwarp had been absent from home
the whole of the day in which Mr. Aubrey
communicated to his friend his daughter’s
rejection of West. Miss Stanton having
a slight cold had retired to bed early, and
Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot were sitting ¢éte-a-
téte when Edward returned. Wilmot’s brow
was unusually clouded ; he scarcely spoke
to his son, and soon retired.

¢ Has any thing disagreeable occurred
during my absence ?’ said Edward to Mrs.
Wilmot, * oty father seemed either ill or

"displeased with me.”

“ I do not believe that he is either,”
replied she; ¢ but our neighbour Aubrey
has been speaking to him about Mr. West
and Ellen; West has, it seems, made very
liberal proposals for her.”
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¢« Whigh are, I suppose, accepted,” said
Edward, ¢ but he pronounced the words
with difficulty, and Mrs. Wilmot saw that
he spoke with considerable effort.

** No,” answercd she, ¢ Ellen has re-
jected him in a manner which dpes her
hone 1r.” .

Edward was silent, but his countenance
sufficiently expressed the joy which this
intelligence gave him. He rose, and wish-
ing his mother good night, was going, but
Mrs. Wilmot laying her hand upon his arm
desired him to sit down, as she wanted to
have some conversation with him,

Never was a command so unwelcome to
Edward, who surmised very justly-that his
behaviour to Ellen was to be the sebject
of his mother’s discourse. e was shock-
ed when Mrs. Wilmot indicated te him her
suspicions, that his rejection of his father’s
offer to speak to Mr. Aubrey, proceeded
fromsome secret entanglement ; but though
he positively denied this charge, he conti-
nued ‘$teadfastly. to refuse giving any
reasoh for his change of sentiments, except
the onehe had before assigned, that is to
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‘say, his belief that Ellen and himself were
not likely to be happy together. .

¢ It is impossible,”” cried Mrs. Wilmot,
¢ that any man who has ever felt a senti-
ment of preference for Ellen Aubrey, could
be unhappy in an union with her, unless
it was his own fault. But go, Edward, 1 .
must not trust myself to talk further with
you upon this subject.”

“ My dearest mother,” cried Edward
respectfully taking her hand, * I grievé
that 1 cannot be as explicit with you
upon this point as 1 have been and always
shall be on every other ; but you must con-
ceive that my reasons, whatever they may
be, are at least in my own opinion strong,
since [ do not attempt to conceal from you
that I still love Ellen, nay, I fear that I
never shall conquer my attdchment to
her.” >

West had not the good sense ta remain
quiet under his disappointment. He had
been in the habit of speaking of Miss
Aubrey in terms of rapturous and exagge-

rated praise; he now affected .to ridicule
her as a raw, prudish gir), who had no
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knowledge of the world, and who was
quite unfit to shine in le beaw monde. The
pique which was evident in his manner of
speaking of her betrayed what he was
most anxious to conceal, and though Ellen’s
good sense and delicacy led her to keep
the matter secret, she had generally the
credit of having refused him.

Some, Misses who wished to attach him,
affected to be incredulous on this point,
and among them was Miss Morley. She
affected to believe that she was quite nis-
taken in supposing that West ever had any
serious thoughts of Ellen ; and she asserted,
"that if he had made proposals, it was evi-
dent, from the pains which Miss Aubrey
had takeun to gain his attention, that she
would have accepted them.

She could scarcely, indeed, confine her
rancour against Ellen within the bounds
of . decency, for she had the mortification
to see that the pains which she took to
rob her of the regard of Miss Stanton, ap-
peaped fo produce.an effect directly con-
trary-to what she hoped and expected.
Maria and Ellen were as cordial as ever; .
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nay, their friendship appeared to increase
rather than diminish, since Letitia had-jn-
timated her suspicions, that Miss Aubrey
was the chosen of Edward’s heart; and
the malignant Miss Morley would have
been actually miserable at the ill-success
of her attempt to disunite them, had she
not perceived Maria more thoughtful than
she had ever known her, and at times she
was visibly dejected, although it was evi-
dent that she strove to hide her melancholy
under an air of forced cheerfulness, or to
excuse it under pretence of havinga.head-
ache, or being fatigued.

Letitia’s malignity had indeed taken
some effect,~though not to the extent she
wished and expected. Maria had uncon-
sciously cherished a partiality for Ed-
ward, which her natural want of firmness,
(the radical defect of her character)rendered
it difficult for her to subdue.” Anxious to
learn Ellen’s sentiments for Edward, she
once tried to rally her about him, but
her reply convinced Maria that whatever .
might be Edward’s regard for Miss Aubrey
he had never disclosed it. .
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¢ T cannot think,” said Maria, with a
conscious blush, ‘ how Edward and you,
so amiable as you both are, could be so
much together as you formerly were, with-
out falling in love with each other.”

¢ Ellen sighed, and Maria thought that
she could perceive the colour mount into
her face, but she stooped to recover some-
thing which she had dropped, and when
sife -again looked up her colour was as
usual.”

* Edward is indeed very amiable,”” an-
swered she; «“ I think that1 could not
love him better if he-was my brother, and
1 believe he feels the greatest,friendship
‘for me.. As to any other sentiment I
have no reason to suppose he feels it.”

“ But,”’ said Maria, with affected gaiety,
¢ don’t you know what:the poet says "

¢ Friendship with womanis sister to love,”

“ That,” replied Ellen,* may be the case
perhaps, when the friendship is formed
after both parties have. attained years of
maturity ; but it is different with Edward
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and myself, we have known each other
from opr childhood. 1 will ownto you,
however, my dear Maria, that there was
once a time, when I thought Edward
viewed me with preference; although I
cannot exactly tell why I supposed so ;
for though he was frequently here, and
his manners were certainly more affec-
tionate than they are now, he never
avowed any sentiment warmer than friend-
ship ; and it is more than probable that I
deceived myself, and misinterpreted what
might after all be only brotherly regard.”

“ No,”” cried the ‘ingenuous Maria,
“ I am convinced that you did not de-
ceive yourself : I really believe that Ed- .
ward loves you.”

The rich glow which mantled the cheek
of Ellen, the delight which beamed in
her dark blue eyes, proved that the in-
telligence was not heard with indifference ;
and Maria, unable to bear the confirma-
tion of her fears, that the partiality was
mutual, burst into tears.

¢ Good Heaven! my dearest Maria!”
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cried Ellen, shocked at her ewotion,
“ whatis the matter?” - '

Maria’s tell-tale blushes were her only
reply, but Ellen instantly comprehended
the cause of her tears ; howeverunwilling to
hurt her delicacy, she affected to suppose
that she was taken ill. :

“ No, dear Ellen,” said the sobbing
Maria, * my tears do not proceed from ill-
ness, they flow from a cause which I
am ashamed of, but I will tell yon all.”

“ You shall tell me nothing,” cried
Ellen, kindly, ¢ that will give you pain.”

“ Ob, yes, I must, for when once I
ilave opened my heart to you, I know. I
shall be easier, and be more able to
conquer my folly. It isouly lately, very
lately, that 1 had any reason to believe Ed-
ward Wilmot loved you, and -1 do not
know how it happened, for 1 cannot imn-
. pute any blame to him, but without
-being eonscious of it myself, I grew at-
tached to him, and I was weak enough to
fancy fiom some little attentions which he
one-day’, paid me, and which I afterwards
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found, were occasioned by something I
bad said of you; that he was prepos-
sessed in my fuvour. When I found my.
mistake, I intended to conquer my foolish
predilection immediately, but I kuow not
how it has happened, I fancied that
though he loved you, you did not return
his regard, and 1 delayed setting in earnest
about subduing my own; but I will delay
it no longer,” continued she, while her
tears streamed afresh, ‘¢ for, indeed, in-
deed, I shall rejoice to see you happy to-
gether.” '

¢ Dear ingenuous girl!” cried Ellen,
“ think not of me, if Edward really loved
me, he would not thus long have con-
cealed it, let me then not be considered
as a bar to youT happiness.” .

* No,” replied Maria, ‘ you will not
be abar to it, for I shall recover Bappiness
and peace of mind very soon, 1 am not
so weak as I seem. But listen to me, Ellen,
and be convinced that Edward loves
you.” :
She now related Miss Morley’s speech
sbout Mr. West’s partiality for Ellen,
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and her own reply, and she dwelt upon
the evident pleasure, which her vindi-
cation of Miss Aubrey gave to Edward,
-and -upon the attention he afterwards
payed her in consequence of it. '

Ellen could not, however, regard this as
_any proof of attachment to her. ¢ My
dear Maria,” said she, “ it was very na-
tural for Edward, who has known me from
my childhood, to feel pleased with you
for vindicating me from aspersions, which
he must be convinced I did not deseive ;
at the same time, as politeness forbade
him in his father’s house to interfere be-
tween you and Miss Morley, he took the
only method that he could, without rude-
ness to her, to shew his admiration of
your spirit; but so he probably would
have done, had he heard you exert your:
self with so much spirit and good-nature
“in behalf of any one else, who was tra-
duced undeservedly.”

“x<But,” cried Maria, eagerly, * you do
not “take his looks into the account, and
you know how expressive they can be.
My dear Ellen; say what you will, I am
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convinced that he loves you, though why
he should conceal it I cannotimagine.”

Ellen tried to believe that her friend
was mistaken, but in spite of herself,
the hope that she was not, gave to her
heart a sensation of pleasure to which it
had. long been a stranger.
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CHAPTER VIII.

For a few weeks Miss Morley exulted
in the renewal of her flirtation with West ;
and in the hope of his becoming her de-
clared admirer, she gave him more than
decent encouragement ; it had, however,
an effect directly contrary to her expecta-
tions. West was afraid of being seriously
entaugled, and, as she was the last woman
in the world he would have thought of
-for a wife, he suddenly dropped her ac-
_quaintance,

Thoroughly provoked at his desertion,
she renewed her attack upon Edward,
though certainly no coquet ever had a
more unpromising subject to work upon,
Edwaigd Had not naturally any tendency
to a love of flirtation, neither idid he pos-
sess the qualifications necessary for a dan-
gler; .he was polite to the ladies, but his
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attentions were too general to satisfy the
vanity of Miss Morley. She assumed by
turns the grave, the gay, the sentimental
character, she favoured him with languish-
ing glances and tender sighsin vain. He
disliked her so thoroughly, that neither her
art nor her preseverance could draw from
him more than cold civility, and she was so
mortified and provoked at his insenbility,
that she soon detested him aearly as much
as she did Ellen Aubrey.

One morning, when Edward and Maria

were alone in the drawing room, Miss-

Morley was announced. There was a sa-
tisfaction in bher countenance, which she
seemed desirous to conceal ; she tglked of
indifferent things, fidgettedabout the room,

and seemed so absent and distraite, that:

Maria at last enquired what was the mat-
ter.

*“ Nothing, my dear; only that I have
et with a great surprise.”

““ 1 hope it is not an unpleasant one,”
returned Maria. :

¢ 1t is nothing which immediately con-

.VOL. ITI, o o
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cerns myself, but I am sorry for poor.Mr.
Aubrey.” ‘

“ Mr. Aubrey,” repeated Edward, in a
tone of alarm, ¢ what has happened to
him ?”

¢ What 1 am certain will grieve him
very much, his daughter has clandestine
meetings with a gentleman, in a house !
am afraid, of no very good description.”

Astonishment rendered Mariaspeechless;
but Edward, grasping the arm of the mali-
cious girl with a force which made her
start, exlaimed, ¢ it is a falsehood ! a base
malicious falsehood !”

Letitia disengaged herself, her coun-
tenance actually became livid with rage,
and bursting into tears, she said, ‘it was
very hard to be so shamefully ill-treated
for only telling what she had seen with
her own eyes.”

* Impossible!”” cried Maria, * there
must be some mistake.”

. "1 knew you would say so,” said Letitia.
M.] was certdin that you would take her
_part; but if you will listen to me, 1 shall
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convince you that there is no mistake of
mine. Insulted, as I have been repeatedly,
on that specious girl's account, 1 am in-
capabie of. calumniating her or any body,
and her friends will soon see how ﬁnely'
she has imposed upon them.”

¢ Madam,” cried Edward, sternly, ¢ this
is nothing to the purpose. What proof
have you. that Ellen merits the infamous
aspersion you have cast upon her ?”

“ If you will have patience, Sir,”” cried
she, with malignant triumph, * 1 fancy I
can give you sufficient proof. A few days
ago I called upon a person, who was re-
commended to me to mend some lace, she
lives in a court in the Haymarket, and
while 1 was rapping at her door, I saw a
young woman enter the opposite house,
who was very much wrapped up,'l thought
hef figure resembled Miss Aubrey’s, but I
paid no attention to the circumstance, till,
as I stood speaking to the person I had
business with, a genteel looking young
man rapped at the door of the house into
which Miss Aubrey had just gone. A
few minutes afterwards I saw him from the
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window at which I stood, supporting Miss
Aubrey in his arms, her head reclined upon
his shoulder, she soon revived, and as she
was without her bonnet and cloak, I had
a full view of her face, and 1 can swear to
its being her.” '

Edward and Maria both at the same
moment exclaimed, that they could not
believe it.

“ Obh, very well, you are welcome to
be as incredulous as you please. I suppose,
too, you would not have believed the lace
inender, who told me that for two or three
months past, the young person I had just
seen was in the habit of going to the house
opposite to hers, which has a very indif-
ferent name inthe neighbourhood, through
an enderly woman, evidently ofa loose de-
scription, who lodges in it. At first it was
supposed that Miss Aubrey’s visits were
to' this woman, but in a short time the
young man, whom Isaw, always made his
appearance at the same time that Miss: Au-
brey paid her visit, and generally quitted
the house a few minutes before her. But
U suppose,” continued - the ‘malignant Le-
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titia, ‘¢ all these circumstances prove no-
thing in your opinion, since it is clear you
think that this phenix cannot err.” -

Maria vehemently protested, that what-
ever appearance there might be of mystery,
she was certain would be honourably ex-
plained, and she eagerly declared that she
would go to Ellen that moment and relate
to her what had passed.

Edward was silent ; it was not that he
doubted Ellen’s innocence, but it suddeunly
occured to him, that the malicious Miss
Morley had wilfully mistaken another per-
son for her, and he determined, before any
thing was done in the aflair, to ascertain
himself the truth or falsehood of her visits,
to this supposed improper house.

In order to do this he asked Letitia the
name of the court in which the lace
mender lived. She blushed, and after hesi-
tating some time, said she had forgotten
it, but observing Maria and Edward ex-
change looks at this strange instance of
forgetfulness, she immediately added that
she would describe it so thal he could-
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not miss it, or she would even'go with
him if he pleased: - . -

He chose the former, and her descrip-
tion was so clear, that he had no doubt of
succeeding in his enquiries. He drew
Maria aside, and begging of her not to go
to Ellen till his return, he hastened to the
Haymarket.

Miss Morley’s account was in fact a
mixture of truth and falsehood. She had
met Ellen near the top of the Haymarket,
and finding that she walked quickly, and
appeared evidently agitated, she deter-
mined from mere curiosity to follow her,
" which.she did, till Miss Aubrey entered
the house she had described. It was a
very small private house of the meanest
appearance, and Letitia, unable to con-
ceive what Miss Aubrey could want in
such a place, looked about for a shop that
she might make enquiries who lived in it.
At that moment her eye was caught by the
lace mender’sboard, which was exactly op-
posite.. She rapped, and pretending that
'she wanted a veil mended, was invited to
walk up stairs.
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‘She immediately approached the win-
dow, and while she affected to be bargain-
ing about the repairs of the veil she saw
the young man cnter. She pretehded that
she recollected him, and enquired who
.the pcople were that kept the house he
had just gone into. The lace mender
replied, that it was kept by an old woman
who let her first floor, and she added that
the person who occupied it at present, if
one was to judge from appearances, was
no better than she should be.

“ Some kept woman perhaps,” said
Letitia,

“ I dare say that she has been so for-
merly,”” replied her informaut, ¢ but she
is too old now for that kind of life; though
she dresses and paints herselt up as if she
was only five and twenty. I don't doubt
at all that she is in league with that gen-
tleman, whom you have just seen; to ruin
a pretty young creature who visits her.”

At that moment the young man ap-
proached the window, supporting Ellen,
who was evidently fainting, and this seemed
such a confirmation of the lace mender’s
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suspicious, that she heartily execrated the
wicked old Jezabel, who would, she said,
certainly lead the poor innocent girl into
a snare.

.My readers will see that this account
was very different from the one given by
Letitia ; but appearances were so much
against Ellen, that Miss Morley readily

" believed her imprudent if not guilty, and
she made no scruple of adding, and alter-
ing circumstances, in order to make her

_conduct appear in a worse light.

No sooner had Edward departed than
she burst into a bitter invective against
him, but Maria soon stopped her by en-
tering into a defence of Ellen, which
.turned Miss Morley’s anger against her.
So violent was her rage that she lost sight
of the caution she had hitherto preserved,
and insulted Miss Stanton so grossly, that
notwithstanding the natural mildness of
Maria’s temper, she felt herself obliged to
resent Letitia’s conduct by declaring that
she must decline in future receiving her
visits, and Letitia made bher exit in a
manner which increased the indifferent
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“opinion Maria had already conceived of
her heart and her temper.

It was with great difficulty that Maria
refrained from going to Ellen, of whose
innocence she felt certain, and she awaited
_the return of Edward with a degree of
anxiety which she had scarcely ever felt
before. '

(s I
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CHAPTER IX.

~ EpwaArp soon reached the Haymarket,
and he had no difficulty in finding the
court, ‘He walked for some time up and
down, undetermined how to act, or where
to enquire ; at last he determined to try
what intelligence he could gain in ‘the
house, and knocking at the door he tried
to frame some excuse for getting admit-
tance. :
The door was opened by a decent look-
ing elderly woman, of whom he enquired,
whether a Mr. Smith lodged in her house ?
she answered, as he expected, in the nega-
tive ; and on his appearing disappointed,
and saying that he had walked a great
way, and was much fatigued, she civilly
asked, him into her parlour to rest a few
minutes. .

This invitation he gladly accepted.
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The agitation of his mind had made him
really ill, and he looked so pale, that
the old woman, in a compassionate tone,
asked if she could get him any thing. He
thanked her and said that he would avail
himself of her kindness to rest a little, ob-
serving, that rest was all he wanted.

In reply to his question, whether she
lat lodgings, she replied that she did, but
she had none empty at present, as she
only let her first floor, and that was occu-
pied by an old lady. - However,” con-
tinued she, * she. won’t keep it long I
believe.”

‘* She is then about to leave you?”
cried Edward, glad of this opening to
make the enquiries he wished.

¢ Oh no, Sir,” replied she, * she has
no thought of leaving me, but she is in
such a bad state of health, that I am sure
she can’t live long, and it will be happy
for her-if she does not,”

This speech perplexed Edward exceed-
ingly. Could this person be the woman
Miss Morley had spoken of, as being of
light character ? This, however, was & ques-
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tion he knew not how to ask, and his lo-
juacio --us hostess continued.

¢ It is a shocking t‘hing, Sir, when one
sees an aged person, and in that state, quite
void of all thoughts of another life.”

“ And is that the case with your
lodger ?’ said Edward.

*“ Why, to tell you the truth, Sir, 1 am .
afraid it is; but she is so proud, and so
distant, that I can’t tell for certain.”

¢ But, perhaps,”” said Edward, ¢ she
is ignorant of her danger, have you ever
spoken to heron the subject ?”

¢ Lord bless you, Sir, 1 dareas well fly;
for although she is badly off now, I am
certain she has once been somebody of
consequence, and she is *as haughty as if
she was a queen. 1 don’t suppose she would
listen toa word a person like me would
say, for she will hardly suffer even the
young lady who comes to her to speak
without snapping herup qmte short.”

'ard sheart beatat the words ¢ young
lady,” but he safd, with an air of indiffer-
ence, * some relation, I suppose ?’

“ Why, I believe so, but I don’tknow
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for certain : they are mysterious people
altogether.”

¢ T think they aremdeed **  cried Ed-
ward, ¢‘ pray how did you get this lady as
a lodger first ?*

This question gave full scope to the
loquacious landlady; but as my readers
may not be blesscd with KEdward’s pa-
tience, I shall, in compassion to them,
abridge her reply.

* She said, that about three months be-
fore, a young lady had called when she had
a bill up for lodgings, and engaged them for
a friend of hers,  The young lady pre-
mised, that her friend was rather of anirri-
table temper, that the landlady would
have to give ther what little attendance’
she might want, and that, as she was an
invalid, she must be treated with gentle-
nessand kindness, and never contradicted.
These conditions being acceded to, the
old lady came the next day, and she soon
- discovered that she was labouring under a'
cancer in her breast, She had turned out
a most unpleasant lodger, and, but from
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respect to her young friend, whom the
-landlady praised in the highest terms, she
would before that time have parted with
her. She added, that the young lady
always .dressed the cancer, and indeed per-
formed all the offices of a nurse for the
invalid whenever she visited her. They
certainly must, as the surgeon said, be
related, though he did not know any more
than herself that it was so, only they beth
conjectured it from her behaviour.”

" Reader, give Edward credit for the pru-
dence which prevented him at the con-
clusion of her prolix narrative from em-
bracing the old woman, who had unknow-
ingly relieved his mind from a load of
anxiety ;. it was clear that Ellen was wholly
undeserving of Letitia’s aspersions, and
though he could not conceive her motives
for the mystery she had observed, he was
satisfied that they were innocent ones.,

He made the old woman a handsome
present, %nd hastened back, in the hope
that Miﬁ Morley might have waited his
return, Maria’s joy at finding that Ellen
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was fully cleared from the charges brought
against her by the malicious Letitia,.was
extreme, and as she concurred with him
in opinion, that Miss Morley ought-to be
immediately informed of the falsity of her
suspicions, she went directly to her
house.

But Letitia’s patural malignity was so
much heightened by her anger against Ed-
ward and Miss Stanton, that she was de-
termined not to be convinced. She told
Maria with a sneer, * that Mr. Edward
Wilmot might find people, perhaps, who
would be credulous enough to believe the
pretty little romance he had so inge-
niously devised, to shield his favourite’s
reputation, but he must excuse ber being
one of them. 1t was alikely story to be
sure, that Miss Aubrey’s humanity
should lead her to make such- & fuss, and
take so much trouble about an old wo-
man who could not have any claims upon
her, for if she was a relation, the Wil
mots, who knew every particular of Miss
Aubrey’s family and connexions, must



S04 HEAR BEFORE YOUWUDGE..

know it. Besides, would a woman on the
vérge of the grave, be likely to be taken
for a person of ill fame.”

* I would advise you, my dear credu-
lous cousin,” continued Miss Morley,
with ascornful laugh, ¢ to be careful how
you retail this fine story, unless you
have a mind to be laughed at for your easy
faith, for you may dcpend that yoa will
not be able to find anybody but yourself
to believe it.”

Mortified at her ill success, and fearful
of the effects of Letitia’s malignity, Maria
returned home. She found the family
waiting dinner for her, and the moment
the cloth was removed, she said she would
go and pass the evening with Miss Aubrey.
Edward, as she expected, oflered to accom-
pany her; and on their way she told him
the manner in which Miss Morley had re-
ceived her. :

¢« T have had so many proofs,” continued
she, of Letitia’s bad heart, ** that I am
convincéd - if we, do not do something
to prevent it, she will circulate ' the
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tale she told us to-day, and the conse-
quence will be, that Ellen’s character will
receive irreparable injury. I could plédge-
my life she can clear all that appears mnys-
terious in her conncxion with this woman,
‘and I think it is better to tell her at once,
what Letitia has said, and get her to fur-
nish us with means to cffectually clear ber,
and to silence this artful-and malicious
girl.”

There was so much good sense and pru-
dence in this speech, that Edward could
not oppose Maria’s resolution, although
he keenly felt for the mortification which _
the disclosure must inflict upon Ellen,
whom they found very unexpectedly.
alone. *“ This is kind,” cried she, in a
tone of satisfaction, as they entéred, ¢ my
father has been prevailed upon to dine
with anold friend, and I thought I should
have passed the evening by myself, but I
hope you are both come tostay ?”

Maria answered that they were, and in
a few minutes afterwards she drew Ellen
into another apartment, and revealed to
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her, with all the delicacy she could, the
subject of her visit. )

.Ellen’s colour changed. *‘ Good Hea-
ven!” cried she, ‘¢ can it be possible that
such unprovoked malignity can exist in
the bosom of any human being! yes, I can .
Justify myself effectually >

¢ Dearest Ellen,” eagerly interrupted
Miss Stanton, *‘ can you suppose that
your friends could ever for a moment be-
lieve the infamous tale ; to those who know
you, its falschood must be evident; it is
only on the minds of strangers, that Leti-
tia’s malignity could have weight. Tell
me only whether this poor sufferer is
" connected with you by blood, or whe-
ther your kindness to her arises merely
from humanity, and leave to me the task
of effectually repelling Letitia’s attempts
to injure you.”

“ My dear friend,” replied Ellen, * I
know not how you will be able to do so,
because ‘the secret which I am about to
reveal to- Edward-and yourself, must rest
with youlﬁelves for no personal conside-
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rations can induce me to make it public.
But let us return to Edward, I owe it .to
him, that this explanation should take

placein his presence.’’ .
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CHAPTER X.

1r Edward had entertained a doubt of
Ellen’s innocence, her countenance, when
she entered the room, where he awaited
her return, would have dispelled it. ¢ Well,
dear Edward,”” said she, ““ Miss Morley’s
unprovoked slander obliges me to reveal
to you the only secret which I ever had.
Had it been any thing that concerned
‘myself only, 1 should have long ago reveal-
ed itto your worthy mother, but motives
of delicacy prevented my doing so; now,
however, when 1 see that my silence
would be used as an argument against my-
-gelf, I can preserve it no longer.”

“.You know that my mniother died of a
decline when I was a very little girl, but
I be,beve that you never heard that her
dledyler was supp6sed to have originated
in ubeasiness of mind. She was an only
child, and the darling of her parents : her
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mother, who was uncommonly beautiful,
had mariied at fifteen, and as my mother
was born in the following year, and she
also married very young, my grandmother’
was still young at the time of my birth.
"« My mother’s father, Mr. Southern,
was engaged in commerce ; and unfortu-
nately, soon after the marriage of my mo-
ther, he took a partner. . This man, whose
.name was Lovegrove, was young, hand-
some in his person, and specious in his
manners ; being unmarried, he became my
grandfather’s inmate, and for a considér-
able time they lived in the greatest har-
mony. -
- “ During twenty years that Mr. and Mrs.
Southern had been united, their confidence
and affection had known no diminution.
Mrs. Southern was indeed vain and dissipat-
ed, but she always appeared attached to her-
husband, and her character was free from
even a suspicion of impropriety. - Who
would have supposed it possible that she
should, at thirty-five, abandon her husband
and her home, and sacrifice, to an illicit pas--
sion, her character and her peace of mind?-
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¢ So, however, it was, she eloped with
Lovegrove, and this step proved a death-
blow both tc my grandfather’s happiness
and fortune, '

“ My mother had just recovered from a
dangerous illness, when my grancffather, '
in the first moments of his anguish, at the
discovery of Mrs. Southern’s perfidy, in-
cautiously communicated to her, her mo-
ther’s flight, and the cause of it. The in-
“telligence struck her to the heart; from
that moment she languished, and in a few
weeks afterwards she breathed her last.

“ My grandfather survived her only a
few months; he died insolvent. My fa-
ther regarded Mrs. Southern as the cause of
her husband and child’s death, and though
he is naturally of a mild and placable tem-
per, he conceived an abhorrence of her,
which I fear nothing can conquer.

*“ She retired with Lovegrove to the
north of England, where they changed
their-names and lived together as man and
wife #6r some years. I was little more
than two years old at the time of her
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elopement, and as her name was never
mentioned to me, I grew up in ignorance
that 1 had such a relation.

“ When 1 was about eight years™ of
age, I accompanied my aunt Hargrave to
‘Brighton for the benefit of sea-bathing.
My aunt was not fond of walking, and as
it was necessmay for me to be a good deal
in the open air, I used to ramble aboit,
accompanied by a female servant, to whose
care Mrs, Hargrave knew she might con-
fide me.

‘“ We often met with a lady in our
walks, who was always alone, and who.
seemed to regard me with great attention,
After we had seen her two or three times,
she stopped the servant one-day, and
asked her whether- my nameé was. not’
Wilmot. On hearing that it was, she
caressed me very much, and I remember,
even yet, the agitation which she shewed,
when after she had taken off my large
bonnet and viewed me attentive! , she
asked whether I was thought to résemble
my mother. -

““ The servant said 1 did.and Lasked the
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stranger if she knew my mamma ? . She
made no reply, but again caressed me,
and shed tearss. We were near a
pastry-cook’s, and she expressed a great
wish to give me some pastry. As she
asked Hannah also to accompany her, the
latter suspecting no impropriety agreed,
.and we entered the shop. The stranger
proceeded with me into a parlour, but
Hannah, out of respect to her, staid in the
shop, as she could distinctly see. us from
it.

« The stranger again caressed me ten-
deriy, but she wept so much, that I was
frightened at the "sight of her tears, and
Hannah, who did not know what to think
of her excessive agitation, said it was time
to take me home. _

¢ She thanked Hannah for her civility,
and offered her some money, asking at the
same time whether we could meet her
to take a walk the next day. Hannah
_was st;‘uck with the-idea that there was.
g . wrong, though she knew not
$he refused the money, and evaded
a dlré(':!y Eply to the stranger’s request,




HEAR BEFORE YOU JUDGE; 338

who walked with us part of the way-home,:
and on quitting us, charged -me not - to
forget her, but to come the next-day.. -

. % My aunt was absént when wergtlimed
and our other domestic.. happehed to bhe®
‘person who had lived: with-my father.at the
time of my grandmother’s -flight, and con-
tinued in the family ever since.. She had
received strict orders never to mention Mss.
Southern to me, and she faithfully .obeyed
them ; but when Hannah related the ex-
traordinary meeting which had just taken
place, and the emotion which the stran-
ger showed when she caressed me, Nelson
was thrown off her guard, and she hastily
exclaimed, ¢ assure as canbe, itis Ellen s
grandmother.’

“ This lmprudent speech drew upon her
a torrent of enquiries from me, which-shé
.strove in vain to silence. [ w;gs quite
delighted with the idea of having‘a-grand-
mother, especially such an elegant looking
lady, and one who was so fond of me ; and
when Nelson would have persuaded me
that I mistook what she said, I stoutly de-
clared that I had. not, .
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not tell me who my grandmother was, and
why she never came to see me, I would
ask my-aunt.

. % Rrightened lest the loss of her place,
should be the consequence of my enquiry,
Nelson now affected to place a.confidence
in me, first making me promise that 1
would not betray her. She told me in
general terms, that my grandmother was
a very bad woman, and that my papa and
aunt would not suffer her to see me on
any account, because they knew that she
was wicked enongh to do me some terri-
ble mischief. That they never intended
I should know 1 had a grandmother;
partly, becouse they were afraid of what
she might do to me, and partly because
they were ashamed on ‘account of her be-
ing so wicked, to -beleng to her.

« This story cost me some tears, and
Nelson could hardly persuade me of the
trath of it. The tears and caresses of my
grandmother had made an impression on
me so muchd;u her favour, that I could
_ hurdly persuade myself that it was possible

Wed so gentle and so kind,

~
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-to be the wicked creature she was repre-
sented, and the silence which my promise
to. Nelson compelled me to observe, fixed
the recollection of what hed passed more
firmly in my mind. vy

¢ For some years afterwards, during
which Nelson continued with us, I fre-
quently thought of my grandmother, and
puzzled myself with vain endeavours.to
account for the extraordinary silence my
father and my aunt observed respecting
her. Nelson’s death at last released me
from the restraint I laboured under, and I
questioned my aunt on the subject.

¢ Although she was much vexed to find
that I was acquainted with the fact of my
having a grandmother living, she deemgd
it prudent to relate to me the Teasons
why herexistence had -hitherto been kept
a secret from me; and when I found that
she still continued to live with Lowvegrove,
and had never evinced any sign of coutri-
tion for her fault, I regretted that chance
had ever betrayed to me her existence, and
I readily acceded to my.aunt’s desire,

R &
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never.to seek her or to mention to any of
our friends,, that she was still {ivimg.

* Years: elapsed without any tidings of
this unfortunate woman reaching me. You
mayrecollect thatjthe illness of my aunt re-
‘ealled mefrom ‘the:country, and that shortly
afterwarids, shie died. One day, soon after
her deatl, o poor woman, ‘whom 1 was in
the hubit of assisting, cameto me, and told
me, . that in ‘an -apartment of the louse
which :she inhabited, there was a person
dying, as she believed, of want; that this
person had every'appearanceof fraving been
a gentlewonan, and was so haughty and
I]létant ~tha¥ stie was almost afraid :to offer
Ker any thing,
 ¥"The reluctance of the unfortunate wo-
mat ‘té receive relief, interested me exceed-,
ingly-in her favour. I wished to see her,
but I knew not how to ‘introduce myself
to her ; at last | wrote a note, in which 1, as
déliéat’ely as 1 could, ‘made her an offer
of my services, requesting, at thé same
hme, permission'to wait upon her. This
note I gave to' Mrs. Burton, the person
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.who had informed me of her situation, and
I-waited in her apartment to receive an
answer-tg it. .

“In a few minutes, a'loud qcream caused
me to run into the stranger’s apartment,
whom I found lifeless in the arms of Bur-
ton. She had fainted, and continued for an’
alarming time in a state of .insensibility:}
when she did recover, she turned her eyes
upon me, as I assisted in supporticg her,
with an expression so mournful, and' yet
so wild, that my terror prevailed over the
pity I felt for her, and I motioned to draw
back. < Stop, Ellen " said she, in a faint
voice, ¢ stop and pronounce, in the naipe
of your mother, my forgiveness !” )
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CHAPTER XI.

“ Ir is impossible, my dear friends, to
paint to you my sensations at these words,
which discovered to me, that this unfor-
tunate being was my grandmother. I had
sufficient presence of mind to send Burton
out of the room, and the scene which fol-
lowed will never be effaced from my
memory.
~ * I found the unhappy Mrs. Soutbern
in a state of mind the most, pitiable, suf-
fering under the consequences of her
guilt, and yet uanwilling to acknowledge
that she had been guilty. You may well
look surprised, Edward, you may well start,
Maria; but strange as it may seem, the
naturally good understanding of Mrs.
Southern had ‘been so perverted by so-
phistry, that she would not allow she had
been gui} y36f a crime in quitting her hus-
band’s _grms, to bestow herself upon the
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.vile Lovegrove. But, though she endea-
voured to.stifle the voice of conscience,
by the jargon in which our modern’ re-
formers attempt to prove that there is no
such thing as crime, she could not silence
the feelings of nature; she could not
banish from her recollection, that her
elopement had caused the death of her
husband and her daughter. These recol-
lections had bhaunted heér, even in the
arms of her paramour, and they returned
with double bitterness, with double force,
when she saw herself abandoned by him,
whose guilty love she had bought at such
a tremendous price, ' 4

¢ She was too weak then to enler into
any particulars of her situation, nur io
say the truth, did I wish t.. near then.
The situation in which I fouad her, proved
that her connection with Lovegrove vaus
at an end, and though she evinced no siga
of penitence, I hoped and trusted tiut
the mercy of Heaven would at leipth
open her eyes to a just scnse of her
atrocious conduct. I tried to soothe her,

v
v
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by an assuranee, that I would-devéte. my-
self to her till ‘her recovery, and I added,
that my father would do every. . .thing in
his power to render her comfortable.

' At these wotrds the langour and pale-
ness which illness had given to her coun-
tenance vanished, a glow of anger suf
fused her cheek, and darting at me aglance
of mingled rage and scorn, she asked me
whether I meant to insult her, by nammg
my father.

¢ Dear madam,” cried I, tremblmg,
¢“ how can you think so? I know that he
has never forgiven you, but surely you
do not think he will be irrecodkcilable,
now that you have broken with Mr.
Lovegrove.” .

“ What,” cried she, ¢ doyou suppose
I would exist upon his charity, if indeed
_he extended it to me, which 1 am not
certain would be the case? Do you ima-
gine that I could ‘bear to hear him exult,
in what he; weak, 'superstitious being as
he is, wolll call the retributive justide
which. haglavgefaken me. No, I will end
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. my life with my own hands, sooner than
receive from him the smallest obligation ;"
and I swear, by all that is holy, that if you
betray to him how I am situated, youshall
have my blood upon your head!”

« But, good Heaven!” exclaimed,l,
“ how, if he does not know it, are you to
be supported as you ought *"*

¢“ 1 care not, if you cannot, or will
not do the little that may be necessary,
leave me to starve. I can suffer want in
silence, but I cannot, I will not, bear in=-
sult and obloquy.” '

“ In vain did I assure her, that from my
father she would meet with neither. Her
conscjence told her, that she had merited
them, and she placed no faith in my as-
sertions. It had also unfortunately hap-
pened, that in the first moments of my
father’s grief' for my mother, he learned
where Mrs. Southern had rdtired with
Lovegrove, and he wrote her a letter filled
with reproaches, such, alas! as she had

_ but too well" deserved. 'This letter in-

flamed her naturally violent and haughty
P 5
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~ 8pirit against him to an irreconcilable de-
-gree, and although she well knew that
both from humanity and family consider-
atioms, he would not suffer her to want,
she had preferred encountering absolute
starvation rather than solicit his assist-
ance. |

“ Finding her deaf to all that I could
urge, 1 rose to go, promising to see her
the next day, but she would not suffer
me to depart, - before I had solemnly
pledged myself not to betray to my fa.
ther the circumstance of our meeting.

“ I left with her some money, and 1
made Burton, on whom I could rely, get her
such light nourishment as might bé most
likely to recruit her strength. I did not,
however, communicate to Burton, the re-
lationship which subsisted between us,
but I told her, that Mrs. Green, so my
grandmother called herself, had been a
friend of my'vmother's, and I begged of
her to be assiduous and attentive to her.

“ [ rettgned home in a state of mind
eruelly - disturbed. - To procure for my
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grandmother even the common comforts
of life, without my father’s assistance, ap--
peared impossible. My allowance for
clothes and pocket-money though ample,
considering my father’s income, would be
' wholly insufficient for her wants, and 1
had no means on earth to increase it.
Gladly, most gladly would I have devoted
my time toany pursuit by which I could
have helped to procure her a maintenance,
but I knew not in what way to make the
little knowledge 1 possessed serviceable,
and to add to my distress [ had very little
money, and it would be some time before
1 should have a right to ask my father for
any.

¢ Luckily for me, my father that day
dined abroad, the agitation of my mind
would otherwise have betrayed to him
that 1 had some secret cause for sorrow.
For some hours 1 - was incapable of form-
ing any feasible plan to raise a present
supply of cash, at last my eye chanced to
fall upon a watch which had belonged to
my mother; it was valuable, but too
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large for the present fashion, and.it usu-
ally hung over the fire-place in my room.
1 could not bear to think of parting with
it, but I fancied that there could be no
difficulty in pawning it for meney enough
to supply the wants of Mrs. Southern, at
least for some time.

“ I must own that I felt the most
extreme repugnance to part with the
watch in this way, butI endeavoured to
surmount it, by reflecting that if the
spirits of the departed are indeed con-
scious of what passes in this world, my
dear parent could not but approve of my
conduct, The next day 1 carried the
watch to Burton, to raise me the money I
wanted upon it, but to my great disap-
pointmeént, I could not obtain more than
half the sum I expected.

Even that, as I was situated, was a trea-
sure. I lost no time in removing Mrs,
Southern to an apartment, which though
'mean, was more comfortable and cheerful
than the om® in _which 1 found her. 1
.made an Ment that the people of the
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-house should attend her, as it was totally’
out of my power to keep a servant for her,
and I could not bear that she should be
obliged to perform the offices of a do-
mestic for herself.

*“ When she was settled in her new habl-,
tation she acquainted me with the manner
in which she had been reduced to such
extreme distress. For many years Love-
grove continued, at least apparently, much
attached to her, and as an elder brother of
his, who was a man of good fortune, had
died soon after their elopement, and his
property descended to Lovegrove, he was
enabled to support Mrs. Southern very
handsomely. I have said that my grand-
mother was handsome, and even at the
period I am speaking of, she retained all
the beauty which had made her- so . gene-
rally admired in her youthful days; but
about three years before I met with her,
she was for a length of tlme confined to
her chamber by a nervods fever:' this
iliness had a serious effect both upon her
person and her constitution. When she
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was first confired, Lovegrove behaved to
her with the greatest tenderness, but after
some time he relaxed 'in his attentions,
and for days togetherhe did not enter her
chamber. This neglect Mrs. Southern
resented with great bitterness, and the
consequence was, that he became still
more estranged.

¢ It is difficult, even for those who pos-
sess a conscience void of offence, to bear
“with temper and patience the miseries of
alingering illness ; how insupportable then
must they have been to a woman like Mrs,
Southern, to whom the past presented
only the most terrifying images, and to
whom the future offered no ray of hope
to cheer her under present sufferings ; for
she was convinced, that the influence
which she had for years maintained. over
the mind of Lovegrove, was at an end.

¢ At length, after a confinement of
several months, she was able to leave her
chamber, and®once more appear in the
drawing-rgom.  Lovegrove congratulated
her on he¥§gtendment, but she perceived,
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notwithstanding the forced cordiality of
his manner, that he was far from rejoiced
atit. Still, though she perceived plainly
that.he was become indifferent to herself,
she did not suspect that he was attached
to another, till she learned, through her
own maid, that he kept a mlstress in the
neighbourhood.

¢ Nearly frantic at thlS information, she
upbraided him, in terms of the utmost
bitterness, for what she called his base-
ness to herself. Heretorted, by ridiculing
her right to reproach him, and by remind-
ing her of her own conduct to Mr.
Southern. A scene of the most disgrace-
ful altercation ensued, in the course of
which, the violent and unhappy woman
was so provoked by his taunts, that she
flung a knife at him. Fortunately he
escaped unhurt ; buthe made a pretext of
her having endangered his life to part
from her immediately, and without pro-
viding for her future support.

““ As be had always, till then, behaved
to her with great liberality, she was not
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destitute of money, she had also a pro-
fusion of clothes, and many valuable trin-
kets. She was therefore secure of not
suffering from immediate want, and she
_quitted his house, impressed with a belief
that when he cooled, he would volunta-
rily settle upon her a sufficiency for her
future maintenance,”’
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CHAPTER XII.

¢ I this respect she was deceived, forin
a few days afterwards Lovegrove suddenly
quitted the town in which he resided ; he
was accompanied by the woman for whom
he had deserted Mrs. Southern, and where
they went remained a profound secret. -

*“ Convinced now that she was wholly
abandoned by her base paramour, my grand-
mother removed to London, where she
supported herself for a considerable time
by the sale of her clothes and trinkets.
These resources failed her by: degrees.
She had no tidings of Lovegrove, and as
she was resolved not to apply to my father,
she would most probably, had I not dis-
covered her, have fallen a victim to famine.
. * You know that my father, who is of a
literary turn, always passes the greatest
part of the morning in his study. . This
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circumstance gave me frequent oppor-
tunities of seeing Mrs. Soutliern, whese
health soon mended, but I had the grief
to find that there seemed no hope of her
becoming a penitent.

¢ 1 waited with-impatience for the time
in which my allowance became due, and
as it happened that I was then going out
of mourning for my aunt, my father told
me if I wanted a little more money than
usual, I might have it. I eagerly availed
myself of his kindness to ask a few pounds
more than usual, and never surely did the
possession of money give so much plea-
sure to any one as I felt, when I received
the sum which I kmew would secure my
poor grandmother, for a short period, at
least, from want.” ‘

As Ellen uttered these words, she
perceived the eyes of Edward, which were
fixed upon her, were filled with tears. He
snatched her hand and eagerly kissing it,
seemed asif he was going to speak, but
he checked higiself, and begged she would
proceed. .

Somex&t{ampriséd at an emotion, the
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cause of which she could not define,
she continued, “ the day after T receiv-
ed my allowance, my father said to me,
Ellen, you seem to have become so clever
in domestic matters since your visit to
the country, that I think I may safely
venture do with you as I did with my
poor sister, that is, give you a certain sum
every month to pay the expence of the
house, which you will regulate according
to the sum Igive you, so as not to incur
any debt. :

‘1 could hardly contain my joy at this
speech, for I knew perfectly well, with
good management, I should now be able
to support Mrs. Southern. decently. My
first step was to obtain a good situation
for Jenkins, who had lived with us for
many years as cook. She was .an excel-
lent servant, and I believe attached to our
family, but she was extremely expensive,
and her wages were very high. I seon got
her an excellent place, but I was hurt to
see'that she ascribed my parting with her
tostinginess, and as I could not explain to
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her the real motwes, she went trwhy much
dissatisfied. S : ‘
L | replaced her:. by a stout comtry
girl, and I very soon found that our ex-
penee was much decreased. Nevertheless,
I had a difficult task to make up the sum
I wanted. Mrs. Southern did not ‘con-
sider the limited state of my finances, and
I believe, she was wholly unconscious of
the sum which it takes in London to pro-
vide, even for one person, the necessaries
of life. She was also, notwithstanding
her time of life, fond of dress ; and if, as
it sometimes happened, I could notdirectly
procure her what she wanted, she told me
I did not care for her, that I considered
her as a burthen, and many other expres-
sions equally unkind and unjust.

‘ 1 was also rendered uneasy by the in-
clination she perpetually expressed to
change her lodgings, for she would never,
if she could help it, remain long any
where ; but whatever cause of complaint
1 might have;:or fancy I had, the recol-
lection of hef state of health, and still
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more of her state of mind, alwuysiendbled
me to béar it in silence. . ' -

4¢ When Ifirst knew her, she- cbmp]am“
ed df a pain in her breast, and i 'swelling
which she attributed to cold: .She seon
grew apparently better, but after :some
time the pain returned.: She persisted:in
refusing to have advice for a cousidetable
time, and when at last she became ton.
vinced of the necessity of it, the surgeon,
who was called in, declared that she la-
boured under a confirmed cancer, and that
the only way to save her life, was to cut
off her breast : an operation she would not
snbmit to.

“*The cancer has lately assumed a fright-
ful.appearance, and this morning, when the
dressings were taken from it, [ was so
shocked at the sight of the state in which
it was, that I nearly fainted; and I recol-
lect the surgeon supporting me into ‘the
next room: no doubt it was at that mo-
ment that Letitia observed us, and I con-
fess the circumstance must have appeared
equivocal, though surely no candid mind
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would have considered it as a positive
proof of my guilt.

¢ And now, my friends, you see the pre-
dicament in which I am placed. A short
time must terminate the existence of this
unfortunate woman; but I cannot reveal
the reason I attach myself to her, nor do I
see how, without doing so, I can silence
the malicious insinuations of Letitia.”

¢ Think not of her, dearest Ellen,”
cried Edward, ¢ leave her to my manage-
ment, and be assured that her malignity
cannot, shall not, hurt you. But there has
been another who has been unjust to you,
and one, too, who ought to have known
you thoroughly ; yet he has been so far the
dupe of appearances as to suspect you of
meanness, nay, of avarice. Oh, Ellen! can
you, kind and forgiving as you are, ever par-
don this base, this unfounded suspicion ?*’

“ Yes,” said Ellen, extending her hand
to him, with a smile, *“ I can pardon and
even, think such a suspicion not unnatural,
all circumstances considered ; for I recol-
lect now tha;, thls .terribly suspicious
persap.: il .die behave in two in-
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stances in a mann erapparently very ine
human, and it was impossible for him to
know that 1 was obliged to withhold ‘re-
lief from the distresses of strangers, in or
der to bestow the money upon a relation,
‘and so near a one too, who was, in fact, as
much in want of it as they were.”

¢ Dear, generous Ellen ! this unmerited
kindress stabs me deeper than reproach.
You may forgive me, but I shall never
forgive myself.”

“ Very well, Maria shall be judge of this
heinous offence of yours, and Ellen re-
lated to her the circumstance of = their
meeting with the poor schoolmaster, and
the application which had been previously
made to her by the poor woman whom
Mrs. Wilmot patronized for some relief
for hersick husband.” :

1 think,” said Maria, ¢ that Edward
was wrong. You had been- friends from
your childhood, he should, therefore, have
asked you openly, why you, who always
seemed so ready to relieve distress, shut
your heart against it for the first time, par-
ticularly in the case of the schoplmaster,
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wlien you' bad 0 evidently the means to
assist’ him.in ‘your power.”

- ¢ You are. right, my dear Maria, but I
have been punished. Oh !’ continued
be, . turning to Ellen, with a look of pas-
siomate tenderness, which suffused her
cheek with crimson, * you do not know
how I have been punished for this first in-
" stance, in which I ever cherished an un-
just suspicion. Ah, it will indeed be a
Jesson to_me through life to ¢ hear before
I judge’!”

. Before hequitted Ellen, Edward sohcxted
her permission to takehis mothe# into their
confidence. ‘ She will. I have no doubt,”
said he, ‘ be able to devise a means of
effectually silencing Miss Morley.”

“ Perhaps I ought to blush,” said
Ellen, ¢ that my confidence has been so
Jong withheld from Mrs. Wilmot, with
whom I certainly was -not .obliged to
observe - silence; but althewgh in strict
justice, the conduct-of my grandmotger
ought not t e considered as reflecting
disgrace upgh me; yet, I felt an extreme
repugnance sat acknowledging even to
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_Mrs. Wilmot, that I had a relation guilty
‘of a crime so atrocious. Often, however,
have I been upon the point of confiding®
in her, when 1 first met with Mrs. Sou-
thern, but I never could summon courage
.enough to do it ; and 1 believe that she
saw that I had some secret which weighed
heavy upon my mind, though she was
too delicate to extort my confidence.”

« Mother,” cried Edward, as he enter-
ed the parlour on his arrival at home,
1 must speak to you imnmediately.”

Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot were playing at
chess, and the former, in attending to
Edward’s exclamation, made a wrong
move, which placed his, queen in the
power of his wife: * zouunds,” cried he
peevishly, < I am as stupid as this puppy
isimpertinent. Pray, (most peremptorily)
Sir, who the devil gave you feave to
bounce in and interrupt us in this man-
ner ?”’ :

“ I stand corrected, Sir,’”’ said Edwprc'l
seating himself; “ but the moment Mrs,
Wilmot looked at him she saw that he had
something to communicate, and she spce-

VOL. I, Q
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dily suffered herself to be check-mated,
that she might bave an opportunity of
#quitting the room with bim.

No' sooner were they alone than Ed-
ward threw himself into her arms. * Oh
mother! dear mother!” cried he, ¢ 1 am .
the happiest fellow on earth ! Ellen is the

“best, the noblest girl in the world.”

He then related to her with the greatest
rapidity all that had passed, and she heard
him with a pleasure only inferior to his
own. ,

¢ And now, dear mother,” cried he,
when he had concluded his narrative,
“ will you intercede with my father to
forgive my past conduct, and speak to Mr.
Aubrey for his consent to my soliciting
the hand of Ellen, whose marriage with
me, should I be fortunate enough to obtain
her, will effectually refute whatever the
malicious Letitia may say agaiuost her ?”

“ Yes, my dear Edward,” replied she;
s and great as the pleasure was, which 1
shonld: formerly have feélt in receiving _
Ellen Jsubrey a8 my daughter, it will now
be much more so, so greatly, has her neble
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.conduct in this affair endeared her to me;
she will make an invaluable wife, let it be
your study, Edward, to deserve her.”

Mrs. Wilmot then returned to her hus-
band, whom she found alone, and very

* much disposed to read her a lecture, tor

the abruptness with which she had termi-

nated their game at chess.

« Although 1 like to win,” cried he,
it is provoking to get the game without
having any play for it. Now here you had
an excellent position, if you had but
supported your queen with your knight,
instead of placing both her and yourtower
in check at once, you might bave had a
chance of the game.”

“ Observe now the pieces were placed
50 —-" .

¢ Never mind the pieces, my, dear-hus-
band,” cried Mrs. Wilmot, ¢ byt listen to
a piece of intelligence, which will rejoige
you as much as it has done me.” "

She then, without entering into partis
culars, told: him thet Edward and Ellen
had come to an understanding, apd that
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the former desired nothing so ardently as
tbat his father would forgive his past con-
duct, which had proceeded entirely from
a false idea he had conceived of Miss
Aubrey’s temper, and renew the liberty
he had formerly granted him of paying his
addresses to her.
¢ And 'so this was the reason, was it,
* that'he insisted, sans cérémonte, upon speak -
ing to you? Well, I am glad to find that
he has so good an excuse for his want of
* politeness; but I think I ought to punish
" his inconsistent folly by refusing my con-
sent, now that he is sufficientlly restored
to his senses to ask it.”
Mrs. Wilmot saw that it would not be
a very, difficult matter to obtain Edward’s
forgiveness, and she used her powers of
persuasion so successfully, that the next
morning her husband went early to Mr.
Aubrey’s, from whence he teturned with
the old gentleman’s full permission, that
Edwird should try his fortune with Elien.
* That very evening Mrs. Wilmot and
' her son ‘went to drink tea with Miss Aus
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brey. Maria was purposely. left at bonye,
and both the fathers toqk care to be em.»
gaged.
« Ah, dear Mrs. Wilmot,” cried Ellen.'.:
as soon as she saw her, ¢ this is very
kind, Edward has then told you all, and
~ you will assist me with your advice how
to silence this malicious Letitia.”

“ I am come for that purpose, my dear
child; but in truth I see but one way, and
thatis a way which I can hardly hope you
will adopt.”

At my dear Madam, is it #*

“ Only to give this hasty and ill-judging
gentleman a right to scrutinize your actions
for life. Nay, my dear girl,"” c¢ontinued
she, as Ellen blushing and confused turned
away, ¢ you owe it to your sex to be re-
venged upon him, and how can gou take
a more noble revenge than by meking him
owe the felicity of his future fife,:to.n"
woman whom. he onced wrongéd by an
unjust suspicion.”

-She put the hand of Ellen into t’tnt
of her son, and quitted the room. Fortu-
.nately she' was not very impgtignt for. -her
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tea, for this evening it was considcrably
later than usual. :

Need we say that Ellen sealed her for-
giveness to Edward, with a promise to be
speedily his. Theirintended nuptials were
directly announced, to the great mortifica-
tion of Miss Morley, who thus found the
very step she had taken to injure the inno-
cent Ellen turn out a means of hastening
that'event which she hoped it would have
prevented. '

Maria Stanton had for some time looked
upon this event as one likely to happen, at
first it cost her some pangs; but time, her
good sense, and her natural generosity ena-
bled her to triumph over her affection for
£dward, and to witness, with pleasure, his
happiness with Ellen, for whom her friend-
ship always continued unabated.

Mus.. Southern died very soon after the
marriaéi'g@' Ellen ; who, though she had
for some time expected her decease, was
sensibly shocked at the manner of it, for
even to her last hour she continued impe-
nitent. I .shall not attempt to paint the
horrors of her last moments ; Jet us hope,
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for the sake of humanity, sych deatbh- bed
scenes are rarely witnessed.

Ellen’s lot as a wife, and subsequently
as a mother, was as happy as it deserved
to be. The most unreserved confidence
always subsisted between her and Edward,
who joined her in inculcating in the
minds of their children the necessity of
ncver deciding upou an action without
knowing the motives which occasion it.
“ Always remember,” would Edward say,
* that although we arc bound as Christians
to abhor vice, we are also obliged, where
an action is not actnally criminal, to con-
sider that what appears to us wrong might,
if we knew the motives which prompt it,
be far otherwise. Let us then judge
strangers leniently, and with regard to
our friends, before we break a connection,
or entertain a rash suspicion, let us weigh
all the circumstances well, and if it be pos«
sible, let us always ¢ hear before we judge’.”

THE END.

W*. Flint, Piinter, Old Bailey, London
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