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ADVERTISEMENT.

Somz recent publications may, perhaps,
make it neceflary for the Author of the
fubfequent Work, in order to evade the
cenfure of plagiarifim, to ftate, that fh=
could, if neceffary, produce the tefti-
mony of feveral refpetable witnefles,
to prove that the entire plot of the fol-
lowing ftory, and nearly three parts of
the writing, wexe finithed previoufly to
the appearance of the play called ¢ The
Stranger” at Drury-lane Theatre ; and
that the is not confcious of having bor-
rowed one idea from that much-admired
performance. :

She has feen two works advertifed,
which fhe has been informed bear a
refemblance to her own plan: ¢ Let.
“ fgrs from an Hindoo Rajah;” and

[11 Wal‘



iv ADVERTISCMENT,

¢ Waldroff; or, the Dangers of Phi-
¢¢ lofophy.” As fhe has never met
with either, fhe cannot tell how far her
Tentiment< may be fimilar to theirs.

There is a clafs of writers to whom
fhe owns herfelf under fome obligations,
as they not only fuggefted to her the
portrait of her complete villain, but
alfo furnithed her with feveral fpecious
paffages, which fhe has appropriated,
unaltered, to the chara&er of Fitzof-
bornec. She could fpecify the quota.
tions, with the names of the authors ;
hat perhaps their /iberality wiil be better
pleafed with a gencral acknowledg-
ment.
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CHAP 1L

Forth fteps the fpruce philofopher, and tells

Ot bomogeneal and diicordant fprings

And punciples; of caufes, how they work

By neceflary laws their fure efeéts;

Of a&tion and rea&®ion. He has found

“The fource of the difeafe that nature fecls,

And bids the world take heart, and banifh fear.
CowPrER.

Mzs. Prupentia Homrspun again
begs leave to return thanks to the world
for its very, favourable reception of
her lucubrations. She is now firmly
convinced, that the clamours which are
circulated ‘againft the injuftice and bad
tafte -ﬁ\the times, mmay be confidered

VOL. L B either
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either as the declamations of difappoint-
el ambltion, o’ the ebullitions of male-
volent.| {pleen, foured by the fuccefs of
fome happicr rival.  She conceives her-
felf to be particularly fortunate in ex-
ifting at a period more favourable to
mental exertions than thofe which have
been commonly deemed the golden ages
of literature. Contemplating from her
eafy chair the vaft extent of modern dil-
coveries, not only in the fciences, but
in morals and government, and extend.
ing her meditations from reflettion
on what her learned co-adjutors have
dome, to fpeculation on what they
propole doing, fhe is campelled to ac-
knowledge, , that the clofe of the eigh-
teenth cepturyyclaims diftinguithed pre-
eminence for;thofe indubitable marks of
genius, -odfginality in enterprife, and
‘boldnefs of Ynventien, over the colder
ey of Peticles, Auguftus, d;h_e

- - ci.
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Medici. Nay, fhe will go fo far as to
affirm, that the labours of the « New
Philofophy” will be remembereg-by their
effe@ts, when the theories of all former
fchools fhall be forgotten.

It muft be very gratifying to a retired
old woman, to confider that her pro.
dultions may fail down this fwelling
ftream of fame with thofé of her immortal
contemporaries. She confeffes that her
ideas differ in fome refpets from theirs s
but as every one profeffes the fame end,

namely, the imptovement of the uni.
verfe, fhe rejoices that the is permitted,
by the liberality of the tites, to diffe
minate her own peculiar fenriments, If
fhe be of opinion, that Matality appeared
to better adyantage ‘when the wis' cone
tented to be the handmaid of Piety, {Hig-
fince the has fet up for an.independetiy,
charatter ; i fhe be convinced, that' this,
abilities and attaingents of man

8 i .
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this life fo limited, that he will never be
able to ¢ wield thefe elctuents,” to en-
dow a machine with intelledlual powers,
or to array- himfelf with a felf-inveited
immortality; if the be perfuaded, thac the
filial and conjugal ties are no remnants
of feudal barbarifin, but happy inititu-
tions, calculated te promote domeftic
peace; if fhe has been taugh, hat reli-
gion is more thau fcntiment, and female
virtue fomeching ftronger than exterior
decorum ; If fhe fhudder at the clo-
quence which extenuates impiety, tcrms
fedu&ion an amiable frailty, and gaming
an clegant amulement condenmmed by
the infane morality of the law: furely
fhe may hope for that celebrity which a
bold oppofiti m to received opinions ge-
ncrally crfures.  Nay, fhould fhe even
prefer the Gothic ruff and pinner, as
better adapted to Britith wives and mo-
thers than the loofe drapery of Grecian
Bacchanads,
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Bacchanals, or the more offenfive ap-
pearance of uncivilized favages, though
recommended by the fanétion of Parifian
enthufiafts, when, with mo¥e than Pa-
gan infatuation or cannibal infenfibility,
they meet to commemorate in their
feltive dances—not the triumphs of their
Gods, nor the death of their enemies—
but the murder of their parents, their
hufbands, and their children; may fhe
not plead a clofe attention to the coftume
of manners, and reproach the fenfual
copyilts of a Cleopatra or an Afpafia with
“want of energy, who adopt all the cha-
raleriftics of the archetype, of which
they exhibit a degrading model ?

Her intention in refuming the pen is
to enforce her opinions by argument,
and to illuftrate them by example; and
fhe reveals thofe intentions thus early,
that the lover of the wonderful, and the
admirer of the horrific, may not com-

B3 plain
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plain of having been cheated into the
perufal of a performance that has not
only a plan for its conduct, but alfo a
moral tendency in its defign. Mrs.
Prudentia intends to lead her readers
through no other labyrinth than the
wiles of fyltematic depravity, nor to
prefent any obje&t more foul-harrowing
than a deceived and entangled, but ul-
timately penitent heart.

‘While the confefles that the ground-
work of her ftory has a remote analogy
to fome well-kriown fadts, the ftrongly
reprobates the idea of perfonality. The
incidents are all her own, and it is only
in one portrait that fhe has attempted to
tketch a likenefs from nature. She af-
fures the cenforious, that, even in that
portrait, fhe has fo adjulted the dra-
pery s4ad varied the colours, that it
will e impoffible for the moft curious
eye to difcover who fat for the outline.

'T hOllbh
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"Though regardlefs whether the fathion-
able inftru€toss of the day record her as
one of their kindred fpirits, or condemn
her for being a fervile admirer of pre-
feribed forms and reprobated reftrictions,
there is a numerous clafs of readers,
whofe favour Mrs. Prudentia is anx-
ioufly folicitous to obtain—the truly
liberal, and the fincerely good. With
candour to forgive fmall faults, they
unite difcernment to difcover good in-
tentions, and courage to defend the
caufe of principle againft the farcafims of
wit, and the cool contempt of piqued
infidelity. To fuch readers, and fuch
critics, fhe fubmits the following pages;
and as a proper reprefentative of the ile
luftrious oréer, fhe intreats

Mrs. CARTER

to accept her public thanks for the in-
valuable honour of her approbation of
B4 the
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the Writer’s former efforts, and her per-
miflion to infcribe thefe pages with her
refpeCted name. If the prefent «iteny
fhould appear favourable to the caale of
morality and religion, fhe humbly hopes,
that the lenity infeparable from fuperioyr
talents will pardon thofe errors in ke
compofition, which an accurate tu)ic
mautft difcover and difapprove.
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CHAP. 11,

T'he faireft ancefiry on earthy
Without defert, is poor
And cvery deed of loity worth
Is Lut a claim for move.
Six ELDRED OF THE Bowin,

¥er veafons, which are not neceffary
1 < leveloped in the following pages,
winde ine with to take a little excurfion
from Danbury in the courfe of laft au-
tiunn. A generous Public having fup-
.plied the means, T hired a one-horfe
chaile, and taking with me my whole
fawily, confifting of my maid Betty and
mv favouriie old tabby cat, fet out for
Brichton. 1 there heard a narrative
which madea very deep impreflion upon
my mind; and, as the communicativenefs
of my difpofition will not allow me to
conceal any thigg™which I imagine ca-

' 'BS pable
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pable of conveying inftruion, or even
innocent amufemeut, to that worthy fet
of beings, whom, in common with my
fifter authors, I term candid readers, {
have determined to prefer publifhing the
Hiftory of the Countefs of Monteith to a
particular defcription of my own travels.
To this refolution I may, perhaps, have
been influenced by a culpable degree of
modcfty. The public, no doubt, are
very anxious to know how many miles
a day Betty and I journeyed; at what
inns we ftopped, and what we had for
fupper. Could not a florid defciiption
beftow fome fprigs of fame on the chalky
cliffs of Dunftable ? Might not the hor-
rors of Woburn fands be rendered more
gloomy bv a convenient whirlwind, hur-
rying into the air the arid foil? Is
there no old decayed manor houfe, where
[ could call forth the ¢ fheeted dead

to fqueak and gibber}®gr, fuppofing we
were
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were benighted on Finchley-common,
could either Rhactian or Carpathian Alps
fix a more appropriate ftation for the
hauntsof a banditti? Though in a former
publication I have unwarily announced
my age and order, Betty, for aught the
world knows, may be young and beaun~
tiful ; nay, fhe may be an orphan found-
ling, the heirefs of fome diftinguifhed
family ; and 1 may, if I chufe, after a
long feries of adventures, unite her
in the hymeneal bond with fome all-
accomplifhed youth, who had previoufly
-refcued us from the robbers after a moft
bloody engagement. I begin to fufpet
that I have chofen the lefs promifing, or
rather the lefs lucrative plan; but I
entreat my readers to believe, that it is
not becaufed want powers for the terri-
fic and the romantic, that I continue to
purfue the moral and the probable.
Something muft be allowed to my defire

B6 ‘ of
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of fupporting that chara&er of firmnefs
alcribed to my fifterhood, and which,
though it fimply confifis in chufing to
have our own way, the wits are apt to
call pertinacity. I will alfo candidly own,
that, fince the fuperior ftation in this
walk is already occupied by real genius,
1 have too much prudence to enter into
a competition, where I fhall be fure to
mcet with a defeat; and too much pride -
to enlift among a herd of fervile imita-
tors, who miftake confufion for defcrip-
tion, and fancy that what is horribly im-
poflible, muft be interefting and grand.
But, as my days of dotage are not far
diftant, if Jady Monteith fhould be unfor-
tunate in her appeal for attention, I and
Betty may appear upon the fcene; even
my cat too may be introduced in an epi-
fode. I have feen a-fubjett equally un-
promifing worked up to an aftonifhing
effeft, and really admired by readers
) who
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who had been fome years out of the
nurfery :—But, inftead of terrifying the
world with a denunciation of what I may
do, let me haften to fulfil my prefent
promife.

JT is now more than ten years fince
Powerfcourt Houfe exhibited a {cene of
feftivity and hofpitality unrivalled in
modern times, and which might ferve to
recal to the mind of the fpe&tator the
fplendid fétes of Kenilworth, where the
lady of the lake welcomed the approach
of majefty, and the cruel diffolute earl
of Leicefter fought to divert general at-
tention from his vices by a captivating
difplay of elegance and amufement. The
motives of the venerable baronet who
inhabited Powerfcourt were widely dif-
ferent from thofe of the haughty favou-
rite of Elizabeth. His wife was too in-
offenfive to fear cenfure; his heart never
panted for court-favour ; and thepraife

of -
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of magnificence or refined tafte prefented
no attrations to his unobtrufive and be-
nevolent mind. He called all the
country together, and ftrove to make
them very happy, becaufe he was very
happy himfelf ; and the occafion of this
exuberant joy was the union of his only
daughter and heirefs, Geraldine Powerl-
court, with James earl of Monteith, a
young Nobleman who had juft attained
complete majority, and. acceded to all
the fplendid titles and fortune of the
houfe of Macdonald.

Befide all the beauty and fafhion of
North Wales, thefe diftinguifhed nup-
tials were honoured by the prefence of
two deities, generally fuppofed to be ab-
folutely .inimical to each other. Cupidd
and Plutus, forgetting anciept enmity,-
agreed jointly to light the Hymeneal:
torch. It was impoffible to fuppofe a

union cvntraéted under a more perfect
coinci-

~
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coincidence of harmenious -equality.
The families on both fides might be faid
to lofe themfelves in the clouds; for
their claims to pre-¢cminence, advancing
far beyond the limit of authentic hiftory,
foared into regions which no prudent
antiquary would dare to explore. The
lineal honours of thefe illuftrious fami-
lies refted upon a furer bafis than mere
oral traditien. Sir William Powerfcourt
could point out the fpot of ground where
his Ordovician anceftor harangued his
vaffals before he mounted his fcythe.
armed car, and led them to join the
Britifh forces affembled at Caradoc : and
an aunt of lord Monteith’s preferved the
beak of the galley, which conveyed Do-
nald king of the Ifles from Illa, when
he paid a vifit of ceremony to his con-
temporary Fergus, fome hundred years
prior to the invafion of the Romans. It is
true, that fome incredulous critics, whom

‘ nothing
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nothing can convince, doubted whether
the feudal cuftoms, with which Sir Wil-
liam embellifhed his narrative, exifted
at that remote period; and I have
heard a whifper, that the venerable relic
which lady Madclina fo carefully pre-
ferved was nothing more than the re-
mains of a great gilded dragon, originally
fulpended over a Chinefe temple be-
longing to her ladythip’s maternal great-
grandfather, though fo happily executed,
that, like Hamlet’s cloud, you might fay
it was equally like a ¢‘camel, oran oufel,
or a whale.”

But though thefe veftiges of remote
fuperiority might rather excite the doubts
than fix the conviction of the obferver of
coftume, the Macdonalds and Powerf-
courts preferred indubitablg claims, to
the honours of antiquity,—extenfive in-
fluence and ample pofleflions. It fome-
times happens, that clofe attention to ad-

ventitious
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ventitious or fantafticappendagesinduces
us to overlook inherent permanent qua-
lities. Lady Madelina’s zeal for the dig-
nity of her family was fo warmly exer-
cifed in the defence of old Donald’s gal-
Icy, that fhe had no leifure to advert to
the fearlefs intrepidity and the generous
liberality with which her anceftors de-
fended the rights of thcir clan, and fuc-
coured their cpprefled dependants during
the period that the houfe of Stuart fate
upon the Scottifh throne. ¢ They
fhone the glory of the noith” till after
the reftoration ; but the reign of Charles
the fecond, fo fatal to principle and mo-
rality, firft contaminated the houfe of
Monteith, and fapped the foundations
of its feudal greatnefs. In the voluptu-
ous court of that diflipated monarch, the
then ean forgot the wild fhores of Loch
Lomond, and the ¢ flowery borders of
the ancient Forth ;” and abandoning his

’ ' caftle
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caftle to ruin, and his dependants to de-
fpair, glittered a faint fuellite in the
train of tinfel greatnefs. IHis extrava-
gance and prodigality were in fome de-
gree repaired by the alliance of his fuc-
ceflor with the heirefs of a rich Blackwell-
hall falor; but the archives of the family
are rather filent upon that head, and
lady Madelina could never relatea fingle
anecdote explanatory of the event of
thofe difgraceful nuptials. Since that
period, the Macdonalds had perfevered
in the plan of leaving the family eftate,
clear from incumbrances, tothe eldeft fon.
The younger fons either fell in the de-
fence of their country, or ftarved in fome
obfcure corner, while the daughters had
only their high birth to add to the per-
fonal qualifications of merit and beauty,
advantages not always fufficient o attract
the mercenary heart of man. With no
other portion lady Madelina herfelf be-

. ftowed; *
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ilowed on the tortunate head of the
houfe of Frazer, the ineftimable treafure
of her hand. He was indeed far advanced
into the vale of years, and his title was
only fmple Sir Simon; but her ladyfhip
preferred him ¢ all the dukes, marquiffes,
and carls, who, according to the indubi-
tabie teftimony of herfelf and her maid
Peggy, had for more than twenty years

‘aremittingly implored her compaflion.
The father of the young earl, whofe
nuptials with the heirefs of Powerfcourt
have been announced in the beginning
- of this chapter, fell a vi¢tim to the de-
mon of modern honour, about the fame
time that the pale orgies of diflipation
had made a vifible inroad in his lady’s
health. The fhock at the dreadful cir-
cumftances of his exit haftencd the cruel
attacks of difeafe, and fhe expired afew
months after her lord. The noble pair
had ever found each other’s fociety too
' vapid
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vapid to difpel the gloom of one domef-
tic evening ; yet his ludfhip conceived
himfelf obliged to refent the intrufion
of a young oflicer, who entercd her lady-
fhip’s box at the opera at a timc when
the earl was of her party. He fell at the
irft fire, and the countefs found it im-
.poflible to furvive him. The fcandalous
chronicles of the age afferted, that the
colonel’s appearance was ‘neither unex:
peted nor unwelcome to any but the
earl, and that difappointment, and the
neceflity of feclufion and ccconomical
retrenchment, barbed the mortal dart of
woe in the bofom of the fair inconfola-
ble. Till I am convinced that jealoufy
is the only motive which can direct the
attention of a hufband te his own wife,
and that connubial forrow wants energy
to break the fragile thread of female ex-
iftencc, I fhall adhere to my own repre-
fentation ofithis cataftrophe.

' Lord "
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Lord Montcith, following the ex-
ample of his progenitors, left his eftate
totally unincumbered to his only fon
James. His beauriful daughter Arabella
found a proteltreis in the friendfhip of
her aunt, lady Madelina, who adopted
her as her own daughter, and pub-
licly declared her relolution, in cale
the fhould preduce no heir to the houfe
of Frazer, to bequeath to her all the
ample poffeflions with which fir Simon’s
tender gratitude had endowed his be-
loved bride. At the age of feventeen,
after having experienced the adulition
and the luxury of two London winters,
the lovely Arabella fet out for her aunt’s
caltle fituated in the wilds of Lochaber,
where, by th.e indifpofition of fir Simon,
now reduced to a ftate bordering upon
fecond childhood, fhe had the mclan.
choly profpe&t of being perfe@tly im-
mured.

Her
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Her brother’s plans were more eligi
ble and agreeable. Hi. guardians in-
fifted that in his education he fhould
purfue the routine ulually adopted by
young men of his elevated rank. He
had been entered at one of our
public fchools, and then:e removed to
the Univerfity. To counterat a dan-
gerous propenfity to the fatal allure-
ments of Newmarket, it was propofed
immediately after his father’s death, that
he fhould make the tour of Europe.
He returned when of age, afflumed the
fortuncs of his family, and with them
the reprefentation of the ancient peer-
age of Scotland in the Britith Parlia-
ment, an honour which had becn for
fome time éninyed by his agceftors.

Since the forms of his eletion ren-
dered neceflary his preflence at Holyrood
Hopfg, he could not avoid paying a
v& the feat of his family. His

. 15 < .manners
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manners were popular, ‘Lis countenance
ftrikingly prepoflefling, and his perfon
dignified, -athletic, and graceful.- The
Highlanders recognized in the  bonny
Lad”’ the true reprelentative of the houfe
of Macdonald ; and the ancient depend-
ants, who, fince their lairds had de-
ferted Monteith, vegetated on the fpot
which the attachments of thejr youth
rendered eminently dear to them, led
their young mafter the tourof his domain,
and pointed out to him its local advan.
tages. ‘'They endeavoured to dire& his
attention to the mafly grandeur of his
caftle walls, the extenfive profpe en-
joyed from its turrets, and the fadcd
magnificence of its mouldering furniture, .
They repea,tedly affured him, that in hxs
grandfathér’s time Monteith boaited: a
diftinguithed. prp;ference over-the abede .
of any other Highland chieftain. - The
young -Nobleman was not paffionately
- © attached
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attached to ruins; the ftormy winds,
howling through the long galleries, dif-
turbed his repofe, and he witlied for no
nearer acquaintance with the genius of
the tempeft. e beftowed with a li-
beral hand fuch relief as would afford
poverty a temporary aid; but, without
exerting fufficient patience to invefligate
the caufe of the calamity, or fufficient
courage to redrefs the evils which even
a curlory glance dilcovered, he hafltened
to Kinloch Caftle, to pay his dutiful
refpefs to lady Madelina.

Neither the manners nor the refidence
of her ladyfhip were calculated to re-
move the difgult with which «Scot and
Scotland had infpired him.” The houfe
was fituated- on a bare precipice, the
foot of which was wafthed by the ftormy
fea that feparated the main land from -
the Hebrides, When its amiable mif-
trefs removed from the deferted walls

of
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of Monteith, fhe carried with her all
her ¢¢ Houfehold Gods,” I mean, the
venerable inhabitants of the piture
gallery, and the fcreens, chairs, and
tapefltry hangings, with which the
white-armed fpiniters of Macdonald had
fucceflively decorated their family-feat.
Sir Simon, doubtlefs, felt fincere exult-
ation at this valuable acqmﬁuon ; he
only ftipulated that the remains of his
progenitors fthould not yield their places
to the new comers. A coalition was
thercfore formed, and every wall and
apartment in the caftle was crowded
wiith multplied garniture. Screen con-
cealed fcreen, chair fupported chair; a
fhripe of Jacob meeting Efau repaired
the dilaftrow® rents too vifible in the
taking of Troy, and puzzled the Ci-
ceroni who attempied to unravel the
confufed hiftory; while Frazers and
Macdonalds, placed in full oppofition,
# VOL. I c frowned
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frowned ficrce defisnce upon cach other,
regardlefs of the bond whi~h now united
the once rival families, and ungrateful
to lady Madelina’s eloquence, who
gratuiroufly performed the part of eulo-
gilt ro them all.

On the third day after her nephew’s
arrival, when fhe bad explained the
family expleits to the eleventh century,
he unluckily recolledted a molt prefling
cngagewment which called him inftantly
to London. The occafion was fo ur-
gent, that he could not poflibly ftay to
hear the fate of fome collateral branches
which were then divided from the pa-
rent {tock. ILord Monteith threw him- ~
felf into his pofl-chaile, and fo ftrongly
did the connelions of his anceftors
roufe his domeflic feclings, that he
could think of nothing but gctting a
good hufband for his fifter, to free her
from her confinement, till diderent.
fcenes excited gayer ideas.
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CHAP 1L

In this calm feat he direw the healthful gale,

The happy monarch of his fylvan train;

Here, fided by the guardians of his {old,

He wallk’d his ronuds, and cheer'd his bleft domain;

IIis days, the days of unfain'd nature, rolld,

Replete with peace and joy, like patriarchs of old.

THOMSON,

In the preceding Chapter I introduced
my readers to the family of the bride-
groom ; but I muft beftow feveral on
that of the bride.

Sir William Power{court’s was cer-
tainly a moftfingular chara&er,and inone
particular he widely diffcred from many
gentlemen of his rauk in fociety. His
{trong attachifent to the feat of his an.
ceftors was more the refult of generous
philanthropy than of any lucrative con-
fideration, 'Tis true, he confidered
Powerfcourt-houfe as circumicribing

c2 within
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within its domain all the beauties that
fancy ever feigned; but, 2s he rode round
his eftate, his feelings refembled thoic
of a confcientious guardian rather than
of a felf-accountable owner, and the land-
lord and mafter were in his bencficent
bofom ever funk in the milder qualities
of the prote&tor and the friend. His
hofpitable doors were open to indigence;
his delicacy was never hurt by the fim-
plicity of ruftic manners; and theugh
the indolence of his temper fometimes
prevented him from taking an adlive
part in reflraining oppreffion, or intro-
ducing merit to its deferved reward, Lis
liberal purfe was always ready to reme-
dy the defect. <« My good neighbour
« Jones,” faid hcone day, “1 certainly
¢ might writc to the lord lieutenant,
¢ and get that rogue of an adjutant
¢ broge, who would not admit that

« your fon David was of a proper fis...
' « Loy
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¢ for the militia, though he fwore-in
¢ other fubftitutes two inches fhorter;
¢ but perhaps the man has nothing to
¢ live U};on but his commiflion, and,
¢ being very poor, is forced to do dirty
¢ altions. Here; remember me to
« David; tell himg, that T like a lad of
« fpuit; wid therearethe ten guineas he
« was difappointed of.” A little time
afterward, in confequence of fome ne-
imicus proceedings bein y difcovered, the
adjutant waited upon fir William to en-
treat his interceflion with lord W. in his
behalf. He pleaded long fervice and the
hurry of bufinefs in his defence, and
hinted at the wants of a large family.,
¢ Sir,” faid firWilligm, ¢ dare fay that
¢¢ what you tell me is very true; but as it
“ is not my own affair, I don’t like to
¢« write to my kinfman or trouble him
 about it. But as you feem to have
¢ puzzled yourfelf a little in thefe army
. c3 ¢ matters,

~
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¢ matters, Ithink you had better try fome
¢ other plan of liic. 1can put youinto
¢ a farm. and make yun gamekeeper
« of one of my manors; and T hope
¢ you won’t think it an employ bencath
« you, for I fhall always be glad to fee
¢ you at Powerfcourt.”” The offer was
accepted ; and fir William aftcrwards
owned, that, befide two years’ rent,
he loft a confiderable fum with which
he had entrufted him, to enable him to
fet up; but his benevolent heart mever-
fuffcred him to wifh the deed undone:
¢« for,” faid he, ¢ though I believe the
¢¢ man was no better than a cheat, his
« wife appeared to be a very notable
« woman, and brqught up her family
¢ very well.® .

Sir William did not marry till he was
much on the wrong fide of forty; and
even then that event proceeded from the

fame principles which governed all his ac-
tions.
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tions. The wife of a neighbouring gentle-
man delicately hinted, that one of her
daughters was fo deeply in love with
him, that death mult be the inevitable
confequence of his obduracy. The good
baronet- was thunderftruck ; he had no
predilegtion for marriage, and certainly
no preference for the young lady thus
obtruded upon his choice. His confcience
entirely vindicated him from any wicked
defign of ftealing the fair one’s affections;
neither his glafs nor his flatterers had
ever attributed to him the moft diltant
-refemblance to an Adonis, and he
wondered much that any body fhould
full in love with his brown bob and Ke-
venhuller har; but fince it was fo, (and
the lady’s mother protefted fhe did not
exaggerate,) he never fhould enjoy any
peace of mind, if he could think himfelf
the caufe of making a fellow-creature
niferable (for fir William could not

c 4 give
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give entire credit to the dying part of the
ftory). Rathert han have fuch a weight
upon his confcience, he would marry.

Lady Powerfcourt, however, very
foon aficr her marriage, difcovered that
fhe had made a great miflake, and was
incautious enough to difclofe the fecret
to her hufband. It was not from the
brown bob nor Kevenhuller hat that
the god of love took aim when he
pierced her tender bolom, nor was the
mortal fhaft barbed by the virtues which
adorned the refpe@table charaller to
which they werc appendages. Like Hu-
dibras’s Cupid, he certainly
Fix’d his ftand

« Upon a waalthy jointure land.”
Powerfco-rt-houfe poflefled irrefiftible
attradtions, and fhe had heard her papa
and mamma frequently aflert, that if fir
William would but marry a woman of
tafte, 1t might be made one of the
fweetelt
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fweeteft places in all North Wales. She
knew that fir Ralph Morgan’s lady
fpent all the wintcr at Bath, the {pring
in London, the fummer at her country-
feat, and in the autumn took a tour;
that {he drove four in hand, gave balls,
kept a groom of the chambers, and a
French waiting-maid, had twelve new
drefles a-year, and iet the fafhions for
all the country; vyet fir Ralph’s eftate
was not half {o large as fir William's.
‘What heart could refift fuch invincible
atiractions 7 She immediately fell very
deeply in love.

I have in a former publication ven-
tured to give my opinion, that the two
faces of Hymen are not exact countet-
parts to cach other.  The fmiling coun-
tenance which fronts the long viita lead-
ing to his temple, has few traits of
fimilitude to the auftere phyfiognomy
which is defcried by thofe who, after

C5 they
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they have offered facrifice, retire behind
his altar. The difcuffion of prelimina-
ries might have convinced the lady that
the nuptial cup contained {ome drops of
an acid quality. To thc charms of
Powerlcourt fhe had annexcd one grand
ingredient, which unhappily did not
exift, at lealt not in its fuppofed mag-
nitude, I mean, the eafinefs of fir Wil-
liam’s difpofiion. Though ¢ gentle as
zephyr blowing underneath a violet”
upon moft occafions, he had upon others
a little of the old bachelor’s tenacity
about him. He would keep lady Pow-
erfcourt a coach and fix with all his
heart, but he did not like ladies driving
four in hand. She might have half a
dozen Englith waiting-women if fhe
pleafed, anc¢ as many Welch ones, but
he did not approve of French filles de
chambre, He had no objettion to
her giving balls to the neighbouring

young
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young ladies, and themight makethem as
happy as fthe could; but he thought that
married ladies ought not to be jigging
about themiclves: and as to drefs, fhe
might be clothed every day in filver
brocade ; but his wife fhould never wear
frathers and flowers in her head-drefs,
like a flage-player. '

The grand point of difpute, however,
was the eccupation of the four fealons. He
was willing to take her to town for three
months, becaufe the country muft be
rather dull to women in winter, as they
could neither thoot nor hunt 3 and if the
‘were not well, he would accompany her
to Bath or any where that would do her
fervice; butto live at Powcrlcourt only |
three months—what would all his neigh-
bours fay, and how would his tenants go
on without him! My lady ftrove to con-
vince him that their opinions were not
worth regarding ; but fir William was.

c6 firm,
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firm. He had long confidered them as
rational creatutes, and he could':iro_t haf-
tily renounce that opinion; befide, “he -
was fond of farming, and deeply en-
gaged in fchemes of agricultural im-
provement; and if he ftayed fo little at
home, he muft either be the dupe of
impofition, or renounce thofe purfuits.
Here his obliging confort hinted, thats
fince he was fo engaged in roral purfuits,
bufinefs allowed him a fair excufe for ab-
fence, and fhe would be willing occa-
fionally to difpenfe with his attendance.
Sir William was not remarkably quick
of apprehenfion ; and, certainly, moft
bridegrooms in his fituation would have
been inclined to refer the lady’s propofal
rather to the exuberant defire of grati-
fying hi. peculiar inclination, than to
any latent wifh of being deprived of his
fociety. He faw it quite in that poin
of view ; and though he made no anfwer
o at
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at the time, yet a retrofpetive confi-
deration of the ineffable condefcenfion
which prompted herto give upwhatfhehad
repeatedly declared tobe the greateft blefl-
ing of her exiftence, his dear converfa-
tion rather than tear him from fcenes to
which he was attached, convinced him
that he ought to make fome facrifice to
reward fuch felf-denying complacency.
One journey to Bath was therefore pro-
mifed, an annual vifit to London had
been before tacitly agreed to, and I am
not certain whether the overflowings
of gratitude might not have compelled
the good baronet to fubmit to be whirled
about eighty miles a-day along rough
roads by way of taking an autumnal tour,
had not his lady, inflead of rewarding
his compliance by a gentle fmile, affumed
fomething of a mortified afpe¢t when he
announced his defign of accompanying
her. He was willing to attribute this
fudden
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fudden change to her defire of having
the magnificent plans that fhe had juft
formed for the improvement of Powerl-
court carried into exccution under her
own infpection ; and this hope recon-
ciled him to fchemes which had at firft
met with [eine oppofition. e had ob-
jected to her defign of cutting down the
long avenue of oaks which led to the
houfe, and converting the ground into
a [wecping lawn, dotted with lilacs and
laburnums, interfperfed with Chinefe
temples and leaden ftatues. Ie was
equally averfe to the removal of his
ftraight yew hedges ; for, though all the
world was againft him, he conceived
them more natural than the {harp angles
of that modern embellilhment, a ferpen-
tine walk. He thought too that the ftag’s
horns and crofs-bows were as proper in-
ternal ornaments as papier-machee deco-
rations 2 and many a bitter figh did it

- coft
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coft him, when his lady’s mamma and
lifters joined in protefting, that, unlefs
the dark Gothic windows and hideous
tapeftry hangings were removed from the
drawing-room, and light fathes and India
paper fubftituted in their ftead, they
fhould fall into hyfterics every time they
went into the room ; but his tranfport at
the idea that thefe propofed alterations
had tended to attach his wife to a fpot
which would be honourcd with fuch in-
dubitable proofs of her tafte and genius,
determined him to be a paflive fpetator
of every propofed alteration.

"It was in the month of September that
fir William was made the happieft of
men. Two months were allotted to ce-
remonious vifitings, during which the
nuptial retinue moved over every moun-
tain, dale, foreft, and gien, which the
temerity of the coachman' pronounced

puflable. Sir William had the gallantry
always
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always to accompany his lady ; he heard
all her wedding paraphernalia univer-
fally admired, aud bis own brown and
gold pronounced immenfely becoming,
while his point rufiles werecried up as the
very fummit of ¢clegance. Unaccuftomed,
however, to the dutics of the toilet, he
grew weary of white giloves and powdered
perukes ; and, recolleting with pleafure
that all his vifits were paid, he refumed
his drab frock and brown bob with f{in-
gular-complacency. He was meditating
a quiet ride round his farm, when my
lady, entering, interrupted his agreeable
reveric by informing him, that fhe had
received a letter from lady Morgan, who
was then at Bath, and infifted upon it
that they muft come there immediately..
The r oft divine a&or was jult come
out, who infinitely tranfcended Garrick
when in the meridian of his powers;
befide, all the world was there, and he:

numerous
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numerous acquaintance were anxious to
be introduced to a lady of whole beauty
and accomplilhments they heard fomuch.
To her ladyfhip’s intimation that they
muft fet off immediately, fir William
replied, that it certainly was impoffible ;
there were more than 50 workmen em-
ployed in embellifhing the houfe and
gardens : but the provident forecalt of
lady Powgrfcourt had provided an un-
anfwerable refutation of this objetion.
She had engaged a moft capital improver
to come down, and find out all the ca-
pabilities which the houfe and local
fcenery poflefled.  Sir William might
rely implicitly upon the tafte and judg-
ment of this gentleman, who had given
fatisfallion ¢o moft of the nobiiity and
gentry in the kingdom, by exercifing
what might almoft be called the magic
\power of turning every place into fome-
thing exatly oppofite to what it was

before.
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before,  The family archives intimate
that fir William w>¢ more alarmed than
delighted at this information ; and it
is luppofed thar the journmey to Baili
would have been deferred il wfter Mr,
Outline had finithed Powerfcourt, if my
lady had not been taken ill with a vic-
lent ftomach diforder the next morning,
for which the phyficians could i no
remedy but an immedieie vic of thofe
falubrious waters which King Bladud
fortunately difcovered, to the unfpeakable
advantage of all tender hufbands and
indulgent {athers.
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CHAP. 1V.

Fhere AR ation with a fickly mien

Shews e e face the rofes ot dghteens

feads o ro lifp, and hang the head alide,

It inio abs, and laoguifhes with pride 3

e s h gt fiaks with becoming woe,

Woapp™ wia gown, for ficknefs and for fhew,
Rare oF THE LOCK,

‘[ fpeedy abatement of lady Powerl-
court’s complaint announced the wifdom
of the prefeription; but the was a long
time extremely languid, out of fpirits,
and too nervous to bear the fatigue of
returning homne to the < flaky fuow””
and ¢ warping wind,” that were conco-
mitant to the mountains furrounding
Powerfcourte  In proofl that her cafe
required a warmer fituation, the very
propofal of leaving Bath brought on a
yclopfe, and the extreme delicacy of her
Liealth would not even fufler her to fpare

. {ir
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fir William juft to take a little peep to
fce how Mr. Outline went on with his
extenfive projects. Profound politicians
are generally believed to have a real as
well as an oftenfible reafon for their ac-
tions ; and though her ladyfhip pleaded,
that if he did go fhe might probably
expire without having his dear hand to
clofe Acr cyes, it is fufpetted, that, like
a good wile, the wifhed to keep bis from
witnefling fcenes which might irritate
a more profefled ftoic. Convinced that
Mr. Outline’s tafte would appear to con-
fummate advantage if no impediments
obitruCted his defigns, the dragged fir
‘William cvery night to the rooms or the
theatre, places fhe was abfolutely obliged
to attend, in order to prevent the low
fever which attacked her every evening
that fhe was perfuaded to pafs at home.
In a little time the penfive languor of
lgdy Powerﬁ ourt’s countenance, unfoi-
tunately
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tunately miftaken for the gloorﬁ of dif-
content, and the fingular manners of her
conftant attendant, excited general ob-
fervation ; and the report that the was a
pretty young creature facrificed by her
mercenary parents to a rich, foolith,
jealous, old inamorato, gave an eclat to
her character, which neither conftant
indifpofition, nor the moft fcrupulous
attention to the variations of drels would
ntherwife have excited. Ladies of the
firft confequence invited her to their
whilt parties ; her box at the play at-
tratted the molt elegant beaux. The
former found that fhe loft money with
the beft grace imnaginable, and the latter
difcovered that fhe had an infinitude of
wit. That *mercilefs complaint ennu/,
which all fir William’s long hiftorics
and ftll longer arguments had rather
Vucreafed than diminifhed, fled at the
fuft touch of the fafcinating wand of

) public
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public admiration. Some fay, that the
tyrant only yiclded one viétim to fecure
another ; ’tis certain, that while lady
Poerfcourt drefled, talked, laughed, and
was confidered asin the higheft ton, fir
William concluded a long letter to his
ficward with a complaint, © That he
¢ feit exactly like a fith out of water.”
Intoxicated by pleafure and adulation,
her ladyfhip anxioufly withed to extend
her triumphs beyond the narrow bound
of a Bath feafon. The itinerant world,
at whofe idol fhrine fhe had refolved
to facrifice, had now transferred its {cene
of empire to London, and fhe was im-
patient to fhine a peerlefs ftar in a new
hemifphere; but fome difficulties ftood in
the way. Sne had feen endugh “of life
to be convinced that fir William’s ftiff
drapery, formal manners, and obfoletc
opinions, fofmed gs dire& a contraft to/,
the eafyﬁdtommodanng Bws of modern
etiquetre,
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stiquette, as the fturdy oak of the fo-
rcft does to the bending eafe of the pli-
ant willow. She had heard obfervations
infinitely to his difadvantage; and though
the could collelt no more than that he was
4 hore and a quiz, the was very fure that
thele cabaliftic terms of fafhion muft im.
port every thing that was horrid and de-
tcftable. Since her cvil ftars had, previous
to her entréein the greatworld, bound her
fon li*e to fuch a partner, fhe muft make
-beft of her hardfate, and endeavour to
balance the mifery of his fociety during
one part of the year againft the advan-
tage of fpending his money Quring the re-
mainder. Lady Mrgan had aflured her,
thatof allplaccsin the worlda hufbandwas
lcaft wanted at’London. The late hours
and perpetual routine of engagements
1-ft noleifure for domeltic converfation;
atll, fhe added, fir Ralph was fo entirely
of her mind, thas he always devoted the
15 time
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time fhe fpent there to the amufements
of hunting and thooting groufe.

Having received information that the
improvement ot Powerlcourt had ad-
vanced fo far as to defy the poffibility of
their being completed, or indeed com-
prehended, by any perfon but the pro-
je&or, fhe became vety anxious that fir
William fhould look a little after his
eftate, and at leaft be there in time to
attend the approaching audit. But the
worthy baronet was by this time become
veiy uneafy about the ftability of poffe(-
fions more fragile than the wide do-
mains of which his anteftors had left
him unrivalled lord. His'good fenfe
taught bim the wide diffimilarity between
his own m-nflers and thafe of the gay
fantaftic train, who conftantly hovered
round his lady wheneve the appeared in,
public. Hewasc ertain that themonkeys(for
thrd them vmg that appellation)

would
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would be pert enough to laugh at his
way when his back was turned; and
he had feen fo many ftrange things in
this world, that if he returned to Wales
inftead of accompanying his lady to town,
they might fill her head with ftranger
notions than fomehow or other the poor
thing had already acquired. Her pre-
fent fituation rendered contradi&ion very
difficult ; but if he thould like her beha-
viour in town ne better than he had
donc at Bath, he refolved, when once
his fon and heir was fafe in the world, to
tell her very plainly, that the was wel-
come to make herfelf as happy as fhe
could at Powerf{court, but that he never
waould agree to any mgre journies of
pleafure.  Selacing himfelf with this
fcheme of future refiltance, he yielded
to the prefent torrent; angd;.affuring her
that he bad no with to zetbrn to Wales

VoL, L | » without
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without her, they fet off for Berkeley-
fquare.

I would not recommend the counte-
nances of the Powerfcourts on their ar-
rival in London, as models to a painter
who withed to embody the fair idea of
connubial happinefs. Though the lady’s
might derive a few lively traits from the
hope that fhe was entering upon a fcene
of conqueft, yet the apprehenfion, that fir
William was proje&ting fecret hoftilities
placed her exaélly in the fituation of a
general whofe movements are care-
fully watchqi by a ftrong army of ob-
fervation which #'would be imptudent
openly to attack, . Sir Williagy's diflike
of the journeginereafed every fkep he
took, and she entwa%q%h a
firm expediatjon that. the. plce.and the
peapl‘m‘”‘bve equally difagrecabls.
An Jin of the. talle and’ efegance with

W@f Pow erfcoa}tﬁm eyery wheio
. Jfalcinated,
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Fafcinated, he faw nothing but imperti-
nence and frippery. © The late hours
were infufferable to a man who rofe at
fix, dined at three, and difmiffed his
houfehold with family prayers at ten.
He was fhocked at the refinement which
banifhed ferious difcuffion from polithed
circles ; and he never could fully coms
prehend the duties of laborious idlenefs,
the arcama of modern vifiting, the va-
nity of univerfal acquaintance, or thofe
reftraints upon the emotions of genuine
nature which fafhion prefcribes and in-
fipidity adopts. .Every thidg fir Wil
lizm heard and faw had to him an air of
- the marveljous. He could Rarcely believe
that thie admirer of vert)y. who piqued
himfelphviiihai wicdge of Gretk and
Roman rufhs, might be ignorant of the”
aréhiteGural’ mpgniﬁcencWe capital
of the Brigjfh einpirgy Ifé‘thought the
plire honour pfa.pex o a fenates muft”
n2-

fe :
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be fullied by condefcending to admir a
profeffed fharper to be the companion
of his convivial hours. Hc never could
reconcile Sunday routs with his notion
of a fteady well-regulated family ; and
he abfolutely interdiCted lady Powerf-
court from aflociating with what was
then termed the fir# circle, when he
came to know that fome of its fair mem-
bers occafionally difpenfed with  the
fantions of female decorum.

This way of thinking was certainly
very fingular; but Sir William’s preju-
dices in thefe and a variety of other in-
ftances were not to be vanquithed by
the light artillery of raillery, which was
frequently played off againft him in
public, or My the more foemidable bat-
tery of fighs, tears, and faintings, by
which hig-gentle lady ftrove to induce
him ta fpeak and look like other people.
Even the tender argument, that a man'

who
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who really loved his wife muft adopt all
her fentiments, and conform to all her
wifhes, was incffe@ually oppofed to thc
rigid pertinacity with which fir Wil-
liam defended the principles that he
had ever confidered to be the out-works
of religion and morality. The circum-
flances which had induced him to put
his ¢ frce condition into circumfpec-
tion’” did not appear to him to favour
the claims of female fupremacy; and he
entertained thc very hcterodox notion,
that when a lady falls violently in love,
the favoured gentleman has a right to
expect that fhe will make an obliging
attentive wife, rathet more ftudious of
his bumour, than devoted to the indul-
gence'of her own, This is not the only
notion in which the lords o. ihe crea-
tion are mifled by that vanity of which
nature has given them a preponderant
‘fhare.  ‘I'lie delicacy of the female mind

v3 may
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may very poflinly be attached to the
fplendid titles, large po'Tetiions, or hand-
fome equipages of a gentlenian, when the
gentleman himfelf, confidered apart from
all thefe appendages, would never fike
any body fuperior to his dairy-maid.
Weuld it not be unjult to charge a
countefs with inconfiltency, becanfe fhe
neglected her noble carl, when all the
time her heart had been only attracted
by the lultre of his coronet ? The noble
carl’s chagrin entirely proceeds from the
delufions of felf-flattery, which whif-
pered that his individual felf was the ail«
potent load-ftone, when in reality the
magnetic influence darted from his cle-
gant viila and liberal fettlement ; or per-
haps an caamelled watch and diamond
hoop-ring, might form the infatuating
talifiman. 1 hope this explanatory rule
will be applied to all matches which pro-
cecd from the ftrong attachment ot w

£ diferee
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¢ difcreet young creature” 1o a ¢very
good Jort of a nun a fuw years older
than hecfelf.” 1t might prcforve many
a refpectable bachelor from the vexation
of difappointinent, and prevent the ceti-
foricus irom tixingy the chiarge of incon-
fittency upon many @ lads’s charatter,
who rarher deferves admiration for un.
fraleen contfancve Ran o returny irom
ny digrefiion--—

Fathinn, who in onc of her whimfic.!
moments clevated lady Powerfeourt inwo
a fiettrate weall ar Bah, ewprivioutly
d-onited her in London the eclat to which
fhe now conceived herfolf entided. Ve

slols of novelty was pait, and the at-
tmdun of the ridiculous was lellened
by the appmrance of frefh eccentricities
in newer choracers.  She drefled with
areater tafte, and her repartees poflefled
fupetior wit and  brilliancy ; bur the

gazer
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gazer and the liftener no iinger an.
nounced der trun, b

My novronly iriends o%are me, thu
one prime ingre s of warrge fulicity
is, that you always have o helpaate at
hand, to whom ven transiur e burden
of fanlts and misfortunes. Lady Powerf-
court could find no other renfon for her
going out of fafhion, than that fix Wil-
liam, not content with bis own fingula.
rities, hadabfolutely prohibited ker fvoin
dathirg in a grand ltyle.  No eatreatics
would prevail npon him to let lord
Jchu diive her in his phacton wp the
park in a morning, though his penics
were the {wecteft little fpidited creaturcs
in the world, and the ride wounld be of
infinite fervice to her health,and fpirits.
Her head was nine fnches lower than
any body’s at the opera, and though
molt fadies wore fruit and vegctalles by
way of aigrette, and lady Morga:e

I3 P
inericd
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fported a beautiful bunch of amethy(
grapes with a little gold chailinch peck-
ing at them, fhe herleif muft wear no-
thing but pliie riband and blond.  She
might not cven pluy for gold; nay, fir
William was S0 puritanic, and fuch an
enemy (o o lirdle harmlefs mirth, thag
fhe was {o.x L to be as cautious in avold-
ing a Juwdo onicndro or a witticifim

won pricienadt, as 1Y fhe were wife to
iha—. Arxenbithop of Canterbury. What
woman o {pivit could brock fuch re-
fricticzs? 1} {he muil be moped up,
better return and ruflicate at Powerls
couri, than fit like Tantalus within
rcach of the delired enjoyment which
fhec was not permitted to fhare. She
hinted to heg hufband fomething like a
wifh to do fo in a moment of moody dif-
content, occafioned by his peremptory
declaration that fhe fhould not go to a
w.lafquerade, though the ticket was pro-
05 cured,
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cured, the drefs befpoke, and the party
formed for the huppy occafion. Ie for
once cordially acquiefced in her wifhes,
by declaring, that it was the very plan
he meant to propofe. ¢ I am fure, my
¢ dear,” faid he, * your health has
¢ been greatly injured by living in this
“ fmoky unwholefome place; and the
¢ late hours and conftant racketing have
¢ worn your poor nerves all to pieces.
“ You have quite loft your colour, and
¢ are not half fo cheerful as you ufed
¢ to be when galloping over the Welfh
*¢ mountains; but a little good country
¢ air will foon fet all to rights again;
s¢ and fo take leave of your friends ; for,
¢ f{ince you wifh it, I am determined to
« fet off for Powerfcourt on Monday
“ morning.” *

The general tenor of fir William
Powerlcourt’s charafter was yielding phi-

lanthrepy, but he could at times aflure
a quiet
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a quiet firmnefs which difconcerted op=
pofition. Her lady/hip muft either dif-
pute or faint, and fhe chole the latter
as the moft gentlewomanlike ftyle of
contradition.  Sir Willlam was very
forry, and very afliduous to reftorc her;
but the reviving fair faw no figns of
compunion in his countenance, nor
did he, by inquiring after the caufe of
her diforder, give Ler an opportunity of
pointing out the enly means of prevents
ing a rclapfe.  Indeed, he was become
rather callows to die-away arguments ;
and though his native candour fpurned
{ufpicion, their frequent recurrence led
him to doubt the exiflence of the fto-
mach {pafms whence . this difagrec-
ablc excurfioh had originated. I mean
by thefe obfervations to caution my
readcers to be very fparing in the ufe
of,thele clef-d’@uvres of female general-
thip, becaufe the too great frequency of

' pb6 an
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an ambufcade cnly puts the enemy more
conftantly upon his guard. Violent hylte-
rics, floods of tears, and cvery fign cf
gentle defpondency, confirmed fir Wil-
{iam in the conviflion that his lady’s
life depended upon her removing imme-
diately from a place where fhe was fo
dreadfully indifpofed; and fhe found
herlclf on Monday morning cn the road
to Caernarvonthire, maugre the opinion
of all the fine ladies of her acquaintance,
united to her own, that the was much
too weak to bear the journey, and would
certainly expire before fhe got twenty
miles out of London.
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CIIAP. V.

With here o fountain, never to be play'd ;
Aud there a tummer houfe, that knows no fhadey
Here Amphiitiste Nidde throuvh myrtle bow'rs;
Thare gladiators fight, or dic, in ilow'rs.

Tore.

T'in traveller who purfues a road with
which he is unacquainted always finds
unexpcedted pleafures mingled with un-
forefeen misfortunes. A bright fun-
beam often diflipates the gloom of a
drcary country ;' the inconvenience of a
rugged road is frequently counterba-
lanced by the magnificence of the fur-
rounding fcenery; an occafional com.
panion rclieves fatigue; and even the
mortification of a bad inn and indiffer-
ent ‘accommodations generally tends to
heighten the relifh of future convivial
enjoyments.

oy The
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The pilgrim who fpecds along the
road of life generaily encounters a
fimilar mixture of pain and pleafure, not
merely in the aggregate, but intimately
blended in every event. The rofe grows
fo clofe to the thorn, that you cannot
gather it without encountering a painful
feniation; while on the other hand our
attention is diverted from the minute
wound by the exquifite fragrance of the
flower.  L'he pains and pleafures of
man, like the world he inhabits, partake
of the viciflitude of his own charalter.
[ beg pardon for thefe feemingly irre-
levant relleCtions ; but the garrulity of
old age can feldom refift an opportunity
of moralifing,

Nothing could be more .nelancholy:
than the fituation in which I left lady
Powerfcourt in my laft Chapter, except
that of fomé fair damfel in romance, whom

a terrible Saracen is carrying away to his.
“+ " enchanted
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enchanted caflle. The twentieth mile-
ftone was pafled, yet Atropos, thougl
oft invoked, forbore to extend her mor-
tal fhears, when an unexpeéted fource
of confolation fuddenly prefented itfelf
—not in the fhape of a knight armed
cap-a-pié with fpear and buckler, nor in
the more modern accoutrement of a fine
gentleman with a brace of piftols ; and,
to fay the truth, though a rencontre
with lord Jehu juft at this crifis might be
a very popular incident, I am glad that
fir William, for whofe charaéter I cannot
help fecling a degree of regard, was not
drawn into any military adventures. I
enjoy the idea of his refpectable figure,
perfe&ly fatisfied with his viory, riding
compofedly by the fide of his chariot,
and wondering if he might venture to
get into it at the next {tage. Lady
Powerfcourt’s confolations were derived
from the philofophic temperament of Ler

N own
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own- mind. She recolle&ted that fhe
fhould have it in her power to diiplay
fuch a wardrobe as had never betore
blazed on the aftonithed inbabitants of
Caernarvoanihire. Thar Powerfcourt was
now converted into a perfc&t paradife,
and fhe fhould reign the unrivalled
Armida of the enchanting region, every
part of which would announce her dirceét-
ing tafte. Prudence Lepped inalfo to the
aid of Patience, and whilpered th:!
though fae had been defeated in a con-
flit for fuperiority, yet, if fhe care.
fully kept her own fecret, fir Williows
would ncver betray her, and fhe hud
only to fay that fhe was tired of Lon-
don, which was in realitynearer the troth
than the imagined. DPerhaps a degrec of
remaining pique might fuggeft the refo-
lution that, as the now perfetly und= -
ftood het hufband’s temper, it was only

fudy *rhe art of tormentmg inftead
: N of
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of the art of cajoling on any future
wrcafion 3 and then, though fhe might
not be able to triumph, fhe would at
Loalt make good her retreat.

‘I'nefe placable ideas fo happily pre-
vailed, that when they ftopt at St. Al-
ban’s for refrefhment, her ladyfhip on
alighting offered her hand to the baro-
net with the beft grace in the world,
and anticipated his inquiries how fhe
Ead horne her journey, by declaring that
fe was quite right in fuppofing the
country air would do her good, for that
the alrcady found herfell much better.
Sir William was equally delighted with
the change, and puzzled to guefs at the
means by which it had been effetted.
Somel.ody ordomething was very much
to blamoey but for his life he could
ha*x‘ly tell where the fault lay, whether
m the contagious atmofphere of .Lon-
don, in his lady § caprice, or:his own

R fufpicions..

k)
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fufpicions. However, he now found
himfelf invefted with plenitude of power;
and, like a prudent monerch, he began
to confider in what way he fhould exert
it; but his generous heart had been fo
foftcned by his lady’s conceffions, that
he pofitively refolved upon ne further
exercife of his prerogative, than that lady
Powerfcourt fhould pay her formal vifits
by herfelf in future, and that he would

never more wear his white and filver.
Peace and unanimity prevailed during
the remainder of the journey. It was
night when they entered the old man-
fion, and the examination of its beauties
was deferred till the next morning ; but
the tranquillity of the good baronet was
then put to a fevere trial. The faloon
was certainly fitted up in the moft ele-
gant mgpner; but the houfekeeper re-
moyed ¢very idea of comfort by her
inforniation that thy ‘chimney finoked fo
violently,



& TALE OF THE TIMES. 67

violently, that it was abfolutely impoffi-
ble to have a fire; and, confequently,
that it muft be ufelefs nine months in
the year. The afpeét of the dining
apartment was equally dreary; the prof-
pe&t indeed was enchanting, but the
fathes ftarted about an inch from the
frames ; and the warped doors were un.
favourable either to a graceful exit or
entrance, as it was only by means of
kicking and puthing that any one could
either advance or retreat; and as the
chimney, the windows, and the doors,
were all conftruéed uniformly, any al-
teration was dangerous, perhaps imprac-
ticable. The ready invention of lady
Powerfcourt difcovered, that, as thefe
could only be proper for fummer apart-
ments, fome little fnug parlour could
be fitted up for general refidence; and
they proceeded to the library.  This was

lofty and exténfive; but Mr, Outline’s
tafte
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tafte for decoration feemed to have anni-
hilated its primary intention; for the
multitude of bufts, models, and fta-
tues, left no fpace for books. Sir
‘William continued his moralifing tour
through the reft of the ftate apartments,
which might be truly faid ¢ to keep the
promife to the eye, and break it to the
fenfe,” and concluded his journey in
the great hall, where, as he fought in
vain for the long oaken tables and forms
which vfed to adminifter to the regale-
ment of his tepants at Chriftmas and
other feafons of periodical feftivity, her
ladyfhip reminded him, how charmingly
it was now appropriated to the purpofe
of a ball.room or a theatre. She di-
reCted his attention to a light gallery at
the upper end defigned for an orcheftra,
-and beautifully decorated ; but this ele-
gant. embgllithment was_ not in a flate.
to bearinfpeQion, it having brokendown
ST with
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with old Morgan the blind harper, who
had exhibited in it the preceding evening
jult by way of hanfel, he faid, while the
houfemaids and gardeners were footing
it a little below for recreation becaufe
his Honor was coming home again.

Sir William left my lady to conftruct
ways and means for {upporting the tot-
:terillg cdifice, and, with a deep figh
and a fecret murmur againft new-fangled
trumpery, proceeded to examine the
out-door fcenes. 'The tafte of Mr. Out-
line for objels had induced him to re-
move feveral ufeful edifices to incon-
venient ' fituations, while he: occupied
their ‘places with ereftions of no form
nor likelihood, which eontinually drew
from the imphtient baronet the excla.
mations of ¢ What is this for?”’ and
¢ What does this mean ?”’ The ftews
~werg all drained, and their places occus
pied by ‘the ruing 61“ a navat amphxthea-

tre,
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tre, while the ftream that fupplied them
was taught to hop frou pebble to pebble
in diminutive imitation of <ld Conway’s
foaming flood, which roared, in proud
magnificence, at a little diflance. The
windmill had given way to a temple dedi-
cated to ZEolus; and the pigeon-houfe
was fucceeded by an aviary of foreign
birds, none of which, in fir William’s
opinion, were {o beautiful as the gold-
finch, or fung like the nightingale.
As walls were unpitturefque, they, and
the fruit-tiees which they fupported,
wereevery where mctamorphofed into ha-
ha’s! A fine grove of oaks,which fcreened
the houfe from the noith winds, was cut
down to admit the pinfpect of a bleak
mountain , and the placevof t! e hardy
forefters was occupied by the tender
magnolio and frail accacia, at leaft by
their remains, for the beautiful exotics
had Been already killed by the frofts, or

broken
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broken by vernal ftorms. In fhoit, to
adopt the owner’s delcription of the
hnufe and gardens, ¢ The former was
‘“ very tally and vary inconvenicnt ; and
“ in the latter there was nothing that
 you wanted, but there were ruins and
<t heathen «ods in abundance *

Sir William’s difzult did not prevent
lady Powericourt from exshibiting herfelf
to infinice advantage in the office of
Ciceroni, and fhe continued to point
out the beautics of the new improve-
meats, till her naghbours had exhaufted
cvery topic of adulation, and her own
tongue grew weary of the pleafing tale.
It is luggcfted, that the inconvenicncies
I have enumerated atterwards fiuck ber
moic forcibly ‘han any one elfc; and
that her reafon for hating Powerfcourt
was, that no human creature could be
well or comfortable in fuch a cold

dreary wildernefs fort of a plage, Nor
did
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did her fplendid attire aflord a more
permanent fatisfaltion : in fome articles
of drefs {he was anticipat~d, in others
outfhone; and none excitcd aftonifhiment
after their firlt cxhibition, Alas! it
happinels be not feated in the mind, cven
the gratification of our withes will not
enfure its poffeffion.

A few months aftcr her ladyfhip’s
return to Powerlcourt, my Heroine firft
faw the light; and though fir William
had rather it had been a boy, he received
the little ftranger with all the cnthufis
aftic joy of the fondeft parental tender-
nefs. He tlought the winning ways of
the dear lictle cherub inuft communicate
that happinefs to the maternal bofom,
which fomehoy or othes (a favourite
expreflion o1 fir William’s) it hadhithcrto
failed tixpciience.  But while the cxu-
berance of his own joy was difplaying it-
felf in the ufual flile of overflowing be-

. hevolence
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nevolence and hofpitality, his lady was

ruminating on the poffibility of being at -
Chefter races; and, contrary to the

opinion -of her matronly friends, fhe

refolved on the hazardous expedient of
a too early appearance in public. A

fevere cold was the immediate confe-

quence ; and the negle& of the firft ma-

ternal duty, joined to inattention to het

own fafety, was foon obferved to have

occafioned a total change in her contfti.

tation. Years of ill health, confine-

ment, and fevere fuffering, proved the

melancholy forerunner of premature

death.

From the account I have already
given of lady Powerfcourt, the reader will
- not fuppofe that patience tempered thebit-
ter cup of woe with its lenient fweets. Her
mind was deftitute of natural ftrength,
her temper poffefied no native' gentle-
nefs, her educaticjpﬂ taught her rather

VOL T * # g to
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to conceal than to fubdue the irritability
of her difpofition; and, being folely
confined to the acquirement of a few
external accomplithments, no mental
treafures were laid up in ftore againft
the bitter day of adverfity. The lofs of
health and beauty at five-and-twenty may
certainly be confidered as a fevere de-
privation ; and when to thofe evils lame-
nefs and occafionally fevere fuffering
were added, it could only be a com-
pofed and elevated mind that could pa--
tiently fupport the fevere conflit, Lady
Powerlcourt’s ideas of pleafure had been
adjufted to the limited model which
fathion and fortune prefent to their nar-
row-minded votaries : what confolations
could they pfovide to mitigate the hor-
rors of a fick chamber, when the foul
can only divert the prefent gloom by
conlolatory retrofpedts of its paft con-

dudt,
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du&, or exhilarating anticipations of its
future reward ?

The paflive fpirit of interefted dc.
pendance could fcarcely fupport the wea-
rifome petulance of the unhappy fuf.
ferer ; and though fir William’s philan-
thropy and habitual eafinefs made him
excrt more forbcarance than generally
belongs to the charatter of a hufband,
his gentlenefs fometimes proved unequal
to the arduous conflict, and he felt a
deprefling inquictude which even the
fmiles of his little girl could not con-
flantly divert. ‘Though calamity ren-
ders the felfith mind fill morc callous
to the forrows of others, it flimulaites
benevolence tgincrcaied exertions. Lady
Powerfcaurt was juft relieved from one
of her fevereft attacks, when her furvant
brought her a letter, which, after a
flight perufal, the toffed contemptuouily
upon the table. .
. “ You
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¢ You feem difturbed my dear,” faid
fir William, who happk.ned to be pre-
fent.

¢ Nowonder,” returned her ladyfhip ;
¢¢ furely I have troubles enough of my
« own without being peftered with
«¢ other people’s ; but it is like the ufual
<« inconfiftency of that thoughtlefs crea-
¢ ture’s charater.”

¢« Whom do you mean?”’ faid the
benevolent baronet, whofe attention was
roufed at the idea of fomebody being in
diftrefs.

¢ 1 mean a very unprudent, but a
¢ very diftant relation of mine, who
« flung. herfelf away in marriage with
« lord Milford’s tutor, a lstle before I
¢ became .ady Powerfcourt; and fhe is
¢ now,: as fhe might have forefeen,
aring.”’ ‘
; oor foul!” faid fir William, reach-
sty the letter ; when finding by the pe-

rufal
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rufal that it contained an appeal not only
to the humanity but alfo to the honout
of his lady, he fixed his eyes upon her
with fome degree of refentment, and
exclaimed, ¢ llow came you to forget
¢ the poor woman? Why, you pro-
¢ mifed to do fomething for her huf-
¢ band!”

« She interprets general expreffions'
¢ too largely,” rcfumed her ladyfhip ;
« ] have done her a greit many fa-
é¢ yours, and fhould have done her
¢ many more; butI found out that fhe
¢ was bafe, ungrateful, and not worthy
¢ of my notice.”

« I am forry for it with all my heart,”
replied fir William; ¢ fhe really
¢ writes like a fenfible woman and a
¢« good Chriftian.”

« Moft people with whom I happen
“ to difagree, are fo in your opinion.”

E3 « My
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“ My dear, I am forry to hear you
difturbed ; your fide is in pain again
I am afraid.”
« It was a great deal better; but
this woman’s impertincnce brings on
all my old complaints.”
¢ No, no, it won’t; only keep your-
felf quict ; but pray, as I am quite a
ftranger to the ftory, will you tell
me what this Mrs. Evans did, to
make you fo very angry with he
¢« I told you, fir William, fhe fell
in love with a nobleman’s tutor, and
married him contrary to the advice
of all her friends. My father was
fo incenfed, that he declared if fhe
ftarved, he would never take the leaft
notice of her any more, But I was
very kind $o her, and I fent her fome
of my caft-off clothes when I mar-
ried, which, I fuppofe, encouraged
het to the unheard-of impudence
which
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¢¢ whithi' fhe has been guilty of. Be-
¢¢ caufe-fhe had been a fort of humble
¢ friend when we were quite girls, the
¢« had the effrontery to beg me to intro-
¢ duce her hufband to you; a fellow,
¢¢ whofe grandfather was nothing but a
¢ travelling pedlar. Did you ever know
¢ fuch audacity ?”

Doubtlefs fir William would have felt
very angry, if one of his own relations
had contaminated the blood of Powerf-
court by mixing it with the ¢ puddle of
a pedlar,” and his refentment might
have continued, till he difcovered that
he had it in his power to do the dif-
graced couple an act of fervice; but he
thought it very ridiculous that a family
of yefterday jhould in this inftance pre-
tend to the fame delicacy with one
that could be traced through untold
centuries. Her ladyfhip, perceiving that
the glow of refentment did not kindle

E4 . in .
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in his countenance fo faft as fhe ex-
peded, added by way of climax, ¢ And
¢ fhe fent the letter the very day when
¢ fhe knew I intended to receive com-
¢ pany;—only think of endeavouring
‘* to occupy my attention at fuch a
¢ time.”

¢ I think,”” faid fir William empha-
tically, *¢ that poor Mrs. Evans has been
¢ very unfortunate in applying when
¢ you were either too much engaged
¢¢ by pleafure or pain to attend her. But
¢ a promife is a promife, let people
$¢ claim it when they will.”

Lady Powerfcourt’s confcience here
gave her a fevere pang, and fhe cone
fufedly anfwered, that fhe was fure flie
never meant o make any, engagement §
fhe durft {fwear that fhe never faid fo; at
leaft, if fhe had, fhe had quite forgotten it.

¢ Very likely, very likely,” replied
thg«ﬁ&dﬁ man; you never meant what

’ (14 you
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¢« you faid, and fo forgot all about it.
¢ But you fee the has remembered it, and
¢ perhaps the world may think that it is
¢ owing to me that you have not kept
¢¢ your word, at leafl according to Mrs.
¢ Evans’s account of the matter ; how-
< ever, I will try to clear up the mif-
< take; and as fheis your friend and
< relation, they fhall not be left de-
< ftitute.”

Sir William here rofe, and harried
out of the room, while lady Powerf{court
loudly difclaimed the word relatien, pro-
tefting Mrs. Evans could not be nearer
than a fecond coufin,, which the countcd
nothing at all,

E§
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CHAP. VL

One felf-approving hour whole years outweighs
Ot ftupid ftarers, and of loud huzza’s.
Pors.

T'ue benevolence of fir William Pow-
erfcourt was not confined within the
narrow limits of relations and friends.
It was not annihilated by the fuppofition
of ingratitude, nor did its delicate fen-
fibility fhrink from the conta&t of hu-
man infirmity. It feemed a ray of that
beneficence which caufes the fun to rife
upon the evil and the good, and the
rain to fall upon the juft and the unjuft.
Nor was his idea of charity limited
to the virtie of beneficence. Combin.-
ing with his natural placability of tem-
per, it produced the moft cordial defire

of Bélx at peace with all mankind, and
made
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made ready forgivenefs almoft outftep
offence. He mounted his horfe, and
tode to Llangollen. On the road he
mcditated not on the faults of lady
Powerlcourt, for perhaps his imagina-
tion was afraid of venturing into fuch
an ample field, but on the fpeedieft means
of alleviating the evils which her negle&
had caufed. Having heard an excellent
charatter of the Evans’s from fome
neighbouring gentlemen, he haftened to
the cottage which fheltered modeft
worth. He found the wife engaged in
the humble offices of domeftic bufinefs,
while the hufband was rocking a little
baby to fleep, and penning his Sunday
difcourfe. However inelegant thefe oc-
cupations might be, fir William Powerf-
court fancied that they both looked like
very fenfible people, and very good
Chriftians.

E6 Tlx¢
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The bufinefs of introduion was foon
-adjufted. Poverty had enfeebled but
nat extinguithed the light of lettered
fcience and polifhed manners which
Yot&radiated the Evans’s, and be-
Nehad entirely banithed all ce-
remonious referve from their refpectable
gueft. He informed Mrs, Evans that
he had a little girl as pretty as that
which lay afleep in the cradle, but that
her poor coufin lady Powerfcourt had
feprcely enjoyed a day’s health fince it
was born. At the mention of lady
Powerfeourt a deep bluth fuffufed Mrs,
Evans’s face, which, though it in reality
proceeded from her anxiety to know the
effet of a letter which fhe had fecretly
difpatched without her hufband’s con-
fent, and conttary to his kndwn opinion,
fir Willian miftook for the glow of re-
fentment, and very much difliking to

fee any_ body angry, he attempted a con.
ciliatory
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ciliatory explanation of his wife’s con.
du@. His defence, indeed, amounted
to little more than that, when pcople
were much engaged either by plealure or
pain, they were very apt only to think
of themfelves: yet fo powerful was his
rhetoric, that the bvrning blufhes on
Mrs. Evans’s cheek were foon quenched
by aflood of tears; and though fir Wil.
liam was notabfolutely unacquainted with
tears of anger and difdain, he was con-
vinced that thefe were of a milder quality.
Mrs. Evans’s grief was accompanied by
the livelieft expreflions of regret for lady
Powerfcourt’s fufferings, and the moft
anxious wifhes for her recovery. Sir
William’s eyes thone with kindred fen-
fibility, he drew his chair clofer to the
fire, prefled her hand with the freedom
of long intimacy, and cheerfully partook
of the homely fare with which the hof-

. pitality
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pitality of Mr. Evans had covered the
little deal table.

He then took oceafion to afk the par-
ticulars of their fituation, and foon
found that it was penurious in the ex-
treme. Every rcfource had been tried,
every friend applied to; but refources
are not inexhauftible, and even friends
do not always anfwer the calls of indi-
gence with prompt relief. The favour
which had been folicited of lady Power{-
court was only her recommendation to
a neighbouring clergyman, who allowed
his curates the fplendid ftipend of fifty
pounds per annum. This circumftance,
unintentionally difcovered, drew from
fir William a deep figh, and the excla-
mation of, ¢ Well, I could not think
¢ that pofiible !” )

« The little girl now awoke, and the

good baronet, who was become a great
cqms

»
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connoiffeur in nurfery tranfactions, feem-
ed much attraéted by its infantine charms,
Finding that the difficulty of procuring
fponfors had hitherto caufed the chrif
tening ceremony to be delayed, he
offered himfelf to undertake the office,
adding a few words expreflive of his
fenfe of its folemn importance; and,
having prefented the mother with what
he called his ufual offering on fuch oc-
cafions, a bank-notc of fifty pounds, he
took Icave of the enraptured pair with
many kind affurances that they fhould
foon hear of him again.

Providence feemed to afflift fir Wil
liam’s generous refolution of making
ample provifion for oppreﬂ'ed merit.
His domeftic chaplain, on receiving the
prefentation to a valuable prebend, with
noble moderation, vacated the living of
Powerfcourt, worth near four hundred

povnds per annum, The chara&ter and
abilities
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abilities of Mr. Evans feemed to point
him out as an eligible fucceflor ; but it
appeared to be an infuperable difficulty
to gain lady Powerfcourt’s approbation
of fuch a plan. Luckily, however, the
lady was not quite inexorable. The hu-
mane concern which Mrs. Evans. ex-
prefled for her illnefs had been placed
in the ftrongeft point of view, and if it
had not wrought upon her gratitude, it
at leaft, by recalling to her memory the
obliging companion- and the attentive
friend of her younger years, perfuaded
lady Powerfcourt to ‘acknowledge, that
in her prefent fituation fuch.a neighbour
~would be a defirable acqu:ﬁuon. Her
apprehenfion of being dngrac.ed by tbe-
recognition ef. her coufin was relievediby
the fortunate communications of fome
morning vifitors, who, ‘having heard
that fir Wllham had publicly-announced
hxsgmmnon of: provxdmg for Mr. Evans,

flew.
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flew to inform my lady that he was the
«'charmingeff and moft delightfule/?
preacher in the world ; that Mrs. Evans
too, though an excellent manager, was
an amiable agreeable creature, quite the
gentlewoman both in manner and ap-
pearance.”” :
Sir William had purpofed ufhering in
his intended difpofal of the living of
Powerfcourt, by obfervations on the
lofs they fhould fuftain by Mr. Jones’s
removal, and how highly defirable it
was to have an agreeable neighbour at
the reCtory. He intended next to
allude to Mr. Evans’s reputed fkill at
back-gammon, and to inquire if his
wife was not a very chatty, converfable
woman ; bus my fady ftopped his ex-
ordium in the midft by one of thofe
fweet furprifals in which the reader will
perceive fhe abounded, and begged him
as'a favour to compliment ler coufins
with
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with the prefentation,—a requefl whiclh
was granted with equal aftonifhment and
joy.

Thofe who have been accuftomed to
dread the cenfures of their own hearts,
and to fuppofe that an unwarrantable
indulgence of the irritable paffions muft
produce felf-condemnation, will proba-
bly wonder that lady Powerfcourt fhould
with for the fociety of a perfon whofe
prefence muft adminifter perpetual re-
proach to her confcious mind ; but her
moral creed was formed upon different
principles.  She thought it as much im-
poffible for a perfon of fortune to behave
ill to an inferior, as for a beauty to be
capricious, or a wit fatirical. Each of
thefe charafters had a privilege to be
tude, tyrannical, and cenforious; and
as their faults required no atonement,
every hody was bound, upon the fmalleft

change of behaviour on their parts, to
4 lofe
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lofe the remembrance of paft ftorms in
ravithing admiration of the prefent gentle
brecze. Though endued herfelf with
that trembling fenfibility which blecds
at every pore, fhe doubted the exiftence
of feeling in the fubordinate orders of
mankind ; and though fhe had left her
friend finking in all the horrors of want,
without ftretching forth her hand to
fupport her, fhe would have thought
that friend the moft ungrateful being in
the world, if fhe had refufed to dedicate
her time to the tafk of endeavouring to

alleviate her real or fancied forrows.
Mrs. Evans certainly could feel, but
the could alfo forgive. In her behaviour
to lady Powerfcourt fhe appearcd to re-
member nothing but that the was the
friend of her early youth, and the wife
of her revered benefattor. ¢ It is my
¢ duty,” fhe ufed to fay to her huf-
bdnd, when he kindly reproved her for
devoting
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devoting fo much time to the painful
and unwholefome confinement of a fick
chamber : ¢ Confider,” ihe continued,
¢ how much we owc to fir William’s
¢ bounty, and how uch it befits us to "
¢ try to alleviate thofe troubles with
¢« which Providence thinks fit to prove
¢ the worthieft of human hearts.” In
this opinion Mr. Evans acquicfced, and
only cautiened her not to injure her in-
valuable health,

Ten years fucceflively rolled away
without producing any remarkable
change at Powerfcourt. The Evans’s
continued to devote their chief attention
to the duties which gratitude, fympa-
thy, and pity required. Soothed by
their foclety, enraptured by the attrac-
tive fweetnefs of his enchanting daugh-
ter, and luftained by the exalting con-
fciagifnels of a life of ufefulnefs and rec-
,umae, fir William cndured the hourly

_ vexations
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vexations by which the increaled irrita.
bility of lady Powerfcourt’s temper con-
trived to cloud every enjoyment in which
fhe could no longer partake. It feemed
as if her example was intended as an
awful warning to the pride of beauty
and the pride of wealth. She lived to
be difgufting and dependant, but fhe
did not live to feel and acknowledge
that her faults rcquired the righteous
chaftifement.

Sir William’s deportment at her death
was marked by that decent propriety
which characterized all his actions. He
did not affe& to be inconfolable, but he
treated her memory with becoming
refpe&t. He fubmitted to the inconve-
nience of the little parlour and the fum.
mer apartments, becaufe it would look
like unkindnefs to his poor wite to re-
ftore things to their old ftate again,
From thc fame motive he kept the

9 temples
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temples and flatues in good repair,
though he either forgot their names or
miftook their fituations ; and though he
rather difliked dogs, he permittcd an
old black fpaniel to be his conftant
companion, becaufe it feemed to be the
only thing to which fhe fhcwed any at-
tachment.  Yet bitter remembrance
would fometimes extort ficm him, in
the company of very patticular {iic..ds,
the confeflion,  that the poor woman
¢ had very odd ways, but people who
¢ are always ill are apt to bc whii.
¢ fical.”

{t was the general opinion of the coun-
try, that the good baronct would
never more engage in a matrimonial
connetion, and this feemed to be the
more cxtraordinary, as it was known
he ardently wifhed to tranimit his
fortune ard honours to a lineal defcend-
ant of his own name. Whether in-

* fluenced
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fluenced by delicacy arifing from paft
happinefs, or corroded by the recollec.
tion of paft forrows, it is certain he
never appeared perfeétly at eale when
love or marriage was the topic of con-
verfation; and though remarkable for
uniform civility, the words, ¢ fine feel-
ing,” and “acute fenfibility,” when
ufed in their general import, always
drew from him an emphatical ¢ Non-

Jenfe!”
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CHAP. VIL

wShe was fair beyond your brighteft bloom,
(This Envy owns, fince now her bloom is fled,)

Fair as the forms that, wove in Fancy’s loom,
Float in light vilion 10und the poet’s head.

Whene'er with folt fercnity fhe fmil'd,

Or caught the orient bluth of quick furprize,
How fweetly mutable, how biightly wild

The liquid luftre daited from her cyes'

Each laok, each motion, wak’d a new-born grace,
That o’'a1 her foum its tranfient glory catt:
Some lovely wonder foon ufurp’d the place,
Chas’d by a charm Rill lovelier than the lafl,
Muasox.
My readers, whom I introduced in the
beginning of my fecond Chapter to the
marriagy of Geraldine Powerfcourt with
the earl of Monteith, will perhaps com-
plain of the intervening circumftances
h retard my account of the events
mediately fubfequent to thofe aufpis
cious
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dlous nuptials. They will probably
blame .me for beginning in the middle,
and then going back to the firft part;
but I have not even yet quite unravelled
the clue which led to that event, and
muft entreat their patience a little longer.
Nothing is fo impofing upon the gene-
rality of the world as an air of fuperior
information and felf- conﬁdence, I fhall
therefore, inftead of acknowledging my-
felt to have been in an error, procecd to
ftatc, that this apparent inconfiftency is
the effet of plan, and fan&ioned: by an-
thority.

I can plead the example of many in-
genious luminaries, who folely owe their
reputation to a fkilful generalthip in the
arrangement .of their plaiis. Somé have
chofen to make a fecond volume take
precedence of the firft ; others have ob-
ieCted to the formality of a begmnmg‘,
and .a thml fet have d\qumed the pe-

vor. 1. . F © dantry’



98 A TALE OF THE TIMFS.

dantry of a conclufion. Ssveral of
the wits of the laft ‘acc wrote pages
on their own pre-exiflent ftate; and
many writers of our times have penned
volumes, which, if they have any
meaning, tend to prove that it would
have been better had they not exifted at
all. Some fuppofe the road to fame lics
through the labyrinth of iaexplicable
paradoxes 3 while others, who publith
onc book to difprove what they have
written in another, feem to think that,
in order to advance, it is ncceflary to
move backward like a crab, In vain
does Criticifin attempt to reftrain thefe
excurfive flights:—the modern Pegafus is
too reftive to endure the rein, and too
volatile to attend to the lath; and moft
writers have fucceeded, who have at-
tempm& to found their reputation on
the broad bafis of fingularity ; for what

gréster proof -of originality and fpirit
" can
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can be given than by doing or fay-
ing fomething which forprifes or terrifies.
every body?

But though thefe huge Leviathang
may thus tofs and fport as they pleafe
in the great deeps of literature, the lefler
fry of authors muft fubmit to fome pre-
cautions, or endure the harder alternae
tive of annihilation. Our morofe tafke
mafters not only impofe upon us the
hard laws of having a beginning, a mid-
dle, and an end ; but they ftate the ne-
cefiity of unity of defign, and an atten.
tion to coftume in age, place, and cha-
ralter. As T purpofed, therefore, to
treat of the eflets arifing from the mar-
riage of lady Monteith, it became ne-
ceffary for me to hurry into the midft of
the fcene, and to bring forth Powerf
court-houfe in ¢ Ligh pomp jubilant;”
and. like Homer, Virgil, and Milton,
to adjuft relative circumftances jn an

xa epifodical
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epifadical manucr. In one refpedt !
differ from thefe higl: authoritics, by
making myfelf the relator; but even here
I have an ingenious fittion ready to ob-
viate critical afperity. It is only fuppof-
ing me the old Neftor of the fable, or
the chorus of the {cene, and 1 may tell
as many long flories as 1 pleafe, and
mnoralife whencver I have an inciination,
without offending againft any of the
ftatutes of Parnaflus in that cafe made
and provided. I will now introduce my
Hercine upon the flage.

The connetion between a lively fen-
fible girl and a fickly petulant parent
could be but flender; the concern, there-
fore, which Geraldine felt for Lady
Powerfcourt’s death was foon over-
come. She had long confidered Mrs,
FEvans asghore truly fulfilling the ma-
ternal ofidracter; and fhe felt for Jer
judicious, firm, but affeGionate reproofs,

that
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that filial dcference which the eternal
whine of her mother’s complaining cen-
fures failed to infpire. Under the care
of an experienced governefs and cele-
brated mafters, procured at unfparing
expence, fhe rapidly acquired every fe-
male grace and fuitable accomplifhment ;
but it was to the inftrutions of Mrs.
Evans, and to the tender friendthip of
her daughter Lucy, that her mind was
indebted for its richeft trealures.

At the age of feventeen fhe appeared
an enchanting beauty; polite, fenfible,
accomplifhed, affable, and generous ;
the idol of her father, the delight of hep
friends and dependants, the envy of the
neighbourhood, and the objeét to which
every man of®fortune in the county fe-
cretly afpired :

¢ -~She was indeed the glafs

¢ Wherein the neighbuuring youth did drefethem-
¢ felves.”

F3 Mifs
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Mifs Powerfcourt’s example would
fan&ion a fmall abferdity ; and her en-
.chanting manners excited a herd of
awkward imitators. They forgot, how-
ever, that it was her wit which fupport-
ed her opinion, and her graceful beauty
that gave elegance to the form of a bon-
net, or adjufted the drapery of a robe.

Some faftidious obfervers, who, cold
to the fafcination of captivating loveli-
nefs, contemplate ¢ the human form
diving” with the fame cautious difcri.
mination with which they would ana-
lyze the merits of a piCture, pointed out
fome fhades in this falcinating portrait.
They obferved, that her vivacity at times
approached to levity; that, under the
form of eafy nonchalanc., her eye was
on the watch for adulation ; and that the
perfetions which nature had fo libe-

zally beftowed loft their moft delicate
attraCtions



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 103

attraltions in the confcxoufnefs of pol-
feflion,

To thefe obfervations Candour rephed
that even levity was pardonable in youth
and beauty, when it appeared to be the
artlefs - offspring of a happy innocent
heart ; that inexperience would apolo-
gize for the faults which proceeded
from an exuberant flow of animal fpi
rits, a ftrong defire to pleafe, and a dif+
pofition uncommonly prone to the moft
generous difinterefted confidence; that
it was impoflible for her to efcape the
knowledge of her own perfections, when'.
every tongue was loud in her praife, and’
there were none to difpute her claim to
pre-eminence; and that it was even
amiable in her to wifh to difblay thofs
excelleneies which feemed ever to com-
municate delight to others. I have
ftated the debates which were caufed by
the appearance and. manngers of Mifs

rs °  Powerf-
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Powerfcourt, and fhall only obferve, that
in point of numbers the applauders
hadit.

Many were the detraftors and imita-
tors which the fair Geraldine excited ;
but one young lady, who was neither her
rival nor her copyift, loved her with un-
affeted tendernefs. The charadter of
Y.ucy Evans was perfe@ly her own; it
‘was caft in nature’s moft artlefs mould,
and finithed by the unremitting atten-

- tion of an intelligent mother and an ex-
emplaty father. Inferior to her friend
in perfonal charms and expenfive accom-
plithments, the was yet very pretty, very
fenfible, very amiable, and as well edu-
cated as the daughter of a country cler-
gyman .eed wifh to be. * Early taught
the difference between a young woman
whofe fortune muft arife from the favings
of ndred pounds per annum, and
th% of twiceas many thoufands, the

never
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never made the indulgences of Mifs
Powerfcourt the model for the regula-
tion of her own enjoyments and defires.
She had read much, fhe had- thought
more ; her leifure for ftudy and reflec-
tion was greater than her friend’s, and
her mind imperceptibly acquired fupe-
rior energy. Her knowledge of the
world was confined to the manor-houfe
and the retory; at the former the fome.
times met mixed chara&ers; her fenfi-
bility made her ftrongly feel their im-
proprieties, and her fincerity generally
betrayed thofe emotions.

The ladies were fricnds in the ftricteft
fenfe of the word; but when I own that
there was no other young perfon within
feveral miles with whoin Mifs Powerfcourt
could properly form an intimacy, my
readers will probably condemn me for
afcribing the term friendfhip to an inti-
mdcy which rather procecded from

F§ «  chance
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chance and locality than from tafte and
fe®ion, and will probably predict that
it was very likely to bc annihilated in
the rude changes of the joftling world.
The following pages will difcover how
far they are 1ight; it fhall fuffice for
me at prefent to affirm, that at the time
I am treating "of the attachment was
mutual and fineere.
. While the fair Geraldine bent over
the harp with the grace of a Calliope
and the execution of a Cecilia, Lucy
fat qu’etly at her plain work in a corner
of the room, and cnjoyed the applaufe
which her friend’s mafterly performance
ever excited. But when Mifs Powerf-
court’s {kill in mufic, drawing, em-
broidery, fillagree, and every other
fafhionable acquirement, had been dif-
played, Mifs Evans could not wholly
efcape obfervation, at leaft if any perfons
in company were fufficiently liberal to
, turn
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turn their eyes from the dazzling ®plen-
dor of fortune to the mild luftre of mo.
deft independence. Though her obfer-
vations did not proceed from a mouth
exquifitely formed, nor were enforced
by eyes of peculiar brilliancy, they be-
fpoke a correct intelligent mind, and
were accompanied by an arch naiveté,
or an ingenuous earncfinefs, which
feemed at once to develope the fpeaker’s
artlels amiable mind. FExulting at the
attention  which her Lucy’s remarks
obtained, Mifs Powerfcourt ever de-
lighted to lead the converfation to topics
on which fhe knew her to excel; and:
when the party was large, modeft diffi-
dence was often charmed out of its ine
tended filence by the affe&tionate arti-

fices of the miftrefs of the fealt.
Without attributing too much to the
allurements of wealth, it may readily be
believed, that Mifs Powerfcourt's hand.
F6 was
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was @n obje@t of general contention.
After having, in the fpac~ of two years,
refufed more unexceptionable offers than
the moft invincible heroine of modein
romance can boaft, the was introduccd
to the earl of Monteith at Chefter race-
ball, and at her chaperon’s requeft ac-
cepted him for a partner. Their fimi-
litude in graceful beauty, age, fortune,
and conneftions, pointed them out to
the whole company as a moft fuitable
match; and a little policy was admitted,
that the peerlefs pair might not be fe-
parated the whole evening. The next
morning his lordthip appeared eatly upon
the courfe, where difmounting without
once difcufling the merits of the race-
horfes, or attending to the weighing of
the drivers, he took his feat in the ftand
next to Mifs Powerfcourt, and during
the, whele morning feemed to forget
that'be had feveral thoufands depending

upon
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upon the iffue of the courfe, Ift the
evening he was again at the ball, again
requefted the hand of his former partner,
and, without once fpraining his ancle or
complaining of infufferable heat, danced
till three o’clock the next morning. Every
body was now fure that he was capti-
vated, and the whole county were on
the tiptoe of expectation.

On the very day of her retaurn to
Powerfcourt, Gcraldine fet out in fearch
of her Lucy, and entreated that fhe
would come and fpend a little time with
her at the manor. It was impoffible for
Mifs Evans to avoid obferving, that her
friend’s account of the ball, the drefles,
and the manners of the company, was
very much embai raffed, and deftitute of its
ufual vivacity. On entering the drefling.
room Geraldine locked the door, and,
thsowing her arms around her Lucy’s
neck, told her fhe had a fecret to di-

vulge
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vulge which was of the greateft im-
portance. On rcceivin: a promifc of
iaviolable fecrecy, Mifs Powerfcourt at-
tempted to explain; but after feveral
ineficctual attempts to begin the difco-
very, fhe faw fome company coming
over the lawn, and, promifing her friend
to be more explicit at another time, fhe
unlocked the door and haftened to re~
eeive her guefts.

It was more than a weck before Mifs
Evans could find leifure from her do.
meftic occupations to vifit Power{court-
houfe, in order that the might receive
the facred truft. She now found her
friend’s lively fpirits ftill more fubdued §
the was ablent, fiequently fighed, played
with her mother’s pi¢tw e, which hung
fulpended by a pearl chain on her bo.
fom, ed figures upon the table
with netting needle, and, . though

unuffilly affc@tionate in her expreffions,
feemed
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feemed lefs mechned to confide the ftory of

her troubles than at their f'ormer inter-
view. Neither Mifs Evans’s dlfpoﬁtlon

nor education were in the leaft romantic’;

fhecould only perceive that her friend had

met with fome great vexation, and fhe

was too delicate to endeavour to pierce

the veil which concealed thofe forrows 3

the therefore contented herfelf with fe-
cretly wifhing the painful anxiety fpeed-

ily removed.

But, though Mifs Evans was thus fhort-
fighted, my readers have probably dif-
covercd enough of the diforder to ac-
quit me of introducing extraneous
matter, though I fhould inftantly revert
to lord Monteith, On dancing with
Mifs Powerfcgurt the firft night, he
publicly declared that fhe was the fineft
girl he had ever feen : the converfation,
in the ftand ¢onvinced him that fhe was
an’cbmmonly clever § and at. the inter-

: 15 view:
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view the fecond evening fhe appeared
with fuch captivating grace, that he
loudly protefted fhe was the moft ele-
gant woman in the world; and that Ge-
raldine Powerfcourt was almoft enough
to induce any man to fubmit to the yoke
of marriage. The friends to whom he
uttered thefe raptuious exclamations
reported them to theii mothers and
fifters, who repeated them tq their ac-
quaintance; but the rough malculine
fentiment, when filtered through the
organs of female delicacy, fpoke in a
much fofter and moie infinuating one.
All the ladies protcited that the ea1l of
Monteith was deeply enamoured with
Mifs Powerfcourt ; that he thought her
the diviweft creature thar ever exifted ;
that he was dying for an opportunity of
throwing himfelf at her feet ; and that
his whole earthly happinefs depended
upon her. This high-flown language, re-

peated
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peated by every vifitor, certainly vibrated
on the ear of the fair Geraldine with a
pleafing found. She confidered the ab-
{urdity of the expreflion to be entirely
chargeable on the repeater, but that the
fentiment was undoubtedly his lordfhip’s.
She only anfwered by the words * How
ridiculous ! How infinitely abfurd I’ but
the blufhed and fmiled while the reproved,
and made no effort to change the con-
verfation to a more fenfible fubjeét. Every
body obferved, that the fighed frequently,
talked lefs, and could remember none
but plaintive tunes. The lovely pair
were therefore certainly mutually fmit-
ten ; and it was earneftly hoped that fir
William would not waywardly attempt

to interdié&t their union.
A month elapfed, yet the enamoured
fwain had nejther flung himfelf at the
Jeet, of his dulcinea, nor taken any other
ftep to fecure the prize upon which his
) whole
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whole earthly happinefs depended. This
delay, though it coft the lady a little
chagrin,wasyet upon the whole beneficiat
to his lordfhip’s caufe. She had time to
refle& upon all he had faid, and all he
had looked at their former interviews ;
and though her own knowledge of his
character was limited te the obfervation
of uncommon elegance of figurc and a
gentlemanlike addrefs, the whole world
(I mean that part of it with which Mifs
Powerfcourt was acquainted) protefted
that he was a moft amiable and ac-
complifhed nobleman, "Thefe vague in-
definite terms may be compared to the
outline which travellers frequently pre-
fent of newly-difcovered countries, legv-
ing fpace .or fucceeding*adventurers to
embellifh the chart by placing rivers,
bays, and mountains wherc they fups
pofe they may be found. Mifs Powerf-
court exercifed all her inventive powers

' o
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to fill up the. fketch of lord Monteith’s
charatter. She marfhalled. all the vir-
tues and agreeable qualities, and placed
them in the propereft ftations. Wit was
fupported by tafte and learning, gene-
rofity was circumfcribed by prudence,
and heroifm was tempered by the moft
melting fenfibility, In fine, the portrait
was enchanting, but the likenefs was
ideal ; the fair defigner however, like
Pygmalion, became deeply enamoured
with the creature of her own imaginas
tion,
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CH AP. VIIL

0, ten times fafter Venus’ pigeons fly

To teal love’s bonds ncw made, than they ar. wont
‘To keep oblig ed faith unforfeitcd.
O Love, be moderate, allty thy ecitafy;
Jn meafure 1ain thy joy, fcant this e>cefse
I feel too much thy bleffing, malk: it lefs,
For fea Ifusfeit }

SHAKESPEARE.

Lorp MonTEITH was quite a Bene-
d:&, and had determined not to encum-
ber himfelf with a wife, unlefs he found
it impofiible to be happy without onc.
He haft®ed from the rural fhade and
tnoping folitude, which, if not che mo-
ther, is certainly the nurfe of Love. He
plunged into the diffipation of London,
vifited the court, the opera, the pan-
theon mafquerades ; but the lovely form
of the €ambrian enchantrefs purfued
hin# ‘every retreat. Nay, sven at

the

.
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the gaming-table, when hundreds were
depending upon the odd trick, fhe rofe
to his vicw in all the fplecdor of her
ball-room otnaments ; berding her wav-
ing plumes,_the gently ftruck him with
her magic fan, and, ocgging him to be
attentive to the delightful dance which
was juit begun, mpade him lofe the
gamne.

If my limited obfervation of the male
chara&ter may be trufted, the difference
of foul in the two fexes is no where
more plainly feen than in their manner
of encountcring vexation. A lady in
lord Monteith’s circumftanccs, upon
finding her heart irrecoverably loft,would
have devoted her time to woods and
groves, and, only breathing her paffion
to fome decar confidante, would have
found a luxurous indulgence in com-
‘nl"‘,piug of her rathlefs ftars; but his
lordﬂﬁp,when he difcoyered that even

. cards
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_cards and dice could po longer occupy
his mind, ordered poft-1.orics, and in
lefs than forty.cight houis arrivad at the
feat of his fricnd lord W. in Caernar~
vonthire, to confult on the properefl me-
thod of waking propofals to the lady
who had canled fuch cruel devaftation.

It was agreed, that a very gallant ad-
drefs to Mifs Powerfcourt fhould be
inclofed in a refpedtful letter to fir Wil-
liam; and, to give the proceedings more
weight, lord W. oflcred to be courier.
He found the father and daughrer tite-i-
téte ; the latter rofe on his announcing
particular bufinefs ; but on his adding,
with a ﬁgmﬁcunt look, that it concerned
lord M.mteuh the feemed rather to
loiter in her attempt to leave the room.
¢ Stay, my dear love, if you like it
better,”u faid fir William, ¢ for I have

ts from you.” The permlﬂ‘m
ry agreeable ; fhe walk-.d to the

oppofite
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oppofite window, and feemed only oc-
cupied in playing with her -favourite
lralian greyhound, while her father was
circumfpetly examining the feal of the
packet, and decyphering the armorial
honours of the Macdonalds.

¢t Here is a letter too for you, Geral-
dine,” faid fir Wiliiam. She turned to
rcceive it; but encountering the eyes of
lord W, the livelieft confufion was im-
printed on her ccuntenance. She would
have given the world to efcape the ex-.
planation, which, but a moment before,’
fhe was impatient to hear. Luckily a
fervant -announced the arrival of Mifs
Evans, and fhe haftened to receive her
friend, while lord" W. as he attended
her to the doof, politely whifpered that
her triumph was complete, and entreated-
her to be as merciful as the was invin-
siblg, | ' .
- S
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Sir William had by this time perufcd
his letter, and funk mto a profonnd 1e-
verie, from which he was roui.d by the
eulogium which lord W. prcrouvnced
on the rank, talents, fortune, ard rrn.
nexions of his noble friend, the warmti,
of his attachment, and the uncomnes
excellencies of Mifs Powafcourt.

Though fir William litened witn th,
moft dclighted attention to the pinc
gyric on his daughter, he dilcovari
great uncafinefs during the defcriptinn
of lord Montcith’s paflion; and as >
as lord W. had caded his harangne, |-
exprefled his hopes that the aczount .
not quite truc. His noble gueft tool.
fire at the imputation of exagyeration,
and coniirmed every thing he had beloie
afferted with violent proteftarions.

“ Then 1 beg your lordfhip’s par
“ don,’* faid fir William ; ¢ and [ do_
¢ aflure you, that I had not thgZnallell

“ ¢ defign



A TALE OF THE TIMES, 121

« defign of offending; for; I dare fay,
< you never told me more than what
¢ you thought was truth ; and very pof-
« fibly lord Monteith may think fo too.
* Young men and women are apt to
¢ fuppofe themfelves in love, and I
< hope it is no morein the prefent cafe 3
¢ for I fhould be very forry to have
<« my girl make a worthy gentleman
« wmiferable.”

L.ord W, pleaded that his noble friend
was ccrtainly one of the firlt matches in.
v kingdom.

* {Undoubtedly,” replied fir William;
+ and yet, no dilparagement to the Mac-
' donalds, the Powerlcourts are quite
¢ as ancient and refpectable. But, to tell
s youthe truth, I am not very fond of
¢« lords, at leaft not for fons-in-law. Ge-
¢ raldine willhave enoughifher hufband
¢ hgs not a fhilling, and I would rather
« fhetfin kxld beftow herfelf upon fome

VOL. L. ., e ¢ worthy
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¢ worthy man who -would keep up my
¢ family, than fink myname and fortune
¢ in that of any peer in the three king.
¢ doms.”

Lord W. obferved, that by a fuitable
arrangement in the marriage-writings
the family name might be preferved.

Sir William rather fretted at thefe
expedients, ¢ I have told you, my
< lord,” faid he, *that I think very well
¢ of the Macdonalds ; it is an ancient
¢ name, and an honourable family; it
¢ has given birth to a great many truc
« lovers of their country; but I hope
¢ lord Montcith will not be offended
¢ with me, if I fay that I prefer my own.
¢ ¥r fhbrt, my lord, there is a young man
« whom I think of for Geraldine; and
¢ 3 great blefling, let me tell you, fhe
<. il be to him.”
n?'i.ord W. recolleted a young saan of.

the name of Powerfcourt, g*HSfe educa-
tion
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tion had been defrayed at fir William’s
expence, and who occafionally : vifited
at the. manor ; but as he was known to
be entirely dependent upon his patron’s
bounty, no one fuppofed him the. def-
tined hufband for the heirefs of -Pow-
erfcourt. His lordthip’s. aftonifhment
was fo great that he could not help-atk-
ing, whether the lady affented to this
extraordinary difpofal of charms which
might add honour to a dukedom.

« I have not yet told her my plans,”,
faid fir William ; <« fhe is very young at
¢¢. prefent, -and I would not cut (hort her
< happieft days. She is fo attached to
¢ me, that I am fure it will be almoft
¢ death fof her to leave me ; but as fhe
“is my only child, T muft marry her
< to keep up my. famxly I affure-your
“ lordfhip; fhé is a -very fenfible girl,
g wxl{ have no notion about duke-

ez doms,
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¢ doms, ‘unlefs other people put it in
: ¢ her head.”

. Lord W. afked if the happy youth
knew his envied deftination.

,Sir William did not like to be thus
catechifed ; he, however, anfwered in
the negative. ¢ I don’t think it right,”
faid he, ¢ to have young men made
¢ vain. Heis a modeft good lad now,
“¢¢ and will enjoy his fortune bgter, and
“ know how to do more good with it,
« for having been without dne when he
“ was young. I affure you, my lord,
¢ you are the firft perfon to whom I ever
4 mentioned my plan, though I formed
"¢ it as foon as my wife died; never in-
“ tending to marry again. It is out of
s relbe‘t"‘io lord Monteith that* 1 men.
* tion it, “becaufe I wpuld ndt have hlm
“ think ‘that I refufe his addreffes’in, apii
¢ uncivil manner.. Butﬁhdlnotx:bﬁ ’

¢ write
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¢c write a few lincs to his lordfhip, as
¢ he was fo polite as to write to me

Lord W. promifed to be a faithfuF
reporter of what had pafled, and they
feparated mutually diffatisfied, lord W.
conceiving fir William to be the mofl
extraordinary old quiz he ever converfed
with; and fir William wifhing the flathy
young men would let his daughter alone,
being ceptain that (he was perfetly happy
if they would not torment her.

‘While this fcene pafled in the break-
faft-parlour, Geraldine was perufing her
letter in the drefling-room, comment-
ing on its paffionate but refpe@ful con-
tents, and owning to her dear Lucy
that it was impoffible to deny lord Mon-
teith’s merits. She could now repeat all
the adventures of Chefter races; her
account was lively and interefting, yet
fufficiently fentimental to explain to Mifs
Evans s reafon of her abfence and her

63 fighs.
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fighs. She waited her father’s fummons
with impatience, and flew to dinner with
fo light a foot as would [carcely have
prefled down
¢ The goflamer
¢ That 1dles in the fummer’s noon-tide air ,*?
but it was obfervable, that fhe returned
with
¢ Evca ftep and mufing gait,
¢ Sober, ftedfift, and demure **

I need not account in diftufe terms
for the change. Sir William had in-
formed her of his abfolute reje&tion of
lord Monteith, in a manner which evi.
dently proved that he expefted the would
be as well fatisficd with his condu& in
this particular, as fhe had been in every
precedhf; jnftance, it ncver occurring
to fir Wifliam that fhe could be at all
inter, in the addrefles of a ftranger.

h Mifs Powerfcourt had,cch
taifly atted with girlith precipitzucy in

attaching
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attaching herfelf to the idol of her own
imagination ; and though, with the com«
mon philofophy of nineteen, the fup-
pofed nothing fo irretrievable as a wan-
dering heart, fhe really was what fir
William cfteemed her to be, a very amia-
ble and very fenfible girl. She not
only loved her father’s perfon, but fhe
alfo venerated his chara&ter. The em-
phafis that he laid on the word ffranger
induccd her to refle& on the hazard of.
beftowing her hand upon a perfon with:
whom fhe was fo flightly acquainted;
and though fhe continued to believe that
lord Monteith pofleffed all the real vir-
tues of which fhe had conjured up the
refemblance, yet the thought there would
be no impropriety in letting the latent
excellencies expand. In fine, fhe was
too refpeétful as a daughter to eftablith an
spen oppofition to her father’s intentiops,
and w0 delicate as a female to think of
G4 encou- -
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cncouraging' an addrefs which wanted
the folemn fanétion of paternal appro-
bation. If lord Montcith’s paflii n waie
fincere, it would not be repirefied by
diflicu'tice ; and 1t it ftoad the trial, fhe
knew the wannth of fir William’s affec-
tion to her too wdll to fear his final re-
jetion, when he (hould know that her
happinefs dopended upon his affent.

If my r.uders think thefe rcfolutions
too magnanimons to correfpond wilh
the charatler of a young lady accul-
tomed even to that {olicitous indulgence
which preverts our wifhes, who never
viewed the woild but on its brighteft
fide, and who never faw

«¢ Hard unkindnefs’ alter’d cye
" ‘Vlock the teat it forc’dvto flow 3
Jet it be rgmcmbered that the had in

Mrs. vﬂﬂs a friend of a [uperior calt
to wig¥ moft heirefles can ever hope
toWefs, a friend who, havmf';r no

! finifter
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finifter views, had no occafion for fervi~
lity or flattery ;—a friend, who to an
exalted turn of mind united the courage
1o enforce unpleafant truths, and gene-
rofity to overlook calual errors.

We have feen that gratitude to fir Wil-
frams vreconciled Mrs. Evans to the painful
vl of attending lady Power{court dur-
m s her long illnefs. When death ters
ronated what fhe conccived to be her
duy in that particular, ‘he confidered
the fituation of his daughrer,  Young,
amiable, idolized, pofieilld of fuperior
beauty and uncommon vis acity, by what
more noble method could the evince her
gratitude to the father, than by thowing
the unwary girl the thoals and quick-
iands which gbound in the voyage of
life ?

Mrs. Lvans’s early knowledge of what
« called the great world convinced her,
t* a.though refinement may interpofe

G 5 its
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its flimfy veil, the unamiable paffions
prevail in the higher circles as much as
in the cottage; and tiat the pilgrim
who wifhes to purfue a fafe courfe muft
unite the ferpent with the dove. W hile,
therefore, fhe ftrongly recommended to
Mifs Powerlcourt the extirpation, not
the concealment, of every ungenerous,
violent, and felfith principle, as the hap-
pleft means of enluring internal peace
fhe taught her to apprehend external
danger {rom the violence and felfithnefs
of others, however concealed by the
.lair appearance of polithed manners, or
even by profeffions of attachment. But,
above all, fhe ftrongly imprinted on her
pupil’s mind a veneration for her father’s
chara&er. She not only painted out his
altive benevolence, patient gentlenefs,
alid firm integrity, but led her to
confider the general propriety of his
opinions upon any fubje& with whih
3 he
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he was thoroughly acquainted; and
. though his reclufe habits bad caft an air
of fingularity over his natural good
fenfe, yet his plain firm ftile of think-
ing was not only better but wifer than
that flexible judgment which bends,
contralts, or expands, as the world,
that is, as caprice determines. Nothing
could be more judicious than thefe ine
ftru&tions. Mifs Powerfcourt’s parts
were lively and brilliant, quick in dilco~
vering the ridiculous, and powerful in
expofing it. Though virtue, benevo-
lence, and fond indulgence, muft have
obtained the warm affeition of her grate..
ful heart, her refpe for fuch a father
could onlybe founded on, the perfuafion
which fhe had imbibed in her early youth
of the natural'fuperiority' of his unculti-

vated underflanding.
The confcioulnefs of yielding to a
werknefs which Mrs, Evans would dif-
cb approve,
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approve, had kept her from informing
Lucy of the ftate of her heart prior to
Yord Monteith’s declaratiun, and the fame
fentiment forbade her difcovering any
ftrong uneafinefs at her father’s rejection
of his addrefles. In relating the affair
ihe only obferved with a fupprefled figh,
that fhe thought his lordfhip infinitely
the moft amiable and deferving of any
of her fuitors; but fince her father dif-
approved the connexion, fhe fhould ac-
quiefce in his decifion, and heartily with
the earl happy with fome other lady ; in
which with, however, it may be quef-
tioned whether fhe v£§i¢i not make a little
ufe of the long bow:" *

The enamoured earl was not at this
time ir fo quiefcent a ftate. He was
quite in a humour for

¢ Moving accidents by flood and field ;”*

01', ~
“ fQ} hair breadth ’fcapes in th’ immipent
. % deadly breach.”
One
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One time he refolved to ftorm the
caftle and free the lady from durance ; at
another time decided to ftretch his rival
in the bloody duft. The probability of
the fair one’s being offended by the firft
proje&t foon made him abandon that;
and there feemed fo much cruelty in
killing a man who did not even know
that he was an impediment to his hap.
pinefs, that his lordfhip’s cooler judg-
ment pronounced that the latter would
be too fanguinary. After confidering
all the plans which antient and mo-
dern romance fupplies, the old fcheme
of Jupiter and the fhower of gold was
preferred. But it was not to Danaé that
the Caledonian Jupiter defcended in that
form; it wasgo Danaé’s waiting maid.

The very evening after this phenome-
non had taken place, Mifs Powerfcourt
faw a letter upon her drefling-table,
fuperfcribed in charaters which fhe

. " perfeQly
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perfe@tly recolleGted. The Cambrian
Abigail was not an adept in her profef.
fion; for on being quefiioned how it
came there, fhe neither affirmed that the
faw a Cupid fly in with it at the window,
nor even hinted that it might be conveyed
there by fairies, or rife out of the table
by the power of enchantment. She
neither invoked goblin nor witch, but
fimply owned that lord Monteith
begged her to deliver it, and fhe thought
there could be no harm in complying
with the requeft of fuch an agrecable
gentleman.

< If you do not know your duty to
« my father, Bridget, I know mine:
¢« return it immediately to his lord-
« fhip; “wut ftay; I thiok I will add a
¢« few words,”

Mrys, Bridget blefled her goodnefs,

and began an harangue on his lordthip’s
virtués,
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virtues, which her miftrefs filenced with
a look, and fhe retired.

The opener of Pandora’s box was a
gentleman. Let the gentlemen there.
fore behold one of the fex whom they
brand with the ftigma of curiofity, fit-
ting with a Pandora’s box fealed before
her, yet forbearing to lift the interdicted
lid. She wrote a few lines which ex-
prefled her abhorrence of a clandeftine
correfpondence, without intimating per-
petual enmity againft the correfpondent,
and, inclofing his lordfhip’s letter, rung
her bell, and ordered it to be delivered
by the very firlt opportunity. She re.
fufed Mrs. Bridget’s attendance that
evening, and betook herfelf to the repofe
which confcioys retitude and felf poffef
fion can alone enjoy.
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CHAP. IX

wmeeeee A prudent father,

By nature chare d to gu'de and rule her choice,

Refigns his daughter to a hvfband  power,

Wlo, w.th fuperior dign ty, with re ion,

And mruly tenderncds, wnl cver love her

Not fult a kneehag flave, and then a tyrant.

T HOMSON.
Lorp MoxTE11 1 and hi- friend were
forced to project freth meafures; for
Mrs. Bridget was fo unwilling to offend
her dear generous young lady, that
fhe refuled to appear any more upon the
ftage, and yet her gratitude to the dear
generous young gentleman induced her
to confent ftill to take a part behind the
fcenes. 8b= fuggefted that her lady
would foon pay a vifit to a neighbouring
family ; the would go on horfeback,
only accnpanied by Mr. John the
groom; that the road lay through a
neigh.
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ncighbouring coppice, but that lord W.
as well as fir William had keys of the
ffdiugf; and fhe concluded with obferv
fng fignificantly, that Mr. John was a
very well-behaved man, no liftener, and
two dyir ¢f to fay any thing.

"The (xcuriion was undertaken at the
appointud time; but the ifitant Mifs
Poweilcourt entered the wood, fhe faw
a gentlen.an on horfeback approaching,
whom, in another inftant, the kncw to
be lord Montcith, Her firft intention
was to turu back, but the was prevented
by John’s having dropped the key in
the long grafs, juft as he had locked
the gatc. Anger was ufelefs, indeed
unreafonable ; tor the poor man was
endewouring *to repair his careleflnefs
by looking f ritvery anxioufly. Though
fhe could nor Lut fufpet that the ren-
contee was o «rivl,  the had fuffi-
cient confidence m her own dignity to

overcome
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overcome her firft agitation. Retreat
was impoffible, and fhe advanced {lowly
to the dreaded interview

On the gentleman’s fide there was
exprefled an infinitude of love, admira-
tion, and defpair, blended with fome
degree of refentful fenfibility at the
idea of being compelled privately to fo-
licit a bleffing to which he had thought
himfelf entitled publicly to afpire.
On the lady’s there appeared a juit
fenfe of female decorum, and a fteady
refolution to reprefs any acrimonious
obfervations on her father’s conduét.
But the moft interelling part of the con-
verfation took place after lord Monteith
had explained fir William’s reafons for
rejecting hi. a;ldreﬂ'es, and’afked her if
the would accept the lover he defigned to
propofe.

« Affgdly 1 will not,” was ber

m!fwerﬁr“ Should my father ever ex-
<« prefs
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s« piefs fuch intentions to me, I muft
*¢ be as firm in refufing my hand where
;‘I cannot beftow my heart, as I now

am in rejecting your addrefles while

¢ he difapproves of them.”
¢ admirable of all human crea-
“ tures I\ exclaimed Monteith, <1 will

« patiently commit my deftiny to the
« care of a lady whofe exalted idcas in-
¢ creale my efteem for her at every in~
¢ terview ; yet permit me to add one
¢ moreinquiry. MightIventure,madam,
¢¢ to hope, or fhould I have been too pres
¢ famptuous in hoping, that if I had
‘¢ been honoured by fir William’s ap-
¢ probation, I fhould not have encoun.

¢ tercd the terrors of your refufal 2
Mifs Powerfcourt’s reply was con.
fufed and inarticulate; yet the deep crim-
fon which fluthed her half-averted face,
and, the foftnefs of her accent, did not
reduce him to defpair, She perceived
it
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it did not ; and a< foon as fhe had 1ecol-
le§ted hcrfelf, fhe added, ¢ I know the
¢ goodnels of my father’s heart ; I know
¢ his unbounded affe&ion for me; and I
¢ am confident that he will perfift in no
¢ plan that would make me mileradle.
¢« But let me entrcat you, my sord, not
 to purfue a method of addreffing me
¢ which muft either make me mean
“in my own eyes, or diminithh my
¢ refpet for your charatter.” His
lordihip bowed, and, protefting inviola-
ble obedience and unaltered love, rode
off juft at the inftant that John found
the key which enabled Mifs Powerfs
court to purfue her expedition. Her
conduél in this interview did not leflen
her in he. ftmzr’s affeCtions, for he
vowed to lord W. that fhe was an angel
in a humgageform, and that he was de~

terminggiither to die or obpata her. «
Nor
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Nor did the Evans’s, to whom Mifs
Powerfcourt impartially related this in-
cident and that of the letter, feel any
diminution of the love and efteem which

e many amiable qualities of their
chatmifg young friend had I ng excited.
On the ¢Ontrary, Mi». Evans beftowed

warm encomiums on the marked pro-
priety of her condu&, aund Lucy’s eyes
fhone with that humid iufire which the
prailes of her dear Geraldine always
called forth. Sir William’s fcheme tor
the intended difpofal of his daughtcr’s
hand excited general furprife, n.ingled
with fome fhare of difapprobation ; and,
though unitorm refpett for his charater
preventcd Mrs. Evans from exprefling
any doubt &f the propriety or praQtica-
bility of the (cheme, the artlefs open-
hearted Lucy was fo itrongly perfuaded
ofits impropriety, thai the momem Mils
Powerfcourt retired, fhe could not avoid

., reprobating
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reprobating the abfurdity of allowing her
friend fo little influence in an affair
infinitely momentous to her own hapﬁ
pinels. )

«¢ It is certainly wrong,” rephcd Mis.

Evans,  and may be addefl to the

(1
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inftances I have frequentiy repeated
to convince you of the ncceflity of
conforming a little to the notions of
other people; for I have often ob-
ferved, my dear girl, that you have
more tenacity of opinion than one ge-
nerally meets with in a young woman
of nineteen. Do not fufter fingula-
rity to creep upon you; for though
it ouly now appears in wearing your
hair fmoqth, while all your acquaint-
ance have theirs curled, or in ex-
prefling your diflike to mufic when all
the world is mufical, it may twenty
or thifty years hence induce you to
lay more abfurd Ichemes for-the

€ marriage
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« marriage of my grandchildren than
« even fir William’s fo much reprobated

< plan.”
( Lucy replied laughing, I will put
¥\my hair in rollers this very evening,
« whickiwill, I truft, remove your ap-
¢¢ preheniiohs refpeéting the prepofter-
¢ ous matches of your grandchildren.”
« If you, my dear,” continued Mrs.
Evans, ¢ recolle& the circumitances
« of fir William’s life, and analyze his
¢¢ charatter, his prefent defign will ap-
¢ pear the natyral refult of both. The
¢ virtues which Ipread profperity and
¢« joy all around him are not the refult
¢ of thofe refined feelings, thole clegant
¢ fufceptibilities, which ufurp the place
¢« of folid virtues in the eftimation of
« too many. They are the eflett of
¢ refledtion, of principle, of chriftian
¢ principle, my dear, that firmeft found-
¢ ation for all that is truly excellent
({3 in
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 in man. - B though his idea, that
« the gifts of forfuns ake only an ac-
¢ countable ftewitrdthip, makes fhim
“ uniformly and perfeveringly, upright
« and generous, it does not fupply thure’
< nicer touches of the hem yw’v'niéﬁ p S
¢ ture pever originally beowed. Ex-
« clufive of what he fecls for €eral-
“ dine, I queftion whether his heatt
% was ever iouched by any fentiment

¢ livelier than uniyerfal bunevolence.”
¢ How came he to marry thed?” in-
quired Lucy. The ait of naiveré
with which fhe fpoke would lave di-
verted Mrs. Evans at another time 3 but
when applied to the prefint fubject it
recallyd panful fenfations. ¢ It wa< not
« a lgv.-mparch,” faid fhe, after a long
paufe; “and I fear lady Powerfkouit
¢ did not ftudy to excite thofe finti-
w$ ments of efteem and atfachment in
i:"“ fir Williags®s mind, which her <n-
“ gaging
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¢ gaging attentions would have iny
¢ fpired. Thoygh I believe he never
*¢ {elt a ftionger tie than what arofe
¢ from habit and compaffion, his na«
 tural goodnefs made him behave to
¢ her, diring the trial of a long fick.
¢ nefs, with fo much tendernels, that
¢ he was univerfally accounted 2 moft
¢ excellent hufband. Youknow, Lucy,
¢ he is not apt to make obfervations on
¢ people or incidents which do not
¢ immediately affet himfelf. "The world
¢ flides by unnoticed, if it do not el-
¢ bow him ; and though this may con-
“ duce to the tranquillity of hig mind,
#¢ it prevents him from enlarging bis
“ ftockk of information. Can you,
s however, Wwonder, from what he has
< felt. and from what Le has obferved,
< that he thould fuppofe mutual attach-
“ ment unneceflary in a union betwcen
& twa worthy people? and you will al-
+ VOL. I H « low
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low Mifs Pow.rf{court and her coufin
anfwer that defcripticn.”
« Moft certainly they have the beft
hearts in the world ; but is not lord,
Montcith too a moft worthy charac-
ter, and in point of rank and for-
tune a more defirable mdtzh?”
< Fortune, my dcar, though in mofl
marriages a very neceflary ingredient,
is of little confequence in the difpoful
of Mifs Powerfcourt; for her here_
ditary allluence is fo great, that the
may poflefs every indulgence fhe can
with for, without the ncceflity of
her hufband’s adding any thing to
the paternal ftock. I am not one of
thofe who flight the advantages of
rank ; I allow it to be defirable ; but
if you balance againft it the apparent
juftice of beftowing a rich heirefs on
her father’s nearcft male relation,
who is educated in the fame princi.
« pless
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ples, and will refide upon the finye
fpot whcie his ancctors have ilHu-
rithed, who will moft probably con.
tinue to diftufc the fame nnble bene-
volence and patriarchal hofpitality 5 I
protcdt, when I think of thefe advin-
tages, I <1n condemn nothing but fir
Wilham's ch uacteridtical indifteicnce
to the fate of hus daughter”s fic.-
tions DBut I obfcrve, Lucy, that of
Ite vou alwavs foom unady and 1! i
when we talk of Tlenry Powerlcoan;
are not you and your old fiiend and
plutellow upon as (ond terms as
URSY i

Y, anire {07

“ Jhen Ihou]d you not 1(_|mc.e at the
srofped of'his good fortune ©*

< sl to, busp o lord Monte th —-
Ieannot hdp gud o dha g of
Tun Tam ot 0" my very ot

he 2 ¢
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< that he fhould Le left unhappy, he is
¢ fo uricommonly amiabiz.”’

¢ Pray,” faid Mis. Evans, ¢ how

¢ came you to know that he is fo un-

(13

commonly amiable and excellent "

Mifs Evans confefled thar her informant
was Geraldine. -

¢ Ah poor Geraldine!” faid Mis.

Evans, “the cye I ke has outftepped
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the judgment; [ hope it has na
rifled it. What very = nalle quo.
lities could fhe difcover in a bl
room? Does the ivdire 1aede of his
purfuing your fri.ad, fince her {a
ther’s rejeltion, aigue any vay oie-
alted excellence

« No,” faid Lucy, “indeed it does
not; but do, my dear 'l'nothcr, mdake
allowances for his very ftrong attach.
ment. 1 am afraid too my fwect
friend’s heart is inrevocébly his, and
?gght fhe to marry Henry Poweirf-
" ¢ court,
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¢ court, all worthy and good as he is,
* while her affections are another’s 2”

“ Your mother's condud,” replied
Mrs. FFvans, ¢ has fthean her decided
¢ opinion upon fuch a qucltion, nor
“ Las fhe ever found reafon to regret
¢ the preference which has made her
¢ the wile ot the worthielt of men.
¢ Yer, ifin the prefent confli&t of Mifs
¢ Powerlcout’s paflions I could hope
A¢ that my warning voice might be heard,
« 1 would intrcat her to confider, whe-
<t ther, fince her attachment is not the
« refult of long acquaintance and im-
¢ partial oblcrvation, but the tranfient
¢ ftart of fudden preference, it be not
¢ at leaft poflible that her father’s plan
¢ for her happinels may be the moft eli-
¢« pible? She can never now have an
« opportunity of knowing lord Mon-
< teith’s real difpolition previous to the
« maniage ceremony. The cautious

H3 ¢ lover
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lover will difclofe nothing which is
difagrecable, where he ftudies to re-
commend himfelf to favuur; and what
can fhe learn from the vague or per-
haps interefted communications of
others? Charge her then, my dear
Lucy, in your moments of endear.
ment and privacy; if your Geraldine’s
happinefs be dear to you, charge her
to refle& on Henry’s known virtues,
his modeft diffidence, ingenuous gra.
titude, and gentle, yet generous dif-
pofition. Afk her, if thefe are not
the qualities which muft infure hap-
pinefs, and warn her not to miftake
a tranfient liking for an infurmount-
able attachment.”

Mifs E-ans burft into tears at her

mother’s pathetic injun&ion, and pro-
mifed obedience.
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CHAP. X.

‘True dignity is his, whofe tranquil mind
Virtue has rais'd above the things below;
Who, every hope and fear to heaven refign'd,
Shrinks not, though Fortune aim her deadlicft
blow, \ BraTTis,

WaiLe Youth with democratic violence
pulls down Reafon from her fovereign
feat, and commits the helm to a rebel
rout of paflions ; Age, finding thefe rio-
tous principles quiet and manageable in
his own particular territories, fuppofes
it eafy for others to keep them in equaj
fubjedtion, and affirms that the abfolute
unlimited monarchy of the ci-devang
princefs is pot only the beft mode of
government, but aftually the moft fea-
fible. It is not wonderful that Youth
fhould deny the power of thofe reftric_
tive principles which time and experi-

H 4 ence
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ence gradually introduce ; but certainly
Age might remember the fcntiments that
it once felt.

‘The above obfervation, though pro-
toundly true in general, is, T confcls,
irrelevant to the cale before us; for fir
William Powerfcourt had. cxaétly the
fame opinion of love at the time I am
treating of, as he had forty years be-
fore; and Mrs. Evans was of fo fingu-
lar a tafte, and had fo thorough a con.
tempt for a ¢ fet of features and com.
plexion,” that, like Defidemona, the faw
her hulband’s ¢ features in his mind ;*
for when fhe fele€ted Mr. Evans, who
had no perfonal graces to boaft of, the
not only encountered embarrafled cir-
cumftancer. but difpleafed. her relations
by rejeCting a rich and handfome, but
abandoned admirer.

A few #iys after the events related
in my preceding Chapter had taken

place,
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place, fir William’s bailiff begged his
Honor’s leave to tell him fomething that
made him unhappy. It was, that he had
twice feen a very fine gentleman whil-
pering with Mrs. Bridget in Elis’s
temple in the dark hour. The groom,
he added, fremed to know fomething
about it, for he laughed, and faid Bridget
had got a London fweetheart; but Roger
fomehow thought; thoughheknewthat fe-
cond-handed gentlemen inLondon drefl~
ed as fine as their mafters, that this look
ed to be another puife kind of body. Sir
William thanked Roger for his fidelity,
fhook his head, and obferved that the
world grew worfe and worfe every hour;
to which obfervation Roger, who was of
the fame agwwith his mafter, cordially
agreed.

Previous to thefe communications of
faithful Rogcr, fir William had felt a
confiderable fhare of uncafincfs. He

HS recol-
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recollefted that lady Powerfcourt was
very fond of relating long narratives of
refiftlefs beauties, who, by their unre-
lenting cruelty, had compelled their def-
perate lovers to carry them off in chariots
and fix, furrounded by armed footmen,
maugre all their tear~ and cries; and
though fir William had always confidered
thefe tales to be entitled to an equal de-
gree of credibility with thofe of Mother
Goofe, his anxiety for Geraldine re-
minded him, that if lord Monteith had
ever happened to hear any of thefe fto-
ries, they might have put fomething in
his head which he would not otherwife
have thought of. He determined there-
fore to inform Henry Powerfcourt of
his defigns in his favour, &nd to confign
his daughter to a hufband’s proteétion
fome years fooner than he had in-

tende,
That
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That young gentleman paffed the col-
lege vacations at Powerfcourt, and ex-
cited the efteem of every intelligent ob-
ferver by his ingenuous diffidence, un-
affeCted gentlenefs, and a thoufand un-
equivocal proofs of a generous, grate-
ful heart. His sountenance was open,
and his fe.\ttfrcs,airecable, though they
had no pretenficns to Leauty ; his figure
was naturally good, but he {fcemed quite
at a lofs how to manage it to the bedt
advantage. He was faid to poflefs very
refpeCtable litcrary ralents, but the:per-
petual raillery of the lively Geraldine
againft pedants made him profoundly
filent upon topics which he was beft
qua'ified to difculs. Of the world he
was totally jgnorant; and he feemed,
like his refpectable kinfman, to be not
very anxious to be initiated into its
myfteries. Afraid of being abfurd, he

never ventured to trifle; ignorant of
HG6 the
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the fmall talk of the day, too ftudious
and retired during his college refidence
‘to enrich his mind with alma-mater
anecdote, or to learn the art of practi-
‘cal joking ; confcious of his dependant
fituation ; folicitous to avoid intrufion;
and cver fearful of wlending ; he cer-
tainly appeared with a referve and gra-
vity unufual at his age; and he might
in a mixed company juftify Geraldine’s
obfervations, that he looked like per-
petual prefident of the club of the hum-
drums.

Mifs Powerfcourt’s vivacity found
continyal employment during her cou-
fin’s vifits in what fhe called teaching
him the graces, and rubbing off college
ruft. But though an exuberant flow of
youthful {pirits made her fometimes pur-
fue thele topics further than her good
nature would have permitted, had fhe
koggyn that it gave pain to the object

B ~L



A TALE OF THE TIMES, 15%

of her raillery, fhe felt for him the
tendernefs of a fifter, and treated him
with the confidence of a friend. Her
heart was truly generous: I do not
fpeak of that light, tranfient, and fome-
times affeted difregard for money which
young people, ##o have never experi-
enced its utility, ofédn carclefsly difplay ;
but of that real hberality which could cir-
cumficribe its own defires to increafe the
comfotts of thofe around it.  Far there-
fore from regrciting the fums which
fir William expended in Henry’s edu-
cation and fuppori, or viewing the pro-
grefs which he made in the good baro-
net’s affeltions with envy or jealoufy,
fhe continually urged him immediately
to beftow wpon the valuable oddity,
as fhe fliled him, that independence
which his nnble mind richly deferved.
¢ I even tell him,” fhe would fay to her
Lucy, « that in fo doing he will make

(13 me
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« me happier; for I cannot help
¢ fecling that I was thiown in the way
* moft unfeafonably to mar that dear
¢« fellow’s expeCtations. But for me,
* you know, Lucy, he would have been
¢ heir to all my father’s princely for-

¢ tune.” Y
Such folicitude .for Henry’s. intereft
had convinced fir William that his
fcheme was in the moft profperous way ;
and when, deeming the golden harveft
of hope to be fully ripe, he informed
his daughter with a fignificant {mile that
he had fent for her coufin to Pow-
erfcourt upon bufinefs in which fhe
was materially concerned, he certainly
thought that he was  communicating wel-
come mtelhgem:c. Far different: were
the agonized feelings of Geraldine, feel-
ings which her anxiety to fave her elated
father fg_ﬁm the pangs of fudden difap-
poiggment could farcely reftrain. She
flew
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flew to Lucy, and, throwing herfelf into
her arms, conjured her by all their in.
fantine tendernefs, if fhe ever loved,
ever pitied her, to do fomething to fave
her from the dreadful alternative of a
detefted marriage, or offending an al-
moft adored fatken.

Lucy mingled hé¢ tears with Geral.
dine’s with more than the common fen-
fibility of friendfhip. She could recol-
le¢t nothing but her mother’s folemn
adjuration, and fhe repeated her argu-
ments with fidelity; but the moment of
ftrong paffion was unfavourable to cool
confideration. ¢ O ceafe, my deareft
girl I’ interrupted Mifs Powerfcourt,
¢« ceafe to urge the only propofal to
which I cafnot accede. Even your
¢ mother, all prudent, all felf-poflefled
< as fhe is, would ftrongly reprobate fo-
¢ lemn perjury. Had this union not
¢ been propofed, my regard for lord

¢ Mon.
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<« ‘Monteith fhould never have induced
“ me to have taken uny ftep contrary
¢ to my father’s will, nor fhould he
¢ have difcovered that the facrifice I
¢ made to filial duty was at the expcnce
¢ of my happinefs. But to bind my-
< felf for ever to idther, when my
¢ ‘heart is irrevocibly his; to fhut out
¢ every hope that time might remove
“ my father’s relultance; honour, de-
#¢ licacy, affe@tion, nay, evenmy efteem
« for Henry Powerlcourt, all ftrongly
¢ forbid fuch an unhallowed bond !”
Lucy was quite a convert to thefe
arguments ; but when Geraldine again
called uponher to fuggeft fome plan of
conduét that might obviate thefe threat-
ened evils, the artlefs weeptng girl could
form no ‘other fcheme than that .fhe
fhould throw herfelf at fir William’s
feet audm% a pre-engagement.  Mifs

,.,Powerﬁsburt feemed not to have fuff.
cxent
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cient courage for a difcovery which the
apprehended muft produce difagreeable
events ; but while deprefled and tnre-
folved, fhe feemed firm in nothing but
that fhe would uldmately reje&t her
coufin’s hand. The important eclair-
ciflement came frora another quarter.,

I fhall pafs over&ﬁhnﬁs unimportant
converfations to give a fu{ler account of
the interview in which fif William un-
equivocally, and in e expeltation of a
joyful acceptance, iél;med his kinfman
of his defign to make him the heir of
his fortunes, and the depofitary of -his
daughter’s happinefs. But when he
expected to fee the highly-favoured youth
bteak out in a ftrain of grateful rap- -
ture, (for even his phlegmatic temper
expelted rapturous acceptance when
Geraldine was the gift,) -how cruelly
was he difappointed to fee his counte-
nance betray diftfefs almoft bordering

upon
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upon defpair, and to hear him in grate-
ful, refpedful, but decifive terms, re-
ject the radiant, the alluring prize. Sir
William ftood motionlefs with aftonifh-
ment to fee the ¢ cloud-capt tower” he
had been fo many years erelting prove
in one moment to be only * the bafe-
lefs fabric of,a wfion;” and as I con-
ceive my readers muft be equally planet.
ftruck, I cant:ot help afking them, in a
tone of exultativa, whether I have not
artained the grandjclimax of improba-
bility ? whether the legends of modern
romance, modern poetry, or the modern
drama, can produce a fituation fo novel
and ftriking?

That a prudeat, diffident young man,
who, wi‘hout having abfolutely laid a
plan to make his fortune, was anxioufly
folicitous toz‘p;\e,relieved from-a depend-
ance whichyte feverely felt; that fuch a
ene, 1 fay, without any preconcerted

' defign
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defign upon lady Bridget Autumn’s
cltate, or the jointure of the duchefs
dowager of Witherington, fhould refufe
the young, lovely, falcinating Geraldine,
when offered to him by her father, with
the immediate pofleflion of three thou-
fand a year, and a certain affurance of
an additional five thcatspd per annum
on his death ;—I think I)have been too
diffident in only challenging my con-
temporaries in the ci-.ie of the Belles
Lettres to rival me in the non-natural :
I might alfo call up!)n the philojophers of
the new fchool, and afk the illuftrious
fophifts if they can form a paradox
more perfe€tly incomprchenfible.

But, notwithitanding my paflionate
love of famg compels me to adopt
the moft fafliionable, that is, the cer-
tain method of obtaining it, I cannot
quite conquer the common foible of old
people, that of looking back to the

4 times
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times 1 have feen, and thinking them
fomewhat better than the prefent days.
Indeed now and then I am rude enough
to conjeCture that the modern Parnaffus
is feated very ncar that < windy fea of
Jand,” which Milton names the Limbo
of Vanity, the refidence of
¢ Alltly? unncqs{ﬁpfiﬂ\’d works of Nature’s hand
« Abottive, rgonftious, or unkindly mix’d.”
Regretting th: ﬁmple elegance and ra.
tional amufement’ foould be facrificed to
high-founding phraf:s and inconceivable
wonders, fignifying nothing, I fome-
times invoke the fhades of Addifon,
Goldfmith, and Fielding ; and, after
having contemplated the forms of na-
ture or morality which their antiquated
pages prewent, I in vain endeavour to be
amufed with ghofts and dungeons, in-
cident without chara&er, or charater
without effle®. Thefe lalt fentences re-
cal
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cal my wandering pen, by fuggefting to -
me that criticifim may be as jejune and
irrelative-as the novel or poem which it
condemins ; and that the fatirift of the
tafte and morals of others muft from
prudence avoid exhibiting any thing re-
prehenfible in her own.

Taught by that « waﬁsing voice” to
fhun the rock of digreflich, I muft in-
form my readers, that thé abfurdity of
my plan may be ratier apparent than
real. THenry Powejfcourt might have
fome private reafons for his extraordinary
condu&. He might have a pre-engage-
ment; and no lover under twenty would
hefitate to offer a few annual thoufands
on the fhrine of €upid, He might be
enamoured of' academic fhades, . and
think, like Shakefpeare’s Henry. VI.

¢ Marriage ! alas, my years are yet too young,
¢ And ﬁtter is iy itudy and my books:* '

Or
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Or the vivacity of Geraldine might in-
timidate him as much as Beatrice’s did
Benedi@, and induce him to offer ¢ to
¢ go on an embafly to Prefter John or
¢¢ the Antipodes, rather than encounter
¢¢ that lady’s tongue.””—What his real
reafons were muft not now bedeveloped ;
but, knowingfthe pain of curiofity, 1
cannot help Jowning, notwithftanding
my ufual referve, that I know them, and
that they fhall be explained in their pro-
per place. T

The reader muft remember that I
have left fir William in rather an awk-
ward fituation. Some little hope that
there might be a mutual mifunderftand-
ing induced him to repeat the offer ; and,
in a tone tnat indicated not only furprize
but difpleafure, he afked Henry if this
was w, '“':li'é meant to refule ? 'The em-
barrali$? youth gave a hefitating < Yes,”
qndﬁﬁrned afide to conceal the ftrong
' 8 . emotion
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emotion of his agitated heart. ¢ You

«<

are not ignorant, Henry,” faid fir

William, ¢ that my fortune is entirely
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at my own difpofal, and that all your
inheritance is an eftate of your fa-
ther’s, fomewhat under a hundred a
year.”

“ I know it, fir,” anfwered Henry in
voice fcarcely audible ; #I know too
how infinitely T am beholden to your
bounty, and that I could facrifice my
Jife 1~ prove my gratitude.”

* Pho! pho !”” faid fir William, ¢« a

“ ‘uldic-fhick about gratitude and fuch

nonlenfe ; talking about thefe things
is not to the purpofe ; I meant to
have been a greater friend to you than
I have been s but I fuppofe you have
fome veafons for your behaviour, and
fo U thail only add that I wifh you a
better eficr.””

He
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He then left the room, while the af-
flitted Henry, wretched at the idea that
he had offended the perfon whom of
all others he moft revered and efteemed,
funk upon a faofa, and fell into a pain-
ful reverie on his paft condu@. His
motives appeared fo laudable, that he
could not upon retrofpefion with the
deed undones he gmly feared that his
voice, his looks, his words, or his man-
ner, had not fufficiently indicated the
deep veneration which he felt in his
heart.

In a converfation which took place
the fame morning between fir William
and his daughter, the former animad-

. verted .on WS «unaccountable con-
du i incterms more acrimonious than he
" had ever before uled. As a proof of the
~uncomgfion fweetnefs of Mifs Powerf-
'« difpofition, fhe appeared not
sdy to forgive the afiront, but fhe even
pleaded
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pleaded for the bold refufer with all that
enchanting eloquence by which fhe had
ever been accuftomed to influence her
father’s mind.:

<<
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« I cannot, my dear fir,” fald the,
condemn Henry’s behaviour ; on the
contrary, I think it proceeded from
that inviolable regard for honour and
fincerity which ‘you tell me has been
trom time immemorial the charaer.
iftic of our family. A mean inte.
refted perfon would have thought that
your predile&tion in his favour gave
bhim an abfolute right to treat me as he
plcafed ; he would never have confi-
dered whether I was the.wife he would
voluntarily have prcfened Lookmg
only at thg greatnefs of my .dowry,
he Would at all times: ‘have filenced’
the compunéhoxf@ of his canfugnoe,
by remembering that' I s¥as.obtruded.:
upon his choice, when perhaps his
VOL. I. I * heart
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¢ heart felt a fecret preference for an-
¢ other.”
‘While Mifs Powerfcourt fpoke, her
look, voice, and manner, were uncom-
monly beautiful and impreffive. Sir Wil-
liam gazed upon her with inexpreflible
delight ; and when fhe ftopped, he only
obferved, that he thought there were
-few young men in the kingdom who
would not have been overjoyed at fuch
a propofal.
¢ Parental partiality,” refiumed Ge-
raldine, * muit not decide on fuch an
¢ important point ; but let not my dear-
¢¢ eft father, through his fondnefs for
% me, fwerve from that noble integrity .
¢« which has ever been the rule of hig
«. aétions, I’ rgm amotives of delicacy to
« myfelf I muﬂ entreat that the-events
« of thig Ipmnmg ‘may make no dif-
¢ ferents' in - ‘your opinion of Henry.
¢ Indeed 1 fhould think that as the
« highly-

»
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highly-liberal plan you had.formed in
his favour is now {ruftrated, this is
the propereft time to give him the inde-
pendence you defign for him. Sup-
pofe you immediately refign the Me-
rionethfhire eftate. It,is but five hun.
dred a year you know 3 and if fuch a
defalcation in your revenue fhould any
way derange your cuftomary charitics,
permit me, my dear father, to [urren-
‘der part of that very ample allowance
which you give me. [t really is much
more than I know how to fpend; it
only makes me thoughtlefs and extra-
vagant; and Iam fure that abridging
it would be a good moral leflon.””
¢ Speak no more, child, upen this fab-
jet,” replied fir William ; ¢ nobody
fhall fay that I brought'a young fel-
low up, and then let Kim: firve be-
caufe he was not willing to marry”
my daughter ; but there is no necel-

‘ 12 “ fity
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« fity for choofiig rthe very time of his
¢ difobliging' me to make him inde-
¢ pendent, as you call it. I have been
¢ put out of humour this morning, and I
¢ will take a ride round my farm to
¢-get ~myflelf comfortable again, 1
¢ don’t fee that Henry’s ftaying here
¢ longer is of any ufe, and I ihall tell
¢ him that he may as well fet off for
¢ Ozxford when 1 come home.” ‘

Henry was roufed from his {tupor by a
letter from Geraldine, which 1 {hall tran-
feribe :

« ToHenrvPowzRrscour', Flq.
“ Your condu&, my noble coufin,
¢ durmg th% tr)gmg incidents of this
o mormng, Juperadds to the efteem
‘¢t and* conﬁ&encg which I have ever
B ’feit f,“‘%u, the'indelible tie of fer-
htatitiide, * If I ever appear to
your generous behaviour,.add
T te
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to the lift of thofe infamous women
of antiquity whom you have often
reprobated, the more infamous name
of Geraldine Power{court, who bafcly
neglected the difinterefted friend who
ritked all his faireft fhopcs to alleviate
her forrows. )
¢ Be not grieved, my ever-refpected
Henry, at the apprehenfion of my
father’s anger, It muft not, it fhall
not continue. His own excellent
heart will not permit the difappoint-
ment of a favourite .plan to infpire
lafting refentment againft the worthy"
youth who is an honour to his name. -
Perhaps, under the prefent circum-
ftances, it will be Better. for you not
to meet, 8§t leaft till; he can_fee you
without too keenly,, regrettiﬁg that
you cannot be his fom .. T have. heard
you exprefs a wifh ta!g;ﬁ: Italy; does
that with continue,. or. has 'it. been
. 13 & rup_
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“ fupplanted by fome other defire ? Say,
#¢ in what way can 1 prove that mine is
¢ not a mere wordy gratitude ; write to
¢ me as foon as you get to Oxford, for
« I can tafte no truc fatisfaltion unlefs
« I hear that you arc happy.

¢ GERALDINE PowErscourT.”

d hope it will not be deemed an impu.
tation on Mr. Powerfcourt’s fortitude,
if I fhould aflirm, that on reading this
letter his eyes were oblerved to be fuf-
fufed with tears. With a faltering
woice he ordered his horfes. He at-
tempted to write a few lines, but his
‘hand was too tremulous, and his thoughts
too confuled ‘1o perform the tatk. The
deftined hgigrof fir William' Power{court,
1 > all. thofe fplendid profpetts
oiiéned upon him, returned
% csdem;eﬂzades which, warm with
ifoft fangume hopes, he had left the
week
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week before. He returned poor in every
worldly pofleflion, dejeted, and dif-
mayed ; but rich in intggrity, rich in

the. noble confcxoul‘nefs of approvmg
vnrtue

14
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CHAP. XIL

——Here, before Ileaven,
I ratify this my rich gift. O Feidinaad!
Do not fmile at me that I boaft her off;
For thou wilt find fhe will outflrip all praife,
And make it halt behind her.

SHAKLSPEARE,
Tue carl of Monteith was too ar-
dent a votary of Cupid, to hear with
indifference of his rival’s proceedings.
On the firlt intelligence that Henry was
arrived at Powerfcourt, his lordfhip’s
valet received orders to examine and
clean the locks of his filver-mounted
piftols, and tovhave a fufficient quantity
of powder and:ball ready a\ﬂ the !horteﬁ

ody gtgaamtnon, who again pre-
‘wpon his young friend to wait
patiently
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patiently for the effe& of Mifs Powerf-
court’s evident prediletion in his fa-
vour.

Meantime the ¢ tall Iong-(ided dame”
whom Hudibras charatterifes as a
« tattling goflip,” having received fome
hint of what was really intended at
Powcrfccmt-houfe, blazoned it with all
her pswers; and, knowing that the in-
telligence muft be particularly intercfting
at W. paik, fhe put her fwifteft winged
emiflurics into motion. Thele, gentle
reader, were not acrial fylphs, or ¢ Iris
gliding down her painted bow:”’ modern
profe is feverely reftri€ted from the ufe
of fuch ornamental machinery. I can
only introduce a Jame dowager of con-
fummate prudence and known candour,
who had her old horfes driven ten miles
through the dirt to wonder with lady
W. that any young lady could rejedt
lord Monteith, and accept Henry

15 Powerf~
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Powerfcourt, and to reprobate the ex-
travagant demand of eight hundred
a y.a. for pin money, on which the in-
tcad o bride had pofitively infifted.
Anotler of Fame's bufy meflengers was
a gentloman fox-hunter, a man of ex-
treme camlon and undoubted veracity,
who oMine! at lotd W.’s public din-
ner, that ho had met two barriftcrs and
a ferjeant 1t law 1iding poft to fir Wil-
lixm’s that very day. On one of the
company obferving, that three lawyers
confultng upon a fettlement was rather
unufual, fquire Weftern affirnied with
an oath, that one ol s neighLouts told
him fir Willam would have it fo:
« Thele lawyers,” faid he, *¢are fad
« quarrell ‘nie fellows, and if two of
t¢ than thould difagree, I will have the
“ t:;:} ‘really to be umipire; for the

ding.fhall take place next week.”

dy now could doubt his teftimony,
the
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the words was fo very like what fir Wil
liam would fay.

When the gentlemen adjourned to
the drawing-room, the bufy fpritc I have
before alluded to had taken poffeffion of
that goodly field, and infligated a lady,
at the hazard of engrofling too much of
the converfation, to enumerate all the
bride’s paraphernalia.  One part of the
company indecd affirmed, that they
were told Mifs Powerfcourt fecretly dif-
approved of the match; but thice young
ladies, influenced by the fawne {uperna-
tural agency, protefted that they knew
better.  They were, they faid, her very
intimate [ricnds, and were entrufted by
her with the fecret of her attachment to
her coufin, which had fubfifted from
their earliefl’ years. During thefc nar-
ratives, the countenance -of Mostejth '
varied from the crimfon.glow of ragéto

the livid hue of jealoufy; and,.as he
16 was
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was not fufficiently verfed in the fcience
of felf-command to conceal his ftrong
emotions, the ladies were all highly en-
tertained with the idea that he really
was very much in love ftill; forgetting,
or perhaps having never read in the
fable, that what is fport to one may be
death to another.

It was only by repeated obfervations,
that all thofe reports could not be true,
and that the lady’s word defcrved gon-
fidence, that lord W, could prevail upon
his noble gueft to fufpend the execution
of his fanguinary defigns. At this crifis
the unexpeted, thc tranfporting intel-
ligence arrived, that Henry was cer-
tainly gone in difgrace from Powerf-
court; bt néther the lame dowager,
the cautioys fox-hunter, the criticifing
lady, iven the intimate friends of
Géralgifie, gould tel] why,

B The
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‘The ftate of aflairs, both at the park
and at fir William’s, foon underwent
a furprifing rcvolution. ‘The lovely
.Geraldine, with fteps once more light
as the wood-nymph’s, flew to commu.
nicate to her dear Lucy the intelligence
which her fparkling eyes, and the finiles
that played around her falcinating face,
had alrcady anticipated. Lord Mon-
teith had renewed his addrefles in the
moft paflionate but refpettul terms;
and Sir William, contrafting fuch ftrong
attachment with Ileary’s cold refufal,
had declared, that as his own plans
were fruftrated, he fhould have no
longer any objetion to his lordihip,
provided fome peculiar conditions were
granted, with which Montéith joyfully
complied. < Felicitate me, Lucy,” added
Mifs Powerfcourt; -* upon the happy
“ change in my fituatlogs I feorn the
* mean affeCtation of keeping a ge-
¢ nerous
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’

« nerous heart in fulpenfe. 1 have
¢ owned to my father, that I regretted
¢ his1cjettion of loid Monicith. Nay,”
added fthe, leaning her bluthing face
on Mifs Lvans’s thoulder, ¢ 1 have con.
¢ fefled that my aftections are irrevoca-
¢ bly fixed upon the moft conftant, the
¢ moft gencrous of men.”

I will truft that thc a&ive imagina-
tions of my readers will delineate all
the fcenes of joyous congratulation,
courtfhip, and preparation, which inter-
vened between fir William’s acceptance
of lord Monteith’s offers, and the nup-
tial folemnity; and will only premife,
that, as the principal figures on the can-
vafs were people. of elevated rank and
deeply in’lc'vé} the execution muft be
mafterly. An enamoured earl muft
certainly expre(s his {fentiments in more
dignified periods then en enamoured
vifcount ; and if thig obfervation be ex-

¥ 1 tended
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tended through all the ¢ privileged or-
ders,” my prodence in fhrinking from,
the hazardous attempt of recording the
loftier flights of heroic love is worthy
of fome credit; particularly in thefe
times, when every novelift permits his
plain Williams and Richards to addrefs
their miflrefles in terms that would for-
merly have been alluwed only to an
Archduke or a Count Palatine, except
indeed the hero were a profetled Knight-
errant, to whom the ufc of extravagant
hyperbole has belonged from time im-
memorial. )

Let it then be fuppofed, that after
the noble lover had many times repeated
his injun@ions to Phabus to * gallop
apace his ﬁ::ry-footed fteeds,” and had
chided creeping Time for not *{peeding
on the lagging hours,” the aufpicious
morning at laft arrived; and the lovely

pair, attended by many of the neigh-
bouring
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bouting gentry, and a numcrous ca-
valcade, compolfed of fir William’s te-
nants, prcceeded to the parith church,
where Mr. kyans joincd their hands,
amid the aeclamations of hundreds,
whom the unrefined but liberal hofpi-
tality of the worthy baronet had affem-
bled on this joyful occafion.

Lho' gh teaale delicacy would gladly
have ccaped the oppreflive ftate of
public cclcbration, yet Geraldine was
determined not to oppofe her father’s
known predile@ion for all thofe onti-
quated cuftoms which were derived from
the feudal barons, whom he gloricd in
imitating.  Gratified in the objeét of
ber choice, lady Monteith prefided with
unafiefted fweetnefs and polifhed grace
at thofe feftal entertainments by which
Air William ftrove to diffafe on all around
him the oyerfigwing fatisfaction of his
own hegst., -

- I fhall
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I fhall here perhaps be afked, how his
general diflike to loids and love-matches,
his pldns in favour of Henry, and his
withes to perpetuate his own name and
family, could be fo fuon forgotten. This
laft objettion is anfwered by obferving,
that a claufe in the marriage-fettlement
fecured the inheritance of fir William’s
fortune to the fecond fon of this mar-
riage; who was exprefsly enjoined to
receive the name of his maternal grand-
father; or, in cafe of no fecond fon,
the eldeft daughter was to convey the
Powerfcourt honours to her hufband,
A difpofition like fir William’s, though
‘prone to putfue a favourite fpeculation
with eagernefs, - will not renounce every
future good, becaufs its primary with
has proved impradlicable, bat will
fpeedily return.tc that harmonized tran-
quillity which befts aceords with its na.
twaal feclings. When the, doating fa-

. ther



186 A TALE OF THE TIMES.

ther faw that lord Monteith beheld his
Geraldine with nearly the fame idolizing
preference as he did himfelf, he forgot
that he was a peer, and he almofl be-
came a convert to the opinion, that a
love match was well enough now and
then.

Befide the claufe already mentioned,
the decd of fettlement contained another
of a very extraordinary nature. It was,
that on lady Monteith’s fucceeding to
her inheritance, two thoufand pounds
a yecar fhould be folcly appropriated to
her, that is to fay, not mercly the in-
come, but the abfolute power of giving
or bequeathing it to whomfoever fhe
chofe. ,Lord Monteith's lawyer ftated
this demandsto be extremely adverfe to
the interefts of his noble client, whofe
whole fortune was entmled upon the
iffue tﬁis mirriage; and even fir
W t}t{hught that his dear girl was

a little
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a little unaccountable, in atking for a
power injurious to the interefts of her
own childien. The lady, however,
perfified in the requeft, which was in-
deed the only one the urged; and the
mattcr being refeired to lord Monteith,
he, with lover-like complacency, infifted
that all oppofition on the part of his
counfel fhould be immediatcly with-
drawn,

It was alfo ftipulated, that fir Wil-
liam fhould be gratified with the com-
pany of his daughter and fon-in-law
for three months every year at Powerfs
court. The good baronet, on pro-
pofing this condition, explained the mo-
tives to lord Monteith: “1 do not
¢ doubt, my lord, but that as you will
¢ foon have a pretty large concern in
¢¢ thefe parts, you will be anxious to
¢« get acquainted with the neighbour-
“ hcod, and to know the charalters of

¢ your
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your dependants. I am now, my
lord, very old, and eveiy thing muit
foon be your’s and Geraldine’s. It
gives me pleafure to think that I fhall
lcave you a fet of upright worthy tc-
nants; and I truft you will aét a fa.
ther’s part by them, as I and my an-
ceftors always have done. 1 wil in,
troduce them all to yjou baivie you
lzave us.  Poor fouls! they have been
uled to have their landlords live
among them on frez and fociable
terms, and it will grieve thun not
to fee the chimnics of Powerlcourt
fmoke as they ufed to do.  However,
I fhall not expeét that your lordfhip
can live h#re more than four months
in the vear when it corhes to be your
own; w you have a feat in Par.
liam nd when very particular
bufigels 13 going on, you muft cer.
taigly be in London; for the affairs of

) ) « the




(33

({3

(13

(44

41

(13

11

[13

[{3

[13

({4

€<

A 1TALE OF I'HL TIMEIS. 189

the nation are of more confequence
than the interefls of fifty or fixty
country yeomen. You have a very
fine caflle too of your own near Loch
Lomond, falling quite to decay, I
hear, your anceflors having neglected
it for feveral years. That is a fad pity,
I think: doubtlefs, my lord, you will
with to go down there and fit it up
again. Geraldine will be very happy
to affift you in beautifying it, and
making it a comforrable refidence.”

It will not be very furprifing that

fome local refleétions fhould induce fir
William to lay a particular ftiefs ¢n the
word comfortable. Lord Mouteith, ftart-
ing from a reverie, exclaimed, « O, un-

[

doubtedly #’ Sir, William, who «if-

covered that he had been totally abfent
during tis whole harangue, perceiving
the objeét which had fixed his attention,

fmiled,
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fmilcd, and forgave him, Nor will my
readers be inexorable, when I tell them
that the object was the beautiful Geral-
dine, who, with her ¢ loolc har float-
ing in the wind,” unconfcious that fhe
attracted any obfervation, fwept the
foft ftrings of her harp in a neigh.
bowming alcove, and chauntcd, with
her meclodious voice, the following
air:

Come, Cupid, with ambrofial fowers,

Rear’d w thy own tdalan bow rr,

My nuptial wreath adoin ;
Here et the purple am’anth bloor,

Mix’d with the Wy chafle po fume,
Aud 10fe without a thoin,

O! hafte, each claffic fymbol choufe,
The lawel {acied to the Mute
Of clegance and tafle 3
With thefe thy Mothe:'s myitle bind,
BeR emblem of a placid mind,
Wath gifts perennial grac’d !
1d.
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I do not afk thy frolic hand

To weave the perithable band
That fades on: fafhion’s brow;

My conflant foul a tie requircs,

Firm as the virtue which infpires
And dignifies my vow.

Give me the mill perfuaiive art,

Which l:olds the captivated heart
In wnregretted toils;

Shed thy ewn lufire o’er my face,

When beauty mourns eich raviih’d grace,
'And youth no longer fmiles.

Perplexing doubts my bofom tear ;
Ob ! let me fun with veflal care
‘I'he Iymeneal fire;
Guard it from paflion’s wild extreme,
And bid its falutary beam
With life alone e;gﬁire w1
el : szing

Ty
)

* Mrs. Prud..nna is ve:y forry that fhe has not
abfolutely conformed to the apmién of the Re-
viewers, who beftowedf fuch libefal praife upon
her profé, by entirely balyﬂung the vagrant Mufe.

She has a moR unlucky kqag;ks of ¢ hitchwg into
rhyme 3
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Having now gradually led my readers
to that point where T u: firft rather
abruptly introduced them, I fball en-
deavour to proceced ftrait forward during
the remainder of my narrative.

thyme ;” and when the batlings are produced,
fhe had 1ather that they fluck on che top fhedf of
a book-caft, than that they fhould be immediately
committed to the flames. Wuh regaid to ther
advice of publifhing her poetical produ&ions fe-
parately, fhe can only anfwer, that fhe bas re-
peatedly made the unfortunate «speriment, Fer
bookfellers all agrez iu onc fentiment, ¢ Poctiy
will not go off.”
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CHAP. XIL

As humorous as Winter, and as fuddea

As flaws congealed in the fpring of day.

His temper, therefore, muft be well obferv'd,

Chide him ‘or faults, but do it reverently.
SHAKESPEARE.

Loro MonTerTe was one of thofe
common charatters which the world
every day produces, and which a very
little penctration will eafily unravels
His abilities were not confpicuous; and
his application to the improvement of
themn had been as great as a rich heir,
early become his own malter, ufually -
beftows. e prﬁéﬂ“ ¢ a great ‘deal of
gond temper, and  that open-hearted
eafy generofity “which” alwa.ys fucceeds.»=
in fecuring genefak good upinion. Hxs
paflions were naturally. Yoy fhtong, and,
never having been t!l;ufﬁt :he m:ceﬂity

VOL. I, K of
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of reftraining them, they were increafed
by continual gratification, till they fome-
what refembled the impetuous torrent.
Nature intended him to be humane and
‘beneficent 5 but' a negleét of difcipline
and conftant indulgence had introduced
an indolent felfithnefs. Yet ftill, if a
good deed required no great exertion,
or if an object in diltrefs luckily pre-
fented itfelf at a moment when he was
difengaged from any favourite purfuit,
hewould not ouly thew a noble liberality,
but alfo enjoyed a noble plealure from
the benevolent deed.

A charaQer like lord Mentcith’s ra-
ther fitted its pofieflor to Lllew others,
than to be a leader.  Unbhappily for
him, his 'irch and fortune obtruded
him into .notice, and placed him in fitu-
ations to-which his patural talents were
-unequal. . The fplendor of his rank
and his: reputed munificence furrounded

R him
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him with' parafites; and the impe-
tuofity of his temper prevented him
from haying any dire@ing friend. Lord
W., at whofe houfe he lately refided,
was a man of the world, very folicitous
that his noble gueft fhould form a pro-
per matrimonial conneétion; but extend-
ing the idea of propriety no farther than
to the fortune, the family, or perhaps
the perfonal graces of the lady; and
though the young earl, during his pa-
roxyfms of love, added to thefe allure-
nients every angelic quality, he did not
accurately dcfine what thofe angelic
qualities really werc.  Such was the
man whow the purblind god, in one
of his capricious moments, feleted to
be the huiband of the beautiful, ani-
mated, intclligent Geraldine Powerf.
court; whofe feelings, exquifitely fuf-
ceptible, had been accuftorned to the
regular tenor of gentle manners, uni-
K2 form
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form confiftent goodnefs, and every fond
indulgence and mild endearment that
parental tendernefs could beftow.

The fentiments with which the young
couple approached the altar of Hymen
were as diffimilar as their charaéters.
The bridegroom thought no further of
the awful ceremony, than as it was the
means of putting him in pofleflion of an
elegant and beautiful woman, upon
whofe account he had felt a great dcal
of uneafinefls. He fuppofed that this
event would of courfe greatly increafe
his ftock of happinefs; but as to any
abridgment of his former pleafures, or
any ferious duties impofed by the cha-
ratter of a-hyfband, be had not the leaft
rdea of “iuch difagrecab sle” reftrictions.
eed, firmly of opinion, that
ould in future ftrongly at-
} fo home, and that hé fhould

'ﬁn _;fb ‘focuty*of his beloved ¢ a per-
: petual
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petual fountain of domeftic {weets;”
but fhould that expeftation be difap-
pointed, (and fome of his married friends
had complained that they. had - been
taken-in on a fimilar occafion,) would
any body pretend to fay that he had no
right to make himfelf as comnfortable as
was in his power? He had already a
fine houfe, elegant carriages, and a nu-’
merous retinue; he was very feldom at
home, to be fure, but he believed that
the houfekeeper and the fteward wen,
on very well; and fhould he (which was
fcarcely poffible) find no more attrac-
tions in his own fire-fide when graced’
by the prefence of a chatming wife, he
faw nothing in the marriage ceremony
which forbade his makmg himfelf happy
clfewhere.

The more corret pnnc;p}es and re-
fined imagination .of lady Monteith.
taught her to confider the man whom’

K3 fhe
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the vowed to love, honour, and obey,
as the partner of all her joys and for-
rows, the lord of her deftiny, the guar-
dian of her charalter, and the guide of
her condu&. Conlfcious that death
alone could difiolve the folemn bond
into which fhe had juft entered, her
moft anxious withes were pointed to one
énd, that of being for ever amiable in
her hufband’s eyes. She detecrmined to
ftudy his difpofition with the moft affi-
duous care, to comply with his pecu-
liarities, and by imperceptible, becaufe
gentle, means, gradually to infpire that
delicacy of tafte and fentiment which
even her partial judgment difcovered to
be Wanting in, his charafter. Had her
obfervations been more profound, fhade
after fhale muft have appeared; yet,
perhapa, ‘had fhe even feen the whole
'portrait n‘its true colours, her ftrong

prdhle&xon, and the fanguine hopes
which
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which inexperienced youth (and I muft
add youthful vanity too) had tempted
her to form of being able to make a
complete revolution in his charater,
would have encouraged her to attempt
the hazardous experiment. She never
refle€ted, that the tender indulgence to
which fhe had been accuftomed muft
render the perpetual renunciation of
her own defires a painful tafk ; nor was
her experience fufficient to teach her,
that the refinements which the meant to
introduce, like delicate exotics, could
only flourifh in a congenial foil.

The firft inftance that the bridegroom
gave of that Labitual felf.indulgence;
and difregard to the wifhes of otliers,
which might be faid.to be the predomi-
nant feature in his mind, was an impa.
tience to leave Powerfcourt long before
fir William had finifhed half his plans of -
feftal glee. His lordfhip had, with vi¢

K 4 fible.
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fible ennui, endured the tedioufnefls
of a public day. and given fuch half-
civil anfwers to the exclumation of
« I heartily with you joy, my lord!”
which burfl upon him from every
quarter, as to excite a doubt in the
congratulators, whether he rcnl'v was
or was not glad that he was ma-.
ricd. At dinncr, he was only amuled
by obferving the indifcriminating appe-
tites of country gentlemen; and when
the cloth was removed, as he [ound
himfelf the obje& of general attention,
he detcrmined to give no vexatious pre-
ference ; and therefore confining all con-
fideration to his own rcveries, he con-
tinued drawing lines upon the table with
the madcire or claret, and proceeded
no further in the way of difcourfe than
by a hum or a fmile. While his right-
hand neighbour was defcribing the beft
methid ot improving land, his left ex-

plained
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plained the advantages‘ of inland navi-
gation, and the gentleman oppofite ad-
drefled to hiln a long narrative expla.
natory of the difficulties attending a law-
fuit which had been awarded to him at
the laft Caernarvon affizes. Their
manner was verbofe, and they talked
all together : his lordfhip, therefore, con-
cluded that they faid nothing worthy of
attention, and that the chagrin he felt

arofe from the want of fuperior fociety.
e feizcd the firft opportunity of with«
drawing from the company to the
countefy’s drefling-room, ahd on enter-
inrg flung himfelf upon a fofa, with fo
loud a yawn as to alarm her ladythip
and Mifs Evans with ferious apprehen-
fions that he was taken ill. < Are not,
« you well #”” exclaimed the former with
tender anxiety. It is impofiible to
 be well among fuch boors,” returned
his lordfhip. ¢ I have been talk*d-ag
K§ s alt
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¢¢ all the afternoon, and cannot for my
¢ foul remember cne fingle fentence
¢ that has been uttered. Tam deter-
¢ mined to go to London the fuft op-
¢ portunity : living here three months
¢ would be the dcath of me. I protcit,
¢ my charming Geraldine, that you put
% me in mind of a rofe growing in the
¢ middle of a wildernefs,”

Lady Monteith could fcarcely enjry a
compliment which conveyed fuch itrong
contempt for what fhe had ever been
accuftomed to view with afteQtionate re-
gard. She finothered a figh, and al-
fumed a faint fmile. But the {mile and
the figh were alike difregarded. Her
lord’s attention was now engroffed by a
Favourite fpanyel ; with that he amufed
himlelf for a few moments, and then
dropped afleep upon the fofa.

Another incident a few days after this

&fplgyed his humour in a flill ftronger
light.
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light.  Sir Ralph and lady Morgan fent
an invitation in form, requefting the
honour of thc bride and bridegroom’s
company at their feat to a dinner and a
ball given in honour of their nuptials.
The invitation was wiitten on an ele-
gint crd, decorated by her ladyfhip’s
own percil with Lilliputian Cupids light-
ing their tiny toiches. Twenty years
ag> the Morgans were people in high
lite, and even the gallant Monteith
would not then have blufhed to have
appeared  at  her ladyfhip’s  parties 3
bat twerty yeais are {ufficient to anni-
hilate mighty empires, and muflt une
qucfiicnably caule great revolutions in a
private family. Jult before his affairs
were irrciricvable, fir Ralph difcovered,
that to hc one of the very firft people is
a preliminary ftep to bccoming nobody:;
and his lady refleGted on the danger of

coquetry and diffipation before the Jafl,»
K6 falfe’
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falfe ftep had irretrievably ruined her
charaCter. They had fufficient good
fenfe to refolve on mutual >mendment ;
plans of retirement and ccconomy were
immediatcly adopted, and regular per-
feverance in thefo falutary meafures had
enabled them to refume their old family
fplendor a little before lady Monteith’s
marriage. Certainly at this period no-
body knew the Morgans; and her lady-
fhip’s knowledge of the fathionable
world was fo antedated, that the very
card fhe intended fhould announce her
indifputable claim to fuperior elegance,
convinced lord Mont¢ith that the muft
be a mere fallal, and that the vifit
would prove a Jore: as a natural con-
fequence, he determined not to go.

On the day appointed, the countefs,
attired in all her bridal fplendor, in com-
‘pliment to her father’s old friend, waited
for her lord’s approach to lead her to

her
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ber chariot. Her lord appeared in his
morning difhabille, and in a half-whifper
announced his refolution not to go.
< 1 hate ftate vifits,”” faid he, ¢ and I
¢ never could endure country balls in all
¢ my lite.”-—< But this,” returned the
countefs, raifing her pleading eyes, “is ab.
¢ folutelv given in compliment tous.””’—
¢« Never mind, never mind,” continued
lis lordfhip hurrying her to the carriage,
and at the fame time holding a han. ker-
chief to his mouth: ¢ You can make
¢ an apology You fee I have got a
¢¢ terrible tooth-ach ; upon my foul, I
¢ would not go for a thoufand pounds.
¢ Come, your father waits; you will
¢ be too late,” At thefe words he
lifted her into the chaife, and then, with
the voice of one in extreme pain, ex-
claimed, ¢ Belt compliments—forry I
¢ can’t do myfelf the honqur—make

€ ha{h'
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¢ hafte, my love; if you are too late, I
¢ fhall be miferable.”

Lady Monteith had now, for the firft
time in her life, the painful tafk of apo-
logizing for what fhe conceived to be a
moral impropriety in the condu& of a
perfon whom fhe tenderly loved. Un-
ufed to difguile, fhe faltered in her
excufes, which, indeed, feemed rathcr
to make the affair worfe than to im-
prove it. She found every thing at
the Morgans in ftate array ; the enter-
tainment was conduted with great de-
corum ; and nothing but the lamented
abfenre of lord Monteith feemed to.
render deficient the éclat of the fcene.
To compenfate for the bridegroom’s.
rudenefs,- the bride thought it her duty
to exert herfelf with greater affiduity;
_but her attentions were ungraceful, her
wit forced, aid.her laughter artificials
After hanng endured a moft irkfome
W evening,
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evening, fhe returned home, and found
that the noble invalid had completely
banifhed his tooth ach and his chagrin,
by witnefling the amufements of an afs
race.

Lady Monteith liftened with feeming
intereft to the ludicrous accidents to
which ruftic competition had given rife,
and then ventured upon a gentle ex.
poftulation on his abfenting himfelf
from a fcene which muft have afforded
him fuperior pleafure. Her defcription
of the entertainment and the company
made bis lordthip a convert to her apis |
nion, and, unfolicited, he fet oﬂ’ ﬁﬁ;
rext morning to the Morgans, to'}

a perfonal apology for his abfence.” He
found them fo unexpe&edly agreeable,
that on a flight invitation he fpent the
day with them, and returned home, not'
athamed of his own caprice, but vexed
that he had mifled the pleafanteft party .
that -
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that had occurred fince his refidence in
Caernarvonthire. Not that he was any
way to blame; his earlicft 1 colleCtiondid
not furnifh him with one inflance of his
having afted wrong; the fault lay en-
tirely in the unlucky Cupids and the
painted card.

The feafon of the year of which I am
now treating was May, a period when
the country holds out its pleafures only
to the ftudious, the induftrious, and the
contented. It is of all times the moft
infipid to the fportfinan, who, being
deprived of all chance of breaking his
neck or blowing out his brains, is obliged
to hyrry up to town to avoid the pueri-
lity of gathering primrofcs, and liftening
to the cawing of rooks. Lord Mon-
teith had already found his nuptial feli-
city lefs perfet than his expeftations
had conceived ; but this, for the rea-

fons 41 huve above ftated, could not be
fiom
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from any error in his own behaviour, or
any impropriety in his own judgment :
nor did it proceed from the imperfe&ions
of his adorable Geraldine, who proved
to be the angelic creature he had before
fuppofed her: it was all owing to the
odious country, to fir William’s odd
ways, and to the twaddling people whom
he fuffered to vifithim. In London, he
fhould undoubtedly enjoy the expetted
paradifc ; there his lovely girl muft at-
tra& univerfal admiration; he fhould
breathe another air, enjoy a different
fociety, receive the congratulations of
all his own friends; in fhort, he muft

fet off for town immediately. .
“When, with many polite expreflions
of regret for being obliged to fhorten
his vifit at Powerfcourt, lord Montexth’
firtt acquainted fir William with the ne-
ceffity of his going up to town, the latter .
difcovered great furprife that he fhould’;
choofe’*
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choofe to go to that difagreeable place
jult when parliament was fo near break-
ing up, and that there was no more na-
tional bufincfs of importance to fettle.

6
(13
111
(13
<«
[13
“«
({4
€«
({3
€«
€«
({3
6t
€

L {3

[ {1
¢

e

This,” faid he, ¢ feems to be the
very time that you fhould take a
+ip to Scotland, to examine the plans
of your architeéts, to fet them to
work, and to get the foil fmooth and
ready to plant next autumn. I am
afraid, my lord, you are not natu-
rally fond of a country life; but it is
only becaufe you have mever been
ufed toit. Get acquainted with your
neighbours; confider the intereft
which you have in the fcenes around
you ; remember how much good you
may’ ¢5in a fpot where you reign
like a little king, compared to what
you can do in London, and you will
foon be as fond of Monteith as I am
of Potwerfcourt.”

The
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The manner in which fir William
uttered thefe expreflions was too much
marked by dignified benevolence to ad-
mit of ridicule; and the unfortunate
lord would have been compelled to give
up his London journey from the mere
waat of arguments to defend its expe.
diency, had not accident favoured him
with a convenient reafon for putting his
defigns in execution, which even fir
William allowed to be indifputable.



212 A TALE OF THE TIMES.,

CH AP, XIIL

So mourn'd the dam: of Ephefus her love,
SHAKESPLARE.

O the marriage of lord Monteith, an
exprels was difpatched to Kinloch caflle,
to inform lady Arabella Macdonald and
lady Madelina Frazer of the joyful event.
The meflenger on his arrival found the
caftle attired in the moft fombrous weeds
of woe, owing to the death of its gffen-
Sible maflter, fir Simon Frazer, who,
after having exifted for feveral years in
a ftate of complete inanity, expired at
the patriarchal age of ninety-two, to the
great grief ef his inconfolable confort.
As lady Madelina was too much ab-
forbed in woe publicly to take an a&ive
part in the concerns of the family, the
difpatcl.cs.were opened by lady Arabella,
PR who
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who alted as miltrefs during the feclu-
fion of her aunt. She read her brother’s
account of his marriage to the moft ex-
cellent and beautiful of women, and,
after calling a fide glance at the chim-
ney-glafs which reflected her own figure,
the procecded to open a Ictter from her
new fifter, which exprefled a hope that
the endearing tie of fiiendfhip would
foon be added to that of kindred ; but
what appeared to the reader to be the
moft fignificant part of the epiftle was
that where lady Monteith added a prefl-
ing invitation to their houfe in London,
and an affurance that fhe fhould rejoice
in the opportunity of exerting all her
abilities to promote the happinefs of any
of her lord’s friends:

The general etiquette of Kinloch
caftle had eftablifhed a rule of decorum.
which extended to the moft trivial oc-"
currences. Every motion was to be"

grave
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grave and confequential ; and a run
could only be juftified by one wing of
the houfe being on fire, ur by the ap-
pearance of an enemy on the coaft.  So
{trict were thefe injunétions, that lady
Madelina herfelf could not difpenfe with
them even upon the affeing incident of
fir Simon’s dcath; for, on being in-
formed, that if fthe withed to fee him
alive the muft come immediately, fhe
rofe with her ufual majefty, and, throw-
ing her train into its proper graceful
folds, moved with flow and ftately fteps
to the door of the apartment, where fhe
found, to her deep regret, that the was
come too late 3 a circumftance the more
to be lamented, as he went ofl in a fi,
and had nobody with him but his old
valet, who "was lame with the rheu-
matifin. Thefe obfervations will more
<learly point out the grofs impropricty
.of lagdly Arabella’s conduét, who with a

- 15 joyful
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joyful exclamation of ¢ O'! my brother
¢ is marricd, and 1 will go to Lon.
¢« dom,” fet off full fpced to her aunt’s
apartment.

The forrows of that lady, though of
tuo deep a caft to admit more than one’
narrow f{tripe of daylight, were not fo
wholly fublime, as not to require now
and then a few adventitious fupports,
The room in which fir Simon lay in
itate was contiguous to her own. She
vifited it every day, and was moft {fedu-
loufly exaét in having the emblazon.
ment completed in the higheflt ftyle of
heraldry.  In a remote country, where
icw cvents vccur to excite the attention
of the curious, a feudal laird lying in
{tatc in his own caitle was an agreeable
novelty ; and as the reii¢t was not averfe
to the exhibition, fir Simon hecame a
much more interefting objeét at;cr he
was dead, than ever he had been “when

aliver.:
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alive. All who faw, by repeating what
they had feen, excited the attention of
others. Mutes were fianding all the
way up the ftairs; all the ftate apart-
ments were hung with black tapers as
big as men ; plumes of feathers as large
as thofe of Otranto, and elcutcheons
and atchievements, were placed at every
corner. Several of the lady-vifitants, .
after having feen all thefe aftonithing
things, pleaded the rights of friendthip,
and entreated that théir ftrong defire of
combating lady Madelina’s extreme grief
might wave the rules of etiguette, and,
after a little ‘feluQance, they were ad-
mitted into her apartment. She gene-
rally fainted upon rcceiving company,
though ﬁmt'tmw:, if fhe found herfelf
exhauﬂed “fhe only exhibited a flood of
tears, and called upon the dear fhade
of her lmented lord. 'Ihey generally
reafened hér into a ftate of calmnefls
T . : and
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and refignation ; and Jfometimes, if the
vifitants were Frazers and only the
wives or daughters of younger brothers,
they fat down to a confolatory pool at
quadrille. But even here her ladythip’s
fentimental tendernefs was vifible; for
the could only be brought to play at
that game from a recolleGtion ¢¢ that
¢¢ poor dear fir Simon, when he was
¢ quite himfelf, was remarkably partial
¢ to holding a lone-hand.”

It was at fuch a time, and when lady
Madelina was engaged with fuch a party,
that lady Arabella, forgetting her uncle’s
death and her aunt’s melancholy;, ruthed

"into the room, health on her cheek,
joy in her eye, and the Monteith packet’
in her hand, calling out. rather ‘tag
loudly, ¢ My brother is married to a
¢ Mifs Powerfcourt, and has afked mé
‘¢ to"come to London.”” "Lhe affed-
ing word marriage ﬂung poor lady Ma.-

voL. L. L delina
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delina into hyfterics, to which indeed
the fudden entrance and loud excla-
mation had previoufly contributed. On
her recovery another fource of anx-
iety was ftarted. Who were the Pow-
erfcourts? What alliances had they
formed ? Had any body ever heard of
the family before ? Luckily, a very fkil-
ful genealogilt was prefent, whofe in.
formation entirely obviated all anxiety
upon the fcore of degradation ; and her
ladyfhip became tolerably compofed. It
was now declared to be the univerfal
opinion, that fhe had indulged her me-
lancholy quite long enough ; that no-
thing was fo good for bad fpirits as a*
journey ; and that it would be quite
kind and conuefcending in her to pay a
vifit to the young couple, Her lady-
thip for fome time ftrongly refifted the
propofal ; protefted that her intentions

were foon to follow fir Simon, whofe
ghoft
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ghoft fhe was fure ftill waited for her,
and to die upon the very fpot which
contained his facred remains. It feemed
to be doubtful to the lady-comforters,
whether fir Simon had not bad enough
of his lady’s company, for they denied the
fa&t about the ghoft; and at laft con«
vinced her, that it was exceedingiy wick-
ed in a perfon of her age to talk of dy-
ing. After much diffufe argument, it
was agreed that the interment fhould
take place a fortnight fooner than was
intended ; and that when the efcutcheons
and atchievements bad, been  properly
arranged, lady Madelina and her niece
thould. prepare for their London jour-
ney. ‘The latter clofed the converfation
by obferving, that thefe were the only
agreeable founds the had heard ﬁnce her

arrival in Scotland,
While lady Arabella fpeeded the joy-
ous preparation, and indulged all the
L2 hopes
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hopes of future pleafures and triumphs
which youthful confidence, aided by
her early recolleétion, could fupply, lady
Monteith took leave of Powerfcourt
with far different fentiments. The one,
averting her eyes from the detefted walls
of Kinloch with an ardent wifh never
more to. behold what fhe called a bury.
ing place for the living, could only be
interefted by fubje@s remotely con-
nefted with dear, dear London: the
latter vifited every fpot which the amufe-
ments of her youth had endeared, and
took leave of every acquaintance, do-
_meftic, and friend, with the foft regret
of remembered kindnefs. Next to thofe
fentiments which her ever-revered and -
beloved fatner excited, her {eparation
from the Evans’s called forth the moft
lively emd#fions. It was at firft her. in-
tention to have requefted that Lucy
might aécompany her to town ; but, had
h " not
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not the propofed vifit of her lord’s re-
lations induced her to poftpone that
defire till fhe could have been fully at
liberty to enjoy the unreftrained plea-
fure of her fociety, the indifpofition of
Mrs. Evans would have fruftrated the
fcheme. That excellent woman was now
confined to her chamber by the increafe
of a diforder under which fhe had la-
boured for many years; and though
her fituation by no mecans excluded
hope, her tender domeftic daughter
could feldom ftcal an hour from the
pleafingly painful tafk of attending her,
to breathe her fond withes and fonder
adicus to that deareft ftiend from whom
fhe was now for the firft time in her life
going to be feparated.

L3
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CHAP, Xiv

Lighter than air, Hope’s fummer-vifions die,

1t but a fiecting cloud obfcure the fky;

1f but a beam of fober Reafon play,

Lo, Fancy's fairy {roft-work melts away !

But can the wiles of art, the grafp of power,

Suatch the rich relics of a well-fpent hour ?
PLEASURES OF MEMORY.

‘T'ne young countefs, waving every
form of ftate which might have proved
inconvenient in a fick family, walked
down to the parfonage, to bid farewell
to her maternal friend, as the conftantly
ftyled the refpe&table fufferer. She came
juft at the time when Mrs. Evans was
going to rife, and, claiming admittance
with the privilege of long-eftablifhed in-
timacy, employed herfelf in airing the
good lady’s fhawl; while Lucy was
bufily iéhgaged in affifting ber mother

. to
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to drefs, and in fixing her eafy chair in
a proper fituation. Mrs. Evans looked
at her noble gueft with a tender [mile.

€«

1 perceive, my deareft lady Monteith,”

faid fhe, ¢ that there is no alteration in
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your charalter. Your goodnefs and
amiable vivacity has fuffered no di-
minution from the referve of rank
or the ctiquette of dignity; and fce
the effct it has upon us. We can
confider you in no other light than
that of our old friend. I admit you
to a fick chamber, and treat you with
a little groaning, while Lucy finds
you fome employment, as if you
were flill the playful Geraldine whom
I had ufed alternatcly to corrett and
idolize. Do you remember drefling
my cat in a blue jacket and trowfers,
teaching it to walk upright, and pro-
tefting that it was the very image of
your coufin Henry; and afterwards,

L4 ¢ when
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(13

when you faw him crying at the com-
parifen; giving him the new gold
“ watch your fatiior had juft bought
‘“ you, by way of ceniolauon 2

‘1 have many unatoned {ins to an.
¢ fwer for 1o Henry Powerfeourt,” faid
lady Monteith gravely,  worfe than
¢ tearing his beft Virgil to paper my
“ baby-licufe, cr caufing the deftrudlion
¢ of his plaiiter of Paiis bufls by drel-
** fing them in high crowned hats and
* hooped peticoats to frighten the
¢ houfe-maids. I haveblalted his faireft
¢ profpe&ts; but I have not forgot that
¢ T owe him an indelible debt of grati-
« tude. I have jufl received from him
“ an affecting congratulation. He
¢ writes in a difpirited ftyle, and com-
¢ plains of a low fever; but his wilhcs
¢« for my happinefs are breathed in fuch
¢ a fireng and affetionatc  manner,
ES thar. hxlel read his letter I felt—I
know

(11
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¢« know not what I felt, unlefs it were
<« a wifh that I had the power of making
«¢ him as happy as he deferves.”

During lady Monteith’s fpeech Mifs
Iivans was employed in mixing her mo-
ther’s medicine.  Her hands appeared
to tremble, the dropped the cup, and,
while apologizing for her awkwardnefs,
burft into tears. ¢ Your clofe confine-
« ment makes you nervous, my love,”
faid Mrs. Evans. ¢ Go into the gara
¢« den, and water your little nurflings ;
¢« your friend will chat with me while
<« you are gone; snd 1 felt fo eafy this
¢ morning, that I intended to omit tle
¢« draught.”

Lucy inftantly obeyed. Her mo.
ther's eyes followed her to the door;
they were then lifted to Heaven, as if
enforcing a filént ejaculation, and finally
fettled upon lady Monteith with a look
of fupplicating earneftnefs, -

L§ Silcnce.

.
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Silence enfued for a few moments,
which Mrs. Evans hefitatingly inter-
rupted: “Till you are a niother, my
¢ dtar madam, (faid fhe,) you cannot
¢ know the full force of a mother’s
¢ fears. Mine, perhaps, are exagge-
“ rated by my prefent weaknefs. It
¢ ftrikes me, that my dear girl's de-
¢ jeCtion is even greater than my in-
¢« difpofition, or your leaving us, could
¢ juftify. While I have any hopes of
“. recovery, I conceive myfelf obliged to
« avoid awakening her ftrong apprehen-
¢ fions upon my account ; and I believe
¢¢ ‘fhe is not aware that my prefent ill-
¢ nefs is attended with fymptoms of a
« more ferious nature than appeared in
* any formi.r attack.” If my conflitu-
* tion ﬂmulﬂ “prove weaker than my
s difeale;”” continued fhe, with a ftill
mote;: Mt&ﬁng voice, ¢ I fhall leave

“ her to the proteltion of one of the
¢ beft.
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¢¢ beft of fathers; but men cannot fo
¢ well penetrate into the female heart,
<« they cannot treat our little peculiari-
 ties fo delicately as one of our own
¢ fex. It would lighten my mind of
¢ many cares could I difcover whether
¢ my child has any fecret unhappinefs ;
“¢ even if it thould prove fuch as I could
¢ not remove, Icould at lealt,” wiping
the tear that would no longer be fup-
prefled, ¢ give her a mather’s laft legacy
¢ of advice and confolatibn.”

Lady Monteith underftood this ap.
peal, and prevented further inquiry by
immediately replving, ¢ You think, pere
¢ haps, that my dearcft Lucy may have
¢« entrufled me with fome fecrcts which
¢ fhe has not revealed to you; but I do
« affure you, if her innocent heart ever
« formed any with or attachment with
¢ which you are unacquainted, her de-
“ licacy would ever prevent her from

L6 « giving
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¢ giving me the confidence which fhe
¢ denied to her juflly venerated mother.
¢ It is only from fuch incidents as have
¢ juft occurred, that 1 have gained a
¢ tranfitory infight refpeéting what pafles
¢ in her mind; and perhaps my late ex-
¢ perience may have made me an accu-
<« rate obferver.”

¢ Do you mean her behaviour on
¢ dropping my medicine?”” inquired
Mrs. Evans: « 1 faw nothing in that,
¢ except thal fhe was difpirited and
s¢ agitated.”

¢ You forget then,” obferved the
countefs, ¢ that Ienry Powerfcourt was
¢ the fubje& of our converfation,”

A thoufand circumftances crowded at
this inftant into Mrs. Evans’s mind,
which confirmed the fagacity of her la-
dythip’s inference; but though the ac.
knowledged merit of the object leflened
the p:un of the difcovery, the tender

mother
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mother could not, without apprehenfive
terror, be convinced, that love had
¢ paled the rofes on her daughter’s
cheek.”

< I know of no one,” faid fhe, “to
¢¢ whom I could with greater confidence
¢ entruft my darling’s happinefs; yet
¢ fo many crofs accidents occur to blaft
¢ our faireft fchemes, that 1 own I
¢ wifh her heart had proved lefs ful
¢ ceptible. 1 do, however, hope that
¢ {he is not a volunteer in her affetions.
“ You can, my dear lady Monteith,
¢¢ pardon my folicitude; but can you
s tell me whether Henry entertains re-
¢ ciprocal fentiments ?”’

Her ladyfhip appeared embarrafled by
this inquiry. ¢ I think,” faid fthe,
« at prefent—I mean—I] can hardly
st explain myfelf—Henry is too much
¢« attached to his ftudies and retire-
“ ment; but I hope his chagrin—

¢ I mean
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I mean his habits of feclufion, will
wear off. His fituation has been
very peculiar. It has hardly given
fair play to his affetions. I truft he
will very foon be made independent
I know he poflefles great fenfibility,
and I am perfuaded that when his
circumftances are perfectly eafy, when
he feels that he is his own matfter, if
opportunities for frequent interviews
fhould occur, our Lucy’s mild excel-
lencies muft ftrike him in the moft
forcible manner. I know her gene-
ral charalter has attratted his warm
approbation.”’

Another tear ftole from Mrs. Evans’s

cyes. I fee,” faid fhe, « my poor
« pgirl has woven a net which will fa.

({3

(14

tally entangle her peace of mind during
the happieft hours of youth.”
¢ No,” faid lady Monteith, with

energy if my friendfhip can break

¢ this
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this fatal web, my Lucy fhall never
be unhappy. Nothing in my power
fhall be omitted to forward the union
of two hearts that feem formed in the
fame mould. But if Henry, contrary
to my expetations, fhould never
fhow that partiality for my fweet
friend which her excellence dcferves,
even Henry is not worthy of her,
and I will affilt her naturally ftrong
fenfe and refined delicacy in conquer-
ing an ill-placed attachment. T will
keep her fecret with religious care:
I will feize the firft opportunity to
have the dear girl with me; I will
endeavour to fathom Henry’s heart,
and, without oftentatious eagernefs,
will fet her merits as ftrongly in his
view as propriety and decorum will
admit. If all fhould fail of the de-
fired effe®, fhe never fhall be left to

mufe over her griefs in folitude. I
s will
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¢ will amufe and confole her, nor fhall
" fhe ever feel a forrow which it is in
¢ my power to remove.”

Mrs. Evans thanked the countefs for
thefe gencrous intentions, yet fighed at
the fear of their being impra&icable.
The return of her daughter neceflarily
gave a check to the converfation, which
now turned to the fubjet of lady Mon.
teith’s expctted vifitants, Her lord
had pointed out to her the fingularities
of lady Madelina’s charater; but his
only obfervation on his fifter was, that
fhe was the prettieft creaturc he had
ever feen, and that fhe fluttered up and
down the caftle like a bird in a cage.
¢ I expedt,” faid Geraldine, ¢ that I
« fhall b~ miuch captivated by the fair
¢¢ reclufe, whofe behaviour at returning
¢ into the world after a long eftrange-
¢« ment muft be exceedingly intercfting
< apd natural. My lord las her pic-

¢ ture.
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 ture. It exhibits lovelinefs perfoni-
¢ fied ; but it was drawn previous to
¢ her leaving England ; the charatter of
‘¢ the girl therefore is moft predominant.
¢ Ithould name it untaught nature.”

“ And what’ traits,” inquired Mrs.
Evans, ¢« do you fuppofe have been
¢ added by her refidence in the wilds
¢« of. Scotland

¢ O, aninfinitude !”’ rephed the ani-
mated Geraldine, _anxious to divert
Lucy’s deje@ion, which the marhing
exercife had not quite removed. ¢ As
¢« Lady Madelina was uncommonly fe-
« vere, her pupil muft be the effence
< of complying fweetnefs. As. fhe was
¢ illiberal, proud, and referved,—gentle
¢ Candour, yielding humility, and frank
o generoﬁty, muft mark the mind of a
« young woipan who has had fo many
« opportunities of obferving the oppo-
< fite odious faults.”, A

~

€< DO
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¢ Do young women always obferve
faults, and fhun thofc they difcover ?**

demanded Mrs. Evans.

«
[
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¢ No-—only a gifted few, and prir-
cipally my Lucy and myfelf. I fee,
my dear Mrs. Evans, you are going,
as ufual, to ccnfure my propenfity
for determining charafters from a merc
outline, and condemning or admiring
in the grofs. 1 have often laboured
hard to convince you, that this fa-
culty is one of the peculiar gifts of
nature, and that though yoz muft

“ judge from experience and confidera-
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tion, I may draw as clear inferences
from an intuitive art of gueffing.
Ah! I fee you ftill thake your head °
increduoufly ; but Lucy fhall be my
evidence. Do not I find outr people
wonderfully foon, Lucy? Am not I
complctely miftrefs of their characters

and propenfities before you can have
_ < adjufted
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¢ adjufted the propriety of thcir head-
« drefs ¥’ '

Lucy with a fmile acknowledged her
friend’s fuperior quicknefs; but added,’
“ You forget one little circumftance.
¢¢ It has frequently coft you the trouble
¢ of a walk to the parfonage to fay,
¢ O Lucy! I was quite wrong in my
¢ opinion of Mr. or Mrs. Such-a-one.
< I hope you have not mentioned what
¢¢ I thought of them.”

¢ You are the fevereft fatirift that I
« know,”” faid her ladyfhip ; *but upon
¢ this occafion I am fure I fhall never
« plead guilty. You and Arabella fhall
¢ meet; and if you once pronounce
¢ me right, your dear mother will be
¢ eafily led to think me in future in-
¢ fallible. But,” continued fhe, "
ing her cye upon her watch, with a

inful confcioufnefs that the moment
of feparation was near, ¢ 1 have a fa-

¢ vour
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¢ vour toafk. Iknow thatyou and Mr.
¢ Jvans obje& to the introducing this
¢ dear girl to fcenes abovc her {ortunc ;
¢ I know too that you are tenacious of
¢ her valuable fociety ; yet remember
 our carly endearments, and [pare her
¢ tome as foon as the engagements into
¢ which I am now thrown will permit
¢ me to claim her.” Mrs. Evans, with
a dcjeCted look, anfwered that her fa-
ther fhould decide.

Lady Monteith feit the fignificance of
this anfwer, and exprefled her fenfe of
it by dropping a tear,upon Mrs. Evans’s
hand, which fhe at that moment preffed
to her lips. ¢ Dear, amiable, fecond
¢ daughter,” faid the good woman,
¢ my anrious withes, my fondeft affec.

tions, follow you into that thorny

éytnd intricate path which you are now
¢ going to tread. I undetftand enough

« of .the great world to know that a
¢ cha.

-~
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characer like yours muft attraét ob-
fervation, illiberality, and envy. Your
defire to pleafe will be called vanity ;
your fprightlinefs, levity; your fine
accomplifhments, an invidious affect-
ation of fuperiority. Through this
dangerous t1ial, remember, innocence
alone will not fupport you, and fen-
fibility will betray you. Keep in
mind my oft-repeated maxims, that
no human charater can be per-
fe&, and that it is dangerous to our
peace to contemplate with too fteady
an eye the failings of thofe with whom
we are intimately conncéted.”

¢« I will remember all you fay to me,
and all I have faid to you,” refumed

the amiable bride. ¢ T will frankly

({1
[ {3
(13

(11

own, that my inexperienced heart
flutters at the idea of the pleafures
and the diftintions which await me.
I fhall have many tiials, perhaps many

)  ene.
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enemies ; but where fhall I find friends
to whom I may fo fatcly difclofe all
my heart, as I do to my dear Mrs,
Evans and to my Lucy ?” )
¢ Make your hufband your friend;
endeavour to gain his confidence,
and beware of forming dangcrous in,
timacies, unfan&ioned by experience,
which may tend to leflen your at-
tachment to him. Strive to cexalt the
preference your charms have excited
into firm efteem ; and if you fhould
not at firft fucceed, or not fo com-
pletely as you with, do not fink into
dejection. Remember, time will over-
come every difficulty, and patience
will foften cvery forrow.”

Mifs Evans, who had left the room

during the preceding fpeech, now hattily
re-entered. ¢ I have brought you,” faid
fhe, ““myrever dear Geraldine, one other

(33

little keep-fake.” Lady Monteith,
9 opening
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opening the paper, found a putfe, which
the remembered her friend had been
anxious to finith with the moft perfett
neatnefs.

« I cannot take it,” replied the
countefs; < I know that when you
< netted it, you faid you meant it for
¢« Ilenry Powerfcourt.”

« He wants none of my purfes ; you
¢« fhall haye it, for you will value it
¢ moft.”

¢ But if you have promifed it my
< love,” obferved’Mrs. Evans.

¢ No—he never knew my intention,
¢ and ncver fhall.”

< He is infinitely more careful of his
¢¢ valuables than [ am,” refumed the
countefs, mingling a {fmile with her tears;
¢ You have given me fo many nice
“ things already, and I am fuch a ran-

¢ dom creature—if I fhould lofe it*'—
N ¢« Though
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¢ Though you are going to be very
¢ happy, I am certain you would not
« lofe my prefent without fincere pain.
¢« You will never forget me, Geraldine;
¢¢ you will often write to me; and if I
¢¢ fhould not be puntual in my replies,
¢« you will never call it negle&t.” The
friends wept a2 moment in each other’s
arms; lady Montcith’s eyes afked her
Lucy to accompany her part of the way
to the manor; but as the latter made
no offer of that kind, fhe forbore to
name her requeft. Once more fhe re-
peated her affurances of inviolable re-
gard, and they parted.

I bave gratified my own tafte by cn-
tering irto' a diffufe defcription of this
interview. Perhaps it was in no way
more extraordinary than common life
often aflords. They who, difdaining
the fofter touches of the mental pencil,
only enjoy the bold defign which

fketches
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fketches the wildeft ftorm of the paf
fions, where the fun of reafon never
beams, and where difcretion never con-
trols the raging elements, will pafs
over the uninterefting page that de-
feribes attachment without caprice, de-
jection ftruggling with a fenfe of pro.
priety, and fimplicity aflecting a dif-
guife which it cannot fupport. Such
readers will not join in the refle&tions
of lady Monteith, who, reviewing, du-
ring her folitary walk home, her friend’s
hehaviour, and righdly afcribing her
unwillingnefs to accompany her to a*
fear of being led to difcufs a fubje@
,to which fhe was unequal, exclaimed,
¢ Dear, artlefs, amiable girl! Where
¢ fhall 1 find another Lucy

Early the next morning the Mon.
teiths fet off for London. At parting
with his daughter, fir William difco-
vered the deep yet firm regret of difin.

VOL.I. . M terefted .
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terefted affeCtion. I fhall mifs you
f¢ very much, my dear love,” faid he;
¢ but it is for your good, fo I fhall not
¢¢ complain. I muft look for amufe.
¢ ment to your letters now, inftcad of
« your pretty prattle. Don’t be caft
¢ down, child; for I fhall not be dull
¢ if you are happy.” The tender
Geraldine could onljr anfwer with her
tears. :

At this mﬁant Mr. Evans, who had
been from home the preceding morn.
ing, interrupted the family party by his
chara@eriftic adieus. « I truft, my dear
s Jady, you are going to inake many
¢ hearts happy; you will leave many,
<< achino ones behind you here.” Then
turning to lord Monteith, whofe bofom
glowed with fentiments which Nature
meant he fhould have been better -ac-
quainied with, ¢ Providence,” faid the
. goyd ~man with patnarchal fimplicity,
¢ has
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¢ has intrufted you, my lord, with a
¢« rich jewel. Wear it at your heart.”
¢ That I will,” replied the young
earl, fhaking him ¢ordially by the hand ;
¢ and for the fhare you had in giving
€« it to me, remember, when I am
¢ prime minifter, you fhall be arch.
¢t bifhop of Canterbury.” A fudden
glow of pleafure brightened the general
dejeftion.  Sir William, enjoying the
tribute to Lis daughter’s worth, thus haf-
tily extorted from her lord, more than
he would have done a ftudied compli«
ment, tenderly prefled his fon-in.law’s
hand, and led his drooping daughter
to the chariot. The carriages drove
off. London, and its round of plea.
fures, foon regained pofleflion of his
lordfhip’s mind, unaccultomed to the
finer emotions; while his lady's eyes
oft turned to take another view of
Powerfcourt. < Farewell,” faid fhe to
herlclf, ¢ -ye dear fcenes of my youth-
M2 < ful
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«¢ ful pleafures. Farcwell to the home
¢¢ and the protettion of the beft of fa.
¢¢ thers ! I enter upon an untried, and,
¢ if I may truft to the experience of
¢ others, a perplexing world. Will
¢«¢ the hufband of my choice, the future
¢ mafter of my deftiny, treat me with
¢ fuch uniform tendernefs as my in-
¢ dulgent parent did? Will he guide
¢ my inexperienced fteps, like my dear
¢ Mrs. Evans? or, may I unboldm to
¢ him my inmoft foul, as I did tomy
¢ fympathifing Lucy? Ah! could I
* but be fure that I fhall return in a
« few months fatisfied with my own
¢ lot, find my dear father unchanged
¢ in héa*h and fpirits, Mrs. Evans
¢ well, and my Lucy happy !” A tear
obfcured her radiant eyes, when my
lord roufed her from her reverie, by
telling her the number of miles they

weredtom London,
o

*
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CHAP. XV,

Come then, the colours and the ground prepaie !

Dip in the rainbow, trick her off in air,

Choofe a firm cloud before it fall, and init

Catch, cre fhe glance, the Cynthia of the minute,
Porke.

O the clofe of the firft day’s journey,
lady Monteith accidentally inquired how
far they were from Oxford. * Admira-
 bly recolleted!” cried his lordfhip ;
¢ I have always intended to go there,
¢ and never could find time. We will
« take it in our way to London.”

“ Don’t you recolle®,” faid the
countefs, ¢ that by the laft accounts
¢ from Scotland our friends intend to be
¢ in town before the end of this week »*
"« Q! we fhall run all over Oxford
“ in a day or two. Befide, fuppole

M3 « they
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they do get to Portland-place before
us, my houfekeeper is the civilefts
beft-bred creature you cver faw, infi-
nitely fuperior to the myrmidons near
Kinloch-caftle. She will make them
very fine courtefies, and they will
glide abeout and gct over their firft
wondcr beforc we reach town.”

¢ But will that be perfe@ly refpeQt-
ful and accomnmodating i

¢ My dear Gerulune, if you take
fo much pains to accomnmodate other
people, they will foon give you a
furfeit of courtefy. My good aunt
in particular; the has had her own
way years enough; and for fear fhe
fhould take up any idea of managing
me, I fhall fhew her at firft that I
mean to pleafe myfelf, and never care
what fhe or the world. think about

it.”?

Y

The
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The excurfion to Oxford being now
as irrevocably fixed as the ancient laws
of the Medes and Perfians, lady Mon.
teith privately difpatched her own fervant
to town with the beft apology her inven-
tion could frame to her expetted. guefts.

On entering the feat of the Mules,

Mother of arts

¢ And eloquence, native to famous wits,

¢« O1 hofpitable, in her {weet veeof,

*¢ City or fuburhan, ftudious walks and.fhades ;"
the countefs felt a refined pleafure, une.
interrupted by any painful recolle&ions,
till her lord, as he hurried her froin thg
Theatre to the Racliffe Library, fud-
denly exclaimed, ¢ Have you not fome
¢ curiofity of your own to exhibit, at
¢ Oxford,—a quondain lover? How you
¢ bluth, you little tyrant! [, muft fes
¢ him.~—I once intended to, cut the
¢ fellow’s throat; byt I am quite in
« charity with him. now. Wherg is
M 4 “ he?
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 he? we will have him with us at the
¢ hotel this evening.”

 Indeed, my lord,” flammered lady
Monteith, “ I am afraid he cannot
“ come. He is very ill.”

« II!—O! then we will go and fce
“ him. What college does he belong
¢ to ?—Come, we can go to his rooms
“ firlt.”

¢ Not without fome previous no-
¢ tice,”” faid the countefs. ¢ His
% complaint is on his fpirits, and we
¢ fhall only agitate him. It is a low
¢ fever.”

“ A low fever!” replied his lordfhip
with a laud laugh. ¢ A ftrong love-fit
¢ yon mean. You fpirited him off
* very cle-efly, Geraldine, and juft in
¢¢ time to fave his life; for I had writ-
“ ten a challenge for him. I wonder,
‘¢ by the hye, why you came to refufe
“ him; dor he muft be one of your

s “ own
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“ own accommodating fort of people,
¢ to give up a charming girl to a ftran-
¢ ger, and afterwards fall fick about
« her himfelfl. We will have him;
“ the fight of you, and a bottle or two
¢ of claret, will cure his low fever.”

“ You are all in the wrong,” replied
lady Monteith, who could fcarcely fum«
mon fufficient fpirits to parry this at-
tack; ¢ but all your manceuvres fhall
‘¢ not make me gratify your curiofity
* by explaining this enigma. I will
¢ write to Henry, and afk him to give
¢ us the mecting ; but pray, remem.
¢¢ ber, that hereally is unwell, and alfo
<t naturally timid and referved. Spare
¢ your raillery therefore ; for, though
* you will be wide of the mark, his
< fenfibility is fo acute, that it may
¢ give him pain.”

Lord Monteith, with truth, declared
that he never defigned to give any one’

M5 uneafinefs,



25@ A 'BALE QF ‘THE TIMES

yneafinefs, On returning to the inn
her ladyfhip difpatched the following
letter.:

¢ To HinryPowERrscourT, Efg,

s¢ It ig impoffible to pafs through
% Oxford without feeling a folicitude
% for the health of my valuable friend 3
¢ and if it be fufficiently reftored to
% bear the exertion, your company this
¢ evening would afford me peculiar
¢ pleafure. Loyd Monteith joins anxi.
¢ oufly in, this with, His impatience
¢ to be iptroduged to one, on whofe
* merits he, has often heard my father
¢ expatiate, would have carried him to
“ your apar;ments 5 but I doubted how
% far you mjght be able. to bear his
¢« vifit. Come to us, my dear Henry,
% if you poffibly can; perhaps my
«( Jord’s £yl vivacity may enliven
% yp feg you well and happy is
« the
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¢ the only addition now-wanting to. the
% felicity of
“ Your ever-faithful
 and grateful friend,
¢ GERALDINE MoNrEITH.”

The fervant who carried this epiftle
returned with the intelligence that the
gentleman had ‘been very ill, and was
gone for change of, air. to fome friend’s
houfe a few miles in the.country ; but
that his fervant happened to come to
his lodgings-to inquire for meflages juft
as he was there; and that he had given
him the letter to carry to his mafter,
¢ How far was his friend’s houfe from
« Oxford #* The fervant could not tell.
 Did he know the name of the gen-
« tleman at whofe houfe he was ”” No.
“« Nor the name of the place.?” Still’
"2 negative—¢* Blockhesd!”—but I thall
omit. the epithets by ‘which my lord

‘ M6 exprefled
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exprefled his fenfe of difappointment ;
for though they conveyed to his terri-
fied lady the idea of his being in a tow-
ering paffion, habit made them pafs trip-
pingly from his tongue without any
confcioufnels of having uttered them.
‘While lady Monteith therefore, pale and
trembling, refleted upon the uniform
fuavity of her father’s manners, a turn
or two acrofs the room fet the earl per-
feQly to rights again, who, advancing
to her with a fmile which perfettly be-
came him, begged the favour of her,
as he had loft the diverfion of quizzing
a chum, to amufe him with a game at
piquet.

No other+incident worth recording
occurred during the remainder of their
journey to London. On their arrival at
their town, fefidence, a number of fer-
vante refiged themfelves on cach fide
the entrance to welcome their approach.

Though
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Though Monteith had not beftowed
much trouble in facrificing to the
Graces, he poflefled all the natural ele-
gance of a Belvidere Apollo. He pre.’
fented their new miftrefs with a look of
benevolent freedom, which his features
were particularly calculated to exprefs ;
and he told them, that fhe was come to
make them all as happy and as good
as herfelf. The countefs’s heart felt
agreeably elated. She caft a benignant
glance around, and advancing to the
houfekeeper, who ftood at the head of
the female party, after an aflurance of
general good-will to all, fhe prefled her
hand with that graceful affability which
was concomitant to all her aGtions; when
the words ¢ Lady Madelina” inftantly
changed the fcene.

Her ladyfhip was indeed advancing
in propria perfona, bridling with fiff
dignity, rendered yet more ftubborn by

a fino-
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a fmothered fenfe of affront. She com.
gratulated her nephew in tcrms folemnly
fententious, and then bent her knees
to the bride with the overftrained low-
linefs of proud humility. Momteith,
though he knew his aunt’s charater,
felt thunderftruck; and the timidity
which her ladythip’s drefs, figure, and
manner excited, annihilated all the
polithed elegance of Geraldine. The
parties, therefore, ftood like what the
fportfmen call hounds at a fault, till
lady Madelina waved her hand for her
niece to go up ftairs fift ; which the
latter declining, the former wheeled
round, and, in the fame confequential
manner, reafcended to the drawing.room.
Lord Montelth, as he followed in the
proceM muttered to himfelf, « No!
s thig'ﬂﬂl never do,”

Thég ceremony of being properly fixed

in their chairs took up fome minutes;
and
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and after three introductory hems, Ge-,
raldine ventured to try the found of
her owmr voice by exprefling her regret
that they were not in town at the time
of lady Madelina’s arrival; the only
anfwer to which apology was a majeftic
bend. Again the young countefs made
an effort at converfation, by hoping
that hér ladyfhip’s health had not fuf-
fered from the fatigue of her long jour-
ney; another bend, and a negative, was
the anfwer. ¢ Silence again reigned
unrivalled queen,” till her empire was
terminated by the entrance of her fworn
enemy lady Arabella, who, having
given the finithing arrangement to her
drefs, fwam into the room to eclipfe
her new fifter in thofe qualities of wit
and beauty for which fhe had heard
fhe was diftinguithed; and' certainly,
if feature alone could d¢nominate the
latter, and volubility the former, the

14 fair
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fair Geraldine muft have hid her dimi~
nifhed fplendour.

Nature, who had beftowed upon the
catl of Monteith the firiking advan-
tages of a fine figure and an agreeable
countenance, had been ftitl more boun-
tiful to his fifter, whofe face and per-
fon had all the regular lovelinefs which
the vaineft mother could ever defire for
a ddrling daughter. Thefe fuperior at-
tra&tions appeared in her earlieft years ;
and‘as the fyftem of policy purfued by
the houfe of Macdonald did not add
any licrative temptations tq the charms
Of’tw fomales, this rare bounty of
v was treafured with the moft un-
Yeffitiing case, as a fure meaps of fe-
curing an hohourable eftablifament, The
plan of her "educdtion confilted in
avoiding whatever was bad for the eyes,
bad for the ihipe, and bad for the com~

plexion ¢ and in'acquiring whatever was
pet-
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perfedly elegant and fuitable for a young
lady of the firft fathion.

1 have already mentioned the mourn-
ful incidents which in her, feventeenth
year banithed the lovely Arabella from
London, and confined her within the
fecluded walls of Kinloch. The fame
event put a ftop to her improvements
and her pleafures. The confined edu~
cation of her prefent protettrefs, lady
Madelina, had not eveii paced the nar-
row circle of female accomplifhments ;
and her obfervations had been wholly
limited to the nenghbauthood where. hgr
local pre-eminence allowed her to :eigw
undifputed fovereign. No wonder, there-
fore, that.fhe conceived her niece to.
be a miracle of erudmon, ‘becaufe fhe'“
could fpeak French with tolerable volu.
b:hty ; .or that her jejune performances
in mufic and painting. {houls meet with,

unbounded celebrity among' §he vifitants
i at
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at the caftle, where few underftood,
and none dared to cenfute. But, ex-
clufive of the pleafure which even grofs
adulation beftowed, the three years
which fhe fpent in Scotland formed one
continued period of morttification and
regret.

Lady Madelina’s recolleftion of thofe
early difficultics whica bhad at laft in-
fluenced her to reward {ir Simon's long
aud generous attachment, determined
her to refcue her niece from fimilar
trials by adopting her for her heirefs to
thofe ample poffeflions which her. ux-
orious hufband had alienated from his
own family. But upon becoming per-
fonally acquamted with her, and find-
ing, that Il'the beauty and alf the vir-
tues of . the race from old Donald to
the prefent times were centered in the
peerlefs ﬁﬂﬂua, fhe grew paffionately.
fond f Her, " of rather blindly ‘partial to

what
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what fhe fancied the fummit of all hu-
man excellence. To banith her chagrin,
and to awaken reciprocal attachinent,
fhe treated her with unbounded indul-
gence ; but as indulgence always defeats
its aim, it neither made the young lady.
grateful nor happy. On the contrary,
fhe grew every day more capriciqus,
vain, apd-wretched. She could not love
or refpeét a perfon who neither checked
her faults nor ftrengthened, her. virtues, -
She foon lgarned- the art of turning her
aunt’s weaknefs to her own advantage,
and confidered the favours fhe received:
as a, tribute rather than-an obligation.
‘Without one fenfible friend to enlighten,
her judgment, without one copre&t model.
by which to form her chara&er, fhe
miftook affe@ation, elegance, and fafti-
dioufnefs, for delicacy.

_ Nor.did her diflike of Egtjrement pro-
ceed from a relith for pgolithed fociety,

. o and
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and refined pleafures. She only thougl;t
that the power of hei rharms was li-
mited to too narrow a fphere; and fhe
wifhed, like the fair Phaéton of the lafl
age, to ‘ obtain the chariot for a day,”
that ¢ fhe might fet the world on fire.”

Though an invitation to London had
at firlt infpired a heartfelt compla-
cency for her new fifter, her reported
graces had foon obliterated that idea,
and ingnﬁcd in its ftead the baneful
germ of envy. Had 'the lovely Geral-
dine entertained fimilar ideas, their firft
interview might rather have been called
the battle of the beauties, than an at-
tempt to conciliate fifterly affettion and
reciprocal regard.

Proteus, :the " poets tell us, could
aflume a thoufand refemblances;
but, whcthﬁr he feemed a lion or a
fawn, he" was f:oteus ftil. Like him,

ladfﬁrabelln could tack an infinitude
" of
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of modes on her natural habit; but,

whether it was the manner of the dove

.or the magpie, fhe was {till at heart the

vain, cold, felfith Arabella. After a

long confultation fhe had determined,

that the brilliant would be beft fuited

to her intention of intimidating her ri-

val; and having arranged her drefs in

a manner bctter adapted to the magnifi-

cence of a court-ball than to the cafe

of a private party, the burft upon her
altonifhed filter-in-law, who in PR
tempted to trace a remote refemblance

of that artlefs wild fimplicity which her

creative imagination had affigned to the

unknown ¢« Highland laffie.”

The introduitory compliments were
now difpatched in a manner diametri-
cally the reverfe of the dry referve of
the former converfation. Lady Arabella
was in ecftaly. The carelefs fimplicity
of the bride’s travelling habit could not

pretend



262 A TALE OF 'THE TIMES.

pretend to any competition with her
own profufion of ornament; and both
the beauty and the vivacity of Geral-
dine fuffered from the chagrin which
the manners of her vifitors infpired.
Confcious fuperiority always fpeaks in
hyperbole.  Arabella had been im-
menfely tired with her journey, was
rapturoufly delighted with her new re-
lation, and infinitely folicitous that they
might foon become the ftricteft of
Iriends.

While fhe fpoke, her eye reverted to
every object, except the fubje&t of her
enthufiaftic admiration. Her aunt view-
cd her with a complacency which the
countefs chought her features could not
pofibly have affumed, but which was
fometimes interrupted by obferving what
efle®t this fparkling converfatfon had
upon.- the Monteiths; for, though it
could not poflibly anfwer any end, lady

Madelina
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Madelina would have felt mortified if
even her nephew did not acknowledge
how infinitely his fifter excelled his wife.
Ier obfervations that evéning were li-
mited to a fhort period: his lordfhip
had bufinefs to tranfat with his banker,
which could not poffibly be delayed ;
and he foon left them, whifpering his
lady, ¢ Go to bed if you are tired of
< them.”
Geraldine did not conceive herfelf
- warranted to follow her lord’s advice.
She made fome attempts to gain a fhare
in the tonverfation ; but the playful
wit and eafy fweetnefs which at Powerl-
court < engroffed all hearts and charm-
ed all eyes,” ‘had now loft all its
power, and fhe funk quicetly into the
lefs brilliant but ufeful charaer of a
hearer; while her gucfts enumerated
the old titles which tight be revived.in
the houfe of'Macdonald,  and fettled
. ) the
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the exadt place in which the reprefenta-
tive of their honours ought to walk .at
the next coronation, _

They feparated at an early hour. The
young countefs did not find herfelf dif-
pofed to fleep, unaccuftomed as the
had been to contempt and to unkind-
nefs. Powerfcourt and the friends of
her youth ruthed full upon her mind.
¢ What,” faid fhe to herfelf, *“am I to
¢ expet from ftrangers, when thofe
¢t with whom I have juft contratted the
¢ tie of kindred are even ftudious to
¢ fhew their diflike of me ?” - T.? this
refleCtion followed a fear, that her lord
would leave her, unprote&ed, to their
pride and folly; and the bitter tears
which fhe hdd hitherto reftrained courfed
each other down her cheek.

At that inftant lord Monteith enter-
ed.. Hc had et with a party of his old

.fnends, who would felicitate him upon
. -his



A TALE OF THE TIMEs. 263

his nuptials, and he was returned home
in a very joyous humour. ¢ T was
« very forry to leave you, my deareft
¢ Geraldine,” faid he; I know it was
« rude and aukward to go out the firlt
¢¢ evening after you came home; but
it was not in the power of man to
¢r endure my confequential aunt, or the
¢« tidiculous automaton that Arabella has
¢ become. Did they ger a little more
¢ tolerable after I left them? 1Ia! jou
“ arc in tears—1 fwear by heaven, th-e
‘ if they have given you the ldaft
« caufe for uneafinefs, they fholl both
¢ leave my houfe to-morrow morung.”

Lady Monteith knew cnough ot the
earl’s temper to be convinced that this
threat would be fulfilled. Tlcr prudence
not only determincd her inftantly to
avert from herfelf the dreadful imputa-
tion of violating the harmony of the
family into which the was adopted, but it

voL. I . N made
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made her alfo rclolve to aflume the
amiable chara&er of a mediatrix if any
contentions fhould in future arife. Hap-
py in the hope that fhe fhould ever pre-
ferve her avowed pre-eminence in her
lord’s affe@tions, her forrows feemed to
difipate like a morning mift, and fhe
anfwered with a fmile, that fhe had been
wicked enough to be entertained with
the cccentiicities of the fhiangers, which
doubtlefs proceeded from too reclufe a
mode of life, and would certainly be
worn off by a little commerce with the
world. 1 have,” continued the, “‘enough
¢ to condemn myfelf tor ;—1I have been
¢ g petted child, and, fee]ing your ab-
s¢ {ence this.evening more than I ought,
« Powerfcourt returhed to my memory.
+ ¢ Bat do not Teprove me. My heart,
¢ Montcith, s formed for ftrong attach.
¢ meLyys 4 Fhave preferred you to my
fat&é'i‘ s “houfe and my early friends;
«“.yet
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¢ yet muft I ever ¢ remember that fuch
¢¢ things were,’ and ¢that they were moft
¢« precious.” The young earl gazed at
her with the tendereft r¢gard, vowed
eternal affeGtion, and for a moment
wondered how he came to find out fuch
an angel.

But,while the amiable Geraldine thus
purfued her early defign of fecuring,
meliorating, and correing the heart of
her lord, his noble relations were em.
ployed in adding a little adventitious
fuel to their own native fire. The
ftranger was arraigned (but not at the
bar of juftice or candour), and found
guilgy of the following offences, which,
as they were fupported by pofitive evi.
dence, could not afterwards be difprov-
ed: Firft, the myft be nobody, not-
withftanding Mrs, Archibald Frazer, of
Annale, had affirmed that the Powerl-
courts were a good family ; for lady Ma«
delina had, dete@ed her in the very aét

Ng of
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of thaking hands with a fervant ; befide,
lady Monteith’s terrificd imanner at firft
feeing her, proved that fhe had never
been in company with 2 lady of quality
before. Secondly, the was no beauty;
for the was not above the middle fize,
and her complexion no better than a
brunette ; her features too had nothing
of the Rubens’ caft, and were totally
diflimilar to all the firflt-rate toafts in
the piGture-gallery at Kinloch. Thirdly,
fhe was no wit 3 for fthe never tried at a
repartee all the evening, and her expref-
fions were as common as thofe of a
houfe-maid.  This degraded creature
being no longer an objed of terrgy to
lady Arabelln, fle refolved to try if fhe
could not live vpon good terms with
her; and lady Madelina obferved, that as
the gni-l fqemed good-tempered, and had
a large Joxtune, perhaps her nephew, who
wag $t 2 thoughtlefs kind 6f*a young
rffls; could nat have. done mych better.
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CHAP. XVL'

Good humour only teaches charms to laft,
Still makes new conquefts, and maintains the paft;
Love rais’d on beaunty will like that decay,
Our hearts may bear its flt nder cham a day
As flow'ry bands in wantonnels are woin,
A moining’s pleafure, and ut evening torn
‘This binds in ties more cafy, yet more firong,
T'he willing heart, and only holds it long.
Pore.

"T'HE ceremony of congratulatory cards
now commenced. It was followed by
vifits from thofe ladies who withed to
form a clofer intimacy, and by the intro-
duétion of the bride and lady Arabella
at court. The death of fir Simon,
though now nearly banithed oy fubfe-
quent events from thc memory of his
amiable relic, was ftill too recent to al-
low of her joining in thefe ceremonics.
N3 She
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She could, thesefore, only hear from
lady Arabella, what b would rather
bave feen, that the bride was completcly
outdone upon every occafion. ‘The fair
narrator’s laudable defign of making
her aunt happy tempted her to fome
fmall exaggeraticns. The Grecian mo-
del of beauty, which the form and face
ot Geraldine refembled, was more con-
fonant to the public tafte than the round
vifage, uniform regularity of features,
and auburn locks of the northern beauty?
The figure of the latter was indeed more
conlpicuous; but being lefs corredlly
moulded by fathion, it fecmed to yield
in elegance to the polithed {ymmetry of
the ever-graceful’ countes. The lily
and the rofe were rivalled by Arabella’s
complexion ; yet lilies and rofes may be
bought at Warren’s, which by candle-
Hght lnok algoft as well as nature ; but
ot ¢ can beftow that ¢ pure

and
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and eloquent blood’”” which fpoke in
Geraldine’s face, and might almoft
juftify the opinion of the poet, ¢ that
her body thought?”

If from their perfons the obferver re-
verted to the drefs and manmers of the
fiter beauties, the palm indifputably
belonged to the countefs. In her fe-
le&ion of ornament the corrcéinefs of
her tafte led her to rejeét what was
exuberant and fuperfluous; and by ftu-
dying fuitablenefs rather than fplendor,
fhe ever appeared with the graceful pro-
priety“of a woman of fafhion; while
lady Arabella was loft in the maze of
tafiels and flounces, The terms upon
which fir William Powerfcourt lived
with his neighbours wete not calculated
to infpire his daughter’s mind with any
ideas of inherent fuperiority, further
than what her own merit jultified. 11is
family pride was not of a hoftile cha-

N% radler.
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ralter. It rather taught him to refpet
himfelf, than to deirife others. Edu-
cated in the fpirit of bencvolence and
univerfal good-will, if ahy indications of
latent vanity fomctimes appeared to
check the nobler growth of Geraldine’s
foul, Mrs. Fvans was ever at hand to
eradicate the peinicious weed. ‘The in-
ternal principle thus fecured, her native
good fenfe and obfervation taught her
to copy the exterior of politencts from
the beft models which her fituation
afforded ; and oo her entrance into the
firft circles, fhe only appeared t¢ want
a little familiarity with peculiar cuftoms,
to realize in its fyllet perfetion the
charaer of a well-bred woman.

On the contrary, lady Arabclla’s
conftant attempts to fhine announced
the eflort, and tniffed the effcét, kau-
teur could mot command refpet from
thole who, cqual or fuperiar in rank,

allowed
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allowed nothing to the claims of a longer
pedigree. Confefledly inferior to moft
young ladies of her own ftation in ac-
quired graces, the mere attraction of
beauty, though foonh felty was as foon
forgotten. The flippant ebfc: vation and
fevere fareafm, which at Kialoch-caflle
pafled for eloquence and wit, could not
endure the teft of n.ore competent
judges, who cannot relifly a fneer unlefs
recommended by fome other quality
than mere malignity. When to thefe
confiderations is added the reflefion,
that the world is generally more inclined
to approve thofe who folicit their favour
than thefe who command their attention,
it will not be wondered at, that general
opinion loudly proclaimed lady Mon-
teith a very charming woman ; and that
if ever the filence of polite referve was
interrupted - by repeated inquiries of
“ What do you think of -lady ArabeHa

N5 ¢« Mac.
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¢ Macdonald ?”’ the moft candid anfwer
generally reccived wus, * Nothing very
< ftriking,”

The Philofopher who attempts to de-
fcribe the fecret powers of nature will
not expect to trace the footfteps of the-
fovereign Queen “ in crowded cities’”
or «the bufy haunts of men,” butin
the fequeftered glen or uncultivated
mountain. The Moralit who, by a
defcription of the human charaQer,
withes to corre& the failings of the hu.
man heart, will not place his fphere of
obfervation in thofe fcenes where fathion
prefcribes a genteel uniformity of man-
ners. The crowded rout, where every
body is well-bred; the drawing.room,
where evry body is well drefled; the
public breakfaft, where every body is
lively; and the opera, where every body
is in ecftacies, may prove an author’s
intimagy with the great world; but,

however
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however the reader may be dazzled by
the glare of finery, the mind commonly
complains of meagre entcrtainment, A
few general obfervations will fuflice to
delcribe the firlt month of lady Mon-
teith’s acquaintance with fathionable life.
8She trod the giddy maze of diflipation
with firm but graceful ftep. The voice
of flattery, though foothing to her ear,
excited no dangerous emotion. Her
charalter retained its primitive virtues,
her heart remained faithful to the ini-
preflion which was now confecrated by
indelible ties, and her judgment con-
tinued to prefer the mild luftre of con-
nubial happinefs to all the glare of
fafthion, and all the fafcination of plea-
fure.

The carl of Monteith ftill continued
to think his Geraldine the moft perfect
of all human beings, and himfelf the
moft fortunate man in the world, It

K N6 was
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was impoflible for him to think other-
wife ; for all his young friends declared
him a happy fellow, and his courtly ac-
quaintance pronounced his lady to be
the moft divine creature ever feen. It
was aftonithing, they faid, how fhe
could acquire fuch an air of high ton
in her fecluded fituation ; and ftill more
wonderful, that the refplendent fame of
the fair reclufe had not pervaded the
rural ‘fhades by which the was furround-
ed. “ Your tafte in beauty, my lord,”
they added, ¢ is perfectly accurate, and
¢¢ the world is infinitely obliged to you
¢« for introducing this paragon to its
¢ adoration.”

His lordfhip always went home in
raptures iom fuch converfation; but
his lady was cither gane out with a
party, or the prefence of his nobla re
lationg guhlified his tranfports, and con-
vi bim that one angel cannot pro~

te&
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tet the joys of the domeftic paradife, if
fpirits malign over-leap the facred inclo-
fure. The hours intonded to be de-
voted to the endearing charitics of pri-
vate life were moft commonly ufurped
by high difpute and fout contradition,
to which the foftening obfervations of
the countefs could not always give the
air of fportive raillery. Lady Arabella’s
pofitive refufal to attend a public break-
faft given by one of her brother’s greateft
intimates, and to which he had thought.
lefsly engaged his female inmates with-
out previoully confulting lady Madelina,
difconicerted the earl fo much, that he
determined oven to give up the plea-
fures of London, andto betake himfelf to
the wild fhoses of Loth Lomond, rather
than continue where he could not be
mafber of his own actions. To his loud
complaints againft feminine perverfenefs,
his lady vaiply attempted to oppofe her

obferv-



278 A TALE of¥4'HE TIMES.

obfervation, that though lady Arabella’s
refufal to go had rather an air of per-
tinacity, it merely reftri®ted her oWm
condu&, and could by no means be
eonftrued into an attempt to control his
perfe& liberty. The truth was, lord
Monteith was as defirous of governing
as his fifter was unwilling to obey ; and
his querulous hatred of reftriction led
him to ferutinize every word, look,
and aion, which feemed to mi-
litate againft the wifdom of his decifions
and the freedom of his condu&. Lady
Arabella’s refufal to go to the breakfaft
had been aggravated by fome refle@ions
on the inviter’s radenefs in not return-
ing her curtefy at Ranelagh; to which
lady Madelina added, that a negle@ of
politenefs was the thue criterion by
which a plebeian family might always be
difcove.ed. His lordfhip fo bitterly re-
fented this farcafm, that, regardlefs of

14 the
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the fair fame of the titled Macdonalds
nqw, committed to his charge, he re-
fol#ed to convince the world that peers
of the realm may be as unpolite as com.
moners ; and though lady Madelina and
her niece talked of removing to a villa
near Richmond in about a month, he
determined not to endure the tempo-
rary thraldom, but immediately to
emancipate himfelf from their fetters,
by fetting out for Monteith; and, with the
inconfiftency which frequently marked
his charafter, he appointed the very
morning fixed for his friend’s public
breakfalt for his own departure,

Lady Monteith’s heart, as I have al-
ready hinted, was not wedded to the
amufements of London. Her patural
taflte and early habits did not teach her
to flart affrighted at the name of foli-
tude, por did the recolleftion of mild
colloquial pleafures induce her to regret

. the
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the fociety the wus going to leave. On
the contrary, had the manuer been, bet-
ter fuited to the proje&, the propdfal
of vifiting her lord’s hereditary poficf-
fions would have met her entire appro-
bation. She would have rejoiced in the
profpe& of renewing thofe ties of grati.
tude and generofity, which had been
long diffolved ; and the hope of reani-
mating a forlorn defert region would
have afforded equal gratification to her
native benevolence and inherent love of
diftin&tion. But while fhe recolletted
her lord’s often-repeated preference of
London and abhorrence of Scetland,
fhe regretted that pique-and difpleafare,
not duty and convidtion, had wrought:
the defired change. Ruminating with
deep regret on thofe traits of her huf-
band’s character, of which this incident
gave he. a full view, fhe fhuddered at
the idew of her own: mifery if the fatal

: # period
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period fhould ever arrive when fhe
fhould lofe her prefent influence over
his affetians. 'What was fhe to expelt
from paflions fo irritable, fo impatient
of control, and from a difpofition fo
little influenced by the reftraints of de.
corum, or the opinion of the world!

Mrs. Lvans’s remcmbered admoni-
tion diverted her mind from purfuing
this melancholy theme; but, as fhe
traced the chain of her parting precepts,
the felt that thcre was one obfervation
with which the never could coincide.
Should the event which her fears antici.
pated ever take place, fhe knew it would
be a misfortune which time could never
overcame, a forrow which patience ne
"ver could foften,

While the- fwestly.tempered mind of
the young countels [ramed extenuating
apologies, and concerted a thoufand
litthe a@s of attentive kindnefs, to mi-

tigaté
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tigate the painful effeéts of her lord’s
fclf.willed negligence apon the minds of
his friends, fhe was agreeably furprized
to find affairsin the beft train pofiible;
and a greater degree of cordiality and
good-humour arofe from what fhe fuf-
pefted maft have proved the death-blow
to family amity. No froner had the
earl announced his intention of fetting
out for Scotland, and trying t» make his
old caftle fomething habitable, than the
attive imagination of lady Madelina flew
back to the times of her grandfather,
when Monteith was in its greateft fplen-
dor. She again anticipated the found
of the bugle-horn, reverberating vound
its proje&ting towers, to fummon the
clan to auend their feudal chiéftain to a
hunting party or a curling match,
Her mindgnow recurred to the grandeur
of a pub“c day, the court glittering
with * fplendid vifitors, the defolated

balls
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halls refounding with the cheerful notes
of the bagpipe, and numerous fervants
in gaudy liveries conduting the afto-
nithed guefts through the long galleries
to a magnificent entertainment. Fired
at the idea, her countenance loft its
ufual afperity, and with an air of melt-
ing kindncfs fhe applauded the wifdom
of hur nephew’s projeft. ¢ By all
“ means,” faid fhe, ¢ endeavour to re-
« flore the catile and its vicinity exallly
« to the fame ftate in which it was at
¢ the time of your great-grandfather.
¢¢ Never be feen beyond its walls with-
¢« out a train of archers and broad-
¢ {word-men. Your anceftors would
% not even appear at Stirling without
* fifty, attendants, moft of whom were
¢ Macdonalds in the right line. It
¢ firuck an awe into the neighbour-
¢ hood ; for not one of thefe gentlemen

¢ ever
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ever condeftended to engage in any
mercantile purfuits, Lt dined every
day at the laird of Monteith’s table.
The country was not then over-run
with upitart traders, who, by intro-
ducing manufaltorivs, as they call
thera, corrupt all the commoa people,
and render them: infolent to their fu-
petiors. I remembcr, even when I
was a child, that if a coach with the
Macdonald arms quaitered upon it did
but pafs through Glafgow, all the in-
habitants ran to the door, and tefli-
fied their refpett by fuitable gef-
tures; but mow you may traverle
the whole town, and not onc loom
fhall be flopped to pay you a proper
compliment.”

Let not the reader fuppofe that lady

Madelina’s harangue was intended to
have texmihated fo abruptly, It might

have
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have extended to the length of the ex-
poftulation of the ghofts in Gray's
« Long Stery,” had not Arabella taken
advantage of a cough to rejoice that hcr
dear fifter was going to retruit a little
in the wholefome air of the Highlands
after the fatigues of diffipated London.
I e pleature which glowedin her coun-
tenance did not, however, in truth, re-
{ult from her hope that the faded check
ot Geraldine might foon refume its
prifline rofes.  In fpite of the contempt
which fhe afle@ted, the abfence of a
rival who abridged her conquefts and
humbled her vanity was the real fource
of Arabcl'a’s joy.

Lord Montcith was fo delighted to
find his plans thus cordially approved,
that his refentment immediately foftened,
and he politely offered his aunt the ufe
of his houfe in Londen till fhe could fix

] herfelf
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herfelf in anagreeable refidence. Her
ladythip repaid the favour, by promifing
to reftore all the valuable embellith-
ments which fhe had furreptitioufly con-
veyed to Kinloch caftle, as foon as
Monteith was reinftated in its priftine
fplendor.
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CHAP. XVIL

I rue the riches of my tormer fate;
Sw eet comtort 8 blafted clufters I Jament ¢
1 tiemble at the bl ffings once fo de,

Ycune.

"Tinr day preceding that fised for her
departuic hom London, lady Monteith
was painfully furprized by the prefence
of an unexpecd vifitor. This was no
other than Ucnry Powerfcourty who,
Having at laft determined to vifit Italy,
1 upofcd upon himicl the fevere tatk of
bidding forewell to thar ireafure, the
lofs of which had rendered his native
country a defart {cenc, barren of every
joy and evay l.pe. Having thus di-
vulged a feciet, at which betore I only
hinted, it ftill remains ncceffary to de-
velope the motives that induced this ex-
traordinary lover to refufe the blefling

which
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which the amiable fingularities of fir
William Powerfcourt had placed within
his reach.

TFrom hic earlieft youth his fufcepti-
ble mind had felt the full power of his
coufir.’s charms; but while his admira-
tion rendered her raillery more exqui-
fitely painful, it prompted the ardent
yet unacknowledged with to acquire
every laudable quality which could re-
comaend him to the favour of the love-
lit of her fex. Ilis inexperienced
hcart knew not the natuie of that paffion
to which it was a vi@im ; if it had, the
native 1eCtitude of his mind weuld have
ftaited with inbred horror at a difco-
very that feemed to ftamp every un-
generous, mean, and ungrateful vice
upc 1 the unprincipled villain, who dared
to lilt hig felfilh eyes to the angelic
daughter of his honqyred benefator.
So S, therefore, from taking any in-
! dirett
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dire means to obtain the obje of his
withes, thofe wifhes were unperceived
even by himfelf, and he fancied that he
cherithed no other fentiments than fuch
as could be jultified by the ties of friend-
thip and affinity. The gencral admira.
tion which Geraldine attradted feemed
to confirm this idea; and though the
inquietude which he ever felt at hearing
of her having made any particular con-
queft might have removed the delufion,
he ftill foothed himfelf with the perfua-
fion that his anxiety arofe only from a
friendly folicitude for her welfare, and
he forbore to probe the wound till it
becarne too deep to admit of cure.

The terms of the letter in which fir
Williara had fummoned him. to Powerl.
court excited a wild rumult of hopes
and fears, and firft convinced him that
the intereft he took in his fair coufin’s
happinels was not fo entirely abftratted

VOL. b o from
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from felfith confiderations as he had
fuppofed. A faithful old demeftic, who
was the bearer of this epiftle, could not
forbear telling the enraptured youth,
that the general report of the family
pointed him out as the heir and fon-in-
law of their refpe&ted mafter. A thou.
fand expreflions of fir William’s were
now recollefted in an inftant, and Hen-
ty’s ardent mind explained their equi-
vocal nature as decidedly fignificant of
the generous plan which had been long
formed in his favour. His reception
elevated thefe hopes into certainties ;
for, though fir William forbore any
particular explanation, the uncommon
kindnefs of his manner, and fome in-
junctions to Henry to do fuch and fuch
things afier he was gone, banifhed every
remaining doubt of his interitions.
7 did Mifs Powerfcourt’s unufual
dion alarm her lover with the ap-
prchenfion
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prehenfion that her fentiments were not
in unifon with her father’s. He thought
that a refle®ting mind muft feel a tem-
porary depreffion during the period of a
decifion fo momentous to its future wel-
fare. Yet while he regretted the ab.
fence of that charming vivacity which
he alike dreaded and admired, and
anxioufly wifhed that fir William’s ex-
pefted declaration would releafe him
from that filence which his delicacy
prefcribed, and leave him at liberty to
reaffure his miftrefs’s virgin heart by
proteftations of fervent gratitude and
unalterable love, he thought even Ge-
raldine herfelf never appeared fo lovely
with all her cnchanting graces fporting
around her, as fhe did in her prefent
interefting melancholy.

This golden dream foon terminated.
On the fourth morning after his arrival
at Powerfcourt, Heary furprifed Ge-

o2’ raldine
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raldine in an agony of grief too violent
to be referred to any other caufe than
extreme and hopelefs forrow. The fo-
licitude of genérous love was inftantly
awakened, and he entreated her confi-
dence in terms ftrongly indicative of
affeltionate fympathy., < If,” faid the
lovely mourner, fixing her radiant eyes
upon him with a firm but defpairing
look ; *¢if you are indeed the noble dif-
¢ interefted Henry I have ever fuppofed
* you, I may yet be happy; if not,
¢ I am a wretch for life. This is not
¢« a time for difguife and affe&tation.
« My father intends that you fhould be
“ my hufband; but though I efteem .
$¢ your v.rtues, my heart avows a pre-
¢« ference for another, which I never
¢¢ can furmount. Nothing but mifery
« can refult from our union. Be ge-
“ enty} . nd, by refuling me,
_‘}Wdﬂ% which would be

e

5 ¢ deftrutive
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¢ deftrutive to my father’s peace, and
* 10 which nothing but defpair fhall
 ever drive me.”

As all language would be inadequate
to defcribe the feelings of Mr. Powerf-
court, I fhall only fay, that he filently
dropped the fair hand which he had ar.
dently giafped at his entrance, and,
after a minute’s paufe, ftammered out
a few words expreffive of his refolution
to comply with her requeft. Fle then
haftened to the door. < Stay,” faid
Geraldine, whofe heart, relieved from
the burden of her own forrows, ine
ftantly felt for him to whom fhe ap-
peared to have transferred the infup-
portable load; ¢ Stay, and hear the
s¢ cffufions of gratitude, efteem, friend~
¢ fhip” —<¢ No,” fad the tortured
youth, breaking from her, « if T flay
s another moment, 1 never can refign
¢ you.”

03 His
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His fubfequent condu& has been al-
ready defcribed, and the myftery of
lady Monteith’s requiring two thoufand
pounds a-year to be left at her fole dif-
pofal will be explained, by obferving
that fhe thought even that fplendid do--
native would be inadequate as a proof:
of her efteem for a man who had evi.
dently facrificed his own happinefs to.
her’ss Her affetionate wifhes pointed
to Lucy Evans as his beft and moft fuit-
able reward. .

Sir William’s refentment at Mr.
Powerfcourt’s fuppofed indifference to
his daughter’s merits had foon fubfided,
and a little after the departure of the
Monteiths he fent him a friendly invi-
tation to come and fee him, with an
afflurance that he was ready to ferve him
in whatever way he thought proper to
pointovt. Henry determined upon this
vifit, with the expeation that his me-

' lancholy
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lancholy would be relieved by frequent-
ing the fcenes in which he had nurfcd
his infant paffion, and that the conver-
fation of his refpected benefaftor would
footh his faddened fpirits. The air of
dejeCtion and ihdifpofition which was
fpread over his countenance excited the
kind attention of his benevolent kinf-
man. He took him all the walks and.
rides he ufed to take with Geraldine,
and, by way of diverting him, con-
ftantly dwelt upon a theme which he
thought muft be pleafing, the affetion
of lord Monteith, and his daughter’s
happinefs. ¢ It is very ftrange,” fir Wil-
liam fometimes faid to himfelf, ¢ that
¢ Henry refuled Geraldine, and yet he
¢¢ dor’t like to hear of her being happy
¢¢ with her hufband ; and after all, they
¢ never ufed to fall out; and Ifenry is
¢« a very good young man, with nothing
¢ of envy or malice in his difpofition.”
04 He



996 A TALE OF THE TIMES.

He faw but little of the family at the
reftory. Mrs. Evans declined rapidly;
her huiband feemed to need all the con-
folations of firong fenfe and chriftian
fortitude to fupport the fhock, and the
gentle Lucy funk, like a broken lily
under the beating of ¢ the pitilefs
ftorm.” She feemed ftadioufly to fhun
converfing with Mr. Powerfcourt; and
when an interview was unavoidable)
fhe was not only dejected but referved.
As he once attempted to recall to her
remembrance the joyous feenes of ju-
venile amufement, when the manoz-houfe:
and the parfonage feemed - alternately’
the temple of innocent cheerfulnefs, fhe
torned fuddenly, and, gazing at him
with a penettating fmile, obferved, * that-
«¢ the tcmples remained, but they had
* Irft the goddefe who irradiated the:
“ fcenc

. Difap-
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Difappointed in his expetations of
finding confolation in thofe objetts which
ufed to, adminifter delight, Henry at
lalt anfwered fir William’s inquiries of
what he could do to ferve him, by re-
marking, that he thought the {alubrious
climate of . Italy might be of fervice to
his health, and that the numerous ob-
je&ts which it prefented to the curious
eye might diffipate the languor which
indifpofition excited. Though fir Wil-
liam was convinced that England, par-
ticularly Caernarvonthire, was the moft
healthful climate in the world, and con-
tained a fufficient number of wonders
to entertain any rational man, yet he
thought that the whimfies of fick people
thould be treated with the fame indul-
gence as their palled appetites. His
affent was accompanied by a liberal al-
lowance ; but he charged him to ftop in
London, and, if lord Montsith and Ge.

o5 raldine
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raldine had not left it, to make their
houfe his home for a few weeks. ¢ The
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company of your coufin,” faid he,
will do you good; and my lord is
ftill livelier than fhe is. Befide, you
may have an opportunity of getting
the beft medical advice the kingdom
affords; and, I charge you, don’t be
guided by outlandifh phyficians while
you are abroad, for they never can
underftand what is proper for an

« Englith conftitution. I have no
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doubt, Henry, that your good fenfe
will keep you from running wild, as
many of our young fly-about travel-
lers do; and I dare fay you will not
difgrace my regard for you, by pre-
tending, when you come back again,
to like other countries better than
your own,”

No phyfician at that time refiding in

London who ¢ could minifter to a

. mind
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mind difeafed,” or who could ¢ pluck
from the memory a rooted forrow,”
Mr. Powerfcourt did not apply for me-
dical affitance; and he regretted that
the cftablithed laws of fociety compelled
him either to vifit the fair troubler of his
peace before he left England, or, by at-
tempting excufes to which his ingenuous
nature was unequal, excite fufpicions of
a fecret which he flattered himfelf was
confined to his own bofom. Ie called
at Portland-plage at an unleafonable
hour, and with$ previouily announcing
his intentions. He was, however, ad-
mitted, contrary to his hopes, and found
himfelf in the countefs’s dreffing-room
before he had acquired fufficient forti-
tude to fupport the trying interview.
He advanced with timid fteps, refigned
her offered hand with refpetful cold.
nefs, and, glancing his eyes over the

06 happy
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happy envied Monteith, taok a chair,
and attempted a perplexed converfation.
His lordfhip immediately found that
his intended raillery had loft all its en-
ticing piquancy. The dejection, em-
barraffment, and evident indilpofition of
his rival affeted his good nature, and
he ftrove by repeated attentions to dif-
fipate his confufion. But as it rather
increafed than diminifhed, his lordfhip
recolleted that his behaviour might have
an air of infult ; and, oféer two or three
attempts to occupy his own mind by
reading the charades written on a fire-
{creen, he at laft confidered, that the
moft conciliating condu& he could adopt
would be to take himfelf out of the
room, which, after defiring Henry to
fpend - the day with .them, he immedi-
ately did, with too much precipitation to
hear hig reply.
' Lady
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Lady Menteith was by this time fuf-
ficiently recovered from the perturbation
which native delicacy and innate bene-
volence had excited, to inquire after
her father’s looks and fpirits. She
heard with delight that he feemed
perfeétly well. ¢ And,” added Henry,
¢ T have the unfpeakable pleafure to fay,
¢« that, thanks to your generous media-
¢ tion! I feem completely reftored to
¢ his favour.”

< Do not talk of my generofity, Hen-
¢ ry, for fear I fhould enter upon a
¢ never-ending theme-—DBut our friends
*¢ at the reory—Can you tell me any
¢t good news of them

¢ Mrs. Evans declines rapidly——fhe
¢ cannot continue long.”

“ O, my deareft Lucy,” iaid the
countefs, burfting into tears, ‘¢ excel-

lent, forlorn gisll who will comfort
“ you I”

s¢ Can
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<« Can thofe be forlorn whom you
love ?”* replied Henry. * Your friend~
fhip, Geraldine, is a blefling which
muft compenfate for every other lofs.””
“ You forget that my prefent fitua-
tion impofes duties upon me which
no longer leave me at liberty to fly
to that dear girl to comfort her filial
forrow. Does fhe feem fenfible of
her approaching calamity 2

< I do not know; I faw very little of
her. Can you tell me, lady Mon.
teith, why I have been fo unfortunate
as to lofe Mifs Evans’s confidence ?”
¢« You cannot have loft it; I know
her fentiments too well ; fhe regards
you witi. all the efteem your merit
deferves.”

¢« I thought myfelf a blank in the crea-
tion, banithed from the good opinion
of every one except your excellen:

father,”
£ Indeed,
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¢ Indced, Henry, you muft caft afide
¢« this mifanthropic humour. It robs
¢ you of all the amiable candour na.
< tural to your charater.”

« T truft, lady Monteith, I fhall find
¢ it the difcafe of the climate. In
¢« eight-and-forty hours I hope to bid a
¢ long farewel to England, to all my
¢« forrows, and—" he juft recolle&ted
himfelf in time to forbear adding, ““and
“ to you.”

¢ Let me not,” faid the countefs in
evident emotion, ¢ engrofs any more
¢ of your time, which muft be fully
“ occupied with preparations, for your
¢ journey. We fhall, I cruft, meet
¢ on your return, with the reciprocal
¢¢ pleafure our early interviews afforded.
¢ Permit me to addrefs to you thofe
% fentiments in writing which I find
« it impoffible to utter in converfa.

¢ tion.”’
He
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Hec replied, ¢ Your letters, madam,
« will beinvaluable.” Finding his refo-
lIution unequal to the tatk of further
converfation, he prefented his addrefs,
bowed, and withdrew.

As Henry Powerfcourt will not for
fome time appear again upon the fcene,
I fhall fubjoin lady Monteith’s firft epiftle
to him, with his anfwer. They occa-
fionally correfponded during his refi-
dence abroad ; but the remainder of his
letters were irrelevant to the fubject of
this hiftory.

« To *HENRY PowerscourT, Efg.

.% Do not accufe me of departing
¢ from the delicacy of my fex, if the
¢ warm inteteft which your welfare
¢ and happinefs excite induces me to
“ adopt a_freedom in my expreflions
¢ which our near affinity and long
s« friendfhip alone can juftify. Far from

¢ feeling
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fecling the cruel pride of conqueft,
my heart participates in your dejgc-
tion fo ftrongly, that while I fancy
myfelf the caufe of your unhappinefs,
I think it is felfifh in me to enjoy
that cup of blefling which would
otherwife be my portion.
“ 1 have reconfidered my conduét
from my girlith days. Youthful le«
vity may have led me into indifcre.
tions; but my confcience acquits me
of the bafe coquetry of endeavouring
to excite hopes which I never meant
to confirm. Let the friend whom I
thall ever efteem, after a retrofpe®
of his own condut, declare what
part of his behaviour exprefed fenti-
ments too lively to be apphcable to
the affe€tion of a relation, and the
intimacy of a companion. If I rightly
appreciate the purity of his principles,
he would have rejeted with abhor-
¢ rence
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rence every defign of forming a con-
netion unfantioned by my father’s
approbation, and the knowledge of
that apprcbation was not communi.’
cated till my heart had loft the power
of being juft to the merits of the man
he propofed.

¢ When I appealed to your genero-
fity, 1 knew not how painful a facri-
fice I required. The more I feel it,
the more I venerate your charaéter ;
while my knowledge of your firm
felf-denying fortitude encourages the
hope that it will be f-ially exerted
for the reftoration of your own peace
of mind ; that time and abfence will
prevent jour exalted fpirit from bend-
ing under an unavoidable difappoinr-*
ment ; and that your afle®iors will
at laft be juft to the merits of fome
amiable woman, who, with virtues

fuperior to what I could ever boalit,
s will
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will blefs you with the undifputed

¢ preference which, much as I efteem

(113

your merit, I never could beftow.

* England, my dear Henry, contains
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many fair patterns of feminine worth ;
but I will not point out that excel-
lence which your judgment will belt
difcover. Let it fuffice for me to fay,
that, as my happinefs muft be in.
complete while corroded by the for-
rows of thofe whom I tenderly love,
prudential confiderations need mnot
circumfcribe your choice. I owe you
a debt of g-atitude, which a pecuni-
ary recompence, however liberal, can
never repay. Let me hear frequently
from you, and let me hope that the
reafons will foon ceafe which banifh
you from the right of

¢ GeErALDINE MonTEITH.”

(11 To
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¢ T'o the Countefs of MonTEITH.

« T confide in your honour for the
concealment of a paflion which I truft
your difcernment has alone difcover->
ed. No blamc attaches to the con-
dult of the moft amisble of women.
The audacious, but inexpeiienced
youth, who prefumed to admire the
moft attrallive pattern of female love-
linefs he ever beheld, deferves to fuf-
fer for the prefumptuous hopes which
a father’s preference firft tempted him
to encourage.
¢ Anxious to avoid giving pain to
that heart which 1 earneftly pray may
long centinue the peaceful fear of
connubial happinefs, 1 will endca-
vour to exert the firmnefs you re-
commend. 1 will pay a ftrict regard
to my health, and court amnufcment
« in
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in every juftifiable form. Should I
fail in my efforts to regain my peace
of mind, let not the re&itude of
your principles flart at the idea of
infpiring an unwarrantable fentiment
in my brealt. An innocent attach-
ment f{hall never degenerate into a
guilty paffion. I remember that you
are now the wife of the earl of Mon-
teith: I remember that I withdrew
my pretenfions in deference to his
jufter claim. Eternal infamy light
upon the wretch who feeks to diffolve
a bond fanttioned by every law hu-
man and divine! Eternal iufamy light
upen him who, under the pretence
of pure fentimental attachment, feeks
to excite an undue intereft in a ma-
tron’s hcart! I will never return to
England till I can fee you without
emotion in that charafer ; and this

“ ig
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¢ is the laft letter which fhall exprefs a
¢ thought inconfiftent with the equa-
‘¢ nimity of an affe@ionate relation and
¢ a fincere friend.

¢ Henry PowERSGOURT.”

END OF THE FIRST VOLUMPF,












