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VILLAGE REMINISCENCES,

THE MERCHANT’S DAUGHTER.

In the year 18—, an opulent merchant, of
the name of Harley, resided in the neighbour-
hood of Liw;,rpool. He was universally esteemed
and rega.ded, not only as one of the wealthiedt,
but the steadiest and most respectable of the
inhabitants of that grea® commercial town Mr.
Harley was a man of. considerable natural abxhty,
and strict integrity, to which was added =
thorough knowledge of accounts; these quali-
fications aided by steadiness and general pro-
priety of conduct, caused him to be rai ed from
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a very subordinate situat.ion, in th¢ (;ounting-
‘house of an eminent me‘r?:hant'of the name of
Danversy to that of principal and confidential
clerk; and in a few years to that of junior
gartnerin his extensive concerns. Mr. Harley
now for the first .ime ventured to think of en-
L.:.i.lg the matrin..nial state; he had long
known and highly estimated a young lady,
who, to an agreeable person and manners,
united an amiable disposition.

She was the orphan daughter ol“ 2 beneficed
clergyman; but being at her father’s death left
without a hou‘:e, and a portion of 500/ only,
ghe was glad to reside with a distant relative,
who' considered her services ine instrécting the
younger branches of the family an equivalent
for her board. Mr. Harley’s excellent character
swas fully ppreciated’ by this amiable woman ;
therefore, when he proposed himself for her
acceptance, he met with wo affectation of indif-
ference; sh frankly ackwowlediged her pre-
forence] ared ‘sgreed o his whh for en tarly

on
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union—wince they had no friends to consult—
no settlements to make—and their preparations
were few and simple.’ In a x‘nc.mth f;rqm that
time, Mr. Harley took his amiable bride, to the
home which he had sometime occupied, and of
which the counting-house formed a part. Years
rolled, smoothiy o'er the heaas of Mr. and Mrs.
Harley. Every thing s.emed to prosper with
them, yet they continned tb live in a simple
and modest style, differing but little from .that
in which 4hey first set out. There. might be
trifimg internal comforts or luxuries, of whiek
neither the possession nar thg want would .he
noticed by others than themselves; but to the
eyes of stnmgers, the junior . partner of the
wealthy Mr. Banvers Seémed satigfied with dle
humble mediocrity in which he had, ongxm}ly
been pliced. Yet even gt this peripd, when
Mr. Hardey saw the beautiful little figures of
his two daughters (who wees born Awit,l‘:?ip. a8
many years after his.marriage) in graceful’ ‘gan-
bols at his feet, visigns of future gmnéeur for
’ - a2
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“‘fhiern’ &t least would soﬁgtmes at in- his
‘brain. -
"' Abotit seven years aftér their marriage, Mrs.
"Harldy was uttacked by a severe and dangérous
illnéés,’ througk which she was with difficulty
enabled to struggle. When in a state of conva-
lmence*her phys%mn ordered her to take daily
" cariige exercise; Jbon hearing ‘which, Mr.
‘Halrley lmmedmtely said he should purchase a
close carriage; as a hired one was 0t suited to
an invalid. His emiable wife remokifrated with
him' oh, the ‘impropriety of their encountering
sixcﬁ an expense ;: but with a smile, he assured
her, that were he that moment to rvetire from
"busmess, he could with ease not only keep her
'a camage, “but any other comfort, convenience,
of even 1nxury, she might wish.
¥ Not long Laftue'r the ;above occurrence, a very
‘magnificent Place, in the mneighbeurhood of
Liverpool; was offifed for sale, in consequence
" of the fiiilare of its proprietor. - Mr, Hasleypre-
y&sed fmrchasing it; ‘'wheit'hjs-wife, with alarm
“in Her ccfimtenance, sétiously expofStulated with
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Hita on 1ba imprudence of their living in so ex-
,ﬁnswe a place.

- Elrs. Harley usually acquiesced to every wish
of her husband, and hitherto relying entirely on
his prudence and prebity, had mever exprqssed
a desire to know any thing more of his cu'cum-
stances, than that all was ;oing on well; a_nd
when he had proposed siqwing her a statemei .
of his affairs, had said, Yau..knowll am tqp_ife
ignorant upon all matters of business; if you gre
satisfied that all is prospering, I can require no
more.” Now, so far from agreeing at once to
his proposition of purchasing Belle Vue Park,
she wouldsnot hear of it ; althgugh he assured
her he could well afford to live in a style smt—
able to the place. In vain he placed beﬁ?{g gn'ar
an estimate of hig property. “The hitherto #oild
and gentle wife woula not look —f‘t Jt; ;53!“‘8'
that, seeing, as she did daily, those who were

-supposed in the greatest aﬂmce become l;an!c-
rupts, she wished net.to live.in such g;style,as
might probably bripg that misfortune. upon
themselves %mce Mirs, Harlfy oouid not be



peienaded t9 consent to héF busbangre wishes;
@id"Joving her too tenderly to act in direct op- )
plsition to them, he called in the assistance of
his partner, old Mr. Danvers; who to her sur-
prise assured her, that her husband, then a rick
msn, Was certain to become much more so, as he
ha_ci aheady; thin{fl part in all his concerns,
Amiat his death wot‘x:[&?robably have a further
iicrease ; since hit talents for business were
such that he had taken the entire management
for some time, and had nearly doubled the.
emolument arising from their different mércan-
tile speculations. ZMrs. Harley could in reason
olyject no longer to her husband’s desize ; though
as'she bade adieu to her comparatwely humble
abdlde, and book poesession of her splendid
residence, & melancholy foreboding of evil seemed
ﬁ*m'erpower her. .
ﬁirm\mvled by every degnmee and laxury
that wealth could: bestow, Mrs. Harley deter-
miped, ax fir as‘in her power, to. bring wp her
children in simplicity and fragality. Soon afier
she had gome to, Belle'Vue to resid¥, she pre-
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setfied - iner daughter, to ber Busband, whex

*had anxlousvy io&]ced forward to her accmdwv
ment, in the hope of asonbemgqutqmm
his wealth and name. Though, . greatly disap~
pointed, he still hoped for an heir; but not bav-.
ing any other child during the Japse of severak
years, he defermined that his eldest .daughtex
should be an heiress. Vm more humblesife
besought him to make no duﬁ'érence in the for~
tunes of hns children.

“ Such conduct,” said she, ¢ canonly be excuga
able where there is a pame and property, whickh.
ought not to be separated ; for gxaml;le, where
an old famj}y would otherwise ;il;ik into oblivian.”’

To which he replied, “ F have at present;no
name worth preserving, yq¢ think; but T wish
to be the founder-of a family, as 1 have already
been of a fortune; and I mean to. puschesa
estates which & hope.will be joined to the name
of Harley for-centuries.” .

. M. Haslay geatly sighed, and dropped: tho
asgument, then and (for <yer: bat. she defer-
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mined to perdevere in the pfA she Tugidiopted
& coming to Belle Vue, for she Wis now fully '
tonvinced, of what she had before only feared;
that ambition formed a prominent feature in het
husband’s: character, and that it might eventu-
ally-lead to his ruin, as she had too often per-
ceived it do to thaj of others. Consequently,
whibst apparently il “the enjoyment of every
luxury-that could ‘be devised, Mrs. Harley stea-
dily pursued her system of frugal simplicity.
She was fortunate enough to procure for her
daughter.a governess, who, to polished manners
and 4u excellent disposition, added a great fund
of, general -information; whilst, although not
what, is. donsidered highly accomplisu:ed, she
possgissed that which“the anxious. mother justly
eonceived: oft more impostance than ell other:
a&_imtnges—-bhesoundew religious principles. .
Muuﬂaﬂerm shis. lady acqueinted. with'
the pleh she lizd laid down.for -ber daughters,.
and fourd hez niest weadily. agree {o meet her
viewss:: But sdthongh .sheeonsidered accom=
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plmﬂ:lr&njs 8 ot sylﬂp&?ntively fainor impotéx

® ance, she yei Wwished her daughters.to have. all
the real advantages ;vhich wealth ceuld bestow;
therefore, the best masters that.could be pro-
cured were in constant attendance upon them,
Under such excellent quidaﬁce, the . young
people grew’up apparen.tly‘all'their estimniple
mother could desire. Mafia appeared in dispo-
sition almost her counterpast,though .possessed
of more brilliant talents. Harriet had more of
the pride and ambition of her father, and in<
wardly rebelled at what she considered | unneces~
sary privation ; for, although keeping a veryla:ge
establishment, Mrs. Harley did not sllow her
daughtejf to have any personal attendance,and
whilst their own table was not only plentifilly
but luxuriously served each da}", ’that of be-
school-room consisted of the plainest food;only'a'
Mrs. Harley, in her own person,sef the example
she was anxious her daughters- should follow,
whilst in acquiescenee with the wish of her hys-
band, and in conformity with the elegance of

B3
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‘thei ‘Thansior, she kept s large catabhmtment
“findt a1 elegant table.
#1%he Miss Harleys rurely’ entered a close cae~
“taige; except for the purpose of attending divine
service, which was 'at a considerable distance;
walking ‘exercise their mother considered more
'eop'ducive to their health, as likewise more 'in
aecosdance with her’deneral views : but as years
rolled on, and withe them an assurance of her
Hashand’s increasing prosperity, they were al-
lowed the indulgence of riding horses, as this
‘exercise, should misfortune hereafter deprive
‘them of the power of keeping horses, would not,
she thought, enep:ate the mind or body like that
of a closé carriage. Maria and Harri t Harley
‘hail few young cowpanions; those of whom
‘PHey saw the' most were the sons of Mr. Danvers,
‘i Havitg been early deprived of their mother,
et all times found at Belle Vue a cheerful home,
fot- b tlidh of their time'as their father would
mitintf 9 their abmence during their vacetions,
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yowalrfemele vonipdpichs ; consequently, Gearge,
the eldeat son, began, when about nineteen, to
find that he could meet with young assoeiates
more to his faste than twp little girla. Bui Fre-,
derick still delighted in attending them in their
walks, and in leading the pony when Maria first
began to ride ; whilst4he'applidd to him ity all
her little difficulties ang eergencies for assiat-
ance. His generous, fe;ﬂess disposition,, .his
talents, his affectionate temper, all made him. s
delightful playmate in childhood, and com-
panion in youth. Frederick and Maria grew
up in mutual attachment—they loved withent
being awpre of it; and if the amiable Mis.
Harleyz:metimea suspected. it, she sty.m
cause for objection., Frederick was .abmcst:as
dear as her own childreh, and. egually wel] pro-

 vided for she was. couvinced he mnst be af; bis

_ father’s death.

. -« Mpas ome occasion,.old Mz, Banvess jestingly
observed to Mr. Harley, that he thowght, shere
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closely united ‘hereafter thaj 4hey already were
by mercantile concerns only ; 10 which the latter
replied, “ Nothing, my deay sir, could give me
gSreater pleasure than to see either of my
‘younger daughters united to one of your sons ;
but Maria I have different views for—I mean
her to be an heiress, ‘and\ have already a suit-
able watch in my ey&.” .

Mr. Danvers had gpoken without any serious
thought upon the subject, and therefore his
partner’s reply would have been forgotten alto-
gether, had not his eldest son observed, at break-
fast the following morning, that the Miss Har-
ley's’ were likely t~ be the largest fortupes in the

county.
“POne of them, at deast, will be so,”\replied
Mr. Danversy relating at the same time what
Mr. Harley had said his views and intentions
were. - ‘
- 'This information was like a bolt of ice shot
across the heart of Frederick ; he arose from the
table, for the first time conscious of the state of
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his affections. He ﬁs engaged to ride out™*
with his two young friends, the eldest 6f whor
was then seventeen; ho kept his engdgement,
although o evidently out of ?irits ‘as to attract™™
the sympathy of Maria, and the raillery ‘of
Harriet. He no longer spent hours daily’at
Belle Ve, as he had bes:4n the habit of doingiy’
during his vacations from cell.e‘ge, where he had *
been for some time. Maria; surprised and thot!”
tified by this change in her favourite, friend, "
and companio;:n, in vain endeavoured fo account
for it; when accidentally meeting him as she+
walked alone in a distant part of the ‘patk, the
artless joy she expressed at seeing him, and the *
questions wﬂh she asked as to the cause’ éF"
his absence, thre him off hi¢-guard-fie con-""
fessed that he loved her, and that he reared-he .
.bad little prospect of gaining her father’s cdp-i '
sent. Maria, perfectly the child of nature, ac- -
krowledged a reciprocal affectionwssaid’ she
never could marry ary ane, if ot hiry#Ho'kad?
been her companion, friend; and goide; " fbi 80
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Jong & period ; u&"t‘hw’i\fﬁe}'being 4 beiress
were to be the only obstacle, she should bég-
her father to transfer the fortune he meant for
her to Harriet—kr youthful and disinterested
lover assented to this plan with delight.

In a few days Fredenck would return to Ox-
ford, and as he wad ot then*of age, Maria
bé&tged that he nught not propose for her hand
until the pext vacation ; when, should her pa-
rents agree to his proposition, he would meet
with no obstacle from her; but until that time
they were to consider themselves entirely at
liberty; for although she could not form any en~
gagement without the knowledge of her parents,
they were yet both so young, sh\ thought it
‘better not to profose it at present.-

. Fredefick entirely caincided with her in. opi~
mpm; he was too ndble-mmded to wish for.a
ment to dmwhermtaaalandeshneengege-
ment—in. facty happy as it made him. to find

. that he had such-a place in the heart of Maia,

ke could only forgive ‘higaself for baving thus
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told his love, in eonseqyuence of its having been
unpremeditated. Verl soon after Frederiek’s
return to college, his father died, leaving him
fifty thousand pounds, and the rest of his pro-
perty to his brother; who, together with Mr.
Harley, had managed their extensive concerns
for a long time ‘previods. ) K

Upon Frederick’s coming of age, it was to*be
optional with himself, whether his property
should remain in business, or be drawn out im-
mediately. As he intended to follow the sacred
profession, he meant to claim his portion, and
be content without further increase; but until
the arrival gf that period, he detgrmined not to,
ask the cozznt of Mr, Harley to his union with
Maria. ‘

Mr. Harley’s failing poin;; was, as 1 have bes
fore intimated, ambition; had he remamed. in
moderate circumstances, thts would probably
mever have shown itself. He was far from ava~
ricious—none gave more liberally to public er.
Pmatechanty—nnne,m a place so0 famed for
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iteJpublie: wpirit and noble institutions, were
more anxious to promete all which ould- con=
dabie to the prosperityof Liverpool than Mr.
Harley ; whilst in his house and establishment,
every thing wes condicted upon a scale almost:

approaching mag‘pﬂi«in*;e. '
* All this he could d&*%ithout imprudence, for

he“knew that it was in his power to provide
most amply for his younger daughters, whilst
his eldest was destined to be a wealthy heiress.
It had long- been his determination that she
should marry into an ancient and titled family,
and yet. retain his name. He was acquainted
with a baronet, who, having large though deeply
mwoived estates in an adjmmng ounty, and -
an. onlv son, for whom he was anxious to free
his property from every incumbrance, readily
agsented to' Mr. Herléy’s proposition, that-an |
union should take place between that son and:
Maria Harley, dlthough in that event he must.
‘give up & name Which Ite had been taught to
look upon as one of ‘his proudest boasts. Sir-
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James Travene felt this to be a severe trial ; but:
by such means only could he save the ancient
family property from utter destruction. With
2 mixture of joy and sorrow, the baronet had-
accordingly acceded to Mr. Harlgy’s proposal,
and without consulting either of those whose
happiness was g0 mar.eu..ny concemed the two

fathers had entered into ansengagement for their-
children ; Mr. Harley, on his p&r:, agreeing that
one hundred thousand pounds should be peaid
down on the day of marriage, and that a second-
should be secured to the young couple ft his
death. To enable him to complefe this arrange-
ment on Mr. Travene’s attaining the ageiof ¢
twenty'-ong/mthout thh&rawmg too lm'gt&
part-of his capttal from their extensxye mercan-
tile concerns, Mr. Harley had been induced %o
isten to the suggestions’ of the “€ldest son of
Mr. Danvers, and, with his father's concurrence,
to enter into various speculatiods for the inw
crease of wealth,gwhiclt was already immense. *
For some time every thing they attempted pros-
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capaful gamblers, led on Emnone speculation o

apother, each dey sayinf this should be the Jast.

them to. specylate in the funds ; for a short time
. they wese fortunate, but just after remitting him,
‘an. ynusually large sim; tiis Supposed wealthy
Treker failed, causmg the ruin of many, and an.
tomense -loss to" Messrs. Dasvers and Harley.
A.proposal had been made for them to.establishs
a great mercantile house in America. The open~
ing seemied favourable, cemsequently they emi<
bagked in it with avidity; but to their surprise
and disappoirtment, losi fifty thousand pounds
the first year; their agent. wm&t&wﬁ the sum
mtured was too small, which had caused ‘the
‘nnsém‘mgc, adding, if four times that amount
¥ea sent, he- would, undartake to-double it in ax
many years—the reasons he gave for so. thinking
e plansible’snd: suceessful. The morey was
« gdvanged. -

< Jn five years from the period in whick the

()
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above :spdculutiohs were entered wpon, Messvs:-
Davers and Harley ha proposed to vetize from
business. Théy little sernlised whet a-third past
of that time would bring toprss! Seon afs
the death of Mr. Danvers, information was res
ceived that the Aierican agent had gbsconded,
" after turning all the merchendise which 'had
been intrusted to him, and®for w!:ich he coskl
obtain a ready sale, into cash:-ifamediatelyupon
which, the creditors of the house had seized
upon what remained, whilst their debtors offered:
them in payment for comsiderable 'sn'm? only
immense tracts of land, overgrown with timber,
and at too great a distance from the coast te be’
made proﬁtgble in any way. The tide of fw
tune had indeed turned The “last spase™ had!’
not been favourable in the West Im‘hes wheu
sdhey had extensive poaspss?lons; but’ thein ages§
kad given them Hopes offimmense crops, whexs
aJetter asmived informing them that one of the
most tremendous hurridanes ever known.had
completely devastated. the whele country—that
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nét ‘only ‘the produce was utterly destroyed,
with- ﬁuildings of immense value, but several
bundred individuals swept from the earth; and
the ground left in-such a state, that many sea-
sons must elapse ere a crop could be obtained.
The agent requested an unmeﬁse and immediate
'remuanoe, for the support - of those slaves whose
Tives were spared, fov. the -purpose of restoring
ﬁxe‘buildings; and for ‘again endeavouring to
being the land into cultivation. This was a
severe blow, following so fast upon the others;
but neither Mr. Harley nor his young partner
despalred of .being able to bring all ﬂt.
“ Until lately,” said they, “we have kndivn
enly success; but we will .not suffer ourselves
to be-ovqrwhelmed ‘with nusﬁ.\rtunes, which
“md they come at distant: periods, would have
been no miore' than haye fallen to the lot of
thousands ; we'will stem this torrent by our
exertions; our richly-freighted ships are on
their voyage from Russia—they will enable us
to send out assistance to Jamaicap and in & few
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years we shall receive, as heretofom, fifty thous
sand- per annum from there; in the interim, we
must turn our thoughtd to other- sources of
emolument.” Thus they spoke;, and ‘thus they
hoped !

Whilst watchif; for the arrival of those ships
which were of such infifite importance to them,”
and of whose approach they had been wppri;ed
by a smaller and swifter sa.ilihg.-veas'ef}.mihi&
had passed them some time previous, the direfud
information arrived of a sudden storm having
caused the loss of one ship, with its. vilna:hle
cargo, and of another having begn so much in-
jured as to be obliged to have ite rich freighit o
thrown overboard .and with difficulty to save
the lives of the crew. . Mr. ‘D’anvers. heard the
fearful news whispered on the Exchange, ana

« hastened thence to asceftain the trath: he found
Mr. Harley sea his desk-speechless—s
motionless—hjs glazed, unconscidus eyes fixed
upon the fatal letter, which his hand- convul- -

fvely g_rasp.e‘di



;e bad beea seized with an apoplectic fit;
mm which be never recovered. The last shock
had snapped.the cord which bound him to life.
He who a short fime before was master of al-
most, unbounded wealth, died a beggar !

Jmmediptely upen Mz.. Hlrley’s death, his
“wislow, who was inforfiéd by Mr. Danvess. of
the deplorable- state- of -her affairs, retired to-a
coltage which lad been occupied by.the head
geardener, and which was at that moment vacant;
giving up every part of the property to the cre-
ditom‘.of ber late husbasd, withent the smallest
reservation of, even those artigles .which had
been comsidered .88 exclusjvely. belonging 9
her daughters,. . The cmditma,.wés = proof.ef
"the reggect in wh:ch they.hdd the  charagpter of
~#kr Jate husband, as well. as herself, made.over
Wﬁhem of hqr ongmgl fortune, five
bundred pounds, with ang apparel, or-
naments, and ‘mRumerous little akwleeof use or
smusement, which had® helonged tosherself and
d%ughters, including their books and musicel
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iqptraments—in addition to whatever furiifture

or plate Mrs. Harley might requires  The-aputt

ments she not only occt.lpied at thet moment,

but forthe rest of her life must probably ot~

cupy, were 50 few and small, thata selection of
the simplest and lesst valusble fnitare wos

easily made. “The change, from - sﬁmﬁd

house and large" estsblishinent, §o a g&rdeuet’s

cottage and one young person ohly 28 'a servent,

was indeed great; but this amiableé worian, who

had from principle accustomed berself and ‘&hil-

dren to-eat only the plainest food—te dress in

the simplest style—und to require lttle or no

personal attéendance, now felt te full advan-®
$age of the plan she-had pursued. :

- Her daughters, instead of bemg orve"*ﬂwered

by u change 8o mexpecbsd %hought only’ of

exerting . 'thereLves o -sontributg ‘te thair

mother’s comf] .in addition to the grief

of Tosing her -and deeply regretted partner,

the change of situatien should be felt by her’
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‘fhe Jady who had so long and in so exem-
plary 8. mamer performﬂd the office of gover-
ness o -the young people, begged to be allowed
etill to remain with them—to assist in all their
endeavours to mitigate the affliction of their
mother—and to conhnug_'t}g_instmchon of her
ymmgeat daughter (still quite a child)—but her
kbe:al offer tp remdin withont a salary was
iwﬁnljy, though gratefally, declined.

L ngm ﬂns Me,”mﬂ ' Mrs. Hazley, “1 must

he the aolsmstmemss of my ymmgestmasune,

as my ! '*Mest daughters purpose Munbmn%ﬁo

procure situgtions, not ouly for their own ma” -
 tenance, but durs likewise ; since I donot knc

any.other means of. mmmw@qm

to opr-avpport, even mike,mm‘frugalmanner,
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bade adien to the amiable family with whom
she had resided durifig many yedts; promising
to come to them should they ever-wish for her
assistance or society; since she had in their
house obtained .a small independence, which
would prevent he necessity of agdin going cut
as a governess. It was not ome of the lpast
distressing circumstarices atténding their present
situation, that they were obliged to part with
all their old and faithful servants, many of
whom begged to be permitted to remain ; and
one, who had nursed the Miss Harlgys, en-
treated to become their only°®servant, saying
to them that the contents of her purse (the
savings ofsher life), were whqlly at their service.
But their mistress, whilst she assured thcm of
her heartfelt gratitade for the proofs they all
gave of attachment to herstlf, and eher’ !'am'iljr, .
informed them that it wbuld not accord with
the plan she had laid down, were she to keep
more than one young g.irl as a domestic. -
At length. though not without difficulty, she
YOL, II, * ¢
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succeeded in her efforts to dismiss all.these kind
petitioners to be allowed %0 participate in her
sorrow. As soon as they were left to them-
selves in their humble home, they endeavoured
to form plans’ for their future, conduct; when,
having done so, they determined to put them in
exerution with as little delay as was possible.
Mrs. Harley applied to her friends to procure
if in their power, situations for her daughters as
governesses, This their extreme Yyouth, being
only in their seventeenth and eighteenth years,
made jeculiarly difficult. Yet their mother
fondly hoped, ’that where known, it would
“readily be believed, that brought up as th y
had been, they were likely to be mere eligible
instructresses than many persons twice their age.
A clergyxﬁan in a distant part of Lancashire,
. Wwho had known Mrs. Harley 1 her youth,
heard of her sad reverse of fortune, and, with
the concurrence of his wife, an amiable und
~d£mestic, but very delicfte person; propescl
that Hm‘lff should reside with them; wheie,
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- aithough she should be' treated in evel:y respect"‘
as a daughter, she.would be requn'ed, ander the’
supenntendence of thelr mother, to, afford ifie
struction fo'her two ch‘il&zen, in, such branches”
of education as theu' tender years were capabfe
of receiving. . £ e -
Mrs.- Harley did not hes:tate @ momen? in’
accepting so ehgable an oﬂ‘er a8 notmthstand-
ing the salary was small a desirhble and re-
spectable home, gccompamed by afu _opportu—
nity of unprovmg herself in the m of ttntlon,
made it all that could at thet tlme Be 'ho;bd for ;" ;
 since, althoun‘h for 8o very young a person,
Harriet was both well-informed ana hlghly acs
complished; shecotild’ nof by any ‘means’ com®
pete with her elder:“siétéi' in &ither particular. _.°
Four months had elapsed from the’ death of'
* Mr. Harley, and Mana had not ]mard of any
situation - at all hkely to answer hez' purpose ;
though young in" point ‘of years, her strong
natural sense, aided - by consldelable genms,
~ and every advantage thaj: a Jndxcxous qducatxon

R ~c2 . e
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m h'egtow, caused her to be not only an
g#ccomphshed, but what was of infinitely more
‘importance, an mtelligent and highly principled
young womsan; capable of resigning every sel-
fish gmhﬁcnh:m, and enduring the severest pu-
vations for Rer heremved parcnts. She endwed
1in plence a sorrow of which nore were awaie,
for the blow which had 1educed her faomily and
fuends to poverty, had, she felt assuied, severed
her from Frederick Danvers §u ever. She had
told hm that he must forget what had passcd
betwedh them, as, from the moment of her
father’s death‘ she bad 1esolved to devote all het
talents to the ‘sapport of her mothc1 and lLutle
sister.  He besonght her to let lm hope, tha{
should Ins efforts fo gamn an independence be
crowned with success, he nnght then sue to
Bize. Haglty for Ber hand; but to this sk
awould ot listen, since she copsidered an en-
. gagement tg her mght injure the hittle prospect
he had of succeeding kn his views, without
foitune and withoyt interest; wulst her duty
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requued hersto devote hwiaba her mothet
She gneved m sberot oferthe desmch& of her
eaily hopes, whilst she rejorced that ‘her affec-
tionate parent knew not how much she re-
signed fiom a pomt of Guty.’

Vlaua fiading every effort to gam a suitable
situation una.vallmg, m:cepted the invitation of
a relation of hes mothér s,,who resided in the City
of London, to make hxs I‘:o&se her homte, until she
could meet with o Mvs. Harley had, during
the two prece&mg years, ta.ken her daughters to
town for the advantage of masters, when they
tod occasionally seen the kmd—hearbed .thouoh
somewhat rough a,nd unpolxshed,, Mr. Jones,.
he had - been l».ind to her it her youth, since
which- period +a yearly inter.change of presents
had taken place at Clirigtmas. Maria was
recexved in London by Mr and* Mrs Jones
with th érmtest"kmdness they* left no effort
untried t6 gain ‘a desirable situation for her, ,
and soon heard of several ladie"who were n
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want of governesses. She would greatly have
‘preferred engaging herself to @ family in the
yeouniry; ‘but situated "as she was, with the
knowledge that all her own family, exceptng
-Harriet, were almost entirely dependent upon
her for support, since the interest of their small
pittance wounld do i)ut little towards 1t, she
thought it ber duty tq take the first respectable
situation which should offer, wheie the salary
was a good onme. A rich tradesman’s wife
in the city made so liberal 2 proposal, through
the agency of Mr. Jones, who had descubed
the accomnplishments of his young relative at ‘
(the same time that he recounted her melancholy
reverse of forbune, that Maria waited upon her
without delay; when, shocked to find her ecane
and vulgar in her' manner, and stitl more so to
see two bold, high-shouldered, hoydenish-look-
ing girls enter the room as her fature pupils,
who eying her askance, burst into @ half-sup-
pressed giggle, she felt that it would be’ im-
passible to &d%s sarh a_situadon, and
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therefore politely but positively declined it.
On making some mqmrks to Mrs. Fones on her
_ return, she heard this person had originally
been cook, then hoasckeeper, and lastly ‘wife, to
the rich old tradesman, who had enabled her o
revel in all the luxuries of wealth.

Her next essay was at the honse of a lady of
high renk at the west end of the town. Lady
G— received her in the most affable manner,
assuring hey, that should they agree (of which
she had little doubt) respecting terms, mode of
instruction, &c., she was sure Miss. Harley
would find the situatien of govermess in her
family highly desirable, and eligible in every
respect. “ For,” she continued, “ Hortensia,
my only child, is the swedtest-tempered and
most amiable girl possible; I never yet had
occasion to find fault with her; she has hitherto
been singularly unfortunate in her in;tructresscs;
but,” bowing with a patronising air to Miss
Harley, “she is now, 4 perceive, about to res
ceive amplé compensatiog for all past dise-
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grémens. “I wish my Hortenaia,‘ since ‘she is

nobly born, and splendidly endowed, both by
. nature and fortune, tobé'ﬁke;vise( highly accom-
- plished. | I am anxious thut she should learn,
 and thoroughly,understand, the Gerran, French,
Italian, and Latin languages; Spanish may be
postponed until she is sontewhat older. I wish
her to play the harp and pianoforte scien-
tifically, and to.sing (for she has a sweet voice)
_ with taste and feeling. With regard to drawing,
all I at present require is, that she should paint
landscapes and flowers from nature, miniature
portmt-(i)amﬁng( may be commenced a year
er two hence. ‘Her figure, a8 you will perceive,
is naturally symmetrical and elegant, and oll
her movements gméeeful, therefore you will find
no difficulfy in teat;hing her to excél in all the
most fashlonable dances. Of course I need
say nothmg of thé miror brancbes of edaeatlon,
such as religion, the use of the "globes, mo-
rality, history, and mathematics, as all those
may be attended to a} her leisure hdurs.”
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Nt | am sorry to inform —ym).r ladyship,” said
Miss Harley, “that T am quite unequal to a
situation of so much 1mportance, a8 eo;xductnua
the educatxon of your daughter appears to be.”
“ Oh, by nd means, my dear Miss Harley,
1eplied Lady G—, « for I shall gladly procure as
many masters as you wish, and all I shall 1e-
quire from you will be, that - you should swper-
intend her studies, a.ssust her m preparing for
her masters, and make every thing she is to
learn a pléas;:re rather than a task.” )
“That T fear would be impossible, as few
young persons will undergo the labour & leain-
g languages, or indecd any zlzing which 1e-
quires much study or application, from choice ”
“ Very true; sbut my Horé¢nsia is unlike awy
one else, she 18 so .very‘tt'act;ble, so very
amiable, and so very intelligent you shall see
her, and then I am sure you wilk agree with
me, that there mll be no dlfﬁculty in what I re-
quue fiom you.” . o
As Lady G— epoke, she rung the bell, a,nd
c3
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desiegd the sérvant to 'tell Lady Hortensia that_
she” was wanted. ,,.ﬂe soon retumé‘d sayingy
* Her Lidyship is msagﬁd', my Jady.”

“« Say Miss Hnﬁey, the ,bd% of whom, I
speke to hpr, is here, and 1 wmh‘to “troduce
them to each other.”

The foohian egain retired, and es gmckly
retuzned, with the informatién, that Lady Hor-
tensia would not attend her mother’s summons.
Lady G coloured as she heard the amswer of
her sweat, amiable daughter, and tummg to
Miss Harley, said, & Well, well, it is of no con-
sequende ; this htﬂe madcap is in ene of her
sweet frohowme hmouu, when she i always
so amusing ; 1 suppose she wishes 40 postpone
tke pleasure of your acqnmntanee, until she
becomes your pupll ”

Marie agam aseured Lady G— that she must
déelime w sitnation & which she was entirely un-
equal ; end notwithstanding the attempts made
to detain‘her, at length succeéded in her efforts
to retreat. As she descended the stairs, she
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S2W a very pretty little girl ;)eeping at her throught
o half-open door, and then with a loud laugh

. calling out, “There goes the new governess—
how I will plague her!”

Miss Harley was not surprised to hear a few
days afterwards that five goveme;ses had quit-
ted the Countess of G—'¢ in as many months.
Many other situations were named to Maia;
but, Kowever eligible they. mi.ght' appear on first
heating of them, on further inquiry they were

“far from bein'g s0. At length, she was fortunate
cnough to meet with a lady with whom, on her
first intt;m'ew, she was quite charmed. * There
was in the countenance and n.lqnner of Mrs.
Manby a tender melanchely, which was petu-
liarly attractives whilst her two lovely little
girls, engaging in behaviour ‘and gentle in tem-
per, soon obtained a place in the affections .of

" their young governess. Two months passed mbst
agreeably in this family, the master of which
Maria had not yet seen, 28 he was in the north |
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®f England with a shooting-party; he had ing
deed been some days in town ere she did sek
him, when, in conaequenc:e of his meeting her
accidentally in the passage, he asked the chil-
dren who that beautiful girl was ; to which they
rephed “Qur new governess.”

From that period Mr. Manby became, not
onl§ a daily visiter in the school-room, but re-
mained so Iong'as‘to distract the attention of
his daughters, and to interfere very materially
with their lessons. Maria in vain stated this to
Mr. Manby ; he only Iaughed at her anxiety for
their improvement. She then spoke to Mrs.
, Manby, who sighing answered, “ Alas ! I feared
this—I will speak to Mr. Manby, though I
doubt it will be to little purpose.”

As he still continued to spend a great deal of
time in the scheol-room, Maria supposed that
his wife’s interference was not likely to be of
any service ; she therefore spoke in @ peremp-
tory manner, saying, (during school hours, she
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;.must request that her pup.ils might be left with
. her; after that time, she would leave the 100m
- to him.

Mr, Manby's looks and manner had been
such, more than once, as to bring the blood to
Maria’s cheeks; and now he expressed himself

. 3o terms which she could not misunderstand,
and yet so artfully as to prevent the possibility

. of her expressing with propfiety the indignation
she felt at his undisguised admiration.

Maria delayed not saying to Mrs. Manby
that, deeply as she regretted leaving her and
her dear children, she wa;s under” the aecessity
of informing her that clrcumstances requu'ed
her absence. It was not one of the least pam-
ful things attending her remgval, that she coyld
not assign a reason for her* departurg; but she

' was spared the necessity of declming to éive
one, for no sooner had Mys. Manby heards Rer
express an intention of quitting her, than she
replied, “ Much as I grieve to lose your society

- for myself, and your instruction for my ¢ children,
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E cannot urge_you to remain. I do not ask the
"reason of your departure; I know too welk that
“this roof is nog caleylatéd to shelter youth,
. beauty, and innocewnce, like yours. I had deter-

mined never again to take a young person as a
,:govemess; but'I was so much prepossessed by
your appearince and manner, that I was in-
' duced to swerve from my more prudent resolve.

I did hope,” ske édd'ed, bursting into tears,

“{hat the peculiarity of your situation would be

a claim to respect.” Then making an effort to

resume a serenity of demeanour, she said,

“ Where, my dear Miss Harley, do you think

of going, when you leave this house—you must

not be left without protection in London 34

& To Mrs. Jones, with whom I was staymg
before I had the pledsure of knowing you-—in-
dced,” she continued, “1 am very sorry to }eave’
yohend the cwelt chfldren,”

“ Thank you, my dear young friend ; 1 know

I can never retain any one with me whom I

iove; even my children, my only consolation, I
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believe I must send from me, When do you
. wish to go ?”

Maria hesitatingly” replied, “If you would
-not be displeased by my appamt precipitation,
I should say to-morrow.”

“ You are right—1I cannot urge your longer_
stay.”

Maria, seeing how much Mrs. Manbys ap-
peared affected, rose to take her lcave for the
night, and with tears bedewing her own cheeks,
withdrew to her apartment.

The following day Mrs. Manby put a: bauk
post bill for a hundred pounds into sMaria’s
hands, gaying, ¢ In paying you ‘a year’s salary,
I only do what is just ; therefore, ‘take it as ynur
own, and be assured that yvhatever cause eof
_complaint Mr. Manby may have given me, want
of liberality is not one, as I have an unlimited
command over a purse whith T%now to be véry
ample.” ) ) ’

Maria objected to receive more than a quarter
of a year’s salary, but finding her, refusal gave
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pain to her kind friend, and knowing it would
enable ber to relieve a part of that which her
mother would feel at learming she had resigned
a situation which had appeared so desirable, she
at length acceded to Mrs. Manby’s entreaties.
With mutual® regret, these amiable women
parted ; and ‘Miss Harley heard afierwards from
MrssManby, that she had sent her childien to
a school 1 thre neighbourhood of London, which,
fiom the account Mrs. Jones accidentally heard
of Mr. Manby’s libertine conduct, Maria thought
was the most prudent step which she could have
pursued.

Mr. and Mrs. Jones once moie received their
Sroung relative with the.greatest Lindness and
hespitality ; indeed, could that have answeied
the purpose of assisting her mothe:, and could
she have eaten the bread of dependence, she
need not have s%ugh’t another homc, for theirs,
they assured her, was always open to her.
Mana remitted nearly all she hed received from
Mg Manby to her mother; but the pleasure
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with which she did so was somewhat checked
b): her uncertainty as to being ‘able to procure
an eligible situation; since, though Mr. and
Mrs. Jones still heard, throygh their friends, of
several which at first appeared desi‘rable, on fur-
ther inquiry some insurmountable objection was
always discovered. Thus many weeks passed in
fruitless endeavours, on the p.art of Maria," to
obtain what she wished; at length, her health
and spirits sunk under the unavailing effurts
which she made. Of the few families with
whom she thought there was a probability of her
being able to reside, some objected to her ?youth,
others to her personal appearance,being too at- ,
tractive—some, to her having been’ too highly
educatod, and as’they supposed too luxuriously
brought up—others to her requmng the treat-
,ment duetoa gentlewoman in short, from oqe
cause or another, there seemed but little proba-
bility of her succeeding in London; and not with-
out a deep feeling of mortification, she began to ,
talk of again returning into Lanceshire, and
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Bxed a day for that purpose, should she not
succeed in her object before its arrivel ; but she
resolved that no common obstacle should pre-
vent her acceptance of the next situation which
offered. One day an advertisement in the Morn-
tng. Post to the foilowmg purport, atéracted her
attention :

A Any young it_uiy, of genteel manners and
irreproachable’ character, who is in want of a
home, and to whom a liberal salary is an object
of -importance, may apply by letter to C. G,,
-at {he office of this paper. No one nepd apply
to whom emolument will not ainply compensate
for some unpleasant circumstances.”

Now was the moment in which to put her
good resolutions i practice ; ani, without giving
hemeiftlmtomﬂect,shemoﬁetoc G., to in-
qLuu'e into the particulars of the sitaation, and,
received an answer nqnwhng her to call in
¥York-street, Porl:man-square, the fol]mvmg day.

*"Mrs. Jones accompanied Maria in a coach to
tho vt end ‘of the Sown ; butt, as they wished to
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make some inquiries vespecting the family to
whose house theyav?e going, they dismissed
" the coach,and proceeded to the nesrest baker’s,
by whom they were told, in answer to their
queries, that a fortnight before 2 family had
arrived there in a chariot and four, but he was
- unacquainted with the name, and‘only knew
that they were strangers, in  Londen, that® he
supplied them with bread, and that they paid
ready money for all they purchased. A fine,
_ intelligent-looking boy, who was standing,near
his father whilst he spoke, said, “The servants =
of the honse told me the lady—" here Tus
father interrupted him, saying, # It 48 of no con-,
sequence what the servants said—all we know
is, that what they buy they yo,y for.” *
Mrs. Jones and Maria, finding it wis nnpuc-
, sible to induce him to say more on the mbject,
procecded somewhat, donhtm§1y towards the
place of meeting, where, upon knockma at the
door, they were admitted lw a servant out of ,
liverf, ,who showing them into a handsomé
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drawmg-room, said he would mform his master
of thelr arnval Inia few nnnutes the serv:mt‘
returned, saymg lns master wxshed to see the
lady who had’ answered the ' advertlsemenf in
another room. Mrs. Jones lmmediately rose to
accompany her fnend when the man obsewed

that his master was in the adjommg room, but
being out of health, he wished to see only those
whom business’ obllged him to receive. As the
rooms were separated by foldirig doors merely,
Mrs. Jones reseated herself, whilst ‘Man'a pro-
ceeded with half-reluctant steps into the next
'1partment. On first cntering, she could with
- difficulty dlst;ngmsh the different ob1e0t= as
she had 1eft a ‘room on which the ‘sun. shone
brightly through three large wmdows, whilst the
one largé wmdow m the other was not only
shaded by mushn curtams, but by landscape‘
' blinds and partlally closed ‘shutters ; ~she there-
fore did not mstant"ly percelve a ﬁgure in black,

. seated at an extreme corner- of the apartment

an&%lnch rose from its seat thho\xt advaﬁcmg
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assbep to receive her. Whilst the. servanf. placed
achair for her at the greatest poss:ble distance
frorn this person, she heard herself' addressed by
name, and requested in a deep, somorous voice
to be seated. Havmg complied with this wish,
‘the gentleman in black; for such the figure was,
resumed ~l§i_s. seat, and addressed hez inh these
words : “ May I take the’ liberty of requesting
some - particulars respecting your family and
situation—any such as you have no objection
to intrusf to a stranger’s ears, and that will be
desirable for mc to know.” Sa
“ My story, sir, is soon told—it jis- that of a
thousand others: born and brought up as a gen- '
tlewoman, in the.expectation of a largé fortung,
my father’s death in embarrassed cirbums!:‘anc’es
has made it necessary for a sister, somewhat my
* junior, and myself, to endeavom -to} procufe
situations S GOVernesses, that we may not only
be enabled to support ourselves, but hkewxso
.

contribute to the comfort of our remammg po-
rent and the maintenaunce. and educatxon of a
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sister, who' is yet but & clnld *Under such

circumstances, emolumexit is of more conse-

quence to me even than an agreeable sxtuatlon, .
though it is-absolutely requisite that I should

be well assured of its respectability.”

The genthman remained silent for some mo-
meets, covering his face with one hand; on re-
moving it, as Maria became more accustomed to
the gloom of the apartment théy were in, she
was enabled to - distinguish the outline of his
features, which appeared fine and eommanding,
thouglnstrongly impressed by a melancholy and
somewhat stern’ character, whilst the expression

‘around the mouth corresporided with his beac-
ing, and gave an idea of great pride and haughti-
ness. L

« You are aware; youngllady,” said he, “ from

tHe nature of the advertisement, that there are

some unpleasant circumstances attending the ™

situation offered to your acceptance; they are
"not only unpleasant, but of so peculnr a nature

that they caunot be explained . to you, ere you

2
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aceept it—whether you may from that cause
decide upon refusing it, I know not; the advan-
tages to be derived are two hundred a year
whilst you retain it, and at the termination of
your engagement, comprising sucl a number of
years as may ultimately be agreed dpon, a pro-
vision for life.” i

“ Surely,” replied Maria,  there cannot be
any situation of respectability which I would
refuse, with such great pecuniary advantages,
sincc by them I should be enabled to do all for
my dear mother that she would in her present
humble abode require.”

The stranger remained silent.

“ May I ask,”, said Maria, * what would be
required of me?”

« Certainly ; it would be requisite that you
*should give up all comminication with th
world and with your family, for three years.”

“ Personal communication of course you
mean ?”

I mean that it is necessary there should be
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a total cessation of every kind of intercourse
between you and your ¥riends; you must not
during a period of three years write a letter,
no one must know where you are except my-
self, and th# lady whese companion you will
be; by da¥ you must be invisible, your jour-
negs and your exercise must all be taken at
night. The unfortunate lady with whom you
will reside is not at present able to remain long
in any place, and there are some melancholy
and distressing circumstances attending her,
whicls make it of the highest importance that
the remainder’ of her life should be spent in
privacsr. Two respectable and confidential ser-
wants will be your attendants, a man and maid ;
every luxury that may be enjoyed under such
regtrictions will be yours. I will take care that
fetters are sent to° you by means of a banker,
and through the same source your family shall
be informed of your health, at stated times. If
at the expiration of three years, you wish to

regign your situation, you shall receive five



THE MERCHANT’S PAUGHTER. 49

Rundred pounds in addition to your salary; or
if you wish to visit®’ your friends at that time
you shall do so, and still take with you the five
hundred pounds, and whilst- you remain with
that is, with Lady ——4with the lady,
I mean, you shall receive five huttred pounds

my

every three years, besides your salary; and at
her death, should it take ‘place during your
residence with her, one hundred per annum for
life ; but yot*must take an oath never to relate
to any human being, without my express leave,
any circumstance that you hear or see,or any
thing you yourself do, during the time of your
absence.” )

As the stranger proceelled, Maria became
pale and agitated, and when & co uded,
she clasped her hands together in agony\gx-
*claiming, “Oh! I cannot, *indeed 4 cannot,’I
must not, accede to your proposal.”

1 will not urge you, my dear young lady;
you must judge for yourself, whether the ad-
vantages will be such as to compensate you

VOL. 1T, D
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for the deprivations you must undergo; to a
young lady who appeared anxious to assist a
bereaved parent, I thought they might be es-
teemed fully equivalent; of course, were the
situation of gompanion unattended by priva-
tions of any kind, I should not propose such
liberal terms.” ‘

“ 1 am indeed,” replied the agitated Maria,
“ most anxious to aseist my beloved mother;
no personal sacrifice would appear too great,
were 1 sure that—"" she stopped, fearful of pro-
ceeding;, ‘

“What, madam ?” agked the stranger coldly.

“ Were I sure that there is no other ob-
jection to the situgtion you have done me the
honous-tp bifcr.”

1 will not say there is no other objection,
Miss Harley, but I can assure you, on the-
honour of & man, whose word has never been
doubted, that the being for whom I would
giadly gain'so amiable a companion, is pure as
yourself in word and.deed, and that you may
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b¢ satisfied your fair fame will be as imma-
culate when you quit her, as if you had resided
under the roof of your own parent all the time ;
I will say no more to you, consider the ad-
vantages and disadvantages of Yy proposal,
consult your friends, and decide acedrdingly ; in
three days I must have your decision, @and
should it be favourable, I tfusts that you will
join my——the lady without delay.”

The stranger then rigsing, Maria did the same,
saying, “ May I inquire the name of the gen-
tleman I have the hon®r of addressing ?4’

“ The name you may address the by is Glan-
ville ; ” then bowing, he wished Maria a good
morning ; and as, the servany, for whom he had
rung, stood with the folding doer-wpién, fa_her
to depart, she with trembling steps rejoi\él
Mrs, Jones, who was anxiously waiting fo?
her. They hastened to quit the house, and as
speedily as possible entered a coach, when
Maria narrated all that had occurred to her
astonished friend, who, totally unmable to ac~

) D2
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;:out;t for such extraordinary conduct on the
part of Mr. Glanville, krlew not what plan to
advise her weépin-'g companion to pursue.

On arriving at home, Maria made Mr. Jones
acquainted wAth all that had passed between
herself and the stranger; her kind-hearted,
thomgh not very refined relative, heard her with
astonishment, until she had stated all the re-
strictions proposed by Mr. Glanville, when,
suddenly starting from his seat, he exclaimed,
“ The pig-faced lady, by Jove!™

Masia in unfeigned ®urprise requested to
know his meahing ; to which he replied, with a
knowing nod, “ When your story is finished, I
will tell you all apout her.” ,Maria then more
‘caln}lf, finigked- hér recital, and Mr. Jones pre-
paﬁed to perform his part of the engagement by
fakmg out of a Jrawer numerous scraps of
newspaper, which he had cut out at difféfent,
periods, and which contained, as he said, many
extraordinary anecdotes. Aftér.selecting those
‘gich he considered applicable to the present

¥
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case, he gravely commenced :—“It has been

lt;ng generally believed, my good young cousin,

that a great many years ago, perhaps more than

twenty, a baby was born in a noble family,

with the head of a pig and the body of a

female; if it was so, it was a ig.onster, and

should have been destroyed as such, but on the

birth of a child, a great estate would be kept

from a remote branch of the fan;ﬂy, with whom

the father of this unfortunate baby was not

upon terms, so the creature was kept alive, and

lived to be a full grown woman, or monster,

but her appearance is said to be so revolting

(and as she can only exp;ess her wishes in®
a kind of noise between g eakmg and grunt‘
ing, although in "full possessx?n of the mtellects

and feelings of a human’being), it has
, very difficult to procure apy one to hve&gh

hee; ‘many have tried, it is said, but none could

remain.”” ’

« And do youw, my dear sir, believe this won- +

derful story?”
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For 2 moment Mr. Jones’s little gray eyes
twinkled, and a suppressed smile played round
his mouth, “ Why, as for believing,” said he,
“héw can one do otherwise, with such para-

graphs as these in one’s hands—Ilisten:

«¢Tng P1g-racep Lapy.—A chariotand four,
w_itl: two outriders, passed through this place,
at ten o’clock last night; there were two ser-
vants out of livery on the box, a.bloody hand
was observed on the armorial bearings, and the
blinds were closely dravn. When to these sin-
gular circumstences we add, that the servants

‘were strangely mysterious with regard to the

name of their mast'er, whence .they came, and

whithe'r t.hex&v:gggé‘c going, it can scarcely admit

of g doubt, we think, that the unfortunate

pi&fuced lady was the occupant of the carrioge, ,
since it is fully ascertained that she is thy

daughter of a baronet, and usnally travels at

night thus attended.’ @
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“Or,” continued Mr. Jones, taking up an-

other scrap of newspaper:

“It is believed that the pig-faced lady is
at present a resident in this city ; she does not
appear in the day, but walks'tg)ut at dusk,
closely veiled, attended by a female companion,
and followed by a man out of livery; it has
been positively ascertained that the pig-faced
lady is the, daughter of a noble duke, but
we must beg to decline giving up the source of
our information, although our readers may de-
pend upon its accuracy, as likewise our belief
that the lady is at present in private lodgings

2

here. )
- “Don’t interrupt me yet, lﬁ;—déz;r,” con‘jnued
Mr. Jones, “1 must read this to you, and Wit
does not convince you of the truth of the
story, nothing will do so, but actually seeing
the lady herself, I believe :=—"
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. %¢Tt is rumoured that the pig-faced lady is
at present in the metropolis, in consequence of
a match being in contem‘plation between her
and a certain noble lord, who has more rank
than wit, and less money than either; we do
not doubt thf(. there are many in an equally
elevated station, who would marry any thing,
however revolting, provided the pill were well
gilded; and when we reflect how many de-
scendants from the ancient nobility have lately
suffered their hitherto pure streams, to be min-
gled with those of the vilest dregs of the
people, e cann?t express so great a horror at
this reported matrimonial project as some of
our contemporaries, who have seen these mdés-
alliances take plac\:lwith a serfsation of plea-
sure, tHat ;I:Eﬂa‘.ﬁéi:ocracy of the land were
usi yf every endeavour, by so doing, to bring
themselves into conbempt }

-

“It may be doubted whether the last para-
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graph was not printed as a sly hit against some
of the nobility, who had married women of
infamous character about that time, rather than
as repeating what they believed to be a fact.
‘Whether that be so orJnot we cannot sayj
but,” and as Mr. Jones spoke, b\ held several
pieces of newspaper towards Man'a;, “all these
relate to the same lady; nqw although I.kept
them, it was as doing credit to the wonder-
maker’s ingenuity, and not from any belief in
the tale until now.”

¢ Surely, my dear sir,” said Maria, smiling
faintly, “ you do not now believe it, nor for an
instant suppose the lady who wants a compas
nion to be the individual pointed out, supposing
such a thing pdésible.” ‘

« As for what is possible, it is not'foxiﬁ;:ou or
me to say any thing is not possi.ble; buy, to
change the subject, what are your intentions—
will you accept the lucrative situation oflered
you?” N B

“ 1 do not think I can; I fear to gind my-

’ »3
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self by a solemn promise not to mention wha‘t
may occur.”

+ % Why should you be afmld——don’t you know
if you see any thing wicked or unlawful done,
your promise is no longer binding ?’—Maria
shook her h/ad.— Well then, if you are so
very parﬁcul‘ar,make that reservation.”

In‘an instant Maria’s countenance brightened,
but as quickly that sunny look faded away,
and heaving a deep sigh, she said, ¢ Were there
not some strange unaccountable mystery, such
terms would not be proposed.”

“ To be sure not,” replied Mr. Jones. “ Now
hearken to whet I say: You are a kind-hearted
good girl, anxious to assist your mother and
sister by thglabm;r of your Head, since your
pretty. fittle hands can’t do much. The old
citizén’s wife wants a governess; she is too
vulgar, and her children too rude for you to
undertake. The fashionable and great Countess
of G— wishes you to educate her daughter,

but she &pects you to perform impossibilities,
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and you decline it;. in sho'rt, for it is useless to
enumerate them, you have met with insur-
mountable objection.s to every .situation that
has been offered. I do not blame you; there
were objections, strong objections to them all;
but when you have lived as long\in the world
as I have done, you will discover that the road
of life is always strewed with thorns. You Want
money :—now, my good girl, that is net so easy
to procure gs young folks are apt to imagine.
Whether we earn our bread by manual labour,
by the exercise of any talents with which we
may be endowed, or by bearing yatientlgr things
that may be disagreeable to us, it comes pretty,
nearly to the same thing in the end ;.,we have
all our trials ; niy Mary and"L,” looking fondly
at his amiable wife, « have had ours 3 me
struggled through years of compamtlve pove“t'y,
hoping by our exertions to be able'to bring up
our children respectably ; it pleased God to re-
ward our endeavours with suceess ; it likewise ,
pleased him to take our two dear children from
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us, just as they were becoming young women :
the stroke was severe, but we bore it, I hope,
like Christians. Now if you could be happy to
live with such humble people as we are, and be
to my wife as a daughter,” brushing the starting
tear from hig honest eye, “and your mother
would condescend to receive a little annuity
from me, why then you need inquirc no more
about Mr. Glanville’s.”

Maria, overpowered with emotion, could
scarcely command words to thank the kind-
hearted Mr. Jones; his gentle partner looked
imploringly at her, but was too much agitated
$o speak, when Maria threw her arms arcund
Mrs. Jones’s neck, and relieved her full heart
by'a flood of tears. " Then rising she said, “ To--
mogrow we will resume the subject with which
we, commenced this conversation, I shall be
better able to judge how I ought to act after a
night’s reflection.” o
. Ere the hour of decision had arrived, Maria
received a letter from Mrs, Harley, expressing
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her gratitude to Heaven for bestowing upon her
such a daughter. Ellen, she said, had been
alarminglyill, and but for the medical aid they had
been able, in consequence of Maria’s remittance
to gain for her, she mu;t have been lost, as the
apothecary who had attended her thad resigned
all hope, and declined doing any thing more,
Upon the arrival of Dr. ZT"'T’ he said, alth8ugh
her state was precarious, with instant attention
it was far from hopeless: so it had happily
proved, and the sweet child was out of danger,
and informed by whose aid she had been sa.ed ;
for so little hope did her grieving parert think
there remained of her recovery.,.that she had
not for an instant considered herself justified in
calling in the erhinent Dr. Z+— until Mari#’s
unexpected large remittance arnved Mrs,
_Harley added her earnest prayer that her daugp-
ter might soon meet with an cligible engage-
ment in town, as she feared there was not the
remotest chance of one in Lancashire, every body |
expressing objection to take into their house a
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young lady whom they imagined so highly
brought up as the daughters of Mr. Harley
must have been.

Maria had no sooner read her mother’s letter
than she placed herself at her writing-desk, and
n a few minates despatched the following note
to Mr. Glanville.

“Miss Harley informs Mr. Glanville that she
has determined to accept the situation he offers,
provided she is allowed to make a reservation,
that should she see or hear any thing inimical
to virtue or honour, she shall not be bound to
keep it secret, nor to remain with the lady to

whom she is to be companion,”

To this. Maria received the following reply:

*% Mr. Glanville 2ladly accedes to Miss Har-
ley’s ‘prdi)osal, and hopes she will be readyto coms
mence her engagement on the appointed day.”

'When Maria informed her friends of the steps
she had taken, Mr. Jones gave her great cred§
for having acted thus, since she was determineis
pot to accede to his, wish that she should
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repain with them. Mrs. Jones expressed a
fear that Miss Harley had acted with precipi-
tation in an affair of so much importance to her
future comfort. But Mr. Jones saying, « 1
think, my dear, nothing is so likely to contri-
bute to the future comfort and bappiness of
Miss Harley, as the certainty of bei.ng able te
confirm that of her exemplayy parent; I Rave
too high an opinion of her to believe that she
will suffer any trifling inconveniences she may
feel in her own person, to weigh against the
pleasure of performing such a duty.”

Mrs. Jones acquiesced, since she had ;tlways
found that the plain sense of hes worthy hus-
band caused him to form a more correct judg-
ment than in some cases her bwn more ¢ delicafe
notions would at first admlt. Althoug'h Maria
Jhad resolution to accept a situation thh
offered such great privations to counterbalance
the pecuniary advantages, she "had not attained
sufficient self-command to enable her to do
so without evincing, by the dejection of her
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manner, how much she suffered. When retired
to her own apartment for the night, she sought
far consolation and support in supplications to
that Being who was alone enabled to bestow it.
Her mind, composed by prayer and by the con-
viction that the sacrifice she purposed making
of her own happiness, would contribute greatly
to the comfort of those so dear to her, she
sunk into a tranquil sleep ; and though she was
unable to obtain repose until a late hour, it was
then so sound that she arose the following
morning more refreshed and invigorated than
she had felt for some time previous.

Mr. Jones, without saying any thing on the
subject to Miss ‘Harley or his wife, had made
miany inquiries i the neighbourhood of Port-
man-square, respecting Mr. Glanville’s family ;
fg:om the anst¥ers he received, he was somewhat
staggered in his former opinion of the “pig-
faced lady” being entirely a fictitious story, as
the few people from whom he could learn any

Aliingefeemed of opiniqa: that she was actually
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m&ler Mr. Glanville’s roof. One informant even
went so far as to state that a friend of his had
followed this lady, who walked out only in the
dusk, and being unable to get a glimpse of her
face through her thick veil, had, in passing a
lamp, pretended to get entangled accidentally
with her veil ; when he supposed the horror of
the sight must have frighjengd him, as he’re-
members nothing more until he arose from the
ground, as if.he had been in a swoon, and
seeing no one near him, returned quietly home;
but Mr. Jones’s informer added, ¢ as my friend
had rather a considerable lump on his h%aai, I
suspected the brawny arm of a Scoi:ch servant
who followed her, had prevented his curiosity
being gﬁﬁﬁed, though he is’ himself of a dif-
ferent opinion.” . )

.- Mr. Jones’s good sense would Hot allow hin
to place credence in the suspicions of the neigh-
bourhood, at the same time Me could not en~
tirely overcome the doubts which had arisen ‘im
his mind; but since hg was not able to obtaigy
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any satisfactory information, he resolved notio
mention to the ladies that he had made any in-
quiries on this mysterious subject.

- The morning having arrived on which Maria
was to enter upon her new situation, accom-
panied by Mr. and Mrs. Jones, she proceeded
to York-street. On their arrival, they were
shown into the same apartment they had be-
fore been in, when the servant requested Maria
to follow him into the adjoining.one. She did
8o, but instead of finding Mr. Glanville seated
there as formerly, she was ushered into a third
room, which she found darkened as before, and
i whicli 'a gentleman was seated whose fea-
tures she could not distinguish in the gloom
with whlch he wits surrounded. But the full,
songrous voice of the stranger could not be mis-
tgk.en, as he melcgmed her; adding, as a gleam
of light from the opening door at which she en-
tered fell upon her pale eheek, “I am sorry to
see you look so unwell; if you repent having
;,‘wfed into this engagement, r;mch as it will
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gt\eve me, I would wish you to retract before
we proceed further.”

“T thank you, sir,”'she replied, mournfully,
¢ but my resolution is unaltered ; my mother is
in distress, and I will make any sacrifice con-
sistent with honour to. relieve her. You have
assured me nothing will be requireci of me in-
compatible with the strictes} propriety: altholigh
a stranger to me, I believe you tobea gentle-
man ; consequently, that your word may be re-
lied on;" for surely no one could be so base as
to cause an orphan daughter’s affection for her
mother to lead to her own destruction.”

The stranger for a moment appegredsto shake
with emotion ; then by a powerful effort resum-
ing his calmness of demea.noﬁf, ¢ Miss Harley,
you are right; none but a villain coufd injure
such innocence and purity. I am not avxlltn
and I again repeat -that the being with whom
you will be associated, is pure as yourself, She
is to be pitied and not blamed—more I cannot
now say. Your friends must hear us enter into
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an agreement, which I trust you will haveko
reason to regret having done.” .
. Then ringing the bell, the servant was sent to
tequest Mr. and Mrs. Jones to enter. For a
moment they started at the gloominess of the
apartment, which was somewhat lessened to
Maria, as her eye had become more accustomed
toit. The stranger, turning his back upon the
very little light that was admitted, whilst he
still further shaded his face with his hand, ad-
dressed them thus: “I have requested your
company, that you may hear the agreement
which' this young lady and myself enter into,
and seé}"@sat the salary, and other sums she is
to receive, are legally secured to her. That
A sg, you will perceive, when in a stronger
hght@anagreement to pay Miss Harley two
hwyidred posids per annun; for three years ; find
ﬁvenwdved pounds a¢: & rexpiration of. that
genod, should she #emain that time jwith hg
lady to whom she is going to be anibh,
Shywll she relinquish the situation before that
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tirje is expired, the engagement on both sides
ceases ; excepting that.she'must for ever remain
bound by her oath of secrecy. Should she, on
the contrary, at the termination of the above
period, wish to remain in her office, the same
salary will be continued, and ﬁve hundred
pounds additional paid at the end of every
three years which she rergaigs.”

The stranger ccased speaking, and Mr. Jones
deeming it incumbent upon him to answer, said,
“Miss Harley’s friends, I doubt not, will be
fully satisfied with your liberality, sir ; but as I
am the only relation the young lady *has in
London, T hope you won’t deemsit dmiss, that
I say I should like to have some reference—"

Here Mr. Jones was inferrupted _ by the
stranger saying, haughtily, « “That T hgve
.already told Miss Harley, is qufté i imposs
Were that desirablé) or indeed could~ibbe al—
lowed with propriety by <me, there would ?}
longeribe a cause for a salary so dnsproportloned
to the duties of the office; which, although -
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"may occur during your residence with
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singular, and with some unpleasant restricticés,
would scarcely require 8o great a pecuniary sa-~
crifice, could a reference be given respecting the
character of myself, or the lady. This I can as-
sure you, that I shall not intrude upon their
society, unless sent for in any case of emergency,
nor will an‘.-} individual whatever. Now, madam,
I nust request your solemn promise, that whilst
residing with the lady who is under my pro-
tection, you will neither directly nor indirectly
write er cause any letter to be written to any
individual whatever, with the exception of such
intimations as I may permit from time to time,
to informt” your friends of your welfare, and
which shall pass through my hauds; likewise
that you will not;"at any period of your life,
give the’ slightest‘hint of who ‘or what your
ggm}fpanion‘may be, of whq I am, should acei-
dent discover it, or of anyeircumstance which

wil_g;;;he unfortunate lady to whom you will be
a - ggmpanion.”
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‘%I most solemnly promise to adhere strictly
’ to all you have said,” rerlied Maria, in faltering
accents,

“ Enough; I have. had an opportunity of
hearing your character, and likewise that of
this worthy gentleman, your relative ; for, pre-

» possessing as are your countenance and manners,
I durst not, in a case of so much importance®o
the unfortunate lady, with whom you are to
reside, trust only to such evidence. Now, sir,
take those papers, keep them for Miss Harley;
you will perceive thewm to be signed by George
Glanville, and if you inquire at A—’s bank,
you will find a sum lodged there to.defray these
demands. I will now wish you good morn-
ing.” Then ringing the bell without rising, M
and Mrs. Jones could not avoid taking the hint
to depart, and Maria accompanied them i tu.
the front drawing-room, when quite overpow ered
by her feelings, she burst into tears, and clung
to Mrs. Jones, who had been struck with such
awe, by the stranger’s haughty carriage, and
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the gloominess of the apartment in which (they
had been received, in addition to the mystery of
the whole affair, that she had not uttered a
word during the whole interview. She now
affectionately embraced the weeping girl, and
besought her to resign this very mysterious
situation, and return home with them.

Mrs. Jones’s tears mingling with Maria’s as
she spoke, roused her to the necessity of exer-
tion. ¢ Forgive me, my kind friends,” said she,
“ for all the trouble I have occasioned you;
I will endeavour to deserve your good opinion
by my conduct, and from this moment will
strive to shake off all the fears and suspicions
which have environed me; I feel that the-
Almighty Father of all will protect my orphan
state, and restore me with credit and happiness
401 my widowed varent; now leave me,:i;i}j
friends,-l(wish not to appear too fearful “of
entering upon my office.”

Mr. and Mrs. Jones then took an affectionate
leave of their young relative, assuring her they
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would call the ?ollomng mormng, in the hope
of being permxtted t see her, though in case
tbey should not, they would brlng mth them a
letter for her perusal ‘with such mfdrﬁahon
as they should recewe at A—-—s bank wbere
Mr. J. mmedlately proceeded T :

On the arrival of the'latter at the bagk, he
requested to speak in private with the prin~
cipal partner, who, in answer to his i mqumes,'
said, that a ‘gentleman calling'h'imself Glan~
vﬂle had placed in the{r hands the precedmg
day, a conmderable sum of maoney, mth an
order to pay to the appomtment of Mana
,I-Iarley, two hundred per annmn, and a. futther
sum of five hundred pounds at theexantnn
of three years from that tllne, who «he- gen--
tleman was, or whence he came, Mr A—-- ?ms
perfectly ignorant; neither’ dld he ’know wh:e-‘
ther Mr. Glanville lnmself left the money at his
bank, or employed some person to transwt ths-
busmess

The followmg mormng, Mr, and Mlﬁ Jones,‘

VOL. II E
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mdmg to their promise, preceeded to Yotk
&tyeat, in:the hope of belag permitted again to
see Maria; but, on their arrival, they were disap-
pointed to perceive every symptom of the family
having already departed, which they found'to be
the case, from a woman who was cleaning the
house. * Mr. Jones inquired at what time they
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went away.

“ Last night, I believe, sir, about ten o c]ock
but I will call up the servant of the house, who
can tell-you all particulars.”

Thir Mr. and Mrs. Jones readily assented to,
in the hope of learning something more of the
strange persén with whom their favourite young
friend was to reside. The -ccok who lived in
the houss told Mr. Jones that the two iadie;; at-
tedded by the man and lady's maid, set out in
e cartiageand four at ten o’elogk the preced—
ing-¢vening;.and the gentteman went alondilh
postchaise about half an hour afterwards. 3§

« 4{‘ Have you ever seen the- lady,” said -Mr.
s, ¢ in whose service you have been?”’
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“ Never,':ir; nor have 1 ever mnthe'genﬂa-
man, exeept by peeping out at the kitchen win- )
dow, and then it-was quité in the dosk ;'and he
always wore his neckcloth so high, and his Hat
slouched over his face, and such a big uppet
coat, that 1 could see but little of him: the
lady, too, walked out in the evening with ‘such
a large cloak and thick veil, that ¥ T was'to be
hung for it, I could not tell whether she is
young or old, a blackamoor or a white- person;
but peaple about here say she is neither.”

“ What do they say of her ?”” said Mrs. Jﬁnes,
faintly smiling. )

“ Why, ma’am, they say she has the face of
a pig and the body of a woman.’ .

<« But you do not believe. such nonsense, my
good woman?” stid Mr. Jones, rather inqu{p—'
{ngly, than condemning. such belief. * = - ° .

“I don’t know whether sach things :be: pos-
sible, sir; poor people like me don’t understand
these things; some say the lady eats out of a
silver i:ropgh, but I never saw any thing of the

E2 .
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Xkind; her maid always took her dipner into her
ropm, which was very like the dinger of any
“other Christian; it was taken from Mr. Glan-
ville’s table, for she never left her room, and
from something I overheard the man and mai{i
say to the‘other, the housemaid and me thought
-they never saw each other at all.”
“ How very extra'ordin'ary !” said Mr. Jones,
musing.
“ Very, sir; would you like to see the house,
asit is to be let?” ’
M. Jones thought thls was a hint for their
departure; but in the hope that something
might be elicited in further conversation which
_might give them more insight into Mr. Gl;mn
ville’s or the mcoamta s character, she proposed
Lto her husband accepting thebwoman’s proposal
‘On enterihg the room which they were told was
oceupied, by the lady, Mrs, Jones séid,_{f,You.
no doubt heard‘ her conversing with her maid
:sometxmes as you past her door 2 '. o
.+ “Never,ma’am; I sometxmes heard an odd sort
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of moaning noise, whether 1t was, as the nexgh-
bours ‘sald; gruntmg, or only SObbmg and moan-
ing like, T can’t’ say, but T never heard her
speak, and' I did (you know it wis qudite"na-
tural) listen sometimes. Once I heard a déep
sigh—so deep that it frightened me; it did"not
sound like a proper earthly sigh.” ‘

“ Did you see Miss Harley} before they weht?”
“ Is that the name of the pretty young lady
that the servants said was to go with them ?”
“Yes, it is indeed.” ‘
“Why, I saw her, and I did not see her, as
‘onc may say; for though I stood on the stalrs
and peeped, the lady’s maid, who ds very proud
and saucy, told me to keep back, so I only just
peeped at her, but I saw shé' looked pale and
nielancholy, and no wonder; T would not go
_vnth such “people if they oﬁ'ered me ever 80
much go]d i ) :
Mt and Mrs: Jones finding’ they‘ cotild héar
nothmg of 1mportance from the talkative ser-
vant, soon left her ‘with full héarts. For weeks



end months: efterwards, the virtué;’ accomplish-
mients, and beauty, of Maria Harley, with the
extraordinary circumstances attending hersitua-
tion, formed their most frequent topic of con-
wersation when they were alone. With anxious
solicitude, Mr. Jones called at A—’s bank, con-
formably with the orders he had received from
Mara, for her firgt quarter’s salary, the whole
of which she appropriated to the use of her
mother. With inexpressible pleasure he per-
ceived at the same time a letter, the second he
had so received, directed to Mrs. Harley, in the
“writing of her daughter, which he forwarded to
ber as more valuable-than the check. which it
aecompanied. With mingled pain and pleasure,
Mr. and Mrs: Jones heard from Mrs. Biley
that all her-daughter’s Yetter edntmned wegs the
words; “ Iam im good health, dearest mother.”
.+ Anziety respecting. Maria: preyed sewverely
upon the health and spirits of ber exemplary
parent ;. how often did shesay,that whilst blessed
with the certainty that ber children were not
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oly in-health, sbut a8 hapgy s - their limited
citcumstances would admit, she could bear all
the pnvatm of her situation withowt.  niur
mur; but to be not only:deprived of the society
of her beloved Maria, but to be in.doubt as: to
where she was, with whom she reﬁded, whether
she was happy or the reverse—this trial was 40
severe for the heart of a mother to bear wifhouit
repining. ' )

. Mrs. Haﬂey had  received no intimation
from her daughter respecting the sitnation
she had in view, until she had actually. en-
gaged in it ; when a letter, left in the hands: of
Mr. Jones, had been despatched with.those par-,
ticulars which have been already related, though
they were stated in the mos§‘favomblg mannér
Avhich a regard .to trutMMwould: admit."of;; whilst

, she paseed over i silence mchmmm:emm-‘
stanees as were more likely to alarm then quiet
the-feelings.of a parent. Maria well. knew her
mother’s strong affection for her children, énd
that she would rather undergo eny persomel
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suﬁ'eﬁhgs than that they should be uncomfort-
able; consequenﬂy, she Judge& it prudent, when
ofiée resolved cn the mode of conduct it ‘was
right for her to pursue, to put it out of her own
power to recant, ere her determination was an-
nounced to Mrs. Harley. S
As Mr. Glanville had assented to Maria’s
receiving letters from “her friends, although
she” was ‘not permltted to answer them, her
mother and sisters wrote to her frequently,
addressing all their despatches under cover
to Mr. Glanville, at A—’s bank, which let-
ters were called for monthly. In vain did Mrs.
Harley and her daughters entreat Maria to_
return to them, and not for their sake allowga
the emolument offered her to detain her from
them Every argument‘xat the strongest aﬁ'ec-‘
tion could urge was made use of by Mrs. Harley, ,
excephng that all-powerful one of her health
smkmg under the anxiety she suffered ; and that
she would not use, Test her daughter should be
vtterly unable to quit the mtuatlon she was en-
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gaged in, and consequently be made uneasy
without any advantage being gained. |
Deeply as Mrs. Hafley felt the mysterious ab-
sence and silence of her daughter, time and cus-
tom lessened the poignancy of her grief, and
when at the end of twelve months, in addition to
the words “1 am well,” in Maria’s letter, was
perceived, “and happy as I can be at a distance
from my dearest mother and sistbrs,” Mrs. Har-
ley in deep-felt gratitude returned thanks for
such blessed i:idiugs, and resolved no longer to
doubt that her amiable daughter would mect
with the protection she so well deservede
As Mrs. Ilailey received regularly from A—'s
bank one hundred and fifty poun('ls per annum, )
she was not only enabled to, Jive comfortablysin
her little cottage,' but_to °give her .younéest
daughter the advantage of masters in those ac-
 complishments in which slie was net able h&-
self to instruct her, as it was desirable that
Ellen should be educated in such a way as to
empower her to gain a livelihood here?.fter as

EJ
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her sxstet&tben &id. "The gentleman with whom
Hamet resided in the double. quality. of com-
panion to his wife and instruetress of his chil-
dren, had engaged as a curate a young man of-
respectable family, agreeable person, and gentle-
manly manners, of the name of Ormsbey. His
father, a naval officer on half pay, had expended
all that he had the power of bestowing upon his
son on his colleye éducation ; as the small for-
tune which remained must, he said, at his death
" be equally divided between his daughters: thus,
at twenty-three. years of age, Harry Ormsbey
was litgrally turned into the world with fifty
pounds in his pocket. Captain Ormsbey had
“resided during several years within a mile of
B{Le, Vue House, and Mrs. Haxley had gla:ﬁ
bestowed, upon hiraself and .family muny of
thoge little attentions which. those in affluence
hzive. an q)portupxty» of . conferring witheut
woundmg the feelmgs of their less fortunate
friends. | If. Gaptam Ormsbey was laid up with
the gou&,,,m table was. razely without game,
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pine-apples, grapes, or some other delicacy from
Belle Vue ; and the yourig people were frequent
vxsxters there.

Harry Ormsbey had long been. atﬁached to
Harriet, but the idea of paying his addrdssea to
the daughter of the wealthy Mr. Hatley never
for one moment could be encouraged. When,
howeves;Mr. Harley died insolvent, Harsy no
longer saw any insurmountable ‘obstacle to his
doing s0; and as through the interest %of a
friend he procured a curacy, in a situation
which would give him an opportunity of endeca-
vouring to gain her affections, he looked for-
ward with anxious hope to suweedmv m ﬁls
disinterested efforts. Two young persons who
had been formerly acequainted, thrown mw
as Mr. Ormshey and Harritt were, would pro-
bably <oon have formed a muthal attachmeitt,
had there not béen one on. Sidtier side before : %t
war theufore no worder “that. Ormsbey soor
v his wish of obtmmgfmm Hdrrigt
an acknowlbdgment, that she" nol ondy heard
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his expressions of affection without displeasure,
but that she returhed thet affection fully. When
the young curate asked Mirs. Harley’s consent
to a union, she answered him, that assured of-
his innate worth, and his sincere attachment to
Harriet, she would consent to their marriage as
soon as there was, the least prospect of their
being ablé to live in the most frugal manner, as
she had herself never been happier than whea
her Rusband was in possession of a very small
fortuné; but that Mr. Ormsbey must be pgs~
sessed of a living, or, at- any rate, a good' curacy,
before they thougﬂt of it; and then if Harriet,
by‘“ﬁér own industry and economy, could add
.one hundred i:ounds to one which she' should
; give*her, she would .uo longer oppose their hap-
'pnr&!ss"i et
*"“Imhou«h the-young people would wﬂliﬁ‘g!y
have married without this deluy; they acknow-
ledgéﬁ ‘the pwpi'HyM' “Mos: Harley's decisio;
and feﬁdﬂ? m tg"it..*Once a year
Harrict alwajs 6péit a ¥ontt ag et Hotlier's,
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when the latter would frequently say, that she
wanted but Maria.at home to be again per-
fectly happy; for although when she saw the
graceful form of Harriet assisting the youthful
Ellen in some of her household occupations she
could not always prevent a sigh escaping at the
altered prospects of her children, she was so
thoroughly convinced that great wealth capfers
but little happiness on fhose Who possess it,
that she thought, could she but see them placed
above the reach of .want, she should cease to
regret the loss of that fortune which they were
so.well able t6 do without.

Mrs. Harley’s cottage, under the supgn%-
tendence of neatness, industry, and tasts, was "
became a. little paradise ;. ag it had a southgrn
agpect, and was protected fiem continned frosts
by its vicinity to the sea, a Variety of beautik
creeping plants qmﬁklym&m Aherough stone
of which it ,was aeompesed whlst ithe windows
filled w1th mywﬂes and. geram,ums, qnd tba little
garden in fmt,,_gay\mth a_1ich ‘gésg_qulage of
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%}
flowers,. cultivated. by Ellen, attracted the eye:
of the passing stranger, and many travellers
heard of the misfortunes of its: occupants, who
were first led to inquire to whom: this humble
yet- tasteful residence belonged, from the rare
combination of two such qualities as bumility
and good taste.

Three years had elapsed since Maria entered
upon “her situdtion in Mr. Glanville’s family.
The time had arrived when her mother fondly
looked forward to seeing her once more under
herown roof. A letter arrived from the banker’sy
it cbntajned only the usual words, “ I am well.”
Mus, Harley knew not, until that moment, how
anxiously she had looked forward to the termi-
mation: of: the. first; three yeéars.in: the hope- of
again.emhracing hef beloved Maria, Whenshe
& hot arrive, and 'no hint of her intended: res
taf. wes, given,: het ‘mother. sunk under the *
disappointment; sleép: fossosk, her, eyes, feacfu
imeginations wems: constentiybafose her—som
dreadful fatenalie wan “smse mubb Have befilfen:
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her daughtes, er she-wiuld have returned ; per-
haps those: Jetters were forged—she- might be
murdeted ! Therewas no poseib:hty of arguing
or-reasening on,the subject, wzxen so little-was
pesitively known ; and Mrs. Harley found that
all her usually lively Ellen could do to comfort
her, was to sit and weep by her side. '
Atthis time Henry Ormsbey had the perpgtual
curacy of B— (the parishin whith Mrs. Harley
resided) offered to him. The emolument being
a hundred.pe;' annum, whilst that of the one he
before possessed was only half that sum, he ime
mediately accepted. it, in the hope that Mrs.
Harley would no longer oppose his union with
Harmiet; and she feeling, as she did, that her
Ww&s rapidly declining, gave her'oonsent;
although Harriet-had-not béen able to perform
her part of the:engagement, but what was defic
* cigint: Mra, Hinley resolvedto:make good, sinibe
shénwas - anziows: thiat: m .deugliter: should: be
spttled, mmmummmefaw¢
apoatable home im case.of her death, which sho
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judged to be not fur distant, both of which
would be accomplished by Harriet’s marriage,
since she was sure the amiable Ormsbey would
never allow the sister of his wife to want a home
which he had the. power of bestowing" Under
these circumstances, therefore, Ilarriet gladly
resigned her situation; and Mrs. Ilarley, in
having once more the society of her second
daughter, endeavolirel to bear her continued
anxiety respecting Maria with more fortitude
than she had hitherto done; added to which, her
mind was so much o.ccupied in making all the
little arrangements necessary for Harrict’s mar-
riage, in such a manner as to combine comfort
* with the most’extreme economy, that her health
and spirits improved to such a degree as to
cause her, to accuse herself of precipitation in
having acceded to Ormsbey’s wish for a speedy
urion; but shaving 8one so, she would not dis-
appoint him by recalling that consent, although
prudence whlspered that should her life be
spared, it would be better they should remain
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singlé a feiw ‘midre years. ' Elfen delightéd to see
Harriet at Tnome agam, ‘and likewise her mother’s
improved bealth entered, with all the spirit and
pléasure natural to her age,. into tlie plans
formed by Henry Ormsbey and her sister, for
their future happiness. '
‘The day soon arrived on which the ‘youné
couple were to be umted-—-no eqmpages—'—no
elegant dresses—no bride favours—no splendid
festivities, have I to describe. The sun shone
bright, the air was clear and frosty, and the
‘landscape around appeared to have put on its
bridal array, for a hoar frost glittered lil%e dia-
monds upon every tree and shrub in the vicinity
of B—, when Harriet, attended by the two
Miss Ormsbeys,” and her sister ‘Ellen, walked
to the parish charch, which ;vﬁs‘ situated about
two hundred yaids ‘from the cottage. Capfaln
Ormsbey gave the bride away, éad’ no sooner
was * the “cerémiony cnnclu&”ed, than the young.
couple retumed to M. Harley s to spend the
day, where Captain Ormsbey and his daughteis’
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joined, them at. dmner, Mxﬂ« Hsdgyhtmg re-
gp.md étrength sufliciently to b enabled to
teeeive. the little wedding-party. ’

In the evening, as Ellen presided: wrth pu’d‘b
ful merriment at the tea-table, a camage was
heard to stop in front of the cottage. Carriages
but rarely ‘visited at Mrs. Harley’s ; for, with
very few exceptlons, her' numerous opulent
acquaintance h@;d one by one ceased to visit
her, and in so doing had ceased to recollee
that she, of whase acquaintance they once were
proud, still existed. A carriage stopping.at the
cottagé at so unusual an hour, therefore,’ under

such circumstances, cavsed surprise in all the
party: but in Mrs. Harley it did more; for a
spicies of nervous ag\tatwn was evident, whieli
was not diffienlt to account for in the mother of
que: -who had., ,been long and anxiously expected.
The. sicp: of the carriage was heard fo be let
down — the " door-bel mg——«all Jistened - il
breathlese expﬂetat!m—-rmﬁa wori wes spokeu,
not-a. fipger mowed: . The. doorofthmomn
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opened; mhdiin'en fiiatant Mma Harley was in
her mﬂm—ms,who, holding her firmilfy- to
her breast, laughed and " eried. hysterically, as
shempeatedly kissed the ivory forehead of her
child. - ot

To describe the delight, the confusion that
ensued, would be impossible ; only’ those who
have unexpectedly received a dearly belbved
‘child; after a long and painful absence, can
conceive it. . The Ormsbeys, although very
old acquainfances, Maria regretted to find
with her mother on her return to her beloved
home. -

“ How Ellen is improved ! * saig she, smilirig
at-the lovely girl, “I should scarcely have
kiown her; end Harriet looks remarkably wel,
m.” 4 . et . Lo
. “Oh!” replied Ellen, iaughmg, “ Harriet
ought: to iooib well; this is her weddmg—day
mkwamtmav «

< But ﬁaﬁadi&not know; amd o traim of -
quiries 4 “congratulations followed 4His>ititi-
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mation. She had she sald, ; nxious to
arnve in tlme for her mster ] ma 1
had feceived the létter written by Hamet, to
inform her it was llkely soon to take place ;
but from a variety of causes, it had f)e’en im-
possible for her to come before that day ; yet she
thought she should have been in time to attend
the Weddmg, as Harriet had not intimated so very
early a perxod,bemg in agitation for its celebra-
tion.

Harriet, blushing, acknowledged that Mr.
Ormsbey had prevailed upon her to fix an
earlier day than that on which she had at first
intended the gvent.to take place.

Mana s return, unexpected as 1t was at that
moment, was to Mrs. Harley' fike & draught
of the’ eImr of hfe, her’ health and spmts
seemed 80 entu'ely renovated by her arrival,
S’he had scarcely aared to hope that she shou[é
agam see il her clnldren ‘around her, but smehs
this’ pmess, which she had’ hltherto only
fearfllly anticipated rather than expected, had
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- really bo&l het, she felt that she could
alone show her gratntud'e, by offering up her
fervent thanksgivings to the. throne of mercy,
for the blessing vouchsafed to her, and, having
done so, her head that night sunk upon her
pillow, with a calm consciousness of felicity, to
which she had long been a stranger,, and
although the scenes anfl éveitts of the day
drove sleep from her eyelids, the happy frame
of her mind caused her very watchfulness to be
more refreshing than the uneasy slumbers,
which, for a length of time, had been her only
sleep.

The day following Maria’s return, her friends
perceived, what did not at, first strike them,
owing to the agitation atidndant upon their
méeting, the great alteration which had taken

*place in her appearance, ince they had 12st
beheld her. Her elegant figure, though slight,
and inclining to tall, was then plump, whilst in
addition to features more than usually regular
and beautiful, her loveliness was much in-
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amd by ‘the brilliance of her:hmp'lexmn,
and fascination of her ever-varying and smiling
countermance ; she had now lost every trace of
having ever been, in the slightest degree, en bon
point ; her complexion no longer vied -with the
rose, the.lily had usurped its place, and the
smile of gaiety, which formerly hovered round
her coral lips; had fled to be i'eplaced by one so
gentle, so sweet, and yet so mournful, that
whilst it fascinated as much as ever, it led
those who beheld it, to regret, that one so
lovely,a;io young, and so beloved, should have
known suffering deep enough, to alter so en-
tirely her natural cast of countevance. Mrs.
Harley, though grieved by cher daughter’s
altered appearance, ‘flattered helrself that re-
storation to the society of her family, and to .
her native dir, wouid soon renovate her health ;
and, in that hope, she herself daily regamedé
her strength, though she still -saw her beloved
daughter pale and attenuated.

T M. Harley and her daughters, delighted by
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Maria’s return o B—, thought not .of again
parting with her ; but ewhen the former hinted
this wish, she only mournfully shook her head ;
and when her young sister, Ellen, threw her
arms around her neck, a.nd pressed her own
ruby lips to her sister’s fair forehead, saying,
“ Dear, dear Maria, do not again quit us; or
if you must go, let it be Whére We can some-
times see, and often hear from you.”

Maria with difficulty withdrew herself from
the ardent grasp of the affectionate girl, whilst,
with an agitated countenance, she rgplied,
“ Tempt me not, my darling sister, I must
leave you, and that but too soon.”’

“ Surely, Marija, you canngt think of doipg
so; I have been bereft of yBur society nearly
four years, you have niow been only a fortnight
With us, and. do you alreally talk of quittin}
us?” .

« My dearest mother,” said Maria, tenderly,
taking her hand, “I -would never quit you

again, could I remain with you, in accordance



96 WHLLAGE REMINISCENCES.

-with my own views of what is my-duty; for
your sake, and that of my sisters, I accepted
the mysterious, but lucrative situation, which
was offered me; had I not done so, it is pro-
bable, that for a length of time, I might have
been a burden, rather than an- assistance to
yoy. I must acknowledge, that at the time
I undertook the'sithation proposed, it was not
without difficulty that I overcame my repug-
nance to it; no advantage, rr;erely personal,
counld have induced - me to make the attempt;
but with the hope of contributing to your
comfort, dear mother, I would willingly have
made much greater sacrifices than any that
were required of me. All my expectations have
been fulfilled ; I have brought with me a sum of
money, which, I trust, will not only repay you
"#hat you have-advinced to Harriet, but enable
you to procure many little comforts, or eved‘%ﬁ
loxuries, which your state ' of health mak ;
requisite. T am gratefal for the liberalityi%
those with whom I have resid'ed; I am still
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more grateful for the kindness with which I
have been treated ; and the best requital that I
kan make, is by returning myself, according to
my engagement. The time- for which I came
bere will soon elapse, and I trust you will see
me depart without grief, since assured that
where I go, I shall meet with every indulggnce
that even you can wish mé to°receive.”

As Maria spoke, she placed in her mother’s
hands a bill for five hundred pounds, who tear-
fully replied, “ Keep it, dearest Maria, you have
already been but too generous to us, and it is
dusirable you should Jow gain an independence
for yourself. I trust, my child, some one may be
met with worthy of you infuture years, and
the sun: which you now so &enerously destine
for vour sister, may form a part of your own *
‘arriage portion.”™ o

Maria’s pale check~ were instantly tinged
with a faint suffusion, and with trembling lips,
she answered, “ Never, my mother, I shall
never marry ; for you alone I wished to earn

YOL. IX, ¥
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this: where I am going, I shall receive more
than sufficient for all my‘wants !

“ Maria,” said Mrs. Harley, “yon say yor
must soon again quit me, I have hitherto in
vain egpressed a wish to learn with whom and
where you* hav:a been living; you tell me you
are bound by an oath, or at least a solemn pro-
mise, not to réveal it. No promise can absolve
a child from obedience to a parent ; I, your sole
parent, command you to inform me of the name
and situation of the lady with whom you have
residec. during your absence from me ; you were
under age when you entered into this dhgage-
ment, without waiting for my consent ; there-
fore, in no point ¢f view, can it be binding ! ”’

“ Mother,” replied Maria, gently, though
firmly, ¢ urge me not again on this topic; the
promise InAdewas voluntary, I perfectly knew
what I was doing; I weighed well its probable
tonsequences ere I made it, but having done
s0, nothing can induce me to break it; on

every subject but this, I will obey you impli-
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citly, but on this, obedience is no longer in m’
power.”
N L« Wil you not then say a word to relieve
, my anxiety ?”

“I cannot, indeed I cannot, consistently with
the nature of my promise; do not, dearest
mother, I beseech you, urge me to speak of a
subject, which honour forbids me touching
upon. Whether I did right in acting as I have
done, I know n:)t, but if I erred, that Almighty
power, who alone sees the motive and the act,
will, I trust, judge me mercifully.” .

As Maria thus spoke, her fine eyes were
raised to heaven, and her quivering lips bespoke
her inward agitatien. Mrs. H{xley looked with
painful interest upon her daughter’s counte-
nance, and then with tearful eyes, said, “ My ,
Poor Maria, it is not a trivial “Cdse ~that has
thus altered thy once blooming cheek and
lively spirits, but whatever may be the cause,
I think T need not doubt the virtue of my
daughter.”

F2
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‘As Maria heard and comprehended the im-
port of these words, she arose from her seat,
her figure seeming to dilate into almost awfi.
majesty, and her fine eyes shooting forth glances
of indignation, she exclaimed, “ Do I hear my
mother speak thus of her daughter—of Maria
Ha.ley? Am I then, after all T have sacrificed,
doubted by that p‘arent, for whose welfare 1
would resign my life, but not my honour?”
Thus saying, she burst into an agony of tears,
whilst Mrs. Harley, shocked and alarmed by
her ugitation, threw her arms around her
daughter, and assuring her that she believed
her pure as unsullied snow, mingled her tears
with hers.

When Maria again recovered her composure,
she said, “ Never, dearest mother, speak thus
agam, u you wish me to retain my senses; I
am not iguorant of the suspicions to which the
peculiarity of my situation renders me liable:
the insinuations of the Miss Ormsbeys, nay,

sometimes even those of Harriet herself, have
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been such as to give me pain, but nothing
the world can say, will wound me deeply,
whilst assured that I have the approbation and
confidence of my dear mother: there I am

“indeed vulnerable; a word of doubt from you,
though it could not shake my resolution to
perform, in the strictest manner, ti)e promise
I have made, would rendgr thosg trials, wilich
have already been great, beyond my power to
bear.” .

Mrs. Harley instantly assured her daughter,
that so implicit was her reliance upon the pro-
priety of her conduct, and her high principles,
that she would not again ask for her confidence,
since she was sure that all that was in her
power to relate, would be cdnfided to her vo-
luntarily. Maria gratefully thanked her affec-
Jtionate parent, and rétired ‘Wos‘eﬁié‘i’
spirits, ere she joined her sister in a visit to Mr.
and Mrs. Ormsbey.

In the evening the sisters were looking at

some Italian views, lent them by Captain
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Ormsbey, when Harriet observed that there
was too much repose in some of the moonlight
scenes, to be natural, even at that season ¢f
rest; for the cattle, the sky, the water, all
looked not only unruffled, but as if they were
immovable.”

“ That,” replied Maria, “is the peculiar
effect of the_ soft clear air of Italy; I have
taken several sketches by moonlight from
similar points, when not a leaf has moved,
not a ripple could be seen or heard on the
-surface of the lake, and when not the slightest
vapos;- could be discerned betwixt the earth
and the deep blue vault of heavep.”

,“ Then you have been in Italy, Maria ? ” said
Harriet, looking 1t her sister with a glance of
keen inquiry.

Rgbtllig._.MEl‘;l;%,made no reply, but slightly
colouring, moved from the open porte-feuille
towards the window, where, apparently fixing her
attention upon a beautiful rose, she remained
some minutes lost in thought.
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Several things had occurred at different times,
to lead Harriet and Ellen to suspect, that much
of the time their sister had been absent, was
spent abroad; her remark upon the Italian
views confirmed that suspicion; but she shrunk
from the slightest allusion to any thing of the
kind, with such appearance of emotion, that ne
one ventured to question her further. *

Maria’s manners, although gentle and at-
tractive, werg somewhat dignified, and were
particularly calculated to repel any undue
liberty or familiarity ; even the lively and in-
genuous Ellen, who would sometimed throw
her arms around her sister’s neck, and with a .
hundred kisses, beg her to stay at B—, would
in an instant become grave zud silent, if Maria
only looked her disapprobation; and the Miss
Ormsbeys, who were what is termed s 3?3"-
young women, and accustomed to be admired,
when in Maria’s presence felt their usual self-
confidence diminished, and their volubility re-

pressed, by the quiet and easy dignity of her
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manner, which, although kind and obliging,
checked every attempt at familiarity.

The month which Maria had promised to
spend with her friends had nearly elapsed, when
one morning as she was seated at the pianoforte,
a gentleman, who had been upon intimate terms
with her f;ther and old Mr. Danvers, called.
It was the firgt time she had seen him since the
melancholy change which had taken place in
the circumstances of the two families. His en-
trance brought with it a train of affecting recol-
lections, and as she held out her hand to wel-
come him, her trembling lips could scarcely
utter the expected greeting. Mr. Morton had
arrived at that stage of life when garrulity
usually forms onetof its chief pleasures: he
talked much of days gone by; thoughtless of

~<};e""°elmgs of thoqe whom he addressed, he.
contmually W ounded them by reference to friends
who were removed by death, and places which
they should never see again.

“ And poor Frederick, too,” he said, after
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having been a short time seated, “who could

have supposed that fine young man would have

been lost in his voyage to America? Ah! my

dear Mrs. Harley, how little we thought of all

-these sad losses, when I used to sit at your hos~

pitable board at Belle Vue; the old may expect

to be removed, but I never thouéht that I

should outlive the fine little feJloyy vhom I Used®
to dandle on my knees.”

Maria, by the most strenuous exertions, had
been enabled to listen with tolerable composure
to Mr. Mortons conversation until then. It
was the first time Frederick Danvers’s name had
been uttered in her hearing for years, and to-
tally unable to command her feelings, she burst
into a flood of tears, and instantly quitted the
room. .

Mr. Morton, quite innocent of any intentiuy -

to give pain, expressed his reg;ét at hﬁving

beeni#o unfortunate as to speak upon a subject

which could wound the young lady’s feelings;

adding, that had he been aware there had ever
F3
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been any particular attachment between them,
‘he should have used more caution.

“You are quite mistaken, my good friend,”
said Mrs. Harley; “ Maria and Frederick had
no attachment for each other beyond that of
friendship and esteem, such as we all felt for
the poor young man ; but as she has been some

Pyears from ns, it so happens that we have never
spoken on this melancholy subject before her,
whilst with us it has frequently been the topic
of conversation, consequently she feels the allu-
sion to it more keenly than I do.”

Mrs. Harley spoke as she believed, for Maria
had never confided her affection for Frederick to
any one ; she thought that by so deing she should
only add to the distress of her parent, by letting
her see the full extent of the sacrifice she had
made ; and when Harriet wrote to inform her
that news had arrived of the loss of the ship in
which Frederick had embarked for America,
and that all on board had perished, she felt in the
midst of her grief a melanchely kind of pleasure
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that no one knew how dee'p was her cause for
sorrow. Maria did not again appear during
M. Morton’s visit, but shortly after his depar-
ture she entered the sitting-room, with a face

. paler than usual, though with a manner tranquil
and composed ; and as Mrs. Harley and Ellen
wished not to give her any pain it was possible”
to avoid, they made no allusion_ to any thing
which had fallen from the lips of their loqua-
cious old friegd.

The day but too soon arrived in which Maria
was to tear herself from the embrace of her
mother and sisters; so much were they all
affected at the thougbts of her dgparture, that
she almost regretted that she had visited B-—;
yet she felt that the recollectlon of their happi-
ness would be a solace to many a melancholy
hour that she might spend far ﬁ'om them ; and
though Mrs. Harley might still pme *fof more
frequent intercourse with her beloved child, the
positive assurance she had received from herself
of the comfort and respectability of the situa-
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tion in which she was placed, would always be
a source of happiness to her. Maria quitted
B—— in a postchaise, unattended by any one;
she requested her friends would not even in-
quire what direction she meant to take, as she
was no less bound by duty than inclination to
keep her route as secret as possible. Many days
elapsed after the departure of Maria, ere Mrs.
Harley could regain spirits sufficient to enable
her to attend to her usual occupations; and
Ellen, although in conformity with the wish of
her mother, she omitted none of those studies
or accomplishments which generally employed
a great proportion of her time, felt so deeply
the loss of her affectionate sister’s company and
instruction, that ‘her hitherto smiling counte-
nance was become grave and thoughtful.

- . As time wore away, the inhabitants of the
cottage became more reconciled to the depriva-
tion of Maria’s society ; and when, ere the end
of a month, a letter in her hand was delivered

to Mrs. Harley, in which she assured her of her
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own health and happiness, and that, though her
letters would not be dated, she should be ena-
bled in future to write occasionally to all those
who were so inestimably dear to her, the de-
lighted parent resolved no longer to repine at
what was so much for the advantage of her
family. In three years Maria was again to re-
turn home, and accustomed as her friends® had
now become to the mys‘terious‘ circumstances
attending her situation, its peculiarity began to
fade from the minds of Mrs. Harley and Ellen.
The latter had notched a branch of willow in
thirty-six places, and as each month *passed
over, a notch was with extreme delight taken off.

A year elapsed, and but little .whange took
place in B——; but ere a sécond was far ad-
vanced, Harriet presented to her happy husband
a fine little girl; she proved a source of addh
tional pleasure to her grandmamma, and yﬂuthful
aunt, who were never tired of admiring or nurs-
ing her. Maria had accompanied her congratu-

lations with a liberal present to her sister, and
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as she now wrote affeetionate though short let-
ters frequently to her friends, they had almost
ceased to feel any uneasiness respecting her, ex-
cept that arising from not more frequently en-
joying her society.

Ere the second year of Maria’s absence had
terminated, as Mrs. Harley and Ellen were
seated together, a stranger was shown into the
room, at leas:t such he appeared, in the dim
twilight of evening, to the inhabitants of the
cottage,

“ Do you not know me ?”” was asked in tones
which made Mrs. Harley start.

“ Know you!—it cannot be Frederick 7—we
heard you were drowned.”

*That I was not drowned, my dear Mrs.
Harley,” said the visiter, advancing with an ex-
tended hand, “is evident, or I should not be
here.” T

In an instant, Mrs. Harley had recognised
Frederick Danvers, and welcomed him as one

almost as dear to her as ong of her own chil-
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dren. Ellen, lost in astoni'shment, gazed upon
the young man, of whose person she had not
the slightest recollection.

“Is this,” said he, turning towards her with
affectionate greeting, ¢ she whom I used to call
my little sister, Ellen ?”

“ It is indeed Ellen, though no fonger little ;
but how Was it that we were led to mourti you
as dead, for so many yeal"s ?:’ .

“The tale,, my dcar madam, is long, and must
be told at some other time. The cause of my
death not having been contradicted is this, the
only letters 1 wrote to England were aldressed
to my brother, and as he left this country soon
after receiving an account of the loss of the
vessel in which I sailed, hes never expectell to
hear more of me; my letters were forwarded to
the continent after him, but as he expected no-_
thing of importance, and belleved fhat #ith his
fortune he had lost every friend who had even
seemed interested in his welfare, he never in-
quired for letters: thus mine, which would have



112 VILLAGE REMINISCENCES,

informed him that his brother still lived, lay at
the dlﬁ'erent foreign post-oﬁices unclaimed. I
should never have retumed from America, had I
not at length been fortunate in attaining the
object for which I set out; I have succeeded
in making our treacherous agent refund property
to the amount of eighty thousand pounds; this
I find will pay our creditors all thal was defi-
cient, after the last dividend was made, and
leave a balance of about thirty thousand pounds;
of this, one-half will belong to my brother, one-
third to you, and one-sixth to myself.”

To exXpress the heartfelt gratitude with which
Mrs. Harley received this unlooked-for intima-
tion is impossible—to know that all her hus-
band’s debts would be paid, was even more gra-
tifying than the conviction that her daughters
.would no longer be in a state of dependence.
When the agi.tétion attending upon a first meet-
ing under such peculiar circumstances had in
some degree subsided, Mrs. Harley could not
avoid expressing her surprise at the great altera-
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*ion which had taken place {n Frederick’s ap-
j'earance, since she had last beheld Jim. The
bloom of youth was fled, but its place was
usurped by a manly bronze which more than
compensated for its loss; his figure, though
somewhat thinner than was desirable, was well
formed, muscular, and commanding', and his
countenance indicated the possessiqn of all the
highest attributes of humanity; but that air of
vivacity and gaiety which had characterized the
deportment and appearance of the youth, was
changed for a gravity far beyond his years.
Frederick, having heard that Harriet was’ mar-
tied to his old acquaintance, Hengy Ormsbey,
expressed an intention of calling there the fol-
lowing day.

“ I have but little time,” said he, “ for visit~
ing the few friends who yet retain any remems
brance of me, since I purpose qmttmg Enu]and
in a few days.”

“ 1 hoped,” replied Mrs. Harley, “ you would

remain to see the happiness you have caused,
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and to enjoy that (which you used to anticipate
with so guch pleasure) of entering into the.
sacred profession, and not only pointing out to
your flock the path to true happiness, but en-
deavouring to set an example for them to
follow.”

“ Such, my dear madam, were the day-dreams
of my youth, but my chéteaur en Espagne were
destined soon to fall to the ground ; unable to
remain at college, I endeavoured, as you are
aware, to be of use, by immediately sailing for
America. I have at length succeeded in the
object for which I set out. On returning to
England, T have the gratification of finding that
every claim on the firm of Danvers and Harley
will be discharged; but I find that I stand alone in
this wealthy and populous neighbourhood. My
brother is abroad—the few intimate friends of
my father, with but one or two exceptions, de-
serted us when our affairs became embarrassed
—those with whom I was most intimate when

at college move in a spheré which my limited
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means will not admit of my entering ; and were
I now to return to Oxford, and pepare for
entering the church, I have no longer any
interest by which to obtain the slightest prefer-
ment; added to all this, I must acknowledge
that I have become so accustomed to a wandering
life, that I do not think I could now sit downin
that calm and tranquil retirergent , which I ‘once
looked forward to as the height of earthly
felicity.” .

“I am grieved, my dear Frederick, to find
that your misfortunes have had the power to
cast such a gloom over your future pr'ospects
and present feelings; however, .JI trust that
when you have travelled a little longer, you will
be disposed to fix in England, and whatever
others may feel, you may be assured of the
sincerest friendship from al, this family; added
to which, will now be our warmest gr;a.titude
for the independence in which your exertions
have placed us.”

When Frederick left the cottage, Ellen ex-
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pressed her joy at the prospect of paying alt
her fathers debts. ¢ Indeed, dearest mother, '
you know not,” she said, ¢ the pain I have felt
in visiting Liverpool, since a sho’pman ob-
served, as I passed the door one day, ¢ There
goes a Miss Harlcy, dressed as smart as if
her father’s debts were paid, and she in afflu-
encé.” I was not very smart, dear mother, but
I wore the handsome bonnet which Maria gave
me : since that day I have never worn it; you
have frequently asked the reason, but I could
not bear to pain you by relating it. Oh, how
often have I wished that it were possible, by
any labour, to discharge to the uttermost every
claim upon my father. How happy, how vey
happy, has Frederick Danvers made me !”  As
she thus spoke, the deeply-feeling girl burst
into tears, and threw her arms around the neck
of her.parent..

“ How little, my love,” said Mrs. Harley,
“ do the world think of the "acute pain their
thoughtless remarks frequently cause to the



THE MERCHANT'S DAUGHTER. 117

]

innocent objects of them. I am indeed grate-
ful to the great Disp.nser of all good, for the
success which has attended the exertions of our
amiable young friend, and I yet trust that in the
happiness he confers upon others, he will get
the better of his own early disappointments.”

“ Did you observe, mamma, that Fredgrick
never inquired after Maria,’and wilen you named
her, he immediately spoke of Harriet. Maria
and he were a.lways such great friends, that I
thought he would have been pleased to hear of
her welfare.”

“I did not remark any peculiar inattention
when I spoke of Maria, but he was probably
so much engrossed by the importance of the
business on which he came, that he might
unconsciously neglect some of those little
courtesies, which would otherwise shave occa-
pied his thoughts.”

It might be so, but I thought his manner
rather peculiar, and he did not neglect to make
many inquiries after the health of Harriet, her
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husband, and baby—nay, even Captain and the
Miss Ormsbeys, and eve:y body except Maria.”

“ You are so much attached to our dear
Maria,” returned Mrs. Harley, Q'emiling, “ that
you do not think any one pays her the respect,
attention, or admiration which is due; it is this
feeling of jealousy on her account, which makes
you imagine that Frederick was cold in his in-
quiries respecting her.”

Ellen made no reply, but resolved to ascer-
tain, when he again called, if her suspicion
was right, that some coolness had arisen be-
tween them, ere the former had quitted Eng-
land. The following day Mrs. Harley and
Ellen were informed, that Mr. Ormsbey had
unexpectedly met Frederick, on his way to
call at their house, but after walking with him
a‘short distance, he ‘nad suddenly recollected an
engagement which he had before forgotten, and
which obliged him to turn back.

Ere the lapse of many days, Frederick again
called upon Mrs. Harley, to inform her of the
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arrangements which he had made with the
assignees of the firm, for the payment of the
creditors, and likewise to put into her hands the
security for t, ousand pounds, placed inshe
funds in her name. Mrs. Harley again ex-
pressed her warmest thanks, adding, “ You
cannot conceive the happiness I shall feel in
having my husband’s honous and ¢redit so en-
tirely redeemed; and still less can you imagine
the joy of a mother’s heart, in being able to
recal her children from a state of dependence.
The loss of wealth, and its attendant luxuries,
were as nothing, when compared with the de-
privation of my daughters’ society—the idea
that they must be exposed to all the trials and
evils which wait upon those whom fortune has
forsaken—but, above all, the knowledge that
my noble-minded, my exefaplary Maria, iy
sacrificing her youth, her health, her talents, to
contribute towards the comfort of myself and
her sisters, has weighed heavily upon my mind
and spirits: this will no longer be necessary ;
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you have, through the goodness of Providence,
enabled me to recal my child to her parent’s
roof, and to retain this dear girL under my pro-
te?tfdn, and may Heaven blesshl forit!”-

Frederick, overpowered by the emotion which
Mrs. Hayley’s energetic thanks had caused,
argse from his seat, and with a tremulous voice,
attempted to shy‘*farewell. “ You will not
leave us yet, Frederick, or if you must go, you
will surely call again before you quit England ”

“ Do, Frederick,” said Ellen, “ come and see
us again, perhaps dear Maria may be with us
by that time, and you will like to sec her once
more.”

= “ Not for worlds !” burst from the lips of the
agitated young man,

“ Not for worlds?” repeated Ellen, with a
Yook of amazement, ¢ Not for worlds, see your
old companion, Maria Harley?”

“ T beg pardon,” said he, “ I know not what
I say; excuse me, for I am not quite well.
Adieu, may Heaven bless you all ! ”  And with
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these words he hurried from -the room, cleared
the garden in about hal‘a dozen Bteps, and'was
out of sight'long beforé the inmdtes of the cot-
tage had reoémdthemséﬁgﬁmﬁcle*h
express their.astonishment -

“ How very extraordinary is Frederick’s con-
duct! - I really am 'appfehensive his disappéint-
ments, anfl the difficulties he *hag " had -to en--
counter in America, have affected his intel-
Jects.” : .

Harriet, who was seated with her mother and
sister whien Frederick entered; had partaken of
the eurpnse-they expressed, though being of &
less energetic tempera.ment than Ell¢n, and Likes:
wise infinitely lésg: attached to Maria; she did
not feel so acutely the singuhdtydf his -bes
haviour. -$he now agreed aatuelymth ’ﬁ’rs :
Harley . on: the.: pmbasblé cadne of»lm%mw
dinary expressions,.and" ‘arosef from--her- seat
withthe inteagion” -of ‘procgeding.-hame, %héen -
ske suddenly exclaimed;-# Ellen, what ‘are-you .
demg’*"—»'yau bave’ ?ulled that ‘beautiful rblB to
vOL. I1. 6
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pieces which you have been tending so care-
fully—just as it has corne into bloom, too !”

“ I have, indeed,” said Ellen, throwing back
thesfich, clustering curls, which as she stooped
over .her plants shaded her lovely cheek; “1
have indeed destroyed, in one thoughtless mo-
ment, what I have watched with so much care
for weeks. *1 could moralize upon this,” she
continued, mournfully ; ““so lately sprung into
life, so beautiful—so sweet—and my ruthless
hand in an instant destroys all that I have so
much admired.”

A tear arose in Ellen’s usually bright eye, and
trickled dovn her cheek, as she began w
le(ct her scattered rose-leaves; whilst Harriet,
observing her distress, assisted in her occupa-
tion, and then said, “ Do not grieve for your
rose, Ellen; see, another bud will soon be ia
blow.” * ) ’

“ ]?o you think, !larﬁet,” she replied, on see-
ing that Mrs.. Harley had quitted the room,
“ that I weep for my flower1” Then advancing,
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and placing one hand on her sister’s shoulder,
and looking earnestly in her face, # Tell me,
Harriet—tell me if you love me, the cause of
the *universal coldness of manner with which
Maria’s name is heard, for spoken, I have ob-
served, it never is by any lips but ours. I have
indeed latterly ceased to name her to any of eur
friends ; as, if before cordial #nd Kind, they in-
stantly became grave and silent. 1 have seen
the effect, but am unable to guess the cause: it
is long since any one has asked after her health,
and Frederick Danvers, he to whom Maria was
as a sister, he wishes to avoid her : tell me, dear
. Harriet, what all this means.”

Harriet, putting one arm round the agitated
girl, said, “ I am sorry you have observed this,
Ellen; but you know there has ‘always been
something very mysterious respecting the situa-
tion in which Maria is placed, and where there
is mystery the world naturally suspects some-
thing wrong.”

c2
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“ But no one can suspect Maria of acting im-
properly,” said Ellen. ~

Harriet made no reply, and at that moment
Mr. Ormsbey entering the room, she endea-
voured to turn the conversation, but Ellen’s
feelings were wrought up to a pitch that would
not admit of being so easily checked ; she there-
fore applied to Mr. Ormsbey for information on
the subject, which had engrossed herself and
sister, saying, if she could meet with no satis-
factory solution of what she had observed, she
woulc apply to their joint friends.

¢ 1 think it is better you should hear from us,
dear Ellen,” said Mr. Ormsbey, “ what you
1fiay be more pained m learning from any ofie
else, that your sister is suspected of living with
—a gentleman.” ,

« 1 do‘not quite understand you,” returned
Ellen, with a puzzled look; “I know she has
been suspected of living with a pig-faced lady
mth a divorced wife—vw.ith a deaf and dumb
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person—with, in short, evet.'y kind of female
who could be imagiried to wish for a companion ;
but why a gentleman should “tirn night into
day, and why he should want & companion like
Maﬁa, I cannot conceive n&i‘ understand.”

Mr. Ormshey smiled at the simplicity of - his
young sister-in-law, and then continded, ¢ It is
said that a very wealthy and digsipated fhan
fabricated the story of the L pig-faced lady,’ for
the purpose of seducing young and ﬁilsuspecting

. women into his power, apparently as companions,
and that by making them enter into a solemn
wengagement not to relate to their friends any
circumstance that might occur whilst with him,
he remained free from S\igi)icion. Rumour adds,
that Maria having been thus inveigled ints his
power, remained under his prote‘ction for the
stipulated period, during which her bea.uty and
accomphshments have caused her to gmn such
an ascendancy over his aﬁ'ectwna, that he cannot
bear to be separated from ‘her, and 'she has not,
only besbme so accustomed to the luxuries with
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which she is surroundedina fortign country, but
ber affections are likewise so entirely engaged by
her protector, who is said to be handsome ‘and
irresistibly attractive, that she does not wish to
quit him.”

Ellerr listened with compressed, lips, and an
almost butsting heart, to Mr. Ormsbey. When
he'ceased speaking, slowly and with difficulty
she said, “ Whence have such rumours arisen ?”

« There is foundation for them, we must ad-
mit,” replied Mr. Ormsbey, “ when we take
into consideration the little that even we know
of this mysterious affair, to which is added. the
cold and distant manner of Maria towards her
old friends, her determination to return to her
eﬁgagement, although urged by her mother and
sisters not to do 80 ; and, finally, her having been
met by a véry handsome man twenty miles
hence; the evening of her departure, with whom
she set out in-a plain tx:avelling-caxﬁu.ge and
four—this my sisters ascertained.” *

“Then,” said Ellen, “if I understand you
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rightly, you and Harriet susi)ect that our sister
is living in a dishonourable manner, under the
protection of some gentleman.” .

“ There is but too much reason to apprehend
it,” said Harriet. - i

The colour mounted to Ellen’s cheek, and
her sparkling eyes seemed to shodt their re-
proachful glances through the brepst of Harkiet,
as she exclaimed, “Shame on you both, for
having even for an instant dared to think so!
This, then, beloved Maria, is thy reward for
sacrificing thy health and happiness for our
“comfort! We, who eat the bread which thou
hast so hardly earned, and who even now revel
in luxuries which by severe privations thou hast
been enabled to, bestow upori us, are. amongst
the first to believe of thee what I shudder even
to mention! How, Harriet, could you submit
to hear repeated the rumours which you have
named, without-straining every nerve to save
one so dear to you from calumny ?, 8he is not
your sister, Mr. Ormsbey, but for the - honour
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of "your’ wife, you should have been the cham-
pion of her sister’s character. Oh! wereIa
man, no one ghould dar:a to breathe one word
against her fair fame.”

“ Mr. Ormsbey, struck with the enthusiastic
affection of the indignant gi'rl, assured her, that
he did not himself give credence to the unfa-
voufable reports which were in circulation rela-
tive to Maria, and d;eeply regretted that he was
not sufficiently informed respecting her situation
to offer the refutation he wished.

““Send,” said Ellen, “the vile calumniators
to me, and I will refute all their scandalous re-
ports. I will stake my life on the purity’h of
Maria Herley, and I will offer such proofs as
thé most incredulous will not dare to question.”
|« What proofs, Ellen, can you oﬁ'er"" Has
Mana, ‘then, intrusted you with the knowledgq
of those circumstances of which she refused to
inform our.mother ?” U

“ No, Harriet; I have only thgse proofs to
offer which are known equally to.you as to ‘my-



THE MERCEANT'S DAUGHTER. 129

self—those of a life, not merely free. from re-
proach. during eighteen preceding years, but
setting an example of every christian virtue to
all around her. Young as I was, how well do
I recollect, when the death of my father and the
distressing change in our affairs took place, her
saying to me, ‘ Weep not, Ellen, for what is
unavoidable, but bear with fortltude thoge pri-
vations, to which you must submlt, that you
*may become a support, instead of a burden to
our bereaved mother. Pray for divine assist-
ance in the thorny path which is before you,
and let your conduct always be such,. as will
bear the all-searching eye of Ommpotence, who
is éver the protector of the widow and father-.
less; and should .t please him o increase your
trials in this world, you may still look forward
with co;lﬁq?nce to’being received in a far better.’
Every word, apd _h_er‘ angelii; _fook' as, ghe _raised
her own tearful eyes to heaven, were indelibly
impressed upon my memory ; and though I fear
I have been far from acting up. to, her wishgg,
¢3

»
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the'thought of, Would Maria dct thus? -has
- checked in me many a hasty ebullition of tem-
per. And on whom or what lias Maria bestowed
the money which she has gained? Is it on
elegant dresses ?—or jeiveis ?2—or luxuries for
herself? Or is it in saving a fortuneto support
her.when' that beauty, which is supposed to
have gained her 8o lucratxve, so infamous asta-
-tion, is-gone ? Isit thus that Maria has dis-
posed. of her wealth? No, ng==she supports
her mother in respectability and comfort—she
has edacated her young sister, and enabled her
to gain an independence for herself, though
happily that is no ionger necessary—she has
- added to the portion of her wedded sister—she'
. las purchased for that sisternumercus luxuries
which - the narrowness of her own incbme ren-
(dered it impossible for her otherwise to possess—
she’is still the friend of the aged, the sick; and
the needy—she is the most affectionate, the
mogt dutiful; the best of .daughterug-i-the sweetest
of sisters; and most amiableof women ! If these
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are not proofs sufficient to satisfy the doubts of
the most sceptical, I am convinced an angel
from heaven woyld not be believed.”

Whilst Ellen thus warmly defended the cha-
racter, and eulogi.sed the virtues of her sister,
Henry Ormsbey and Harriet felt ashamed that
they had, for a moment,- suffered & doubt to
harbour in their breasts. Henry ingenudusly
acknowledged his error, addmg, “] wish that
Fredenck Déagvers had questioned you rather
than me, about Maria.” .

“ Did he question you?” eagerly- lnqmred
Ellen.

“ Yes; he asked me some few particulars,
but I was unable to give him any satisfactory
answers, and I saw that whatever he might
have lieard was conﬁrmed by ‘my- telling him
that we were all kept in ignorance of every
circumstance respectmg her. Heappeared hiirt,
which- was natufal enough, considering ‘they
-were -like- byother and. sister; when I sée him
again, T will tell him’to ask you about Maria:”



132 . VILLAGE NEMINISCENCES.

" % You will'not have an opportunity; he will
See you no more before he quits England. So,
my poor sister, this accounts for your oldest
friend and companion not wishing to see you.”

Ellen now sunk into a train of melancholy
thought, when Harriet rising, kissed her ten-
derly, sﬁyix'hg, “ Don’t think any more of what
we kave said Ellen, as yours, I am sure is the
most just view of the subject; at any rate it
would -be very ungrateful in us t8 think other-
wise.” ’

“Ellen then left alone, relieved her oppressed
‘heart Dy a flood of tears, and resolved to spare
her mother, if possible, the pain ‘she endured,
by keeping these distressing rumours from her
knowledge. .

Harriet Ormsbey was gentle and amiable,
but very inferior to cither of her sisters, in
energy of ‘character or talent. Yet, although
in many respects, there was a great similarity of .
natural character in’ Maria and Ellen, there
were some stﬂkiﬁg differences :, Maria was dis-
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tinguished, not only for considerable genius, but
for a_solidity of judgment, and command of
temper, rarely associated, as in her, with in-
tense feeling. Ellen, on the contrary, though
equal in talent, was hasty in her judgment,
warm in her resentments and her affections, with
but little command over her feelingss She was
in the habit of speaking from the impulse of
the moment, ‘rather than reﬂectxon, but fortu-
nately her di8position was so excellent, that the
impulse was rarely erroneous. Ellen’s natu-
rally impetuous temper had been but little
checked, as Mrs. Harley’s spirits, weakeaed by
the accumulation of misfortunes, with which
she was at once overwhelmed, wereT unequal, for
a length of time, to the exertion requisite for
the task of attending strictly to her youngest
daughter; and when she could rally them suffi-
ciently, she found it impossible to ‘chide onc;,
who by the playful gaiety of her manner, and
her unceasing affectionate attention to- herself,
caused her otherwise melancholy hours to, be
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.gilded with a ray of sunshine, such as she had
hardly dared to hope for.

. When Maria returned to her home, from
-which she had so long been separated, she was
highly gratified to find that -sister, whom she
had left but a child, growing into a lovely and
accomplished woman; but whilst she beheld
with affectionate admiration, her many endear-
ing qualities, she p'erceived with apprehension
that her almost ungovernable feelings were
likely to be the source of much future misery
to herself. Ellen looked upon Maria as the
most ‘perfect of created beings; and the latter,
soon becoming aware of .the influence she held
over her, exerted it to counteract those failings
which Ellen possessed from nature anud educa-
tion.. Although the time which Maria was
enabled to spend with her friends was but
short, it was long enough for Ellen to see and
acknowledge her errors, io promise to amend
them, and inwardly- to endeavour to become as
nild, as gentle,“a% forbearing, and as estimable
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as Ma;-ia. With such an e'xample ever in her
mind, Ellen soon overcame, ih a great degree,
the natural impetuosity of her temper, and only
when she thought Maria was. not estimated as
she deserved to be, did“it burst forth with its
former vehemence.

It has already been stated, that Frederick
quitted England soon after the failuit of
Danvers and Harley, in the h.ope of being able
to regain some part of the large property which
had been sent to America. The assignees had
lent an attentive ear to the plan he proposed
adopting, and readily agreed to furnish him
with funds for the undertaking. He left his
native shore with a deeply oppressed heart; not
only were his own prospects ruined, but thosk of
all for whom he felt most anxious : Maria Harley,
that lovely and amiable being, who had been
his friend and playmate in infancy, and to
wlom he had looked as the companion of his
future yesas, had told him they must part for
ever. Thiz ‘as the &uellest stroke of .all;
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could he but have“hoped that she_ woul: even-
tusBy"beeome the mistress of any home, how-
ever humble, th_at he l;light have the power
to: offer, it would have given him spirit and
energy to have undertaken almost impossibi-
lities ; but to all his entreaties, she only replied,
¢ Frederick, our dream of happiness and of
love" is over;, from this “time I must devote
every energy towards obtaining a livelihood for
my mofier and Ellen. All we ézjm expect from
Han:iet, for some years, is to maintain "herself,
therefore, on my exertions alone must my
belovell parent depend for support.”

Frederick vainly besought her to,suffer him
to.apply to Mrs. Harley, for her consent to an
engagement, that they should be united at.
a future period, when he might be enabled,
by turning to use those talents which nature,
and ;m’excellent educatmn had bestowed, to
offer .har. a. comfortable though not luxunous_ )
home. - All h:s efforts were unavailing. ‘ff_'l'hg i

.....

sactificg,” she; ssid, “m¥ist be complete, to be of
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service; "my mother happily knows not. of our-
attachment, she must never-know it, we must
endeavour to forget it, #hd eadh labour to gain-
an independence. You are young, with- the
world before you, and without a tie; you will yet,
I trust, rise above ihose calamities which have
so materially injured your present prospects;
you have talents, and an exgellence of dis-
position, which will render you an ornament to
any profession, and I ygt flatter myself‘ahall
hear of your success in some honourable em-
ployment. A woman’s sphere is very limited =
there is but one way in whi&h she can make use
of the talents or accomplishments she may pos-
sess, and that is so humble, as to take from me
every hope of doing ‘more than‘sdppt;rting my
mother in. the frugalist manner," but to that
purpose I devote the remainder of my life.”  ~

Such were the sentiinents expressed by Maria;
and Frederick, whilst he admired her self-devot-
edness, could scarcely help inwardly accusing:
her of coldness and wazit-of affection: tavaids<.
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himself.- He kn;w not that her heart was al-
most bursting, and that his welfare formed a
principal part of the cduse of her refusal to enter
into an engagement. A time she thought
might possibly arrive, when the joint exertions
of her gjsters and herself would enable them to
sapport heér mother without inconvenience ; but'
that period eould never arrive when she would
be, in point of fortune, a desirable wife for Fre-
deric®® As the wealthy heiress of Belle Vue,
had the power been hers, she would gladly have
bestowed herself uponxhim, had he been, as he
now was, utterly destitute ; but as the portion-
less daughter of a bankrupt, she féit she should
by entering into an engagement prevent the
poss;blllty of his nsmg from .the indigence in
which he was plac:ed . ’

- "Thus Maria reasoned for herself; perhaps -for
nnoi:hasshe ‘might have been'a more gentle ad-
vocate: shefeared the softaess of her own heart,
and affected a firmnessof denial which she did
nofifieed ; and so well did she affect:it that Frede-
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rick parted from her half convinced that she had
never really loved him. No one knew the in-
tense suffering of that affectiofiate heart, when
she- had parted from him who had been to her
a guide, companion, and friend; and who left
her in the belief that his affection had -never
been returned as it deserved to be. Maria had
none to applaud her for the gacsifice she Bad
made ; but as she prayed that night for' support
from above, to enable her to steer her “ourse
steadily through the difficulties which lay before
her, she felt that inward approval which could
alone recompense her for that sacrifice.
Frederick*had been detained on his passage
to America by contrary winds, for a length of
timé; and when at last their tedious voyaée
seemed nearly at an eild,_ a storm suddenly
arose, and drove them back ; when, haying been
for several days exposed to the winds and waves,
and having undergone all the misery of antici~
pated shipwreck, they struck upon a rock with
such violence that the vessel. almost. seenied to
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spht—»the horror of that appallmg moment can-
not be descnbed-—-the sea rose mountains high,
washmg over the deck of the vessel, which was
rapidly filling with water. There appeared to
be but one chance of safety-—and in that tre-
mendou; sea it was scarcely a chance—to trust
themselves in the boats; not a moment was to -
be' lost—but.ere m such a storm their design
could.be accomplished, the boats were torn from
the side of the ship, at the same instent.that it
was raised to an immeasurable height, and then
dashed with redoubled fury—upon the fatal rock,
on which it had before struck. The vessel then
instantly split ; ‘when the agonising shrieks of
the drowning men became dreadful—those who
ﬂ_ad sufficient etrength yet clung to the wreck—
whilst each retuﬁiné wave washed numbers
. from th.en‘ hold., ’

Fredeuck who had fixed a cord around hns
waist, havmg for some time held on by one of
the masts, now felt his strength rapidly declin-
,“.li? but by exe&ipg to the utmost all that re-
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mained, he fixed the other end of the cord to
some loose plan]:s, and then amid. the conﬂlct
of winds and waves, and, the shneks of dymg
men, he remgned lnmself to his 1mpendmg fate
Whilst uttering a prayer, which he believed to
be his last, he heard a rush of watersy and i m an
instant felt himself immersed in the deep. .
When he recovered his recoltect:on, he fouﬂd
himself still attached to tBe plank, am‘lji"iding
over the waves—now raised to a height that
seemed as if he would reach the clouds—then
sinking into a dark abyss ‘Between two imt;neinse
mountains of water. How far he-had thus prd—
ceeded, or how long he had been separated from
the ship, he knew not.” No speck was visible
to his aching eye on that wide ocean ; the wind
had already begun to subside, but the troubi(;d
waters continued- to rage with undxmlmshed
fury’; the sky became mote serene, and m a
short tine scarcely a breeze was to be felt, yet
the rolling “billodT each’ ‘moment tﬁreatened
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destruction to the hapless young man whom

Many hours did Frederick continue in this
perilous situation, from whicl.l‘ he was at length
providentially rescued by a Portuguese ship,
which gaved his life—the only -one spared of
the number which had sailed in ‘the"ill-fated
vessel in which ke had embarked. As the ship
in which Frederick #as received was bound to
South America, and far from the port to which
he wished to go, it was long ere he reached the
pléce' of his original destination. When he ar-
rived there, he was luckily recognised by a mer-
chant who liad met him at his father’s, and who,
vpuching for his identfi:y, prevented his suffer-
ing any inconvenience from the loss of those
papers which he. had taken with him ; as direc-
¢ions had «arrived +before ‘himw-in America; and
nearly all the most essential papers were already
at the house of an agent, who had been employed
on béhalf of the assignees, prior to his undertak-
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ing to search into the affairs of the late partner:
ship, and who had received directions to deliVer
them to Mr. Frederick Danvers wheneverhe
might arrive in thit country. cote
A considerable time had elapsed from Frede-
rick’s. quitting England to that in which he’
reached the destined port; and when, after gl
the difficulties and dangers ke had surmounted,
he at-length did so, he was assured by thosé®on'
the spot that"nof the slightest chance existed of
his expedition being of service. The treacherous
agent, who had prevailed upon his brother. and
Mr. Harley to risk so large a property in Ame-
rica, had -as before stated, absconded" with. great
part of it, and no inquiry had hitherto met with
the smallest success respecting his movements.
Of this Frederick was. fully aware when he et
Eugland—he expected to encuunter great diffi- ’
culties ; but  he resolved “that nothing should
deter him from the prosecution of-the inquiry -
for which he canme fo"Ameriow; until thoroughly
convinced that there was.not the remotest pos-
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~gibility of success. Todetail all that he encoun-
teféd in . his ‘search for the fraudulent agent
would lengthen this part of my gérra{tive too
. much ;—suffice it to say thal by his coolness,
intrepidity, and indefatigable exertion, he was
enabled te trace him through all the intricacies
.of his dﬁ,vious route, and at length to reach his '
hiding-place;, but- not until he hed travelled
mainy thousand miles in pursuit of various fugi-
. tives, who had proved, when encoufitered, not to
be the man he sought. When énge. discovered,
his Rre*@aricition was useless; Frederick’s firm-
ness and decision soon caused the unhappy man
to acknowledge his crime, and to-restore all that
remained of his ill-gotten wealth. - -
. Fredérick  had -beheld him in England five
years before, when he-lrad ap&épred in the prime
of life, and in possession of- superior talents, ac-
companied by a great deal of that kind of agree-
able informatien, which men. of business, who
travel much it foreiga:aountries, are generaily
agisters o€ He @ow bebéld-hiin grown prema-
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turely old, suffering severely from ill health ; but
still more from the stings of conscience ; and he
left him under an impression that he must
shortly give an account of his actions at a more
solemn tribunal than any earthly one, where he
sincerely prayed that he m'ight megt with the
same forgiveness, which he had ventured to
promise in the name of Mrs. Harley and his
brother.

Before Frederick quitted America, he heard
that this unfortunate man was no more. Unfor-
tunate he was in the truest sense of the word ;
since he had not resolution to withstand that
temptation, which the generous éonfidence of
his masters had placed in his way: had ,he
done so, it is probable he migilt have lived to a
good old age, respected, and -in due time,
wealthy : he deceived and ruined his ent
ployers, and in so doing, became wretched ;
obliged to hide himself from the eye of justice,
in momentary fear lest his ili-gotten wealth
should be taken from him, and himself pu-

VOL. I, -, H
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nished ; hls conshtutlon broke under the guilty
fears he endured, and the only moment of ease
he * enjoyed, from  the penod in which he
committed this crime, was that in which he
restored the fruits of it, and ‘was assured of
the pardon[ of - those whom he had so deeply
injured. .

Frederick had seized the earliest opportunity
of writing to inform his brother of his provi-
dential escape; but Mr. Danvers having ‘quitted
England i)rior to the arrival of that information,
and nof expecting any letters of importance—his
brother having, as he believed, been lost with
the rest of the passengers—he, as has been
before stated, rs:relj inquired for~ leters at
the different i)laces on the contiment, at which
he stopped. Thus, although Frederick con-
tiued to arite frequently, a length of time
elapsed, cre Mr. Danvers wahs' aware that his
brother had escaped a watery grave, and when
he did at last receive this agreeable information,
he was at Vicona, and havmg no’correspondents
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in England, tixcise .ﬁhogﬁbﬁid have felt in-
terested in his welfare, knew not that he still
lived. .

Frederick did not- wnte tn the»asslgnees,
until success had crowned his efforts to regain
a part of the property which had Yeen: lost,
and having sailed for England himself imme-
diately afterwards, it so chanced that he arrived
at Liverpool before his letter, when he found to
his surprise thit he was still universally be-
lieved to have perished.

On his aival at leerpool he accldentally
encountered an old acquaintance, of the name
of Alton, of whom he inquired. respecting all
whom he most regarded in the nelghbourhoocl,
‘particularly if he had seen or heard any thing
of Mrs. Harley or her daughters

“Yes,” replied Mr. Alton, “ I often.see some
of them, for your;g' drmst;ey has married Har- -
riet Harley, and resides at B—, of which
place ‘he is curate.” '

RPN “H2
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“ And Mrs, Harley, and her other daughters.
are they still at B——1%”

“ Mrs. Harley still resides in what was the
gardener’s cottage, with her youngest daughter,
who is growing up very handsome ; respecting
the eldest; there are strange reports ! ”

‘ How, what do you mean?”

“ I do not'knew .very well what is the true
state of the case,” replied Mr..Alton, “1 was
at college at the time you went abroad, soon
after which Miss Harley undertook some situa-
tion, about which there was at the tinie great
mystery ; she has constantly sent home money,
I understand, to support her mother com-
fortably, and to procure the best masicrs for
her youngest sister; she came home to pay
them a short visit, after an absence of nearly

ofour years, I saw her onc day at Ormsbey’s:
I never beheld any one so much altered ; she is
still extremely pretty and interesting in ap-
pearance, but thin, and grave, and distant in
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her mauner, and quite unlike her sisters, who
are gay and lively.”

“ But what strange reports are im circu-
lation?” asked Frederick, commanding as
steady a tone of voice as was possible, whilst
the rapidly increasing gloom of the:eyening, hid
his agitated countenance from his companion’s
. view. “ You said there were stfange reports
respecting Maria Miss Harley ?

“Yes, very strange ones ; she is said to be in
the keeping of a man of large fortune, who,
unfortunately, having a wife already, cannot
marry her, which he wonld otherwise do; but
he evinces his  affection, by giving her the
power to provide for her friends amply.” .

“ And you believe this ca.l.umny? ” indig-
nantly inquired Frederick,

¢ I neither believe nor disbelieve it, 1 merely
repeat what I have heard*; but, my dear fellow,
if T had thought it would have annoyed you, I
would not have repeated these reports.”

« It must annoy me, Alton, to hear one,
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‘ wlwni I have always looked upon as a sister,
" thus spoken of; Mrs. Harley was like a mother
to me, and her daughters were always regarded
* by me as beloved sisters.”

“ Very pretty sisters 1 am sure they are,
Danvers, [for the rest I cannot answer; they
may all be amiable as when you left them, but
the general "impression is strong against thc
* eldest. I must now quit you, for I have an
engagement this evening, and you seem tired
enough to prefer solitude to company.” '

Mr. Alton then quitted the hotel, but he took
not with him the barbed arrow, with which he
- hadinadvertently wounded the heartof his friend.
Frederick recalled to his memory ali Maria’s
excellences—hey innate piety-—l;er unaftected
modesty—her pure and unsophisticated manners
—her self-denial-—her indifference to the pomp
and luxuries attendant upon wealth. ¢ Oh! no,
no,” exclaimed he, “this is impossible; Altonhas
suspected my attachment, and wished to annoy
me it is the cruel stratagem of an unfeeling
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schoolboy, I am sure it caonot be trae.” Thus
believing, Frederick was enabled to gain that
rest which would otherwise have deserted his
pillow. He rose the next morning, with an
intention of going to Mrs, Harley’s, as soon as
he had seen the assignees, and learnt what had
been deficient when the last dividend was paid,
as he was anxious to ascerainsthat sométhing
considerable would be left for the widow and
orphans of Mr. Harley.

He accordingly waited upon the asgignees
inmediately after breakfast, and from them he
reccived a repetition of what had before agonized
his heart. Miss Harley’s situatipn, they saud,
was universally spoken of in Liverpool, as being
onc of shame. Frederick n6 longer wished to
visit the cottage. He bhad not resolution to sce
the mother and sisters of her whom he had so
long and ardently loved, of her who bad been
the beacon that lighted him through all the
difficultics and dangers of lus arduous under-

taking !
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Overwhelmed with sorrow, he returned to the
hotel, where, in utter agony of spirit, he re-
mained for some hours. Then again a ray of
hope arose in his mind ; all he had heard might
be calumny; that surely was more probable,
than that ope whom he had known and loved
so long, sf
mined to go to Mrs. Harley’s, to see her and

ould prove unworthy. He deter-

her daughters, and to endeavour to learn fiom
Ormsbey whether there was any truth in the
reports so injurious to Maria’s honour, and
which must be put an end to, if, as he flattered
himself, they should prove without foundatien.
Thus determining to act, Frederick had pro-
ceeded to B——, but when there, telt himself
quite unequal to proceeding to Mr. Ormsbey’s,
to make any inquiries on the subject which
gave him so much uneasiness. When Frederick:
afterwards met him, as has been already stated,
he requested to know where his old friend
Maria’ was; when Mr. Ormsbey, instantly re-
lated all he knew concerning her, adding, “ A
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very strange affair, is it not? People epeak
very illnaturedly about it, but I would willingly
hope there is nothing improper, though I should
be better pleased to have more power to sefute
such reports. All I can say is, that Maria is
very generous, at any rate ; though how she be-
comes possessed of the means of béing so to
such an extent, I cannot lmaglne

Thus thoughtlessly speakmg, did Mr. Orms-
bey wound his hearer to the quick. Frederick
felt that further inquiry was useless : Ormsbey’s
» manner, equally with his words, showed that he,
doubted the purity of Maria Harley! * The
agonized young man, unable to pursue the con-
versation, pleaded a suddenly recollected en-
gagement, and ins.antly quitted his companion.
He quitted him, not to return to the haunts of
men, but to ramble through those shady walks
in which he had formerfy been in the habit of
strolling with Maria. He reached a rustic secat,
which bad been made at her request. This
well-remembered place brought her before him

B3
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in all her native purity and loveliness—he threw
* himself down on that spot where she had been
seated when last he visited: it. There he had
_ first ‘told her ‘that he loved. There she had
given him leave to applyto her parents for their
sanction, on his next return from college. He
_recalled t his memory all her virtues—all her
gmes——theq mwardly exclaimed, “ Oh! Maria,
if thou hast fallen from virtue, angels may weep,
for scarcely are they more pure, than thou wert
' when last we parted; and now—I dread to
,think to what thou art reduced; I could have
borne any thing but this. ‘I had little hope of
becoming thy husband-—thou hadst forbade all
thought of that—but when I toiled for a restora-
tion of part of our property, vhe idza of placing
thee in independence was a constant spur to my
exertions; had it not been for that, 1 should
" have sunk under the difficulties and labours of
the task ; but when, exhausted and worn out by
fatigue and disappointment, I beheld thee in
my mind’s eye—pure—rvirtuous—lovely as when
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last we met—submitting to the capriceand purse-
proud insults of those for whose advantage thou
wert obliged to devote thy talents. I thought
. I beheld all this, and I no longer felt fatigue—
my resolution rose above repeated disappoint-
ments—I succeeded——I returned to bring thy
family what would enable them and thee to Live’
without the aid of thy talents, With rapture 1
again placed my foot upoli my native land. I
meant onte more to try to persuade thee to join
thy fate with one who had loved thee so truly;
but what a blow has fallen upon me, and from
a quarter where I least expected it! I could
have borne to hear that thou wert dead—1I know
not how to bear thy dishonour.” )
Frederick’s emotion was such as to cause his
limbs to shake with violence—tears fell down
* his burning cheeks, and were some relief to his
oppressed feelings. “Ah!” he exclaimed, as
they dropped upon his hands, “tears! I did
not think I should ever have cause to weep for
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thy rmsconduet Mana, but they shall be the
last I ever shed on thy. account." - R
- Then rising, be lmméd from the spot and
when arrived at his hotel gave lmmedlate orders
for every necessary preparation for quitting Eng—
land without delay. The following day he again
ca]led .on Mrs. Harley, and on the ‘succeeding
one embarked for the continent.” After remain-
ing sonié time in Pﬂ;ﬁs, he made a walking tour
through the south of France, Switzerland, and
part of Italy, where he purposed remaining a
considerable time. During his long residence
in America he had become an excellent pedes-
trian, and continued, not only dwinéhis Slllpvl'f
stay in England, but in France and Switzerland,
ard on his first arrival at Genoa, where he: re-
mained a short time, to pursue a system which
had been of service to, his health and spirits, by
: iceepmg his body'in exercise, whilst his mind
was amused and interested by the ever-varymg
scenery through - whlch he. passed at the same
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tihe that so economxcal a method of travellmg .
smted beit hig Timited - medns. ' :
. ButFredenck soon found thatm the’ enervatmg
climate of Italy he was unequal to gomgthrough
so much bedily exerfion as had been his custom
for several preceding years ; he therefore resolved
to take exercise in moderation, and! to remair; )
longer at each place than hxid Reert iﬁs Wont.
After havmg viewed every ﬂnng worthy “of note
in the’ clty of (Genoa, and its immediate nelgh-
bourhood, he proceeded towards the inner and
mountainous parts of the disirict, where he took
up his.abode at a small osteria, recommented by
a friend who had hlmself made it his residence
during - several days "Here Frederick found
himself entu'ely secluded fron the world, for"in
his rambles amoug these barrén mountains he
rarely met with a human being—his fa.lthful dog
was his only. eompamon, whllst his gun gave an
ostensnble reason “for lns wandermgs to the
people at whose house he stayed. =~ 7
One day, havmg imprudently remained out ex-
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posed tothe bummg heat of a xmd-day sun, hem}
in’ the course of the ensumg mghf. at‘tacked bya '
high fever. The medical’man who was sent ¢ for -
_found it necessary on his_arrival; to bleed and
:bhster him'most severely. - During several days
his life seemied suspended bya thread ; bpt at the
terminatiort of that period, the complaint took a
favourable turn, and in a short time he'whs‘cbn-
sidered: quite out of danger, though so enfee-
bled as to give little hope of bemg able to
pursue his intended route for some weeks '
Whilst that lassitude of "mind and_body, .
whichds usually the. consequence of violent fever,
remaint;d; Frederick was grateful for the i"réquent
visits of the village Esculapius, whose learning,
although but of 2 very médiocre descnption, was
such as, ‘when ‘added to great good—na.tute and
a naturauy Targe stock of animal gpirits, ren-
dered him’ a demable visiter- dtmng some of
tho% quoas hours wlnch woul& othermse have
been spent 'by the cunvalement entn‘ely alone;
end as his stmngth was not equal to bestowing
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,nmcﬁ time of attentwfi upoﬂ Ixterary pursmts, .
:' ot. the tabours’ of the pencil, m which he ex-:
“celléd, the good-humoured gossip of the apothe—
cary was generally v welcome therefore, he being
a single man, and residing at a short dlstance,
usually spent his- evenings with' his paﬁent
Upon one -occasion, Signor - Sforzd’s counte-
nance was unusually animated when he enfered
Fredencl; apartment and without waiting “for
his accustomeg welcome, he exclaimed, “ [ have
got somethmg new to tell you, at last.”

“What is that, sngnor ” la.ngmdly mqmred
Frederick. - Co

“ Well, you know, signor, I- told you that
the old ruinous villa, about two miles hence,
had been occupled during . the last three years
by a famnly supposed to” be Enghsh about
whom there have been and shil- are, ‘stmnge
reports ;. goma say one of the ladxes rs “de~
ranged—*othérs ﬂlaf shie has ‘been’ unfmtﬁfu’l to
her husband, who, not wishing to make a pubhc
.example of her, has sént her into banishmenti-~



160 o - VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

othars agam, tha.t 'sh'e cls a ymmg unmarrwd:
: woman of lngh ran]!, wﬁo havmg by het con-
duct brought dlsgmce upon her fatmly, they
gave out her death to the world, wlnlst they re-
solved to make her pass the remamﬁer of her
days'in pnvacy, if not absolute conﬁnement——
_nay, even fwrorfse than -all this has been whis-
pereﬂ. sametbmg aboﬁt murder havmg been
ommltted in Engla% in short, there have
been a thousand reports, all probably equally far
from the truth however, this is certain, the villa
which dunng many precedmg years had been
‘deserted and umversally believed to he haunted,
has been put into complete repalr, and two
ladles, and somet.lmes, but not always, a gentle-
man, have resxd'ed in it for the hsi. three
years..’ : : A
«y thmk,"’ smd Fredenck smllmg, « ‘1 have
,heardfallths befqre » e, e
“ True sighot; 1 have ugd yau that and I
may | have told you that all these circumstances

»

caused in me 80 anxlous a desnre to know how
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' the case really stood, that I have left no means
untried to obtain information. All my efforts
proved of little avail ; yet so great was my wish
to see these ladies, that I have twice with diffi-
culty escaped being taken up, as I lurked in the
garden to watch their coming out b‘y' moon-
light ; and once the gardener absolutely did put
a little small shot in my amm,and my friends
supposed I had been attacked by banditti. My
curiosity, though' baffled, was only increased. I
heard that these ladies went to chapel every
evening—I became so constant an attendant at
vespers at the neighbouring convent, as to have
gained great credit for my devotion, and to
have made one of the monks who officiated my,
firm friend, he having formed a very high
opinion of my superior sanctity : as.you'may be
sure, I was too wise to let im know the cause
of my regular attendance there. But, alas! all
my endeavours were of no avail; the only dis-
covery I made was, that but one of the ladies
was a true Catholic—they both went through
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the common decencies, such as kneeling and
rising,as others did, but one only attended to
all the ceremonies of our holy religion. At
length, with some difficulty I made an acquaint-
ance with an Italian girl, who lived in their ser-
vice, and who told me that a gentleman was
; sczmetimes there for several weeks &t a time, but
he never went beyond the garden; and as even
that was always at night, when he was much
wrapped up, she had never séen him, and had
only once caught a sight of one of the ladic-,
who was very pretty; and she and the other
Italian servants supposed this lady had very
" likely run away from her husband with the
gentleman who visited there, instead of being,
as was reporte;l, confined to the willa by an in-
jured htsband. An English man and woman ser-
vant ordered every thing for theladies. Iinquired
whether the pretty lady she had seen was a
Catholic or Protestants but on this subject she
could give me no information.”
“Ts this the news you hawe for me, my good
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fﬁend" I thmk I kmheﬂd lt tll fmm yqu:‘
more than ence before,” sdid Fredéuck

“ Pethaps you have, mgnor but w”hat I am
gomg to relate I could mot tell. you,’ ‘because I
did not know it myself The. fact is ’dns," con-
tinued the signor, assuming the lmportant look
*of a person on'the pomt of confiding a secret of
the greatest consequence: ¢ I avad roused from
my bed at an early hour this morning,. by a.
summons to atfend one of the ladies at the villa. -
You may imagine the haste with which _ I
dressed, and hurried to my patient; when I
arrived there, I was shown by an Englxsh ser-
vant into a snttmg-noom, furnisheds with " evary
. convemence and elega,nce after i'eazujnn.mgs
few minutes alone, a door opened, and I turned
towards it, in the expectatton of .at last’ behold-
u.g one of the fair ladles whom I had so long
: mshed to ‘see, when, ooncelve my dxsappomt-.
* ment at percemngWe cloaely-vex}ad«ﬁgure,
which had eluded all my a.tfempts to view those
features, B0 gntg-ply eoncealed when._nt chapel.
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“The female approached, and in a sweet and
gentle voice, though with a foreign accent, re-
quested me to be seated. ¢ Signor,’ she then
said, ‘the lady for whom I wish you to pre-
scribe is extremely ill, I almost fear her life may
be in danger, having long been in a very indif-
ferent state of health, for which medical aid has
been of no avail. «During the night she was
seized with violent spasms, from the pain of
which I trust your skill may be’ enabled to re-
lieve her—more than this I dare not hope.’
—f 'When I see the lady, signora, I shall be bet~
ter able to judge,’ said I, ¢ what is possible for
me t6 do.’~~You cannot see her, signor,’ said
she.—* Not see her !’ resumed I, ¢ then how can
I possibly prescnbe for her ’—*1 will describe
all the symptoms attending her disease.’'—¢I
«should be glad, signora, to hear thote symp-
toms from you, but without feeling the pulse, I
cannot posgibly prescribe for the invdlid—even
the features frequently indicate the natuze of a
disorder more fillly than any verbal explanation



THE MERCHANT'S DAUGHTER. 166

can do.’~¢True, signor; but there are reasons
which make it utterly impossible this ledy should
be seen by you; and much es I regret that-you
cannot do so, 1 see no alternative, but to await
the arrival of a physician from Genoa, sinee you
decline favouring me with® your assistance.’—
‘ Pardon me, signore, I did not absc;lutely say
that ; I could wish you would so f&vour me, .but
if 1 cannot be indulged with a sight of my
patient, I will thank you to describe her case as
well as you can, and I will then do all that is_
in my power for her.’

“ The signora sweetly thanked me, and
then gave a description of her friend’s com-
plaint, with which I will not trouble you. After
a little ‘consideration, I sai.d, ‘I remem-
ber, signora, to have heard of an Indian
princess being attended by an English practi-
tioner, who was not allowed to see her, but who
saved her life by bleeding her notwithstand.
wg- Now, although you object to my seeing

"your friend, you probably will not.de so to
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my feeling ber pulse, sirice the lady’s arm
cap be extended between the curtans.’
“ After a moment’s hesitation the lady arose,
" as she said to prepare her friend for my visit,
and having left me, quickly retarned to show
me the way to the apartment of ihe invalid, in
which I found a female attendant seated close
to abed from whence issued groans that were
heart-rending even to one accustomed to attend
the bed of death. I advanced towards the pa-
tient, when the attendant, whose countenance
wore a gtrange mixture of grief and ill-humour,
seized upon me, loudly exclaimmg, ‘Hold!' 1
started back, and for an instant the ginans
ceased. 1 then requested the lady m ht ex-
tend her arm, when a small white hgnd, thm
almost to transparency, on which the blue vems
avere distinctly visible, peeped from the closed
curtains. I took it within mine—it burned like
fire, I felt the pulse—it was alarmingly rapid
and agitated. I was convinced that instantgg
neous bleeding only could relievé the™patient,
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and T expressed n;yself to that effect. The in- -
vahd consented to the operation, which I per -
formed without delay ypon an arm, white, deli~ -
cate, and atienuated, as the hand I had before
seen. ‘
“Whilst I bled her, my patient fainted; -
1 was going to throw open the curtains to admit i
air, but found them held By .the* attendant
who placed within them was supporting her
arm. I remonstrated on the impropriety of de-
barring her from air, and such assistance as I
could give, when a gentleman darted from a -
recess in the room, within which he had re-
mained unseen by me, and in a haughty tone
ordered me to qnit' the lady’s chamber, a.nd.
when she was recovered sufficiently to admit of
my return I should be apprized of it. The look -
which accompanied the words prohibited reply
or hesitation on my part, and I instantly retired
to the sitting-room I had before been ushered .
intp ; where, after remaining a short time alone, j
the veiled'lady agrin joined me, informing me -
tha her friind was recovered from the awoonl
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' whwh hadjﬁat 2 moment alarmed me ; but did
.\E'W‘Sh me " again to_visit her, though she re-
* quested I mightbe informed that her spasms were
Jxelieved. The incognita then placed a hand-
some douceur in my hands, and requested me
to ¢all the .following day, when she hoped to
glve me a favourable account of my patient.
Thus sayulg, shg wished me good morning,
and, amaszed by what I had seen and heard,

_left the villa with a determination of confiding
what had -passed to you; for though secrecy
was required, of course it can be no breach of
confidence my telling you; since I know you
will not mame it to any one. But on my
.arrival at home, I found that I was wanted
several miles "off, and have only just been
able to return.—Now; signor, is not this extra-

. ordinary 17 - .

7 “Itis indeed,” replied Fredenck “a most
Extmordmary affair; you have interested me
more deeply than I could have imagined pogsi-
ble respecting strangers. But these mysterious
'pe'bgl,e are I*?nglish, and that wewld in igself
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make me feel an mterest in ﬁie:rﬁﬁ? in afore:gn :
country,—Do yah thmk your - patlent yvﬁem-
cover?”

“ Never: from what transpired in thé-donrse
of my conversation with the lady of the vetl ‘
and from what I myself observed, T shonld think
she is dying of ‘that slow, but fatal dtsease, a.
broken heart.’

“Toor lady ! is it indced s0 hopeless a casg?
What was the” appearance of the gentleman
whom you saw 7"

«To own the truthg 1 should not know hlm
were 1 again to see him ; for at the moment of
his sudden appantlon, I was suffering extreme
alarm lest the mvahd should not recover from
the syncope into which. she had fallen, and thxs
fear, in addition to that caused by.the loud tone
and imp. ~tive manner of the stranger, took from.
me almost all power of perception ; though, as
I quitted the room, [ observed that he wap taﬂ
and good-looking.” : .
© “Was the lady in the val well-farm&d ? .,

-

YOL:- Il 3 '4:1&
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. .“% should think so,from her height and air,
assliv.éntered the zoom ; but T-have never seen
her without a large shaw} in addition to a thick'
and impenetrable veil.” :

. This strange occurrenceeccupied the thoughts
) md oonversa.txon of Frederick and Signor Sforza

until a later hour than usual, when the latter
mtgred assuring «the former that on the follow-
ing ovening he should be informed of all that
passed- on his second visit. ‘

‘During many days, Signor Sforza. continued
to attend at the villa—sqmetimes admitted to
feel the pulse of his patient—at other times only
speaking to her whom he desrgnated the veiled
lady. He felt assured that there wes nothing in the
power of medicine to perform, beyond such tem-
porary relief as anodynes might procure; though
es th&pnrtles were evidently opulent,he thought
they might wish-for other advice. ' This opinion
he expressed,. and at.the same time inquired if
hé showld send to'Génoa for the. aid of a phy-
sician.
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1 thank you for: yﬁnr caﬁdbur, -signdr,? re-
plied the lady of the veil, * but we a.i'é*pérﬁtﬂy
satisfied that you can, end will, do all that is
possible for your patiént; and 'we know bt oo
well.that recovery is hopeless,. It is scaréély,
indeed,” she added, deeply s:ghmg, “to be
wished for.” v

Signor Sforza felt that .he- haa said aﬁ thwt
was then incumbent upon him. On qmttmghls*
patient about & fortnight after his- first attend-
ance upon her, Signor Sforza requested to speak
to the lady of the veil Jimmediately.

As soon as they were alone he said, “ I gne've
to tell you that your_friend is much altered for
the worse, since yesterday, I.do not -think, she
has many. hous to hve e

“So soon!” replied the_lady, in tremulms
arcents, “is her death so very mear;’ s}gnor%.”

“1.do not think there is the slightest:hope
of her living -throngh the:day, aﬂ;iﬂbehenng
the lady to be a Qatholic; I thought-it right to
apprize you of this.”

. 12
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¢ «Yon-did right,” ‘she plaintively replied;
« quiteright ; “wait a few moments amitil I have
asked the advice,of a friend, in' this distressing
emergency.”
 She of the veil was but a short time abgent,
and at her retum, m a subdued and agitated
voice; besought the : .s1gpor to proceéd to the
‘mon;stbry, and send thence, without a mo-
ment’s delay, one of the good fathers.
« Who shall I send and _who shall I say
requires aid
¢ Send -any one of whom you have a good
opinion, and tell him a Catholic lady is dying,
and requires his assistance ; that is enoughy? .
. Signor Sforza hastened to execute his com-
migsion, and being fortunate in finding his own
confessor, and peculiar friend, father Francisco,
gt homa,hlz despatche& him to the villa, mthom;
o’ inomefit’s délay.
: 'fheilb,dy,,a.lthough, as Jong as her health
admitted i a ‘constant attendant upon - the
sveriing service;. had: mever ‘bed, & confessor
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during her residence in Italy,. and from the ex-
treme - pnvacy in which she and ‘her  friend
lived, it was impossible for her to gain informa-
tion respecting the character of those around
them ; but the genuine s:mphcxty and 1ntegr1ty~
of, Signor Sforza could not be- misunderstood;
in consequence of which the lady’of the veil
ventured to rely upen -his".reqommendatio:f of a
confessor for her friend, - ,
The auguryof the medical practitioner proved
correct, ere the day concluded, he heard that
his patient was no more. On learning this
intelligence, Frederick would gladly have offer-
ed any services in his power to the, family at the
villa, but Signor Sforza reminded him that
were not privacy and retiremént from the know-
ledge of the world, and more parucularly their
own countrymen, an object of the greateﬁt im-
portance to them, they would not have ﬁxed
upon syich 8 residence, nor when there ha;ve
pursued éﬁo extraordinery a -lie of «conduet;
therefore, he veiy- naturally inferred, that the
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" greatest -kiidnes ‘the Sighor Danvers, could
shiow thein, Was not to noticé them in any way.
Frederick admitted the correctness of this judg-
mient, ‘though he regretted that he could not

‘. make himself useful under these circumstances,
notwithstﬁndihg his returning strength would,

- he flattered himself, have enabled h1m to exert
himéelf in their behalf . -

A few evenings afterwards, the signor en~
tered Frederick’s little sitting-room, with an air
of-bustling importance, which showed that he
either had obtained, or fancied he had ob-
tained, infomlation.of some consequence. “Now,’
Slgnor,” smd he, “1 can do something for you,
if 'you like to accompany me: the poor young
lady is to be buried at twelve o’clock to night,
in ‘the;chapel’ belonging to the convent. My
confessbr says thie funeral is to be stnctly pri-
vail!e, with tﬁe}éxceptlon of the nuns and monks
of "thé“onvent ‘and rmonastery ‘adjoining, but.
that he-will Tlend mé & cowl, if T wish to be
in dttéhdance: ‘I ssked if you might not go
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with me ; at first he declined, but after a little
entreaty consented, upon condition that you
will likewise wear a monk’s cowl, and not in-
form any one of your having been allowed to
see the funeral rites performed.” .

Frederick warmly thanked the signor for
his kind recollection of him, and said he would
most readily agree to the conditions presciibed
by the friendly monk. )

“ But,” said Signor Sforza, “ do. you feel
strong enough to bear the fatigue of the walk,
and atzending a ceremony which will require
you to stand during so long a period ?””

“ I am quite able to, undertake much greater
fatigue,” replied Frederick, « I believe only,
want a_moti;e for exertiony my illness Mas
enervated my mind as much as my body, and
any thing which will excite me sufficiently to
make me throw off this indoleft féeling, wxﬁ»
be of service; therefore fix your hour, and
doubt not I will be ready to attend you” o .. . .

The signor,accordingly appointed the time at
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which he should call fc‘ar Frederick, who then
retired to take a few hours rest, prior to at-
temptmg so unwonted an exertion.

A httle before midnight the companions set
out from the osteria, at which Frederick was
residing ; Signor Sforza carrying under his arm
the habiliments which were lent to him by
hiss conffessor. When they were quite=out of
sight of any on‘e, ‘they habited themselves as
monks, and proceeded towards the convent of
St. Agata. When not far from it, they placed
themselves behind a small clump of trées, until
they beheld the funeral procession, winding
slowly; down the hill behind them, wheﬁ, as
it was paséing the clump which shaded them
.from view, they contrived geuily to glide in.
amongst the other attendants, without attract-
ing observation. A private door of the convent
“opened for the procession to enter, when ' it
proeeeded through long and dark 'cloxsters,
lighted only by the occasxonal ghmmer of a
small taper, suspended from the damp and
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gloomy ‘walls not a sound was to be heard
except the hollow tread of the monks. At the
termination of the c]msters, two large doors
were suddenly thrown open, when so resplen-
dent a blaze of light burst upon them, as
for an instant to dazzle the eyes of thpse more
accustomed to' such scenes, and to render Fre-
derick and Signor Sforza nearly blind. At the
same moment a choir of alpost c%lestialtvioi.ces,
struck up one of the most harmonious and
sublime anthefns they had ever heard. The
nuns, with the lady abbess, advanced in solgilj;gl
pace to meet the proéession, which had alreé&&
entered the chapel. The coffin’ was placed
on the floor, the chiel moumers, a lady and
gentlentan, stqod one_on each side, the former
enveloped in a long black mantle, and thlck"
crape veil thrown over her head, whllst the face
of the latter, though not velled was equa{ly,
hidden by a cloak, which mufﬂed him entu'ely
around the face ’ )
The voices ceased and aIl was agam sxlent,
* 13 !
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when, after the lapse of a féw moments, a
strain of instrumental music; faint: and. djstant,
seemed %o float sweetly through the air, gra-
duelly assuming a louder and .more sublime
strain, gs it approached the moumnful group,
when it slowly died away; and a female voice,
whose melodious strains might vie with those
which “ dngels sing to expiring saints,” was
heatd to chdnt a requiem for the dedid. It
arose soft and low; then swelled with awful,
though harmonious grandeur, until the whole
space above and around, was filled with notes
of mournful sublimity, which finally died away
in i)laintiva cadence. All listened to the syb-
lime and awe-inspiring sounds, with myfe -at-
tention; the mourning female ‘spbheﬁ;loud,
sand Frederick, whose mind ard body were alike
enervated by the long illness, from which he
had -only . Just recovered, felt the contagion ;
tears tnckled down his cheeks, but, covered by
the cowl, his emotion was unnoticed. :The
scene - was awfully impressive. " When the
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music ceased, the other part of the service com-
menced ; after which the monks raised the
cofiin from the ground, six nuns held the pall,
the chief mourners proceeded, and the rest
of the procession followed to the place of in-
terment. When arrived at whit appeared to
be a recently-made vault, the coffin was slowly
lowered—at that instant a hollow groan burst
from the bosom of the strange® = The 1ady,
who had appeared with difficulty to support
herself during this trying scene, started at this
sound——the vault was then closed, and the
wnconscious clay was shut out from -all by
whom it had been beloved. At that instant
a faint shriek was heard, and _the female
mourner sunk into the arms of her com-
panion | )
Frederick, in the first moment of confusion,
darted forward to assist her, but instantly found
himself held back by Signor' Sforsa; ere he
could disengage himself from the signor's
grasp, the veil of the¢' moumer -was ]:hro"v;h
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back to give her air, and he beheld the features
of Maria Harley !~<not as he had before seen
them, radiant in health' and beauty—but pale,
attenuated, apparently éying in the arms of a
stranger !

Frederick’s feelings had before been wound
up to the highest pitch of nervous excitement,
they were now entirely overpowered. Without
uttering a word or groan; he would have sunk
to the earth, had not the arm of Signor Sforza
sustained him, until the friendly.confessor, who
stood beside him, could p.id him in removing
his fainting companion®to one of the nearest
cells. Frederick soon recovering from the in-
sensibility which had assailed him, would have
returned to the chapel, had not Signor Sforza
absolutely prohibited so imprident an attempt.
Father Francisco, who had returned to the
mourning group, soon again joined them, say-
i'ng, that ‘their departure had not been ob-
served in the confusion caused by the fainting
of "the young:lady, who had been conveyed to

*
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one of the cells belonging to the comwent, and
"he. had come- instantly to propose - assisting
the signoi' to -his own "apartments, if he felt
equal to the walk. Frederick languidly thanked
the monk for his attention, but declined giving
‘him any further trouble, as, with the assistance
of Signor Sforza, he did not doubt, when- once’
in the fresh air, to reach his lodgilgs without
difficulty. i

The deeply-feeling youn.g man endeavoured
tb bear -the wunconscious questions of Signor
Sforza, without exhibiting any peculiar signs
of emotion, byt the effort was almost beyond
his power.

“Who could have expected,” said the signor,
“to see the face of my lady of the veil at
the funeral, of all places ! ‘and a very p're‘?;ty’
face it is, though I could not ‘see the eyes,
by reason of their being closed, and her cheeks
and lips were as white as if she were a corpse ;
but her nose, and the whole shape of her face



182, - VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

was perfuct ; her figure, too, as the gentleman
supported her, looked exqmsltely fine. I never
saw a more mterestmg group for a painter to
delineate ; if you had not fainted at that mo-
ment, I believe I might have seen the face of
the signore arrogante, who ordered me so un-
‘ceremonjously out of the invalid’s apartment,
and then I should probably recollect it, if I
“shouid ever dgain. meet with him. Do you
think, signor, you should remember the lady
if you saw her again?” ‘ ..

“ Remember her!” murmured Frederick,
“ can I ever forget her?”

“ Well, now your memory must be very
extraordinary, signor, if such a cursory sight
of features is sufficient to impress them upon
yo:tr recollection “for ever; but are you faint
again, signor? your limbs tremble, lean upon
me a little more.”. '

“ Tha.nk you, I am rather unwell, but I
do-not think I shall again faint, though from
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still feeling the effects of my late indisposition,
I am nervous, and easily uffected by passing
objects.” - ’

. % Without being nervous, I think any one
might feel agitated by the scenéwe have just
witnessed ; I have attended many funerals,
but never beheld one so awfully impressive
before.” ‘ '

“ The music was quite sublinle ;” said Fre-
derick, “that female voice was l;eyond al;y
t‘hing I could Irave conceived !” - .

“8he is supposed,” said Signor Sforza, ¢ to
be one of the finest singers in Italy, and yet we
live m the land of seng; and the effect of
her full and mellifluous tones ig increased,
by the way in which the” Lady’s chapél is
planned, to throw the voice fotward ; the org.an
being out of sight, and the singers lLkewise,
ot the same time that by some extraordinary
skill in the original conformation of the build-
ing, the sounds are carried from bekind the
altar-piece, and through the vacant space in
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such a way, that one can sc;ucely persuade
oneself they are not celestial; this adds much
to the solemnity and beauty of what would
otherwise have been exl{uisite melody.”

“1 felt it to be beyond expression fine; but
now, signor, having arrived at the osteria, I
will say good night, and detain you no longer.”

“ Allow' me to go in with you, and wait
untif -you.can‘ assure me you have entirely re-
covered.”

“*[ am quite recovered, I only want a little
rest ; good night,” said Frederick, Hastily an-
swering, anxious to be once more alone, that
he might commune with his own heart, and
reflect upon the extraordinary scene he had
beheld. S i

‘From the first moment he had received an'
account"of the English ladies from -Signor
Sforza, he hud felt an unaccountable kind of
internal *cbnviction that Maria was in some
way connected with them. Yet that she should
have resided so long in Italy, without her
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friends being aware of it, was so improbable,
as to check the idea as soon as it was formed.
Reason seemed to say Maria could not beshe
veiled lady, an undefined sort of presentiment
replied, that it was by no means improbable.
This yague apprehension had led him to feel as
ardent a curiosity on the subject, as that ex-
pressed by the signor, and had eaused hih to
attend the funeral, with a sort of anxious ex-
pectation, that.something would occur to con-
firm his fears, or to dissipate them altogether.
This had added greatly to the nervous excite-
ment such a scene was calculated to cause,
even in an indifferent spectator. But when
he really beheld the woman who had so long
been idolized by 'him, under such painful, suth
humiliating circumstances, he was utterly un-
able to support himself.

Now left alone in his humble lodgmg, he
groaned aloud, as his memory reverted to those
days of happiness and innocence, when he and
Maria had no thoughts, no wishes, hid from
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each other. He had hoped that he had quite

overcome every feeling of attachment towards

her; that he could see her without pain. He

was now convinced of the fallacy of such

hopes. He had seen her, but a dagger ‘would

not have pierced‘hi§ heart with such agonyl
as that sight had done. Thus Frederick

thought and felt.

The next day found him again in a high
fever ; the signor, on his calling to inquire after
himi, was-shocked at the change which a few
hours: had made in his appearance, and se-
verely blamed himself for having taken his
patient to a scene, which his debilitated state
had rendered him very unfit to encounter.
The fever which had been subdued, rather than
entirely eradicated, burst forth with remewed
vaolence, and. for several days Signor Sforza
despaired-of his'recovery. During this period,
the ‘signor, who was really a .man of kindly
fudlings, and who had formed a friendship for
the solitary Englishman, watched him with un-
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ceasing solicitude ; and when he was at length
rewarded by finding his patient’s life out of
danger, he felt it to be one of the happiest jand
proudest moments of his own life.

Frederick’s restoration to stremgth was very
slow; six weeks had elapsed Trom the day the
funeral took place at St. Agata, and déring that
perioﬂ he had not once alluded fo the scéne
which had so greatly affected him ; and Signor
Sforza felt himéelf to have acted with so little
Judgment in the case, that he would gladly
have allowed, the whole proceeding to escape
remembrance, if possible. At length Fredenck
summoned resolution to inquire if the signor
had heard or deen any thing of the inmates of
the villa since the night on wiich the funeral
took place.

* “Yes,” replied he; “ I went early the follow—
ing morning, to inquire after the health of the:
lady; as Ithought, though the gentleman might -
not wish to send for e, she might possibly like'
to seeme. Imagine my astonishment at finding
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that the birds had flown, and the cage empty,
with the exception of the Italian servants, who
were left in charge of ihg house, until the owner
should arrive. My friend, the young Italian
girl, “informed me, that immediately.aftey the
funeral, the signora was brought home in a very
exhausted state, but that a carriage being at the
dbor, she was without a moment’s delay placed
in it, although she lIooked more fit for her bed
or her grave, than a journey.. The gentleman
then got into it, and the English servants
mountmg on the box, ‘the carriage was driven
off, 1o one knew whither. The Italians said,
they were paid by the English servants very
liberally for their services, but they-never once
‘saw the face of the gentleman, as he kept him-
celf so entirdly-mufiled when liable to be seen.
This,” continued the signor, “was the sub-
stance of what I heard at the villa; I after-
wards asked the postilions some few questions,
who told me they drove the lady and gentleman
to Genoa; that when they afrived there, the
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lady appeared very ill, and the signora was very
anxious t'o obtain medical attendance for her,
]‘Jut she said she was able to go on, therefore
they proceeded : thus ends this mystei'ious
affair.” :

« Mysterious, indeed " replied Frederick, with
a slight shudder. ‘ {

« People here say the dead, signora was wife
to the signor—that the signora who fainted was
his mistress, and that now, when the former is
out of the way, they will marry immediately :
but, i\oor thing ! she looked much more like
dying than merrying.” '

Here Frederick groaned audibly, and Signor
Sforza, rising in alarm to feel his pulse, recom-,
mended him to lie down, and rest for two or
three hours, as he had talked long einough.
Frederick had not talked, but he felt that he
had /istened quite as long as he was able on so
painful—so heartrending a subject; he there-
fore gladly availed, himgelf. of Signor Sforza’s
proposal, that he should takeé some rest. Bitter
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were his reflections that night! Until now, he
could scarcely believe that Maria’s conduct was
- 80 abandoneg as the world had reported; but
in what other way could her continued absence
from her family be accounted for, than a crimi-
nal attachment Although he had long felt
that she was lost 'to him—that she was no longer
worthy of his regard, he had fondly hoped that
she had been led into error by a wish to benefit
her mother and sister, rather than by her own
heart. Now that they had become independent,
and that there was ‘2 home for her where she
knew her presence only was wantifg to make it
a happy one, she had remained in a foreigh
country, under such circumstances as to draw
upon her the severest remarke of g people, ever
but too prone to view affairs of gallantry with a
< favourable eye. As Frederick thus revolved,-he
" determined to dismiss the worthless Maria from
his-thoughts. TFhe resolution was a wise one:
he had often thus determgined- before, but it was
not in his power to put it-in pmctlce ~Maria,
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lovely—gentle—amiable as he first knew her,
was entwined round every fipre of his heart;
whilst her apparently lifeless, though still beau-
tiful face, as he last saw it, evinced that her
career was not one of happiness or pl'e‘asure;
though®t might be of guilt.

Frederick’s mind was not sufficiently at ease
to admit of his health being ;estore'd s0 rapi:ily
as it'would otherwise have been. He soon be-
came convinced *that it was desirable he should
try change of scene, and with the approbation
of the Signor Sforza, who with tearful eyes bade
him farewell, he slowly journeyed towards
Florence—that lovely city where few can long
remain without restoration to health and spirits,
unless the dicease be indeed deeply seated.
Here Frederick degived such advantage from
chenge of scene and agreeable society, that in a
few months his health was entirely restored,
and—except that when alone, his thoughts wouldy
still too frequently revert to her whoin he had
so fondly loved—his spirits also.
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o Mg,;ﬂg,gver:s had ,mmiw F{ederick to meet
Aim in Italy, but had. Lrneeq induced to remain
§0 Brussels, and afterwards in France, longer
~ ghen he had at first intended ; he now, however,
s wrote $6 fix a period for joining his brother at
Florence, but ere that period arrived. he %as no
more-—he dxed in the course of a few hours, in
consequence ‘of imprudently eating a great deal
of ice when over heated. Before Frederick could
receive the information of his death, hus brother
must have been some time buried ; coﬁsequently,
it wonld have been utterly useless for him to
proceed to Paris, where Danvers had been at-
"tended by @ friend, who had purposed to accom-.
PEOY- him into Italy He having been several
'enrq older, than Frederick, and without any of
that. ﬁne taste and genius sq‘cons]?cuous in the
Qgﬁe@tb@r pursuits had been altogether dis-
r, which, although upon good terms, had
gﬁvenged {that pleasure in each other’s socie’
which brothers might otherwise have been sup-
. posed .to, hgg;'fo,undf:, added to this, they had
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now been many years separated, consequently,
although Frederick reg atted his brother’s death
as having snapped the only tie of affection or
Kindred left to him, he did not feel it so long or
deeply as he would have done under other cir-
cumstances. Letters from Paris soc. announced
that, with the exception of some .rifling lega-
cies, Mr. Danvers had left the:whole of his pro-
perty to Frederick, but as it was placed in the
funds, it was not necessary that he should on
that @ couur shorten his tour through Italy.
Aftes quitting Florence, Frederick spent seve-
ral months at Rome and Naples ; he afterwards
determined to proceed to Venice, then to jour-
ney down the Rhine; as, being accompanied hy
an agrecable companion who, like himself, was
an excellent pedestrian, he should, he thought,
derive equal pleasure and advantage sfrom this’
tour; but, ere he put it in practice,he could not
refrain indulging himsclf with again visiting the
humble dwelling of which he had so long been
an inmate, and as his companion had not been

VOL. II. K
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in that part of Italy, they proceeded towards
the interior of the repu'klic of Genoa. Frederick
was eagerly welcomed by his old host and
hostess, who told him that Signor Sforza was
married, and gone to live at Genoa. This was
a disappoi:’.,gnent, as from him he had hoped to
learn whethi ¢ any further tidings had been re-
ceived of the English family who had occupied
the villa; since he had no hopes of now doing
50, he proceeded alone towards ‘the convent of
St. Agata, and when arrived there requested to
be allowed to speak to the abbadessa on busi-
ness of importance. In a few moments the
superior made her appearance, when Frederick
placed a small embroidered purse in her hands,
containing gold, which he begged she would
distribute in charity, as a small testimony of
gratitudedrom a Protestant and an Englishman,
for having, near this place, been restored to
health, after a long and dangerous illness. His
offering was graciously accepted ; after which,

he ventured to ask if he might be permitted to
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see the.spot where an English lady had been
interred about fifteen m.onths preceding. After
the propitiatory offering she had received, the
abbadessa could not refuse his request; but, as
she preceded him towards the chapel, she asked
several questions on the subject, nn. . of which
he could answer. He then told }~r he wrs a
perfect stranger to the family, but felt a curiosity
to see the place,in which an English lady under
circumstances of such peculiar mystery, had
been buried.

“ No particular mystery attending her burial,
signor, though I fear there was some attending
her previous life.” '

At this moment they entered that part of the
chapel in which the body had been placed in
its last tenement. In an instant, Maria, as
Frederick had then seen her, with her black
veil thrown back, exposing her beautiful, but
death-like features, whilst she was supported
by the tall and commanding figure of her
male companion—the coffin as it was lowered

K2



196 VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

into the vault—the nuns—the monks—the
brilliant lights—all see;Lhed to be again before
him. His eyes were fixed in earnest gaze
upon the vacant space, which his excited mind
had peopled with living, though not moving
images, w! - the abbadessa, alarmed at his ap-
peayance, ajs ‘ed if he were ill. Her voice in a
moment broke the spell under which he la-
boured, and with a strong effort he recovered
his self-possession, saying, the chapel had
brought so forcibly to his mind a funeral he had
once witnessed, that he had forgotten himself.
The superior then requested him to come
forward, or'’he could not see the monument.
« ““ What monument ?” asked Frederick.
““The one you wished to see,” replied she,
pointing to a most exquisite piece of sculpture
*in white arble, which had, until that instant,
been hid from Frederick’s view by a column.
A female figure as large as life was standing
in a graceful and easy attitude, in which hope
and resignation were equally blended : the finely-
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turned limbs, partly shaded by a beautifully
sculptured drapery, appeared as if ready to
spring to that heaven towards which one hand
was raised ; while the other meekly pressed a
dove to her breast. Her head was slightly bent,
and covered by a veil, which you might have
fancied transparent, so exquisi‘e ; had the
artist performed his part; but tha., througl. the
folds, which fell in full drapery over the face,
not a feature was visible. A cherubim hovered
over her head, upon which he seemed in the act
of placing a crown of glory. On the tablet be-
neath were inscribed these words: o

“Sacred to the memory of an amiable ‘and
unfortunate Englishwoman, who departed this
life in the 23d year of her age. Reader, pause,
and drop a tear to the memory of one, who, nt
that early period of life, had drunk ‘the cup of
sorrow to its bitterest dregs, but who now
reposes in the full hope of rising to eternal

glory.”
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Frederick in vain looked for name or date.
Surprised equally by this circumstance, and by
the beauty of the sculpture, he asked the su-
perior by whom it had been placed there. To
which she replied, that she was ignorant as
himself on i‘mt subject, as she had merely re-
ceived a lel,e' from an artist of great celebrity
at Plorence,’ saymg an order had been sent to
him to placea ver;r fine monument in the Chapg}
of St. Agata to the memory of the English lady,
who had, a short time previous, been buried
there; and enclosing a thousand pounds which
were to be expended in masses for her soul.

‘I gave leave to the sculptor,” continued the
abbadessa, “to erect the monument, and we
have daily said ‘masses for the repose of the
unknown Englishwoman. I trust if she were
guilty of any unusually great crime, that her
soul is by them redeemed from purgatory; but
if we are to believe that tablet, she was rather
sinned against than sinning ; in which case may
he who brought her to an untimely end derive
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benefit from those masses which he has bad the
grace to offer up for her soul!”

“How!” exclaimed Frederick, ¢ untimely
end ? surely there is no reason to suspect that
the poor young lady was poisoned ? ”’

“ Poisoned ! No; Santa Maria forbid that 1
should insinuate such a thing. T only meant
to say, that if, from the ill usage or neglect of
him who ought to have protected her, her death
was accelerated, I devoutly pray that the masses
he has had the piety to offer up for the unfor-
tunate lady, may likewise be received in part
atonement for his own sins.”

“If it be true that the lady was not kindly
treated by her husband, it is extraordinary
that he should erect such a monument to her
memory.”

“To you, signor, it will appear more so than
to us, as such things are not unusual in the
members of our holy church; since we fre-
quently thus lessen the weight of crime which
oppresses us;—and as the name of the lady is
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not upon the monument, the signor’s character,
whoever he may be, stagds uninjured in the eyes
of the world, by this testimony to the innocence
and virtue of the young ereature who is buried
here. Whilst such an acknowledgment, added
to what I trpst he has made to his confessor,
will be coziﬂered partly to exculpate him in
thost of Heaven.”

If really crimina:l, Frederick thought, thig
would prove but of little avail ¢y but aware of
the difference of their creeds in this respect, he
only added, ¢ As thereis no proof of criminality,
it will be but Christian eharity in us to think
there was none.”

“True, signor, but one of our holy fathers
heard from a brother, that th signor and sig-
nora, who resided with her to whom this monu-
ment is erected were married at Geneva soon
after her funeral took place; and Christian
chanty will scarcely extend so far as to admit
of our behef that could they have been legally
united before, they would have postponed the
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ceremony until that ev;nt had taken place, after
residing so many years at the villa.—But, signor,
you appear unwell—wi | you accompany me to
my apartment, and take some refreshment ?”
Frederick was for a moment stunned by the
information he received. Maria, then, he inter-
nally exclaimed, was married—she whom he had
mourned as lost to him and to h-rself—whom
he almost feared had been. .emoved from the
world in the midst of her criminality—was
married, and };robably living in splendour with
her husband, courted and admired by the gay
and ephemeral beings by whom she was most
likely surrounded. But was she really more
respectable —less guilty than when living in
seclusion and in sorrow ? Yet the report of Ler
marriage might, he hoped, be untrue; and as
these thoughts rapidly passed through Frede-
rick’s mind, he slowly followed the abbades;_a"
from the chapel; when, resisting her urgent‘
entreaties that he would take some refreshmer;t;
he quitted the convent and returned to the
K 3
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Osteria, where he found his friend awaiting his
arrival.

The following day, they proceeded on their
projected tour. When arrived at Venice, Fre-
derick despatched a letter of congratulation on
his marriage, with a piece of plate, to Signor
Sforza. Qn the completion of his proposed
tour, Fredeaek determined to return to England,
and to enter that sacred profession of which he
had originally intended to become a member.
His fortune was now so indepen&ent as to make
the circumstance of his being without intcrest
of small moment. A life of idleness was re-
pugnant to his feelings, and in the possession of
a curacy heé believed he might be quite as ser-
viceable to those around him, as in that of some
considerable benefice. With these ideas, Fre-
derick embarked for his native country, after an
‘absence of many years, with the exception of the
short period which he had spent there after his
return from America. He had no home—no re-
latives to welcome him. To him all parts of
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England seemed alike—yet he felt himself .at-
tracted towards that place which had been the
home of his childhood, and the grave of his
parents, more than any other; and immediately
on landing at Southampton, proceeded thence
to Liverpool.

On first perceiving the smoke of his native
place, he felt a thrill of pleasure rash through
his veins ; but soon it was ch~zked by the recol-
lection that he was a houseless, friendless wan-
derer. What might not have occurred to the
few who had appeared to take any interest in
his fate when last in England? In an absence
of some years, death had probably made strange
havoc with others besides the brother who was
then young, strong, and healthy, and who had
now been eighteen months the tenant of a
tomb! These melancholy thoughts were not
likely to be dissipated by the «<ircumstances ifl
which the traveller was placed—he being the
only passenger in the coach om a chill and
gloomy evening in March.

As Frederick alighted, the drizzling rain
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caused him to button cldse his coat, and to‘
shiver in an air so different from that to which
he had of late been accustomed. As he entered
a room in which the fire had been suffered
nearly to expire, he inwardly exclaimed, ““ This
is my welcome in the place of my nativity!
not one friendly hand held out to welcome
me, pot even the host or a servant to inquire
what are the stritger’s wants.”” But at this
moment a waiter entered with lights, and
apologizing for the indifferent ﬁr'e, quickly pro-
duced a che;erful blaze ; when, having drawn
the curtains close, and placed an arm-chair
by the glowing coal-fire, to which he had long
been unaccustomed, the room assumed an air of
comfort, to which Frederick had for some time
been a stranger. His spirits were renovated by
the change in outward appearances, and he
soon admitted, that whatever may be the de-
lights attending a foreign climate, nothing can
be more comfortable than the fireside of an
Englishman, on a chill, damp evening.

The following morning Frederick, set out to
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‘walk, immediately after breakfast. As the
hour was too early for paying visits, he resolved
to survey the environs of the place, and see
what improvements had been made during his
absence. Soon he fell into a train of thought,
which caused him to be unobservant of all
around. He was wandering in a little world
of his own creation, and contin'uéd thus to
muse, until he was roused by a dog jumping
upon him ; he pushed the intruder down—but
it was not thus easily to be repulsed, and
Frederick, looking at him, as he said, “ Down,
sir,” instantly recognised an old friend. ¢ Frisk,
poor Frisk! is it you?” Frisk showed his
pleasure at being acknowledged; by sundry
barkings and boundings—now leaping upon
Frederick, now running towards Mrs. Harley’s
cottage, in view of which Frederick was much
surprised to find himself. % Poor Frisk, your
mistress, then, is still there, 1 suppose; I
thought she would have gone from this humble
abode.”
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Frisk, who had been a present from Frederick
to Mrs. Harley, now by his capering backward
and forward, wagging RQis tail, and numerous
little quick short barks, said as plainly as dog
could say, “ Come to my mistress, and ask all
the questions you wish answered, of those who
can reply more intelligibly than I can.”

The invitation was understood and accepted,
and Frederick pr:cceeded towards the house.
Twice he raised the knocker, and twice it fell
almost noiseless on the door; a third time he
made a more strenuous effort, and succeeded in
the attempt. In reply to the‘inquiry if Mrs.
Harley were at home, the servant instantly
threw open the door of the room in which she
was seated. A tall but slight female form was
leaning over her, as if in the act of rendering
some assistance. Frederick advanced, the
figure turmed round, and the eyes of Mana
Harley and Frederick Danvers met ! The effect
on both was almost electrical ; his first impulse
was to rush towards her—his next to remain
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rooted to the spot '¢;n which he stood, with
cheeks flushed, and eyes almost starting from
their sockets, as he vainly made an effort to
apologize for his intrusion.

Maria’s before pallid features assumed the
hue of death, her lips were compressed, her
eyes closed, and, as she caught her mother’s
chair for support, she would have fallen to the
ground, had not Frederich darted forward to
her assistance. Mrs. Harley, who was only
just recovered from a severe rheumatic fever,
and who had not regained the full usc of her
limbs, was unable to offer any assistance, but
in extreme agitation and alarm, called out
loudly for help; in an instant Ellen was in
the room, and summoning other attendaras,
Frederick was soon released from his too pain-
fally-pleasing burden, That Maria; whom he
had supposed living in luxury and affluence
with her husband, should be at the cottage
of her mother, astonished him beyond ex-
pression; he almost doubted his own senses,
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and felt half inclined to believe they had de-
ceived him, and that he had taken some other
form for that of Maria Warley, at the convent
of St. Agata; he looked again at the lifeless
figure before him, and felt that he never could
have mistaken any other being for that which
was so deeply impressed upon his heart. Ra-
pidly, these thoughts passed through his mind,
when, as Maria quickly showed symptoms of
returning consciousness, he was called upon
to reply to the kind inquiries oi‘ Mrs. Harley,
who no sooner got the better of those fears,
occasioned by her daughter’s swooning, than
she expressed her pleasure at again seeing her
young friend, after an absence from England of
S0 enany years. .

Frederick, still much agitated by his unex-
pected rencontre with Maria, was scarcely able
to express*his thanks for her kind reception,
or his regret at seeing her so great a snlﬁ'erer
from ill health. Upon his making the latter
observation, she replied,ﬁ “ that a gracious Pro-
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vidence had been plc;ased to give her strength
to overcome a very severe illness, with the
assistance and unceasing attention of two of
the best of daughters.”

Maria had now recovered so far as to be
enabled to quit the room, with the assistance
of Ellen, who soon returned, saying; her sister
thought a little rest would restore her, if ‘left
quite alone. ‘

“ Maria is sadly altered, Mr. Danvers, do you
not think so?” asked her anxious mother.

Altered, indeed, thought Frederick, from
the gay, blooming, life-inspiring Maria Harley,
whom he had once known ; but perceiving that
Mrs. Harley awaited his answer, he replied,
“ So many years have elapsed since Miss
Harley and I parted, that it is natural she
should appear to me somewhat altered; mno
doubt T must be as much so in her éyes. We
were then very young ; we have both since that
period seen much of “the world, probably may
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have gone through some trials, and are likely
to be entirely changed, not only in appearance,
but in feeling, from the gay lively young people
of that period.”

“ Maria was formerly extremely cheerful,”
said Mrs. Harley, “ I wish I could see her so
again, but-her health is very delicate indeed,
and‘my illness has much added to that delicacy,
I fear.” -

“ You are so much improved; dear mamma,
that I hope, when the season is a little more
advanced, you will entirely recover your
strength, and then Maria will have less cause
for uneasiness. My mother has suffered se-
verely during the whole winter from a rheumatic
fever; I know hot what would have become
of us, but for the strength of mind and resolu-
tion of our beloved Maria, who, notwmbstand-
ing her own evidently delicate: state of . health,
has been, next to Heaven, our suppert through
that and every preceding afliction. As for me,”
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she continued, smili/ng through her tearful
eyes, “ I have no presence of mind or self-com-
mand, when in distress.”

“ Do not speak thus of yourself, my love,
you are always kind, attentive, and affectionate ;
but, Mr. Danvers, we are very selfish, thus to
think of ourselves only; yet, believe me, your
sorrows and your welfare have not been un-
heeded by us, though we have had no oppor-
tunity of hearing where you were ; I trust, after
an absence of so many years from your native
country, you are returned with an intention of
making it your future residence.”

To this Mr. Danvers replied by informing her
of his intention to enter the church. Mrs.
Harley 'expressed her pleasure at this deter-
mination, and hoped he might fix himself in his
old neighbourhood. - .

« That,. my dear madam, is, you must be
aware; 'vﬂ;y'qnt;ertain; there are painful and
pleasurable sensations, which mingle in my
breast, whenever I return to the home of my
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earliest years; but I must acknowledge, that
from various causes, the former preponderate
so much, as to leave r‘ne little wish to meke
Lancashire my permanent residence.”

“I grieve to hear you say so, my young
friend,” replied Mrs. Harley; “ I had hoped
that your youth at the time of our misfortunes,
added to your being now placed in independ-
ence, would have totally altered your feelings
in this respect; when you have been longer
in England, I still hope it may prove so.”

Frederick then informed Mrs. Harley, that
it would be necessary for him to return to
Oxford, angd that, as he should only be a few
days longer in Lancashire, he feared he should
not be able agdin to see her, but should take
that opportunity of visiting Mr. and Mrs.
Ormsbey, to whose house he imm‘téc'liatfli pro-
ceeded. . ‘ ‘

He found them in the enjd_)‘fi’ne,nt of health
and apparent happiness; two ﬁne children were

in the room, one in its mother’s arms, the other
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at her feet. Mr. Ormsbey expressed and felt
sincere pleasure at the return of his old friend,
and still more to hear that he purposed to
remain in England. He urged Frederick to
partake their simple, though comfortable dinner,
to which he assented, in the hope of receiving
information on a subject, which still deeply
interested him.

After dinner, when Mrs. Ormsbey retired to
her nursery, Mr. Danvers inquired if Miss
Harley had returned to her mother, soon after
the latter’s becoming possessed of the little
independence which remained, when her late
husband’s affairs were finally settled.

“By no meens,” replied Mr. Ormsbuy,
“ Mrs. Harley, as I think you know, requested
her to resign~her situation, and return home
without delair ; ‘to which she received*an answer
from Maria, expressing her astonishment and
joy at your escape from a watery grave, as
likewise the most heartfelt gratitade to you for

having, by your indefatigable exertions re-
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moved every stain from the honour of her
father, and your own, hy the payment of their
debts, and for placing her remaining parent in
independence, which circumstanees of the most
peculiar and powerful nature, prevented the
possibility of her then participating in, though
she, should look forward to the moment when
she might be enabled to do so, as one of the
happiest of her future life. Poor Mrs. Harley
felt her daughter’s refusal to return home most
deeply ; her regret on this subject was so great,
that it led to a general debility of system,
which, when her daughter did at last return,
was not to ‘be overcome, but ended in a violent
theumatic fever, during which we had little
hope of her life being spared. Happily, how-
ever, the excellent lady’s constitution struggled
‘through it, very much aided, certainly, by the -
astdnishing exertions of her eldest daughter,
who, although she returned in so delicate a
state of health, as to cause great apprehension
in her friends, went through such fatigue of
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mind and body, as few, even strong and healthy
persons, could have dore.”

“ Of course, since Miss Harley’s return, she
has accounted to her friends for her prelonged
absence 7"

“ Never, not even to her mothqr; and 1
regret to say, that in consequence of the,ru-
mours, which you may recollect were in cir-
culation to her disadvantage, when you were
last in this neighbourhood, being by this means
strengthened, very few of their old friends visit
at the cottage ; this Maria feels keenly, not on
her own account, I really believe, for there is
a loftiness of mind about her, which, I think,
renders her inaccessible to all selfish feeling,
but she regrets that her mother should not
see all whom she has been accustomed to re-
cetve attention from ; and feels still more on her
sister Ellen’s account,” since young women of
reputation do not like to be seen with them.
My sisters have thought it right to decline
going there, ever since-Maria’s return, and though
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L.am of opinion, that circumstanced as they
were, it was being unpnecessarily scrupulous,
I could not with propnety urge them to do
otherwise.”

% Oh, Maria, how art thou fallen!” ex-
claimed Frederick.

‘¢ Indeed I fear she is,” repeated Mr. Orms-
bey, ¢ though, when I see her exemplary con-
duct towards her mother, I am frequently
inclined to doubt whether the world may not
have judged too harshly.”

“ At any rate,” said Frederick, “ her life is
now one of purity, and who can presume to-say
that it ever” was otherwise? The world may sus-
pect, but it can only suspect, and under such
circumstances, I consider that it is the duty of
her friends and connexions to act as if they be-

‘lieved hev conduct blameless; and you, as their
only male protector should be particularly cau-
tious not to countenance a rumour to her disad-~
vantage, since by so doing you will probably
ruin the prospec)s of her lovely young sister.”

s Lo ¢

]



THE MERCHANY'S DAUGHTER. 217

“I have often thought so myself, but what
can I do?”

“ What you now can do, I know not; but
when the Miss Ormsbeys declined to visit at
the cottage, you should have told them they
must then cease to visit you, since your wife’s
sister must be proved guilty ere she was tregted
as such by your friends: this conduct on your
part would probably have saved you much
future uneasiness.”

Ormsbey, who, amiable and kind-hearted, had
but little resolution or firmness of character,
acknowledged that he believed such would have
been a proper line of conduct; but ne feared it
was now too late. When Harriet returned tp
the room, the conversation changed, and the
subject was not again reverted to during Fre.
derick’s stay. . ‘

What Maria had suffered, after her restora-
tion from the swoon with which she was seized,
none surmised. To see again him who had
possessed her heart, ere shi knew what love

YOL. 1I. L
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was, whose conduct in every situation had been
such as to cause the most unqualified admira-

tion in all who spoke of him—to see him thus
unexpectedly—to feel his eyes encounter hers—
and at the same moment to be aware that she
was no longer an object of regard—of respect,
to him who had once so fondly loved her: the
mental agony of Maria at that moment none
could know—she hoped and believed that no
one suspected it; she could bear her misery,
but she could not bear that those she lovéd
should know how much she suffered.

Maria’s health became still more debg@.te
from this period, and as the spring advanced,
she continued daily to droop more and moré,
The cheering influence of i)t'ight sunny days
seemed to renovate Mrs. Harley’s before feeble
<frame, ang she was scarcely aware of her daugh--
ter’s increasing indisposition, until roused to ob-
servation by her medical man, recommending
Miss Harley to try change of scene and sea air,
without delay. She thanked him with a lan-
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guid smile, saying she did not require any
change; but Mrs, Harley’s fears, which had
before been somewhat lulled, were now too
strongly awakened to admit of a day’s'delay.
The following morning the family from the cot-
tage started for Beaumaris, in North Wales,
where, after sojourning a few weeks: the pyre
sea-breezes appeared to have invigorated the
apparently debilitated system of Maria so much,
as to give her mother and sister cause to hope
he.r ultimate, and not distant restoration to
health. Mrs. Harley herself derived such ad-
vantage from the change, that she soon lost
every symptom of indispositioﬁ, and was ena-
bled to enjoy a walk on the beach, or a drivg
into the adjacent country once more.

One day Maria had rambled alone on the sea
shore, until fatigued she seated herself upon a
rock, when opening a book she had taken out,
she soon forgot all that was passing around her
in the interest of the work she was perusing.

L2
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Whilst thus occupied, her ear eaught the sound
o?éﬁﬁroaching feet, but she was too much ab-
sorbed by her employment to raise her eyes,
until she heard some one close to her; she then
looked up, and at that moment her eyes en-
countered those of Frederick Danvers! With a
flushed countenance, he touched his hat, and
walked quickly forward without speaking. This
coldness—this almost contemptuous treatment
—was too much for the still weak state ‘of
Maria’s spirits to bear with composure, and she
burst into a flood of tears. Frederick, ere he
turned a corner of the cliff which would kide
her from ‘his view, ventured to give a furtive
glance around—that glance rivetted him to the
spot—he Leheld Maria weeping—was it, could
it be on his account that her tears flowed ? Was
¢ she so mnch hurt by his coldness as to gridve
for it thus evidently? At this idea, as it shot
across his mind, all recollection of her past

conduct was for the moment erased. Maria
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Harley, shedding tears at his unkindness, was
placed again before him in innocence and beauty,
and in an instant Frederick was at her side.
“ Maria—Miss Harley!” he saigﬁ; she sobbed
aloud. He took her passive hand in his—he
pressed it to his lips, to his throbbing heart, as
he threw himself at her side ; then covering his
face with his hands, he exclaimed, in bl’ttgr
agony, “Oh! Maria, why do we meet thus?
why art thou sthus fallen ?—thou, who wert
scarcely lower than the angels! I loved—I
adored thee; for thee I could have borne gny,
and every suffering that human nature could
endure, and have thought myself amply re-
warded by thy love. Poverty—pain—death
itself—would have been bliss, compared with
what I felt when I heard that thou wert lost to
virtue.” Maria shuddered as he thus continued :,
¢« I have tried, Maria, in various cllmes to chase
thy image from my heart ; I have wandered in
the beautiful valleys and on the majestic moun-
tains of Switzerland—amid the classic remains
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-of Italy—I have climbed the Alps, and pursued
the track of the hardy mountaineers, for months
together—but all was in vain; whether sur-
rounded by the magnificence of nature or that
of art—in saéciety or in solitude—the image of
Maria Harley, such as I once knew her, was the
companion of my heart, the prominent picture
in my mind. Oh! Maria, speak to me—tell me
I bave been deceived—say to me that you are
the same Maria Harley whom I so tenderly
loved and looked up to, as the most perfect of
human beings.”

Maria’s frame shook with emotion during
Frederick’s impassioned and rapid utterance of
this address ; she appeared once or twice to at-
iempt to interrupt him, but again her sobs
seemed almost to suffocate her. Frederick had

«ceased to speek, appearing overwhelmed with..
the violence of his own feelings: she withdrew
the handkerchief from her face, and at length
made a powerful and successful effort to reply.

 Mr. Danvers,” she said, “ I am, I must ac-
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knowledge, surprised that you should eddress
me in this way. I am aware of no right which
you can claim to my confidence, beyond that of
friendship. When the mutual misfortunes of
our families took place, I told you there must
be an end of that dream of happiness”—her
voice faltered as she uttered thede words—
“ which we had foolishly indulged. My path
of duty was plainly marked out—married hap-
piness must to me be a stranger—I had duties
to perform ‘which admitted no thought of love
that was not connected with my mother and, sis-
ters. From the moment I told you this, I con-
ceive myself to have been free from any obliga-
tion to account to you for my actions—whether
they have been guilty or meritorious, I appeal
not to man for judgment. If the former, think
you not I am sufficiently punished for my fail-
ings, by seeing not only that I am looked upon
with contempt by those who have formerly
known me, but. likewise that my dear mother
and sister are sufferers for my sake? Is it neces-
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sary that you should add your censures to those
of‘the rest of the world? You tell me you have
loved me—that you still love me: you are mis-
taken, Mr. Danvers—were your Jove real, you
would not believe the injurious reports you may
have heard. Your conviction of my truth and
honour would be such, that nothing could
shake it—not even your own eyes, after know-
ing me as you did for eighteen years, when every
thought of my heart was laid opzn to you. All
idea of love was necessarily forbidden by my
situation; but acknowledging friendship only
for Frederick Danvers, there lives not the being
who could for an instant have caused me to
suspect his honour or integrity—sooner should
1 'have doubted my own eyes and ears, than
have doubted the estimable qualities of one
whom I had known so thoroughly, and of .
whose worth I was so confident—but woman’s
faith is not man’s faith.”
As Maria thus expressed herself, her voice by
degrees became steady, and her manner, though
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gentle, firm and impressive. Frederick gazed
earnestly upon her speaking features, and as
she ceased, he said, “ Maria, I have not only
heard reports in England to your prejudice, but
I have heard of and seen you in ItaW—in the
convent of St. Agata. I will not shock your
ears by repeating what I there heard; but so
entire is still my reliance on the rectitude’ of
your principles, that if you will say to me,
¢ Frederick, I ap innocent,’ I will not only give
the most unqualified belief to your assertion,
but promise that a doubt shall never again be
expressed by me, nor allowed to arise in my
mind ; and that my future life shall be devoted
to endeavouring to regain that place in your
affections, which you once gave me reason tb
hope I had obtained, or (should I be so for-
tunate as to succeed in my endeavour) in striv-
ing to erase from your memory every painful.
feeling, and placing you in possession of that
domestic happiness which you are so well
formed to enjoy and to bestow. If, on the con-
L3 °
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trary, you are silent to this appeal, I will en-
deavour to bear my disappointment and grief,
unsuspected by the wofld. I will pray for you,
Maria—I will pity, and I must still love; for
assured L am, that if you have erred, it was
from a mistaken sense of duty, and not from
inclination; but in this case”—his trembling
lipe could scarcely pronounce the words—‘ we
must never meet more.”

“ Frederick " exclaimed Maria, raising her
tearful eyes to heaven, with a look of gratitude
and joy, “ you‘ha.ve conquered—1I am entirely
tnnocent ; this moment is the happiest I have
known for years—the world’s contumely I could
bear, but that you should believe me capable of
such conduct, cpt me to the heart. I grieved
deeply for your supposed death—but then I
had the satisfaction of believing it possible that
' you might still be allowed to watch over me::
but when I found that you believed me a worth-
less, despicable being, my heart was indeed
lacerated. From this moment we are friends—
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affectionate and confiding friends; but we can
be nothing more—all idea of matrimony is for-
bidden me by the necessity of continuing to be
silent respecting the proceedings of the last few
years of my life.”

¢ But, dearest Maria, give me leave to hope
that you may in time be induced to change this
resolution. I will give you my most solemn
assurance that a doubt of your honour and
purity will never more arise in my bosom.”

“8o you now believe, but I am of opinion
that there can be no domestic happiness where
there is not entire confidence between man and
wife ; therefore say nothing more on that sub-
ject, but accompany me to see my mother, and
feel satisfied in having, by your reliance on 1y
word, restored me to a sense of happiness which
has long been a stranger to my breast.”

It is unnecessary to repeat any futther parti:
culars of the conversation between Frederick
and Maria, as he attended her home ; it may

easily be imagined to consist of endeavours on
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his part to shake her determination, and of de-
clarations on hers to abide by it.

Mrs. Harley and Ellefl received with pleasure
the visiter whom Maria announced to them;
and in her occasionally radiant smile and bril-
liant eye, Ellen saw, what confirmed her for-
mer suspicions, that there had once been
an «attachment between her sister and Mr.
Danvers.

The following morning, at an early hour,
Frederick was once more at Mrs. Harley’s
door. Maria was alone when he entered, of
which he took advantage by again reverting o
the subject next his heart; and after a confe-
rence of neirly two hours, succeeded so far in
hms suit that she consented to write to the only
individual who could absolve her from her pro-
mise, and give her leave to state all that had
occurred tb him and to her mother, which she
should make her earnest request. Should this
individual accede to her wish, she promised to
become his wife. If otherwise, she trusted he
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would importune her no further, as all hope
must be at an end. ‘ -
Frederick was obliged reluctantly to accede
to this resolution, trusting that no one could be
so cruel as to deprive such a gifted and inesti-
mable woman as Maria Harley of every pro-
spect of domestic felicity. After this arrange-
ment, Matia said she should request Frederick
to quit Beaumaris, and to see her no more until
an answer arrived from her friend, which, as he
was abroad, could not take place for at least
four months, or probably six, from that time.
‘Frederick, although not without great regret,
acquiesced in Maria’s wish that he should leave
her; and with a heart lightened of the greatest
part of that weight of sorrow which had for
many years overwhelmed it, bade her adieu.
Five months expired ere Frederick, who was
pursuing-his studies at Oxford, received a letter
from' Maria, informing him that she had ob-
tained permission from her friend on the con-
tinent to communicate to her mother and him-
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self all those extraordinary circumstances which
had hitherto been hidden in her own bosom.
Fretlerick received this joyful intimation a short
time previous to a college vacation. The hap-
piness which he derived from an annunciation,
which gave him the prospect of a speedy union
with one whom he had so long, and so tenderly,
loved, was such as to cause the intervening time
to fly with unusual rapidity. He had before
ceased to have a doubt of his beloved Maria’s
purity ; and although interested in every thing
concerning her, he was above that feeling of
curiosity which would have caused many to be
impatient for the development of the mysterious
events which had taken place.

‘As soon as Frederick could quit Oxford, he
started for B——. It is unnecessary to state
that he met with a cordial reception from the
inhabitunts of the cottage, and from none more ‘
openly and unaﬂ'ectedly'qo than Maria herself,
whom he rejoiced to see looking in very much
better health than when they had parted. The
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bloom in her cheeks was still of the most deli-
cate hue, but there were faint traces of the rose
of Lancaster, where that of York had alone been
visible. Her eyes were lighted up by an expres-
sion of happiness which, if before apparent, had
been too evanescent to create that pleasure in
those to whom she was most dear, which®its
cheerful and brilliant gleam now shed ardund.
A smile of indescribable sweetness encircled her
beautiful mouth, and Frederick thought, as he
gazed upon her, that he had never seen so much
to admire and interest, in the ever-changeful
countenance and delicate complexion of Maria,
as at this time:—not even when in the pos-
session of the most brilliant and unclouded
beauty. T *
Although allowance must be made for the
feelings of an ardent lover, Frederick, it must
be admitted, was not far wrong in his opinion of
the attraction of Maria’s present appearance.
What she had lost in brilliance of beauty she
had gained in expression—in dignity. Sorrow
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had chastened, whilst it had elevated her soul ;
and this elevation, though the sorrow which in-
creased it had ceased, still remained, and shone
through every feature. .

It was not until the morning following Frede-
rick’s arrival at B——, that Maria made him a
pasticipator-in the knowledge of those distress-
ing évents which had weighed so heavily on her
spirits, and which had been so prejudicial to her
fame. Some hours elapsed ere they joined Mrs.
Harley and Ellen. What passed during this
period was known only to the former, since
Maria’s sisters were not to be admitted to that
confidence, which she had with difficulty gained
leave to repose in her mother and future hus-
band ; but the countenance of ‘Maria bore evi-
dent marks of recent and strong emotion, whilst
Frederick gazed upon her with a mingled ex- _
pression- of love, pity, and admiration. His voice
when addressing her sounded more soft and
gentle than before, and in his manner there was
if possible a still more striking delicacy and re-
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spectful tenderness than heretofore had been
apparent.

Mr. and Mrs. Ormsbey had expressed consi-
derable surprise that Frederick should have
renewed his addresses to Njaria, while such a
cloud obscured her fame; they were equally
surprised and displeased that she sliould have
obtained permission to place full confidence
in Mrs. Harley and Mr. Da'nvers, whilst they
were to remaiu in ignorance. Harriet felt
offended that she was not confided in, when
others were so; and her husband, who would
otherwise have been perfectly satisfied to re-
main uninformed on the subject, at her instiga-
tion began to think they had been treated with
less confidence than was due to them. '_I'hI:s
feeling, Mrs. Ormsbey asked Ellen, ¢ If she
vras not to be intrusted with this wonderful
secret?” ’

“ No,” replied Ellen, ¢ whatever it may be,
it is evidently something which ought to be
intrusted to as few persons as possible ; I-know
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Maria would keep nothing from me, that would
give me pleasure to hetar, and which she is at
liberty to relate; that this secret, as you call it,
whatever it may be, would do neither, I feel as-
sured, therefore I gm quite satisfied to remain
in ignorance.”

“ Have "you no wish to know with whom
Miria was—in what country—and what she
was doing during s0 long a period ?”

“I cannot say I have no curiosity, but
since I am not told these things, I do not
doubt it is better I should remain without such
knowledge.”

“ Surely, Ellen,” added Harriet, pettishly,
“ you would like to ascertain that your idol’s
conduct has been as irreproachable as you fancy
it to have been? ”

X could never be more assured of it than, L
now am, i-larriet; I believe Maria to be one of
the most perfect of created beings; I want no
further proofs than those I have long had, and
for your own sake only, I regget that you should
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suffer ideas and doubts, equally beneath you to
utter, as beneath her of whom you utter them,
to obtain a place in your bosom.”

Ellen then rising in displeasure, was going
to quit the house, when Harriet besought her to
stay, and acknowledged that she was wrong
in speaking thus of her sister, but: she could
not help feeling hurt that she was not em-
powered more fully to deny the truth of those
rumours, whioch had distressed them all so
much. Ellen, soon appeased by her sister’s
apology, proceeded to execute the commission
with which she was charged, which was to
request Mr. Ormsbey and Harriet to return
with her, and spend the evening at Mrs. Har-
ley’s ; to this they readily acceded, and in the
séciety of Mr. Danvers, and their own amiable
~olatives, forgot the little doubts and jealousies
which had before assailed them. '

As it was necessary that Frederick should
remain a short time longer at college ere he
could take orders, Maria would not consent
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to their union until that period had expired.
He had endeavoured to combat that resolution,
but finding that she was not to be prevailed
upon to accede to his wish for their nuptials to
take place sooner, he returned alone to Oxford,
at the termination of the vacation.

At length, the anxiously looked for period
arrived, which was to unite the hands of those
whose hearts had for so many years been en-
twined. They were married at the parish
church of B——, where Mr. Ormsbey performed
the ceremony, which was attended only by
her sisters, the friendly Mr. Jones, and his
amiable wife, who came from town to act
as father to his favourite cousin.

‘ Frederick having obtained a curacy, with
the loan of. the rectory-house, in a pleasant
situation in Derbyshire, set out for that place
immediately after his marriage, . where they
were in a few weeks joined by Mrs. Harley and
her youngest daughter. '

Within three ﬁxonths after that event took
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place, which had made him the happiest of
men, Mr. Danvers wcs much surprised to
receive an appointment from the Earl of Mel-
combe, to a valuable living within three miles
of Melcombe Castle. Having no acquaintance
whatever with his lordship, he was totally at a
loss to account for the circumstance. On the
following day, Maria received a letter from her
mysterious friend, informing her, that through
his influence Mr. Danvers would immediately
be appointed to the rectory of Melcombe, just
become vacant by the death of my father; and
likewise that Lord and Lady Melcombe, from
their family connexion with himself, were in-
formed of all that was requisite they should
know, to enable them to appreciate fully the
estimable character of the individuals who were
likely to reside in their immediate vicinity.
Mr. and Mrs. Danvers were thus placed in
possession of an income, more than adequate
to their moderate wishes.

Therectory-house of Melonmbe wasreplete with
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every comfort and convenience, along with many
elegancies not usually feund in the residence of
a country clergyman, since, as I formerly men-
tioned, it had been built for a younger brother
of the late earl’s, who resided thére prior to my
father’s becoming possessed of the living. It
was beauti;'ully situated, within a mile of Lord
Melcombe’s magnificent park, and in a country
abounding in fine and romantic scenery.

From the moment of Maria’s first interview
with the Countess, she found in her a warm
friend and strenuous advocate; for that lady
well knew that, so far from having de-
served the’slightest censure, Maria’s conduct
had been praiseworthy beyond expression ; that
she bad acted most nobly, in such trying situa-
tions, as few could have had resolution to
tontend with; and her ladyship, not merely”
from being highly born and highly allied, but
still more from the strict propriety of her own
conduct, and the possession of every feminine
virtue, added to beirg rigidly scrupulous with
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regard to the character and general conduct
of those whom she received at her house, held
a very high station in the opinions, not only
of those in her own county, but even amongst
the gay and fashionable persons of rank who
assembled in the metropolis. Consequently, to
be known and received at Melcombe Castle
was an honour of which the most riobly born
might be proud, and to which no vicious or
doubtful character durst aspire. When such a
woman took Mrs. Danvers into her house,
and admitted her into her intimacy, every
doubt was at an end—every rumour to her
disadvantage was silenced. Mrs. Harley and
Ellen soon became the occupiers of a pretty
cottage at a short distance from the rectory,
happy in the society of a daughter and sister
—'om they almost equally loved and admired.
A few years after the events which I
have narrated took place, I was a visiter at
Melcombe Castle, where I had an opportunity
of becoming acquainted with Mr. and Mrs,

Danvers. Lady Melcombe gave me those par-
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ticulars of their history which she was at
liberty to communicatg, which raised them so
much in my estimation, as to make me most
anxious to gain a place in their esteem; in
this I was fortunate enough to succeed so far,
as not only to hear from themselves nearly
all the events I have related, but to have the
ha;)piness of reckoning them amongst my best
and most intimate friends.

Such a character as Mrs. Danvers has been
described, it is scarcely nccessary to say, shone
as much in the character of a wife and mother,
as she had before done in that of a daughter
and sister. At the time of which I speak,
she had three lovely c!eil'dre.n, a boy and two
girls, her mother then resided chiefly with her,
as her fascinating sister had, though with some

«difficulty, been prevailed upon by a gentlem@fi
of good fortune and unex;:eptionable character,-
to leave the home in which she could equally
be the companion of that parent, whose increas-
ing years required.more atiention, and enjoy

the society of a sister whem she ‘continned
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to look upon as the most perfect of human
beings.

At length, however, Mr. Gordon’s constancy,
assiduity, and numerous excellent qualities,
added to Mrs. Harley’s declaration of an in-
tention of dividing her time amongst her
daughters, induced Ellen to consent to, an
union, which has not only proved in every re-
spect eligible for herself, but has given an agree-
able and highly esteemed relative to her mother
and sisters.

Thus far had I written when the death of
Mr. Glanville took place; immediately after
which a letter was forwarded to Mrs. Danvers,
which he had penned a short time prior to his
decease, saying, “ that he no longer required
any concealment from her, since that son, for
whose sake he was most anxious that not a
breath of suspicion should attach to his name,
was no more, and as all who were implicated in
the melancholy history were now dead, she was
at full liberty to relate it to her friends;” she

VOL. 1L M '
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consequently recited to me the following narra-
tive : o

At an early period of life, the Earl of Orberry
was united to a beautiful Italian girl of high
rank, but, as is most usual in Italy, wellnigh
portionless. One son and a daughter were the
sole fruits of this union ; the former was doted
upon by his father, as the being on whom all
his hopes depended for the continuance of that
noble race whence he sprung; while the latter
was little regarded by him, and still less by her
young, vain, and thoughtless mother, who, in
the lovely child, already dreaded a competitor
for the adwiration of the gay throng by whom
she was constantly surrounded.

The Countess of Orberry being a Catholic,
it had been agreed that her daughters should
‘be brought up in the same faith, and, as the
earl and herself, immersed in a vortex of
gaiety, lived fully wp to the extent of their
immense income, they readily acceded to a
hint from Father Pacci, that the little Con-
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stantia would be best provided for in a con-
vent. Thus, while stili an infant, the fate of
the innocent child was decided, and as the
Confessor firmly believed, in a way to ensure
her happiness here and hereafter.

Accustomed to kindness and affection from
Father Piacci alone, Constantia loved him:as
a parent, whilst for her real parents she felt
none of thdt attachment usual in children.
Naturally of a melancholy temperament, and
unused to any society, except that of the con-
fessor, she was quite unlike others of her own
age. Her acquirements, particularly in lan-
guages, were surprising, but her reading, con-
fined almost entircly to religious works, gavé
her no knowledge of that world in which it
was not designed that she should ever mix.

Lady Constantia was ten years of age when .
she quitted England for a convent in Italy.
One person alone she left with regret, this was
her young brother, who, gay and volatile as
his sister was grave and .sedfnte, had, during

M2
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his vacations from Eton, equally tormented her
by his boyish tricks, and pleased her by his
affectionate regret for having annoyed her.
Father Piacci, who regarded his young charge
almost as if she were his own child, resolved
to remain in Italy, and officiate in the convent
to which Lady Constantia was to be consigned,
where Lady Orberry’s connexions possessed
powerful influence. There did Constantia pass
seven years in a kind of tranquil and melan-
choly happiness peculiarly suited to her natural
temperament. When she breathed the soft
and balmy air of her mother’s native country—
when she fixed her full and melting eyes upon
the clear expanse of blue above her head—
when she heard the melodious voices of those
Jaround her raised in notes of praise towards
their Creator, or attuned in affectionate kind-
ness towards herself, she felt that she had
gained the home in which she could alone
know happiness; and, instead of looking for-
ward with dread to the moment which should
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sever her entirely from the world, as was the
case with many of her companions, she antici-
pated it as the completion of her most ardent
wish!

The novitiate of Lady Constantia had already
commenced, when she received an intimation of
the death of her brother after a few hours’ ill-
ness. She grieved deeply for his loss, " but
thought not of the change it would make in
her own prospects, since the title and estates of
Orberry, in default of male issue, descended
in the female line.

Their hitherto neglected daughter now be-
came an object of the first importance to Lord
and Lady Orberry, and instead of dedicating
herself to a life of religious seclusion, she was
called upon to take her station amongst the
noble and wealthy in the land of her nativity. *

Lady Constantia received the mandate to
return with heartfelt grief—she had known
little more of her parents than an occasional

cold embrace~—could she, therefore, feel plea-
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sure in returning to them, and in quitting those
by whom she modestly thought that she was
more than appreciated ? ‘No; she felt that in the
seclusion of a convent alone could her happi-
ness be ensured, and, in the hope of being per-
mitted to return, with a full heart tore herself
from the einbraces of her friends.

Pather Piacci, who accompanied her to
England, while he deeply regretted the change
in her position, endeavoured to ‘reconcile her to
mingling in that world whence he had hereto-
fore wished to divert her thoughts: but the
present task was much more difficult than the
former, since he then only assisted the natural
bent of her mind, while he now strove to turn
it when already firmly fixed in a totally oppo-
site direction.
¢ Lord Qrberry weceived his daughter witha
mixture of pleasure and pain, since her return
brought more forcibly to his remembrance the
loss of his béloved son, which he still deeply
lamented; but Lady Orberry, whom no do-
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mestic affliction could check in the gay career
she was following, was then visiting a noble
family, on the celebration of the chnstening of
ita heir. She returned to Orford Castle, at-
tended by a group of fashionable friends, when
coldly saluting her daughter, and expressing
surprise at her growth, she proceeded to her
own apartments.

At this time Lady Orberry appeared only to
have gained that maturity of beauty, which is
frequently more admired than those charms of
youth which owe much of their effect to their en-
tire fraicheur ; but although perfectly conscious
of what she believed the superiority of her own
claims to admiration, she viewed with displea-
sure those of her daughter. Yet so diﬂ'erel;t
was their style of beauty, that they might have
shone as two brilliant stars in the sgme hem:-:
sphere, without the rays of one intersecting those
of the other; for the countess, whose figure was
petite, was gay, brilliant, attractive, and allur-
ing, equally in manner as in person ; while her
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daughter, tall and commanding in appearance,
with features formed in nature’s finest mould—
a complexion which, fair as alabaster, was so
slightly tinged with colour, that, but for the
almost heavenly expression of her full, dark eye,
and that of a countenance varying with each
word she uttered, she might have been mis-
taken for one of those fine Grecian statues
which have been for ages the admiration and
wonder of the world. But, while the beauty of
Lady Constantia was such as to draw upon the
admiring gaze of all by whom she was seen,
there was in her retiring manner—in her high
and polished forehead—in her full, tender, and
melancholy eye—in her pale and almost pas-
sionless countenance—a serious yet attractive
dignity of expression, totally unlike those by
twhom she, was surrounded. She seemed, in fact,
as if mixing with sublunary beings, while her
mind was engaged in.a sphere more suited to
its powers.

That such a persen was ;otally unfitted for
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the career of gaiety and dissipation in which
her mother was immersed, may be supposed.
Ardently did she wish to be restored to the
tranquillity of the convent; but fully aware
that her first duty was to obey the wishes of
her parents, she resigned herself entirely to
their guidance.

The Countess of Orberry’s levity of corduct
had long excited the animadversion of her
friends; but, although entering in the fullest
extent into the reprehensible fashion of cicis-
beoism, her husband, and consequently the rest
of the world, believed her perfectly free from
criminality in thought or deed; but who shall
dare to touch the brink of ruin, and yet say, “ I
will go no further.” Lady Orberry may have
said—may have thought this, but her actions
contradicted such words and thoughts; for be-
fore the termination of her daughter’s first
season in town, she eloped with the gentleman
who had long been her constant attendant !

Lord Orberry’s affection for his thoughtless

M3
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wife had been chilled by her giddiness and in-
~&iﬂ'el‘ence; yet he felt the blow which now fell
upon him with such extieme violence, that for
a time it was feared reason might desert its
throne: but his daughter, by her never-ceasing
attention—by the gentleness and sweetness of
her accents—by her unrepining yet keenly feel-
ing imanner—induced him apparently to over-
come the excessive agony with which his dis~
honour had overwhelmed him. While Lady
Constantia, for her father’s salge, and in his
Presence, e:':ertec} every nerve to appear but
little affected by her mother’s misconduct, it
had sunk into her pure mind with an effect
that to the good Fatlier Piacci appeared quite
appalling. With him did her tears flow for the
culpability of a mother; her fine eyes, which
were formerly raised with so sweet an expres-
smn, were' now fixed upon the ground—-her
open countenance, the index to a mind that had
m;ver, suspécted impurity in another, had lost
that heavenly calmness of expression which
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seemed to ally her with angelic rather than
human beings. She lamented—oh! how deeply
—for her wretched mother. She grieved for her
dishonoured father; and she most acutely felt
her own deep degradation, in being held up to
the scorn of the world as the daughter of an
adultress !

When Lord Orberry had overcome the €rst
effects of the severe blow he had received, Lady
Constantia entreated his permission to return to
her convent, and there be permitted to take the
veil, according to her original destination, since
her cousin, Augustus Orville, was qualified to
confer much more honour on his family and on
the peerage, than one like herself, who felt
most happy in thz seclusion of a cloister. ’

“ What !” said the earl, “will you, too, forsake
me, Constantia 7”

“ Forgive me, dearest father,” she replied ;
“my request was, I fear, selfish; suffer me,
then, to live with you in the retirement of the
country, and in your society, and that of Father
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Piacci, I will endeavour to forget that I have
had cause for grief; but ask me not again to
enter that fatal—fearful vortex of gaiety.”

“ Remain with me, Constantia, and from this
moment you shall be mistress of your own
actions—only do not, just as I have learned the
value of such a daughter, desert me.”

In Orford Castle Lord Orberry and his
daughter resided, in utter seclusion from the
world, for many months after the elopement of
the countess; in the course of which time he
obtained a divorce, when she immediately mar-
ried her seducer, and during the remainder of
her short and unhappy life, lived in compara-
tive poverty and retirement from that gaiety in
which she had delighted. .

Lady Constantia regained her usual calm
seremty of countenance and manner, but the
arrow poisoned by a mother’s guilt had struck
deep into her highly sensitive heart, where it
rankled still more from the wound being appa-
rently healed. .
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Lord Orberry had a twin-brother, to whom
he was particularly attached, who having been
with his only son at Athens, at the period of
Lady Orberry’s elopement, had not been able
to return to England until there was no longer
occasion for his advice or assistance. With sin-
cere pleasure did his lordship learn that his
brother and nephew were coming to Orford
Castle ; their society would, he felt, be a source
of gratification to himself, and would, he trusted,
tend towards chasing away part of that melan-
choly which his daughter evinced. He likewise
hoped, that two young persons so engaging in
every respect as his nephew Augustus, and
Constantia, could scarcely be thrown into each
other’s society, apart from the rest of the world,
without imbibing a mutual attachment. In the
fond anticipation of such a result was the pro-
posed visit gladly accepted by the earl, thoug]f
he prudently resolved not to give his daughter
the slightest hint.on the subject.

Mr. Orville strongly resembled the earl,
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although his figure was more commanding, and
his .countenance more indicative of firmness of
character, added to a dignity of manner and
appearance, occasionally allied to hauleur.

Augustus Orville was in person and cha-
racter, a mixture of the most striking features
in his father and uncle; when offended he was,
like Mr. Orville, haughty and unbending ; when
pleased, like the earl, at a similar period of life,
gay, graceful, and witty. With a handsome
face, good figure, elegant mant;ers, and a fine
fortune, derived from his mother, it may be sup-
posed that Augustus was a welcome visiter
whenever he appeared, and he might be ex-
cused, if at the age of two-and-twenty, he
believed himself to be almost irresistible.

The brothers had not met for some years;
the earl, no longer gay, witty, and versatile, had
‘felt the Hishonour inflicted upon him by his
wife so deeply, that, although never reverted to
in conversation, it had evidently made a deep
inroad on his constitution. Mr. Orville was
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but little altered, since, much as he had la-
mented the death of an amiable wife, the time
which had elapsed, and the happiness he en-
joyed in seeing his son all he wished, had
entirely restored his spirits.

Two young persons could scarcely appear
more dissimilar in every respect, than the
cousins ; yet this very difference seemed, in the
eyes of their parents, to make them more cal-
culated for each other. The calm and serious
beauty of Constantia, combined with a purity of
mind and conversation, which almost placed her
above humanity, attracted the attention, and
caused surprise in Augustus; while his lively
sallies, varied by an occasional dignity and hau-
teur, imbibed from his father, interested her by
their contrarieties. With mutual pleasure the
brothers beheld the increasing intimacy of their
offspring, auguring from it all they wished.

The party at Orford Castle, received at this
period an augmentation that was most agreeable
to all there, in the person of a ward of Mr.

3
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Orville’s, who was likewise the most intimate
and valued friend of his son. Henry Desmond
was the only descendant of an ancient but
decayed family; left by the death of his pa-
rents, with a very small fortune, to the care of
Mr. Orville, that gentleman had educated him
with his son, and almost loved him equally as
if he had really been such.

With natural talents of the highest order,
cultivated in the best possible manner, Henry
Desmond was possessed of ev;:ry qualification
and acc(;mplishment that could adorn a gen-
tleman and a scholar. Nature had indeed been
a very prodigal towards him, since a very fine
. person was combined with strong sense, a lively
»magination, a brilliant wity, and a depth of
feeling, which caused him to check the brightest
sally, if likely to give pain to the most insignifi-

“cant beifg. As the sun itself is not without
spots, so Desmond, with all his fine and noble
qualities, was not totally free from one dark
shade: guileless himself, he suspected not guile
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in another; but, if deceived, in the slightest de-
gree, where he confided, he mnot only felt
aggrieved, but resented it with a degree of
warmth, scarcely pardonable in one destined, as
he was, for the church; a fine living, in Lord
Orberry’s gift being promised him, when old
enough to take orders.

Lady Constantia spent some hours daily with
Father Piacci, devoting the remainder of her
time to music or drawing, while her father’s
young guests watched her pencil, as it brought
before their eyes the beautiful scenery of the
neighbourhood, which they had probably before
seen her sketch, or in listening to her sweet
voice, and gazmg upon her angelic counte-
nance. Sometimes they attended her while
exploring the more distant scenery on horseback.
Thus passed many weeks most ‘agreeably tce
all; but, alas ! most dangerously to some of the
party. . ‘

Little as Constantia had seen of the world,
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she was able to penetrate more quickly, more
deeply, into the characters of those with whom
she associated, than m;ny who have lived in it
half a century ; she esteemed and admired her
cousin, but the brilliance of Desmond’s wit was
so tempered by the solidity of her understand-
ing, and still more by a delicacy of sentiment
and depth of feeling, which she fully appre-
ciated, that, independently of his elegant person
and graceful manner, she thought him one of
the first of human beings.

With that intuitive discernment natural to
her sex, she perceived herself an object of
affection to the two friends; but yet, blind
to the nature of her own feelings, she spoke to
them in perfect sincerity, so .frequently, of her
intention to retire to a convent, whenever she
«ould obtain the earl’s leave so to do, that
she apprehended nothing serious on the part
of either.

Accident proved, as is frequently the case, the
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friend of love, if opening the eyes of Lady Con-
stantia and Desmond to their mutual affection,
could be deemed such. The two young men
were attending her ladyship on horseback, when
the horse on which she rode took fright, and
she would have been precipitated down a fearful
declivity, had not the skilful and powerful arm
of Desmond checked its career; in doing ‘so,
the horse reared, and his fair rider was dis-
mounted. For an instant Lady Constantia
knew not where she was; but on opening her
eyes, she beheld herself supported in the arms
of Desmond, who was gazing upon her in fond
alarm: their eyes met ; that glance said more
than language could have done: a deep blush
suffused her pale face, and gently striving to
disengage herself from the arms of her sup-
porter, she again raised her eyes, and encoun-
tered the stern and haughty gaze of Augustus,
who with erect figure and folded arms, stood by
them. .
Silently he withdrew his, cousin from the sup-
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port of Desmond ; then asking if she felt equal
to walking to a cottage a few paces off, he
offered his own arm.

T believe,” said she, with a faint smile, “1
am only frightened—a few minutes will recover
me;” and, taking an arm of each gentleman,
she proceeded to the cottage without difficulty,
where she remained until a carriage arrived
from the castle. Desmond seated himself at
her feet with a countenance radiant as the day—
the same accident which had first opened his
own eyes to the state of his heart, had given
him hope that Lady Constantia did not behold
him with indifference; but Augustus, contract-
ing his fine forehead, and curling proudly his
Iip, stood at some distance unnoticed by either.

The following morning the two young men

owere absent from the breakfast-table, but as
they had left a message, saying, they had ridden
out early with the intention of spending the day
with a friend at some distance, no anxiety was
felt on the subject. ,
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Scarcely was the breakfast-hour over, before
Father Piacci was called out of the room, to
receive the heartrending tidings that Augustus
and Desmond had fought, when the former was
slightly, the latter severely, wounded : they had
both been brought to the castle by a back en-
trance, and medical aid was already sent for.

It was indeed a painful task to Father Piacci,
to break such sad intelligence to the friends of
the rash youné men; but when Constantia
heard it, she clasped her hands, and sinking on
her knees, exclaimed, “ And I am the cause of
all this. Oh! why—why did I ever quit my
convent? Forgive me, dearest father—on my
knees, I entreat §ou.” .

“ Forgive you, my child ?—what have I to for-
give ?” replied the worthy old priest, his eyes
filling with tears. . *

" Constantia replied not; she only wept, and
accused herself of causing the melancholy ca-
tastrophe which had occurred.

Whatever duties may Be neglected, those of



262 VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

humanity and charity are generally attended to
in a convent. There had Lady Constantia, not-
withstanding her high rank, been taught to
nurse and attend upon the sick, and now she
resolved promptly to put her knowledge in
practice, making every exertion for the comfort
and advantage of both the sufferers. Silently—
noiselessly—did she flit around their beds,
placing their pillows in the way most likely to
ease their aching heads. ’

It appeared, that when Desmond first arrived
at the castle, his friend positively assured him,
that Lady Constantia’s charms had made no
impression on his heart; since, beautiful as she
was, her beauty was of too #int-like a cha-
racter for his taste. Desmond, placing implicit
reliance on the words of Augustus, had there-

“fore giver himself up to the full enjoyment of
Lady Constantia’s society, without apprehen-
sion- of interfering with the comfort of his
friend—not that for dn instant the idea of ob-
taining her affectioris had suggested itself to
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him—that he, the almost portionless ward of
Mr. Orville, should strive to -obtain the affec-
tions of his niece, the future -Countess of Or-
berry, would have been, in the opinion of Des-
mond, most dishonourable; but, since he had
an opportunity of enjoying her delightful so-
ciety without prejudice to others, he felt him-
self fully justified in doing so. He thought
not of the moth, which in fluttering round the
flame rarely escapes uninjured.

On the return of the party to the castle, after
the occurrence which had thrown him off his
guard —or more correctly, which had first
opened his eyes to the state of his own heart,
Augustus addressed him haughtily on his ap-~
parent admiration of the Lady Constantia, and
in a sarcastic manner inquired, “ If the cassock
was to be exchanged for an ermined robe ?”

Hurt at the manner still more than the mat-

ter of the inquiry, Desmond replied warmly——
Avgustus rejoined—and in the course of an
angry conversation, acknowledged his attach-
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ment to his’ cousin, with his anxious wish to
obtain her tegérd. Dgsmond then warmly ac-
cused him of having purposely deceived him,
with the intention of practising on his cred ulity;
and meeting his friend’s anger with more than
equal indignation, the result was a duel.

,The wound of Augustus being slight, was
soon healed ; though, for the pleasure of being
attended upon by his cousin, he affected still to
be an invalid. At length, however, he was
obliged to resign that attendance, when Lady
Constantia bestowed all her care upon his suf-
fering friend; who, after lingering most pain-
fully during several months, expired with her
hand clasped within his!

The noble-minded and ingenuous, but too
high-spirited Desmond had sunk gradually;
his sufferings had been severe, but without te-
pining he had borne them, accusing himself
and the infirmity of his own temper only for
what had taken place. His eyes had ever fol-
lowed Constantia’s ‘movements, who, hovering
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like a ministel:ixig angel around his bed, ap-
peared to bring peace and ease even in mo-
raents of the most acute agony. Never had the
word love escaped his lips—never had Desmond
expressed in words his attachment—yet they
fully understood each other; he felt that Con-
stantia returned his affection, and so feeling,
prayed earnestly that his life might be spared,
were it only for her sake; yet since Providence
scemed otherwise to have decreed it, he bowed
humbly to that decree, acknowledging the
punishment to be just towards one who, in a
moment of passion, had violated .equally the
laws of God and man.

After the death of Deémond, Lady Constantia
sank into a state of deep melancholy, from "
which it appeared impossible to rouse her.
When Father Piacei and the earl vis.ited her ,
apartment, they invariably found her coun-
tenance hidden from their view by a thick veil,
which no entreaties could induce her to remove.

Mr. Orville and Augustus quitted Orford

VOL. Il N
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Castle as soon as possible after the funeral of
the unfortunate Desmond, for the purpose of
travelling, in hope of diséipatfng the grief by
which they were oppressed-—more particularly
that of Augustus, who ‘could not forgive him-
self for having caused the death of his estimable
friend, between whom and himself an entire
réconciliation had taken place immediately after
their unfortunate rencontre. Many months
elapsed without further change at the castle
than that occasioned by the Earl’s rapidly de-
clinir;g health, wl_nicﬁ induced Father Piacci to
endeavour to draw Constantia’s attention to-
wards it ; for a long period she had secmed to
join in prayer even mechanically, rather than as
"if capable of reflecting upole what she said, and
to all the earl’s most affectionate expressions
had replied only in monosyllables. .
Father Piacci had hitherto tried gentleness
and persuasion alone; he now addressed her
sternly, demandingan answer: “ Do you, Lady
Constantia,” said (be, “ wish to destroy your
father ?” . :
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Almost scire)afm"iﬁg' with agony, she exclaimed,
“ No—no—no—let’ me xiot\éfuise another
death!” And, rushing towards the earl’s room,
‘she fell at his feet in strong hystencs '

Lord Orberry took an early ‘bpportumty of '
entreating his' daughter to suffer him @gain to
vxew features so dear to him, when she replled
“ Never again must mortal man behold thls
face—I vowed, when he, who too much admired -
these now woe-worn features, expired, that none
other among mankind should "e\;ei" again behold
them—would that I haed never thrown aside
this veil !—then—then shonld I have escaped
the misery of having caiised his death.”

Lord Orberry no longer -contested the poin,
judging it most prudent, under present circum-
stances, to indulge his daughter’s wish. '

Finding that she was suffered to ra-ble aboutf
the castle and park in the dress of her novi-
tiate, Lisdy Constantia ﬂltted about more like
-a spectre than a Tiving bexng  This change was
of use to her mind, “whick appeared' to be re-

‘ N 2 ‘ ‘
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_gaining its; equilibriupp when. the earl death
took place. . - ¢ e
. Again did the young countess sink into a
state of extreme melancholy, from which the
arrival of Mr. Orville, who was ‘appointed her
guardian, could not rouse her. ' Finding every
eﬁ'ort ‘unavailing, and fearing lest thls lowness
of spirits might end in confirmed msamty, Mr.
Orville gladly assented to her proposal that
she should go to the contineﬁi, accompanied
by Father Piacci. As the countess had so-
‘lemnly promised her father:that.she would not
take the veil, nor enter a convent, except for the
purpose of prayer, until she attained her twenty-
eighth year, he felt go ;alarm'qn that score.
Lady Orberry wishing to travel in utter pri-
vacy, laid aside her title, and, accompanied by
¢ Father Piacci and her maid, both of whom
werejdevopedly‘"a{tached to her, set out for the
continent. For some months the former wrote
gra;i?ying accounts of @hi%fﬂi;npmvbment of the
ronntess’s mental and bedily health—at the
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ﬁermmatxon Gf&*whicl‘t peno& hns*tetﬁers ceased. ’
.Mr. Omlles uneaslneqs was eonmderably -
credsed ' by the receipt " of a letter fremi ' his
niece’s maid, informing him that Father Piscci’s
death liud . taken place after a ‘dévere iliness,
which had affected her lady’s health seriously ;
and 1mmedwtely aﬁ:erwards, a secoﬁd Tetter
announced her death ! .

With deep regret did her uncle, now Earl of
Orberry, receive this intelligenee ;* he set out
the day following  for: Ttaly, heping to arrive
“ere the fumeral of his niece &ok"’placé,‘nsince' her
maid, on whoro all orders ‘mﬁét'devolve,"'wbuld,_
‘he expected, delay " it" wiitil his arrival, unless
in comphance with ‘the prev’i&us otders of hgr
lady, she were pnvater mterred C

On rea.chlng the place in which Father PlaCCI
had breathed His last, his grave was readdy
pomted out, but no information could be gained
respeéii:ig' ‘the feindles who had ‘attended him
in his last momenﬁ” * Onef said %hey Tiad de-
“parted.in an eastem dll%'ﬁon! another ﬂmt ‘they
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hed gone south, a thn'd north;-a fourth west ,s
but all agreed in saying that no one hmidned
there except the priest.

Puzzled and baffled, the earl proceeded in
the direction most likely for the countess’ to"
have pursued upon the déath of Father Piacei;
but, hearing nothing of any person answering
her. description, he.began to suspect that he had.
been deoéived%&his:spspition led him to com-.
mence his iﬁquiﬁes on-a different system from
the one he-had-at-first followed—he now asked
if an English lady and her attendant had lately
been seen there; many weeks elapsed before he
met with any clue towards the abode of his
njece, but when ‘once obtained, he soon found
her, as he suspected, l-ivi‘ng'in‘f retirement. Lady
Constantia was dismayed on hearing the voice
of her unde; but, as he spoke to her kindly,
reasoning with her on the impropriety of having
desired her maid to send an ‘account of her
death, rather than finding favlt with her, she
soow rallied her sehses, siyilg in reply, « What
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ase fitles and wealth to me? 1 have bade adiew’,
to the world for ever. I laid aside my rank,
.wishing you to wear that coronet which I-had.
discarded, along with the’ property belonging
toit; I knew I could only obtainmy wish by
having my death announced to you, -and, al-
though I feared you might soon discover the
deceit, I likewise knew when you did so, my
death must have been‘ universally reported and
believed, consequently that you wonld accede
to my wish, rather than expoée me to the
world.” ‘ ,
As the countess ceased to speak, her uncle.
inwardly eaid, “If she.be mad, there is cer-
tainly method in her madnessg But fearing:
to agitate what ‘'seemed ‘to him a decidedly un-
settled state of mind, by opposition, he gave.
way to her entreaties for a time, still hoping’
-to prevail upon her to resume_her rank and
station in society at no distant period._ -
~ For some time Mr. Orville, or, as he there
"called himself, Mr. Glanville, remained with
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his niece, but as she persisi:éd in the line -of :
conduct she had adopted to elude discovery,
that of utter seclusion during the day, and
taking exercise in an evening only, and, as
before, in being closely veiled, her uncle found
himself placed in such an unpleasant situation,
as to induce him to quit her, leaving, in addition
to her maid, who had attended upon her from
infancy, a highly respectable and confidential
servant of his own, on whose fidelity and atten-
tion, he could entirely depend. :

Before his departure, he made one more effort
to prevail upon the countess to return to Orford
Castle, and suffer him to state the report of her
death to have been an erroneous one. '

“ Never,” said she, in extreme agitation,
“ never more will I enter a place in which I
*have known such extreme misery; suffer me, 1
beseech you, to pass the few years that must, in
consequence of my promise, intervene, ere I
enter a convent, in perfect obscurity ; urge me

not again to resume-my rank, unless you wish
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.40 déprive me of‘the small shnre of understand-
«mg which is still left to me.” :

* Dreading lest the excitement ,under which
the unfortunate conwtess laboured, should mll)
become' such ‘as to require confinement, if fnr-
thér opposed, her uncle consented to her wish,
and took up his abode at the residence of his
ancestors, as the Earl of Orberry ; but, whilst he
did this; he most sc¢rupulously placed in the
funds all the income derived from Lady Or-
berry’s property, that it might be forthcoming,
should she hereafter become reconciled to living
in society. '

Years passed over, and the countess—calm,
resigned and melancholy—eseemmg to derjve
pleasure alone from the exercises of her religion,
and from change of place, for scarcely could it
be_called change of scene, showed only ore
symptom of the slightest aberration of intellect,

s which was her obstinate adherence to the plan
-of life she had adopted Her uncle, who fre-
e s e N$
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quently saw her, looked uéoﬂ this as* a.mp-
_ mgmania, elthough it was in conformity with
a \ntri__ct' adherence to a vow, made at a time,
and under circumstances sf peculiar excitg.-
ment, to one possessed of the acute sensi-
bility and naturally melancholy témpera.ment of
the countess.

La'dy Orberry having expressed a wish to
return to England once more, had been met by
her uncle at Calais, who had escorted her to
town, well knowing that the metropolis is the
place best adapted for concealment. Here
Maria entered jnto- that engagement which,
while it enabled “her 50 largely to contribute
to the comfort of her mother and sisters, in-
terfered so materially with her own happiness.
But she had the gratification of perceiving, that
hér society -was of inestimable service to Lady '
Orberry, who in Maria found a tender friend,
a fearless monitor, and a judicious adviser;
yet so geatly did she touch the scarcely-healed
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wound, that Lady.Orberry shrank not from it.
Maria had scarcely heen twelve months.the
companion and associate of Lady Orberry, be-
fore the latter regained that heavenly com-
posure of manfler and céugbenénce, which had
distinguished her before sorrow had marked her
as a victim. Never for an instant did. the
countess wish to break that vow, which caused
her to appear in so singular a ligilt wherever
she resided, yet on Maria’s account, did ‘she
regret being compelled to act 50 as to make her
less happy than she could wish, although the
latter, anxious to screen her unfortunate friend
from any additional uneasiness, was particularly
‘careful to let no, word escape her, indicative, of
suﬁ'ering' from the secrecy it behoved her to
maintain. )

As Lady Orberry’s mind recovened its tong,
her strength of body declined. Her sufferings
became at times acute, but they were always
borne with such fortitude, as enhanced her cha--
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racter in the opinion of Maria, who loved her as
‘if she were a sister.

~ Mr. Orville felt deeply the unpleasant situa-
tion in which he was.placed, in having sssumed
a title to which he llad no right, and, alihough
perfectly innocent of intending deception, he
felt that, wére it known to the world, none
w01;1d believe that he was not a party to his
niece’s stmﬁge renunciation of rank and wealth.
He was therefore perpetually haunted by ap-
prehensions of a discovery, which he could
not have outlived. This fear it was, which
caused him to bind Mariav to secrecy so so-
lemnly. ;

,When Lady Orberry’s illness increased to
such a degree, as to cause Maria to apprehend
her speedy death, Mr. Orville joined them in
Taly, with a determination to remain there’
while she lived.

On the demise of the countess, a memo-

*
randum was found, contaunmg ‘directions for her
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funeral, and for the erection, of a  monument ‘
already described. The same niemiorandum re-
quested Maria’s acceptanice of all sueh'jewéls as
were not heir-looms, at the same time beseeching
her uucle, to make the worldly prosperity of her
friend hi« future care. - Lady Orberry’s wishes
were iuost scrupulously executed,’ ﬁhile..'tbe
ear] add~d to the monument she had ordered to
be crected, that brief memorial, which was after-
wards ser v by: Mr. Danvers.

Throu, i the interest of a friend, Mr. Orms-
bey has been presented with church pvefeﬂnent; '
of sutlicient value to enable them to live
comfort, and to bring up his family respect-
ably; and as all mystery is now at an end, his
wife has at length acknowledged herself to be
satisfied respecting the conduct of her ines-
timable gister. .

If I have now filed i my attempt to depiet: ‘
the characters of Mr. nud Mes, Danveérs; it is -
almost ncedlc<s :. swie that he is a° mé‘af.
exemplary member of thec sacred professien to
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which he has devoted talénts of no common
order. An excellent husband and father—he
instructs his flock in their duty to God and man,
not only by precept but by example ; whilst his
wife is a pattern of all thag is most admirable in

woman.
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THE MOATED HOUSE.

TuE cottage with broken windows,.separated
from a blacksmith’s shop, now falling into ruins,
by what appears to have been once a pretty
garden (since roses and various other flowers
may be seen still to bloom amongst the weeds
with which the place is overrun), was formerly
occupied by an honest and industrious couple,
who, after bringing up a large family respectably,
left it, at their death, to their youngest som,
Robert, he alone having remained .with them,
whilst their elder children made their wayin the
world in the varidus trades and professrons to-
which their inclinations led them

Robert Tanner was o nood-tempered hand-‘
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some. young . man-—as industrious in his habits
a8 dutiful and affectionatg to his parents. When
his father died, though some individuals hoped,
from the youth.of his successor, to obtain the
principal business of the parish, but few of the
inhabitants ‘were inclined to doubt that their
horses would be as well shod by the young man,
aéftfmy had been by his father, and. still fewer
to " employ any other blacksmith, whilst a
Tanner remained in the village.

Robert commenced the world with every pro-
spect of happiness. He married a pretty, inno-
cent girl, who brought him a fortune of a hun-
dred pounds; and each revolving year seemed
but to incréase their felicity by adding to their
family, since Robert only worked the harder to
provide for them. Always neat and respectable
if  appearance, alth;)ugh they already num-’
bered eleven ~‘children,..i they seemed to have all
that was necessary for comfort in their humble
station; and when on a Sunday the comely
,parenté went. to church, actompanied by their
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little family, clad in their holiday garments, it"
was an interesting sigh* to behold them. '
About this time, beer-houses ‘were first esta-
blished. A person who believed ‘himself to be
a friend of Robert’s, proposed that’ he should
open one, and let his wife, or one of his boys,A
serve out heer, whilst he attended to the forge ;
assuring him that he would find this mﬁmtely
the most profitable trade of the two. Robert
had a dark spot in his character—he was- fond
of money ; his charges, we had observed, were
generally higher than those of his father had.
been ; but wﬁen taxed with this, he urged the
difference of the times in which he lived ; yet
with so much gopd-nature and civility,. at the
same time that he did his work so well, that
those who employed him did not long contend
the matter. The hope held out By bis friend &f
considerable profit was too great a temptation
for Robert to resist; and although Jane strongly: -
objected to the measure which her husband told
her he had in contemplation, yet as he pointed
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"Gt € her the advantdge their family would de-
“tive ffoin it, and the Gértainty of being able to
provide for .tliem much better than they other-
wise could do, she at- length, though wnth sone
_ hesitation, consented.

The rector, myself, and most of the respect-
able mhabxtants of the parish, though we re-
gretted that they purposed undertaking, what
we feared must not only lead to trouble and
disappointment to themselves, but likewise to
many of the 'parishioners, did not so strongly
oppose it as we otherwise should have done,
under an apprehension that if they gave up the
idea, it would be acted upon by some person
wl':o would be likely to carry qu the businessin
a still more objectionable manner.

“* For a short time; the principal inconve-
Hience felt vas by those who sent their horses
to Be shod “upon’which occasions the ser-
‘vants ‘were f'requently induced to ‘spend that
time at Tanner's house, which ought to
4bave been devoted to their master’s l:usiness.
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But ere long the overseers recewed compla;nts
from many of the wives of those men. receiving
parish pay, stating that their husbands no longer
brought their money h@e for the support of
their families, but remamed at the beer-house
until half, or sometimes until the whole, was
expended, their wives and chlldren bemg oon-
sequently in want of food ! :

It was then thought necessary to represent to
Tanner the disadvantage which his new trade
was to the community, assuring him that he
would lose all his custom as a hlacksmith if he
did not give it up. The heretofore civil and re-
spectful tradesman was no ]onger so: he an-
swered those who spoke to him on the subJeet
rudely, saying, that in retailing beer he v1olated
no law ; and as his pnnc:pa.l aim was to xmprove
" the condition of his famxly, if hlS nelghboqrs
disapproved of it they mtght do thelr worst
Surprised by this language, tf the rector, to Whom

he spoke, sald he was sorry to hear one whom
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he had nntil then considered a respectable and
well-behaved man, thus conduct himself.

This rebuke caused Robert only to make use
of still more insolent knauage than beforc, for
whlch the cxrcumstance of his being inebriated
was by no means an excuse. The consequence
of Robert’s misconduct was, as might be ex-
pgcted, that all the neighbouring gentlemen,
and several of the principal agriculturists, no
longer employed him as a blacksmith, though
some of the latter still continued to do so, for
the sake of his wife and family, as likewise from
their acquaintance with him from his childhood.
~ Prior to this period, Robert had been seen
more frequently in the tap-room thal working
at the forge, to which he left his mun to attend ;
‘but from this time he had so little business at
\tbg latter, that it became necessary to part with-
his aséistat;_t; consequently, those who still wished
to employ‘};im, could rarely ﬁlee;. with any one
to attend to their orders; and were, however re--
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luctantly, obliged to apply to some orie else to
execute them. Robert, equally angry with his
neighbours and himself, flew from the beer-
barrel to spirits for consolation, under the mor-
tification he had thus brought upon’ himsélf.
The forge was soon entirely resigned, and’ in
opposition to the earnest entreaties of his wife,
the beer-house was turned into a pubhc-honse,
the small painted bell that had before adorned
it being exchanged for one of much larger
dimensions, which was placed upon a post in
front of the house.

Jane, who was clever and notable, éonti‘ived
by her good management to keep every thing in
tolerable order for some time. She deeply Jo-
mented the change which had taken place in
her husband, and the evil hour in which he had
listened to the sugéestibns of one so little cal-
culated to advise, as his friend had brdvécf him-
self to pe, but whilst she grieved to see him
constantly seated in the tap-room, and taking
little part in the l?uslness beyond jirmkmg with
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the customerg, she thought it behoved her to’
exert herself still more, that her children might
be sav;sd from ‘utte;: ruip,

Suchwas the state of affairs with Robert and
his, wife, when late one night two travellers ar-
rived at their house. . Jane had locked the doors
long before their arrival, for it was past twelve
o’clock ; but the travellers knocked loudly for
admittance, and as the might was severe, and
the ground covered with snow,‘they did not
knock in vain. After plécing some corn before
their horses, which they said they always at-
tended to themeselves, they threw off their large
riding-coats, removed the handkerchiefs which
epveloped their faces, and drawing towards
the fire, the dying embers of which had
be:m roused to a cheerful blaze, they showed
two of the.most unprepossessing countenances
Jane had ever gazed upon. One of the men
was tall and muscular, wjth large features, eyes
restless and eager, a mouth distended almost

from ear to ear, and ‘e general expression of
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fierceness, nearly amOuxiting""’“fn;‘:i'é‘i‘S&t};. "His
companion was a much slighter built man, with
features which were formed in too ihsigiliﬁcant
a mould to have conveyed any idea of the pas-
sions which might lurk within, had not the
small, round, dark eyes, over which were placed
two narrow black eyebrows, that were cen-
tracted into a malignant scowl, glanced furtively
around, with a look half fearful and half threat-
ening, which made Jane’s heart beat with ap-
prehension, though she scarcely knew of what ;
but having placed some supper before the
strangers, she gladly availed herself of her hus-
band’s desire that she should retire to rest,
whilst he would.remain and attend to the
guests ; when, fatigued by a long and laborious, -
day, she soon lost all her fears in a sound
sleep. . :

At an early hour the next morning, the eldest
boy, whose business it was to attend the cows
and pigs, was at his post, and perceived, from
the marks of the horses’ feet'in thej'é'now, that

VYOL, I1, 0 .
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four travellers had already quitted the stable.
At this he was somewhat surprised, as he recol-
lected that when he retired to rest there was no
one in the house, except their own family; and
as there had not been any fall of snow during
the night, had company arrived on horseback,
there must, he thought, have been tracks of the
horses coming as well as going ; whereas, these
were all of the latter déscription, and in two
opposite directions. As the bo;' pondered over
what appeared to him so unaccountable, he
called his mother’s attention to the circum-
stance; and she, equally surprised with himself,
asked for an explanation from her husband,
saying, “ How comes it tha!.there are no marks
of the horses coming here last night, whilst
there are the traces of four going away ; I heard
" of no other travellers being here than the two 1
left with you?”
To this Robert replied in a more surly tone
.than usual, “ Hold your tongue, if you can, and”

don’t med‘\le with what you can’t understand.”
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As he spoke, he took a broom and hastily
swept away all traces of horses, having been in
the yard. The evil propensity to which Robert
bad been but too much addicted prior to this
time, now increased to such a degree, that he
was rarely, if ever, perfectly sober; whilst an
occasional wildness of démeanour, and look of
apprehension, was visible on the arrival of any
strangers at the Bell. Yet Jane thought he .
had less cause for fear than during some px-e;
ceding weeks, as bailiffs, with which he had
been threatened, were no longer to be dreaded,
since he had paid some large bills to the malt-
ster and others, which he had a short time
before declared himself utterly unable to dis-
charge. )

About ten days after the circumstance alluded
to having taken place, 2 rumour reached South:
end of a horrid murder having been perpetrated
on the person of an eldely gentleman of the
name of Ilderton, and an old woman, his house-
keeper. A party of men were se‘ted by the

o2
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kitchen fire at the:Bell, when oﬁe of the num-
ber said, Have you htard that old Ilderton
and his housekeeper have been murdered ?”’

Murdered !” repeated Robert, turning alarm-
ingly pale; “who says he’s murdered "

“ Wﬁy 1 do, for one, because I have seen the
bodies, and a more frightfuller sight I never set
eyes upon.”

“You lie!” replied Robert, who was very
much intoxicated ; ¢ they did not murdet him—
they only robbed the old miser.”

“If the villains had only robbed him,” re-
turned the first speaker, “1 should not think
any great harm was done, for what was the use
of hoarding up his gold in thaway he did ? but
they have both robbed and murdered the old
man, and a more ghastlier corpse I niever set eyes

‘upon': th(;f inquest is to be held to-morrow.”

Robert had during this speech fixed his eyes,
which seemed almost starting out of his head,
upon the speaker; his mouth was distended,
and he ap, \ie{re(i as if ga;ping for breath.
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“ Why, Master Tannér, what is the matter,
man? You could not, have looked more fright-
ened, if I had said youAhad murdered the old
fellow yourself.”

Here the landlord made an effort to reply,
but the words died away in an unnatural gur-'
gling sound, and in an instant he was deh:ged
with blood !

He had burst a blood-vessel, and as the me-
dical man, whose aid was immediately called in,
said the house must be kept perf;actly quiet, all
those who had been there assembled, quitted
the place, with the exception of the person who
had introduced the subject of Mr. Ilderton’s
death, and who ,was a stranger at Southengl,
having only arrived there that evening. What
effect the conversation with its disastrous termi-
nation had upon him did not immegdiately ap®
pear; but the rest of the party forgot, in therr
regret at Robert’s sudden secizure, all that had
occurred prior to its taking place; or if tliey
recollected any peculiaritv of manger, they at-
tributed it to intoxication or illncss
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Jane had not been an uninterested -spectator
of any part of the foregeing scene; she beheld
her husband’s emotion with amazement; she
saw that he had ruptured a blood-vessel with
more than the mere apprehension of an affec-
tionate wife, for she feared that one was only
the consequence of the other, though how her
husband could have been in any way implicated
in this dreadful business she knew not.

The day after the alarm occasioned by Ro-
bert’s sudden illness, his eldest boy said,

“ Mother, do you know that Mr. Ilderton
and his housekeeper were murdered the night
that the tracks of the four horses were to be
seen going from our stable and that none were
to be seen ci)ming to it; for, when the carrier
went that very morning to know if any thing
was wanted, as he always did once a week, he’
found the house shut up, and the door locked,
and so he th(.)ught the old gentleman and his
servant were asleep; and then he looked about
him and he {aw in thé snow the tracks of two
horses goingkom'the house towards the Lon-
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don road, and as he came with his cart to
Southend, he’saw that two horses had gone
from this village to the moated house; and so,
mother, do you know, I think that those two
ill-looking men, who you told me were here
that night, must have done this wicked deed,’
and that they must have had some kind of
witcheraft to alter the tracks of the horses;. and
besides, mother, don’t you remember how angry
father was wnen you asked him about it, and
he got the besom and swept the marks away ?
I suppose he suspected all was not right ; but he
was afraid the men would do him a mischief,

but—what’s the matter, mother— what’s
[ ]

and

happened ?” , .
Whilst her son thus spoke, Jane had in vain
endeavoured to check him, without altogether
tell'uig him to be silent, which she feared might
draw the stranger’s attention upon him still
more strongly than it becfore appeared; but
young Robert, unconscious of any thing to
conceal, allowed his tongue to run on without
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obse}ving'ms’“ﬁﬁothérs agitation until he had
‘nearly concluaed snd then he at the same mo-
ment saw the eye of the stranger, who was
standing by at the time, fixed upon him with a
scrutinizing look. He, hovv;ever, made no re-
mark, but shortly afterwards proposed that the
. boy should point out to him a road he wished
to go Jane instantly said she would show it to
him; but the stranger declining her aid, said he
wanted her son to go an errand for him after-
wards : and the mother, perceiving that by fur-
ther opposition she should only draw suspicion'
upon the family, suffered them to depart. She
did not for an instant suppose her husband to
have been privy to the inurdex:; but when she
thought of the various suspicious circumstances
that had occurred, she could not but feel appre-
htnsive that, he would have some trouble in con-
sequence of those homble-lookmg men havmg
made that house then}' resting-place during the
night, and she felt s&me_whaﬁ ‘alarmed, lest the
stranger, whct,hia.d taken up his present abode
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with them without apparent cause, should be
induced to suspect her husband had been in
any way concerned i this dreadful busmess,
and give information accordmgly _
The old place known by the name of the
Moated House, is mtuated about ei‘ght miles
from Southend. Nothing can be more desolate
than its appearance. It is a square stone baild-
ing, the walls of which are neérlylc_:overed with
a kind of short dark moss where the ivy has left
_any part visible. The windows are large, but
on a near approach—when one perceives the
immense thickness of wall in which they are
placed, the quantity of heavy stonework in the
divisions, and the smallness of the leaded panes ‘
of glass—one feéls inclined to wonder how the
former inhabitants could have had- «light saffi-,
cient to enable them to execute those endless
pieces of female mdustry and mge?mty, for
which our ancestors were so celebrated; some
of which, in the form of huge moth-eaten chairs
covered with worsted w'ork,‘ and _hangingsl in

o3
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imitation of the Gobelin tapestry, still decorate
the rooms. Immediately around the mansion
is, as the name implies, a moat, which; no doubt,
was originally placed there not only to protect
it from intruders, but to drain the garden which
would otherwise have been almost a bog. The
moat is now, and has ever been since I can re-
colléct it, half full of thick dirty water, covered
with a green scum, through which here and
there peeps the water-lily, mingled with other
and less beautiful aquatic plants—the garden,
placed on one side the house, is surrounded by
a high stone wall, against which may be found
the remains of trees that, half a century ago,
may have bome fruit, but which now scarcely put
forth a leaf; and amid the mbbish and weeds
with whickr it is filled niay yet be seen a few,
gooseberry and currant bushes, overgrown with_
bindweed,;tl)r covered with moss, and decayed
apple-trees, on which the bixds still find a foun-
“dation for their little mests, secure from the

intrusion of lmischievous boys. A yew hedge
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adorns the opposite side of the mansion, and in

front stand several yews, which, from their

still unnatural forms, lead one to“suppose they

have once been trimmed to represént such mon-
strous shapes, as nature never in her wildest
moments could have conceived. With the-
above exceptions, not a tree is to be seen
within half a mile of the house; on one side of
which extends a piece of bleak, barren, swampy

ground, for nearly a mile; on the other several
enclosures, which, at a great expense, were

once brought into tolerablé cultivation, but
when left to. nature resumed that steril ap-
pearance more congenial to the situation and

soil, Some fir-trees had been planted near the:
house, but of them not one now remains. Tra-

dition speaks of oaks having once grown in

the hedge-rows ; but if so, they all had disap-

peared ere I knew the place, whici}a' was ever

in my opinion, a residence unfit for the occu-

pation of any being of social or cheerful

habits,
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Thﬁ story  told- of ite erectlon in this bleak
and desolate situation is, that an ancestor of
Mr. Ilderton’s having beeri deserted by a wife,
to whom he was much attached, in the agony of
mind occasioned by her desertion, forswore the
society of all mankind, and retired to the
moated house, as soon as it was possible to
erect it, taking with him two lovely daughters,
neither of whom were ever suffered to walk
beyond the garden; and each night, ere he
retired to rest, he himself saw the bridge drawn
up, which; when let down during the day,
admitted of communication with the surround-
ing country. ' Here these unfortunate young
‘women, were detained during many years, with
no Ymusement beyand ‘that of laborious pieces
of embroidery, or worsted work; until one of
them, sinking into astate of melancholy, threw
herself th ‘the moat, then not only filled with

" water, bat much deeper and broader than ‘at
present, where ' she was a few hours - &fter-
wards discove{ed d:ow,nfd ! The father, misan-
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thrope though he was, no li)i:gelf;wis‘hé;l_:to‘ ~
keep his only remaining. child seclnsion,
but removed her inimediétgl.};to his house in
town, where she shortly aften;vat@*s married a
person, who took the name of. Ilderton, on
becoming possessed of the large estates of that
gentleman,

The moated house, with the steril ground
around it was, from that time, occupied by the .
descendants of an old servant of the original
constructor, since no one wished to rent a
place, unprepossessing. in external appearance
and internal accommodation, with land of so
bad a quality, as to give little hope of repaying
the expense of cultivation, and above sll,
haunted, as it was universally reported to'be,
by the unquiet spi.rit of the unfortunate young
lady, who had there drowned" herself, Tlips,v
generation after generation, of the fafily of the
old housekeeper, continued to live there rent
free. *. Born in the place, they*felt no fear
of the repu:éd ghost, .a.nd 1ooke'd with respect
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and admiration, almost amounting to veneration,'
upon ‘the needlework of « the ‘sisters,” which
they displayed with pridé to the few persons
whom -curiosity drew towards the house. Such
were its occupants in m}; childhood ; but about
thirty years prior to the commission of the
murder stated to have taken place, ‘the last
descendant of the Ilderton’s came to this me-
lancholy abode. We knew him only by cha-
racter; but, even in our sequestered corner of
the world, we had heard that Mr. Ilderton was
one of the gayest and most fashionable men
about town ; consequently we were not surprised
to learn that the fine property, which had
descended to him, through a long line of an-
‘cest‘ry, was consigned to ther hammer; but,
being principally sitnated in a distant part of
. the country, we had taken little interest in its
disposal, ‘V{(fr inquired further respecting its
owner, until his arrival at this hitherto deserted
place causedrsome sensation in thcf neighbour-
hood. Then ’ﬁhe usual inqpiries respecting who



THE MGATED HOUSE. . - 303

had called, 4nd who meant to call, took place.
My. father said, though a person like Mr.
Iiderton was not likéiy to remain long at sucha
home, yet as it was in his own parish, he'thought
it right to pay him the attention of a visit. He
accordingly called, but was told by her who
had long been mistress of the mansion, that
her master was not at home. My father left
with his card for Mr. Jlderton, an invitation to
dinner ; to which he soon reéei‘ved an answer,
informing him "that the writer had for ever
quitted the society and haunts of man !

The cause of such extraordinary conduct was
soon known: Mr. Ilderton had been followed,
courted, and flattered, while possessed of wealth?
but no sooner was that dissipated amongst a
set of sharpers and sycophants, than they left
him, to follow some one more likely to qon-
tribute to their pleasure. This b "bore with
a smile of bitterness; but when ;, female, ‘to
whom he was attached, and on ‘vhom he had

squandered a large part of his pl,"(»pert_v, quitted
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his pnotectmn, for that of ‘his most mnmate

friend, ‘he. ‘smiled no longer but he made a vow

to renonnée all soclety durmg the rest of his
hfe, that he mlght not agam suﬁ'er from the

mgratltude and ‘selfishness of mankind. He_
forgot that he had chosen his companions and

friends fromi the most worthless part of it: had

he Elone otherwxse, he would not, in the hour

of need have been so utterly forsaken. His
estates, his plate his stud of horses, his mis-
tress, his thousand fnends—for such they had

called themselves——wete all gone ; all that was -
left to hlm was the moated house, and two

faithful dependants, who inhabited it, for their

thildren, several of whom'they had brought up,

weré in various and distant servides.

" The answer sent by Mr. Ilderton  to my
fatber,'prevented any of the other gentlemen
in the n hbourhood callmg, and soon lt‘
seemed to be forgotten that the old mansmn
had other inmltes than durmg man; precedmg

POR TN
)(are
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Mr. Ilderton was never seen beyomi his own
bleak little domain, and there few persons
thought of appearing. Twenty years after his
arrival there, Francis Dodd, the former master
of the place, died; on which occasion my
father saw Mr. Ilderton for the first time. He
had then lost all appearance of the man of
fashion ; his dress was that of a farmer, and his
manners rough almost to rudeness. As Francis
was his only male servant, when he died it
became necessary to part with his cows and
other stock, for he would not suffer a‘strax_lger ‘
to enter within his gates, and Mrs. Dodd was
unable to undertake the necessary attendance
upon them. Ope cow Mr. Ilderton still de-
termined to keep, and that he and his house-
keeper tended between them; had they not
done so, it is more than probable,-thgy would l
frequently have been without foo{:’f)':)r 6n1y
once a wegk ‘w)vas any person éllbwc'l to visit the
house; on which occasions a carrier from

Southend took all they were llk!'ly to require
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until he again visited them. Of late years, it
was reported that the only pleasure Mr. Ilder-
ton enjoyed was that of counting his sovereigns,
of which it was said he had a great number
by him; the name of the “ old miser” was
therefore that by which he was generally desig-
nated,if named at all.

On the return of young Robert from escorting
the stranger, he told his mother that he had
been much interrogated respecting what he
had heard of the two men whom he had
mentioned having come to the house late one
night, and having departed at daybreak ; like-

, wise respecting the state of his father’s affairs ;
addling, that he had little informaticn to give on
either subject, the stranger baving before heard
nearly all that be knew on the first, and his
own sewge having told him he had no right
to questior! him on the second.

The landlvrd was able in the course of a few
days to leave his bed, and soon afterwards to
quit his roo); but the surgeon, Mr. Wilson,



THE MOATED HOUSE. 307

having represented to him that his life de-
pended upon his abstaining from drink, he
wandered about the house like the ghost of his
former self, though as he had been much in-
toxicated on the day the rupture of the blood-
vessel took place, he appeared totally to have
iorgotten any thing which occurred at that time,
or immediately preceding it; consequently he
made no allusion to the conversation which had
taken place, nor to Mr. Ilderton’s death.

The stranger, who was named Brown, still
remained at the Bell, though without ostensible
business, generally-being from home the greatest
part of the day, and in the evening joining any,
of the persons who might there assemble. The
day after Robert had again made ilis appearance
amongst his guests, Brown asked him to change
a ten-pound note for lim—he <imymediately
opened a closet, and took from # box some
sovereigns, which hz guve in exc‘ange for the
note,

Brown no soomer received them than he
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looked intently at each sovereign, when putting
" them into a canvass bag, he said, “You can
piobably recollect, Mr. Tanner, where you re-
: ;ieived this money ?”

“Where I received that money?” rveplied
Robert, with considerable agitation; yes—
to be, sure I do. Let me think a little:—it
was of that elderly lady that staid here so

124

long.

Jane, on hearing this reply, felt her heart
sicken ; for she knew that no such person had
been there, and was equally afraid to guess
what his design might be for such a fabrication,

.as by what means he meant to support it when
further interrogated. .

“Humph!” continued Brown, “you can’t
perhaps exactly recollect which way the elderly
la{ly wers when she left you?” ‘
R 4 k‘h nothing about that,” answered
Robert, in afsurly tone; “it is no business of
a landlord’s where his, g'nests come . from, or
where they go
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« Very true; but you can perhaps tell her
name ?”

“It was Donald, or Donnor, ot somethmg
like it.”

And here Robert left the kitchen, when Mr.
Brown said to Jane, “ This lady must haye
been a good customer !”’ '

But Jane neither wishing to contradict the
statement of her husband, nor to support.him
in a falsehood pretended not to hear the last
remark, and quitted .the room.

The following day Mr. Brown entered the

_ Bell, with a printed paper in his hand, saying,
“ I think this will surely lead to the detectione
of old Ilderten’s murderers — five hundred
pounds reward to any one who will brmg the
criminals to justice.” :

Robert turned deadly pale. © 81 erers" 7
he murmured, “did you say mnrderers? o

“Yes, you know we were ta‘kmg of the
murder of Ilderton and his housekeeper, when
you l;urst'tha't blood-vessel, and—but how’s



310 VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

this, man, you are not going to burst a.nother,'
sure?” )
Robert had sunk back on his chair, covering
his face with his*hands, and uttering a deep.
groan. Jane, who was at work near them, went
up to her hushand, and in a tremulous voice,
asked, if he'was ill ; he again groaned, but made
no other rei)ly. She drew his hand from his
face, which she beheld almost convulsed with
agitation, and then screamed aloud for assist-
ance ; when, in an instant, Robert made a strong
and not unsuccessful effort to recover his self-
possession, saying, “I am better—a sudden
«pain in my head—1I shall soon be well.”
%I am glad to hear that,” sajd Brown, “ for
I wanted to have some talk with you about
this murder, the perpetrators of which I am en-
deavourx “to discover, and I think with your
help we maly manage it.”
“ My helpy” replied the still agitated man;
“how can I assmt you.——I did uot know that
Mr. Ilderton was dead.” - -

«
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“ He is dead, and the verdict of the jury was,
* Wilful murder against some person or persons
unknown;’ a reward of five. hundred pounds is
offered, on .conviction of the offenders, to any
one who will give evidence against them—that
is, if not actually concerned in the murder.
There is strong reason to believe you, know
more of the niatter than any body else, except
the murderers. If you were not with them when
it was committed, I recommend you to turn
king’s evidence, save yourself, and gain the
reward.”

“Me!—1 know nothing. What ecan I
know ?-—”

“ You can apd do know, and must eitherdéurn
evidence, or .suﬁ'er with.the other culprits—who,
I can tell you, have been this day seized—for

. L
you must now go with me.” 4

" Here Brown, who, it apbeafed,lvas a Bow-
street officer, showed a warrant 'or his arrest,
and the landlord with a shudder unresistingly

resigned himself to hit fate; whilst Jane, with
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streaming eyes, and wringing her hands in the
bitterness of her distress, exclaimed, Take
him not to prison!—good Mr. Brown, he is inno-
cent—indeed he is innocent ; he was at home
all the night that dreadful murder was com-
- mitted—T know he was at home.”

Rokert, who had appeared so overwhelmed
as scarcely to have power to deny what he was
charged with; his eyes almost startmtr from his
head, and his face totally devoid of colour, now
only uttered a deep groan; whilst Brown said,
“I hope he is innocent, for your sake, mistress ;
but there are such strong circumstances against
him, that be must now accompany me before
the magistrates, and if they thivk proper, they
will release him.”

“Oh! they will—they must rclease him,”
sobbed Jage; « he never injured any one but
himself” % - o ‘

“ Well,” sa’d Brown, with some appearance
of feeling, « I. am sorry for it, mistmss, but we
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must go—1I must do my duty, and I hope the
magistrates may think him innocent.”

So saying, Jane was left with her children to
hope that those who ha;.l known him from his
birth, would not be induced by a stranger to
believe such a dreadful tale against her ‘hus-
band. Yet whilst her heart led her thds to
hope, she could not but feel that many suspi-
cious circumstances had occurred, which re-
quired explanation. Jane had soon the distress
of learning that her husband was ordered to be
removed to the county gaol, where she might
occasionally be allowed to see him. She lost
no time in following him there, that she might
urge him to maKe every necessary explanatio.n
to the counsel who might be employed for his
defence;; %ut he appeared so totally lost to
every thing passing around him, that it was
quite 1mposalble to gain any informfition from
him. He seemed in a kind of stupo?, incapable
of thinking, and almost of ‘speaklng—he ut-.
tered no‘ a word beyond a monosyllable, and

VOL. II, ' P
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then not always to the purpose, so that the
emitient counsellor to whom Jane applied found
he must form the defence upon information de-
rived from her; and if that did not succeed, on
the state of his mind.

“You know that your husband was not out
durifig the night in question, do you no.t, Mrs.
Tanner?” said the barrister, whom she had with
some difficulty prevailed upon to undertake her
husband’s defence. ,

“ Alas !” she replied, “I believe he did not
quit the house, but I cannot be certain of it, as
he was not in bed all night.” ‘

She then gave him a particular account of
the arrival of the two men, and of their appear-
ance—the remark of her sou respecting the
tracks of Eheir horses’ feet, and .,he%psbaxld’:?
conduct \n consequence—with every other ap-
parently sugpicious circumstance that had come
to her kno} . '

When' she had concluded her recital, Mr.
Talbot inquired if her husband had becn in any

'ledge.
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pecuniary difficulties. She replied, that she be- -
lieved he had been urged to pay some large '

bills at a tine when the means were not forth-
coming.

“ Did he continue in the same apparent want
of money ?”

Jane hesitated to answer. '

“You must be open and explicit with me; as
without I am fully informed by you of all that
inay tell against him, I cannot possibly under-
take the defence of your husband. You may
be assured that nothing which you say to his
disadvantage will transpire ; although it is ne-
cessary [ should be thoroughly informed of
every circumstante, however trivial, relative to
his conduct latterly.” '

Thus urged, Mrs. Tanner mformed Mr. Talbot
of the recent payment by her husband of several
large bills, though she was not aff all aware.
of whence he became possessed of the means.

On hearing ﬁs, Mr. Talbot look£d unusually
grave; Lut seeing the distress in which poor

PRk sy rp2
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Jane was involved, he begged her to hope for
the best, as he trusted he should yet be able to
gain such information f'rt;m her husband as
would make his innocence appear at once.

The assizes were neér at hand,_ and the ex-
pected trial of the three prisoners for the mur-
der of Mr. Ilderton and his housekeeper, caused
an unusual sensation in a county where such
crimes had been almost unknown. When brought
to the bar, Tanner appeared in the same sullen
or apathetic state in which he had remained
from the time of being first accused of partici-
pation in the murder. The circumstantial evi-
dence against the two men with whom he was
implicated was too strong to admit of doubt.
One of these persons, the worst-looking of the
two, had, it appeared, robbed the moated
house, during one of the rare temporary ab-
sences of \'s ‘master ten years before, on which
occasion he was ‘sentenced to transportatlon for
life. No socner was the sentencg pronounped,

than, even in the presence of thgjudge, with a
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‘diabolical expres:sion of countenance, he ex-
claimed, « Old Ilderton shall rue this day, for I
will yet return to England, and make him pay
dearly for what he has made me suffer.”

This man had made his escape from Bomny
Bay about six months preceding the murder,
when he had joined a gang of noted hc.)use-
breakers in the metropolis—but he had not for-
gotten his threatened vengeance. To murder
the old gentleman who hagd prosecuted him was
one of the mostardent wishes of his sanguinary
mind ; he persuaded one whom he had made the
companion of his escape, to join him in the execu-
tion of the deed. They were proved to have been
making inquiries respecting the number of Mr.
Ilderton’s household—to have called at a little
blacksmith’s shop within ten miles of his resi-
dence, and there to have had the shoes taken off
their horses’ feet, and put on the're, erse way,
paying him highly for his trouble, l‘l{ swearing
him to secrecy. They were trackefl across the

fields in the snow—they were observed by a
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countryman not far from the house, on the even~
ing of the day on which Mr. Ilderton had last
been seen in his fields, and on which the shutters
of the kitchen windows had last been opened—
they were-tracked again across the fields to the
road leading to Southend— they were proved to
have arrived late at night at the Bell, and
were supposed to have left it early the next
morning ; though what occurred there no one
knew but themselves and Robert, who could
not be prevailed upon to utter a word either
in crimination of them or in exculpation of
himself.

" But there was proof even stronger than all
this—they were detected oﬂ‘enng a bank post-
bill for exchange, which was ploved to have be-
longed to the unfortunate Mr. Ilderton, and to
have sold a watch and seals which were likewise-
known to have been his.

' They mace no defence—not a human being
spoke to tht,:l‘ character—they denied not the
fa et confessed not the crime. When the
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numerous suspicious circumstances, which have
before been stated respecting Robert, were col-
lected together, and strongly urged by .the
counsel for the crown—when the only wit-
nesses in his favour were those who, while
they stated his previous excellent conduct, ad-
mitted that from the period of his opening
beer-house, he had ceased to be induétﬁoug, and
had*become strongly addicted to drink—when
it appeared that Mr. Ilderton had long been in
the habit of putting upon his sovereigns that
small and peculiar mark which was discovered
upon those given by Tanner in exchange to Mr.
Brown, whilst it was evident no such person
had ever been at the Bell as he had stated him-
self to have recéived the money from—when 1t
likewise appeared that Robert had declared
himself totally unable to pay some large bijls
the day prior to the murder and robbery, whilst, .
within, four-and-twenty hours aft«%vards, they
were ﬂischargéd with money provegl to have be-
longed to Mr. Ilderton, and of wlllh neith_er he
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nor his wife could give any account—when it
was recollected that two of the prisoners had
been proved to have had the shoes of. their
horses reversed for the purpose of concealment,
and that Tanner had hastily swept away all
traces of their having been in his yard, upon his
son making some remark on the peculiarity of
four horses having gone from the stable whilst
none appeared to have come—when to all these
circumstances was added the extreme agitation
of Tanner on hearing the murder named—there
could, it was imagined, be but one verdict
given—and that must be against the prisoner.
Mr. Talbot, in a very ingenious and eloquent
'reply, dwelt upon Tanner’s previously good cha-
racter—upon the improbability of a man plung-
ing at once into a crime of such magnitude—on
the frequency of circumstantial evidence proving
incorrect—-—p'n appearances leading to very er-
roneous con‘iiusipns—on the state of his mind—
concluding tlke whole with an earnest appeal to

the feelings ot the jury in favour of his wife and
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children, and begeéching. them not, by ‘ pr;)-
nouncing a sévere sentence upon the prison;ar,
to suffer him to lose the advantage of that doubt
which must remain on theminds of those most
inclined to think him guilty, and to reflect how.
much better it was that even a ctiminal should
escape, than an innocent man be executed.

In summing up, the judge concluded as usual
‘with begging that the jury, if they had any
doubts, would suffer the prisoner to have the
advantage of them.

The jury retired from the box, and in ten mi-
nutes returned, giving their verdict that John
Harpin and James Giles were guilty of the rob-
bery and murderz and that Robert Tanner was an
accessory after the fact. At that instant, a loud
and fearful shriek burst from the midst of the
spectators—it was Jane Tanner! At,that sound,
Robert, who until then had listened in apparent
apa:thy, ga:;e a convulsive start ; hizefow pafé
and almost inanimate features sud?nly became
viplently agitated—he made an effort to speak,
* r3
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and then sunk senseless into the arms of one of
the gaol aftendants. ,

Within a week from the sentence b;ing pro-
nounced, the three criminals were ordered to be
executed! On that day the largest concourse
of people ever assembled on such an occasion,
in the west of England, met for the purpose of
behofding these wretched men suffer the penalty
of their crimes. Such a disgrace had never
before fallen upon Southend ; and all its inha-
bitants deeply lamented that one, whose youth,
and the principal part of his manhood, had
passed not merely blamelessly, but in a praise-
worthy manner, should have been led into the
('cognmission of the crime for which he was to
suffer. '

But what crime is there which a drunkard
may not commit ! .

Jane had spent some hours with her unfor-
tunate h{:s%and the day prior to his execu-
tion; but a]t&ough her feelings were wrought up
almost to a state of distraction, she could gain
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from him nothing to lessen her grief. He
merely told her he deserved to suffer, though he
knew not of Mr. Ilderton’s having been mur-
dered, until he, along with hers;alf, heard the
circumstance related in his own house.

Tanngr was first launched into eternity—his
trembling limbs were with difficulty supported
to the drop—his features were wan and ttenu-
ated to an almost spectral degree ; 'and as, with
one hand placed upon his" heart, and the other
feebly extended towards the crowd who were
guzing upon him, many of whom were his old
companions and neighbours, he made an effort
to speak, the awe-struck multitude drew closer
to the spot on which he stood. But the effort
was vain—thé half-opened mouth was 5gaiu
closed with a deep groan,”and he staggered
against the clergyman who kindly supposted
him. In a few moments the v’vretphed man
raised himself from his recumbe¢ posture, and
cast his eyes towards heaven, whilst with clasped
hands he seemed uttering an fnternal prayer.
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His convulsed features became calm—the cord‘
was pla_ped around his neck—he gave the ap-
pointed signal, and in two minutes all was over !

The next criminal was totally different in
appearance and manner—his person strong and
muscular, seemed to have suffered lit{le from
the awful situation in which he stood —all
his fedtures V\;ere large and coarse, with an
expression extremely revolting — his scowling
forehead, and full glaring eyes, looked capable
of any crime—he advanced with a firm step
towards - the drop — looked upon the crowd
below with an air of defiance—repulsed the
chaplain, who attempted to say something to
km on the subject of repentance, late as it
was—then coolly: adjusted the 'noose around
his neck, and glanced his eye towards the body
of his compamon in suffering, as it dangled in
the air, and as he 'did so, a loud sardonic
laugh, escap&g, him. A thrill of horror ran
through the growd. “Ha! ha!” said he,
“T laugh to th ‘k that the landlord came in for
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his share.” _And giving the appointed signal,..
he was silenced for ever. ‘ -
The third sufferer seemed to feel the awful
situation in which he was placéd; and, after
spending some minutes in praye:r,; turned
towards the assembled multitude, saying, “ Let
our fate be a warning to you, to avoid bad
sompany, and the alehouse; two of us déserve
every thing that can befal us, but that poor ‘
man,” pointing to Tanner, “ was not so guilty
as we were; he was innocent in comparnison,
for we shed that blood, of which he never even’
heard, he only partook of the spoils; the demon -
of avarice seized him, and he could not resist it.
Had he been content with the honest sober®
calling of a blacksmith, he would not now have
been here; and had I not as a boy been an
habitual liar, 1 should not as a man haye‘
disgraced my family, and killed m3: mother, by
my iniquitous practices— for thfh 1 should
never have been the tool and mi)anion of

that wretched man, whq led ‘me fnto the com-
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:lﬂmsmnof every crime.”  He then' again sPem ’
‘some. minutes in prayer, :and. the aw.fql scene
‘was quickly terminated ! e 2t
Although Jane had been unable to prevall
upon her husband. to' make ‘ any confession
to her, respecting the crime in which he had
participated, he made an ample one to the
chaphin of the prison, and, at his death,“a.\
. long letter was delivered to her from Robert,
in which he expressed his repantan;:e, and
requesfed forgiveness from herself, for all he
had caused her to suffer. He then informed
. her,. that when left with the two strangers,
on the night they had stopped at the Bell,
sthey asked him if he could do a little
]o'b in the blacksmxth line to theu‘ horses ; .
"to whlch ‘he rephed that he da,red to say he
‘could do 1t, but the doubt' ‘was whether ‘he
should feel inclined. To thls the men an-
swered, tha\ as they - purposed paymg hand-
somely for what they wanted: done, they sup-
posed he - w “not object; so ‘then they_
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told’ lnm one of them had a httle love aﬁ'&i‘r,?_'
which it was necessary. to keep secret, and- ‘fn
prevent their being tracked. i in the. snow, o,n
their visit to_the house; they . had_ had theu
horses’ shoes rembved and placed " backward
“on their feet but, as their purpose was an-
swered, they now wished the shoes’ fo be.
placed properly, as the animals did not'go 80 .
well in that state. A
-+« T uagreed- to their proposal ” conﬁnued :
Tanner, .  and after placing the shoes in-the
~usual way, they gave me a five-pound note,
and made me swear not to tell any thing about
it, lest the damsel’s father should discover
where they had been. I was then going. W
sit down, and” take a tankard with ﬂiem,' but
-they told me I had ah’eady had plenty of
 drink, and they had some prxvate "busigess
together, therefore T must follow my wife to
her apartment ; ,I‘ was going f .reason with
them, on the h;irdship of beigg *turned out
.of my own kitchen, but one of %them gave: e



- 328 VILLAGE REMINISCENCES.

" a look, which made my blood curdle ; so, taking
up my candle, I went to my room, followed
. by one of my guests, the tallest of them,
who locked me in, saying, ¢ Before we set
out in the morning, your door shall be opened ;
don’t be alarmed, for we won’t touch amy
thing in the house—* honour among thieves,”
you kiiow.” And grinning horribly, he closed
the door. I should not have been so obedient,
had I not seen pistols peeping out of the
pocket of the man.

“ When I was first locked in, I thought
of teling you all that had taken place; if I
had done so, I should have been saved from
this terrible fate; but the recollection of my
oath: and the impossibility of f:ellmg you all
that led me to suspect these men were robbers
(for; when able to think, I felt sure that neither
of them looked much like being on a love
affair), made\\me not waken 'you. DBut my
curiosity respgetmg them, determined me to
get out at thé trap-doar at the top of our
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room; so I did this, first putting the two
loaded pistols, I had bought when I was a
special constable, into my pocket. Having put
off my shoes, T crept softly to the room over
the kitchen, where I knew there were holes
in the floor that I could see through: and
sure e;iough I did see what surprised me;
for on the table before them, was a qithntity
of gold, piled up in heaps; and one of the
men held a pocket-book in his hands, and was
counting out bank-notes.

“ ¢Come,” said the tall one, ¢ we are pretty
well paid for our long journey, and the trouble
of executing our errand; and,” with a horrid
laugh, ¢ old Ilderton will never miss the money®
bags.

“ ¢« No,” replied the other, in a surly tone,

k]

¢ for they say he would neither use it himself,
nor let any one else use it ; the money won’t be
long hoarded up now.” And they went on
counting.

“ I had heard enough to cotLince me that
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they had -robbed the old miser, and the devil -
put it.into my head to have part of their .
wealth ; for, thought I,-the robbery is ‘already
committed, and if I can get some of the money,
T may keep out of gaol, as I shall be able
to pay the maltster, and some others, that -
threaten to send me there; so, going softly
down* stairs, I suddenly entered the kitchen,
with a pistol in -each hand, which I pointed
towards the robbers. On seeing me, they ‘
started up in confusion, the tall man drawing
out of his pocket a huge pistol, whilst the little
one strove to sweep all the money into his hat ;
but in such a hurry, that several sovereigns fell
apon the floor.

“¢Hold!” said I, ¢do not' be frightened,
l bave no intention of hurting you.’

“ ¢ Frightened !” said the tall man, ‘frightened
of a drunken fellow like thou! And he let
his hand drop with the pistol, as I did the
same. I

“‘Why Qald I ‘you see I am 1.t so
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_drunk, bat I could get out of my room, though
you did lock me in, which, ‘if I had had my
pistols in my pocket, you should not ‘have
done.’ :

“ ¢Well,’ said the man, with a grin, % then
my sober landlord, what do you want with us,
after being told we do not want your company v

“<Why I suspected you had not exactly
told me a true story, and I was resolved to find
out the truth. I now know that you have
robbed old Ilderton,’—the men looked at each
other—¢ and T am determined if I keep your
secret, to have part of the spoils.’

“¢Well, that is but fair,” said the tall man,

‘80 sit down, landlord, and we will all pm
our pistols on the table.’

“ ¢ No,’ said I, “ mine shall stay in my hands,
they do no harm there’” So saying, I seated
myself and then putting the pocketa-book away,
one of the men taok fifty sovereigns out of
the hat, and offered them to me, at the same
time celling me I must gake an odth never to tell’
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.',whllst I lived what had passed I told them I
was ready to take the oath, but I must have
a full ]third of “the booty, at least of the
gold, and I would leave all the paper, of which
‘they had, 1 krlew, a good deal, to them.

« Finding I knew rather more about what
they had g(;t, than they expected, they at last
agreed to divide the money into three equal
parts, and I swore never to relate what had
passed, or to say a word that could injure them.

¢ And now,’” said the tall man, slapping my
shoulder, so as to make me jump, ¢ remember,‘

landlord, you have insisted upon your shure

of our spoils, and by , I swear, you shall
tome in for a share of the hanging, if we
swi;lg; so for your own sake, keep your tongue
quiet, and get drunk as seldom as you can.’
“They then left the house. The rest you
know; but you cannot know the misery I
suffered from that moment. Every stranger
that entered, I thought was going to dmg.me

to justice; and when I heard that Mr. Ilderton
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and his hoﬁsekeeper had been murdered, I felt
that T should have been glad®o have fled the
country for ever.” -
» The remainder of Robert’s letter relating
only to his own sufferings and repentance, it is
not necessary to dwell upon. Poor Jane ‘was
some weeks ere she recovered from the almost
frantic state of mind into which the deplorable
end of a man, whom she had tenderly loved,
and who, during many years, had been an
excellent father and husband, had plunged her.
As soon as she was sufficiently recovered to
travel, she left Southend, with her family, pre--
ferring to labour, as she must do, at the most
servile em}‘)loyments for a livelihood, in sqmg
place where her wretched husband’s name and
fate were unknown, to remaining in the place of
her nativity..

The sign of that trade, which was believed to
have led to Robert’s destruction, was pulled
down, and bumnt by the villageris, and no one

at present likes to livé in the house he inha-
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. bited, since the igno(n;nt and superstitious avow,
that he may freqfiently be heard at night, moan-
ing and lamenting over his misdeeds.

With the last occupant of the moated house,.
‘the ancient family of Ilderton became extinct,
and the property has, in consequence of no
will i)eing forthcoming, reverted to the crown.
No one will now reside there, and but few,
amongst the simple inhabitants of ‘this neigh-
bourhood, can be induced to pass the house
after dusk, since it is rumoured amongst them,
that the unquiet spirits 6f Mr. Ilderton
and his faithful old housekeeper, may fre-
quently be seen flitting from pla,cc to place;
whilst that of the young lady,. who committed

suicide nearly two centuries ago, yet does
penance nigﬁtly at the edge of the moat.

END OF VOL. II.
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on the moonlit lagunes, or the wil: »hores of the Adriatic.”’

Morning Post



.

vi.
OUR TOWN:

OR, ROUGH SKETCHES OF CHARACTER,

’ANNERS, &e. .

By Perrcuine RerppEN. 2 vols. post 8vo.
ContENTs :—Our Town—Shops and Shopkeepers—The Pro-
fessor—Beaaty—The Dashaway Administration—The Cuiate
—The Bishop of Burleigh—A Walk out of the Town—The
Tumpike Gate—~The Return—The Abbey—Clever Men and
Clever Women—The Clergyman—1he Poacher—The Temple
of Hope—Delicate Pleasures for Susceptible Minds—A Party
—The Lawyer—Rivalry—The Tea-Table—Music—Conversa-

-tion—Supper—Reefer's Tule—The Departure—A Scene—Qu-

Town in an Uiproar.
¢ Surelv here is abundant matter for mirth.”—Morning Post.

VIL.
EUSTACE (CONWAY;

OR, THHE BROTIHFER AND SISTER, 2 vols.

“The characters who fizure prominently in this work arz drawn
with great truth and spirit. The sketch of Kreutzuer (the German
scholar) alone would mark the talent of the writer.”

Literury Gazette
V111,

artaN BrRECK.
By the Author of * The Subaltern,” &c. 3 vols.

¢ The most striking production nf Mr. Gleig since the general
voice first advanced the ‘ Subaltern” to tic company of our cias~ical

.ers.  The account of the Battle of Culloden is egual te the sest
of thecauthor’s descriptions, and would alone vpay ihie perusal of
these volames.””—U nited Service Journal.

IX.
§econd Edition, revised and corrected, 3 vols. post 8vo.

h TREVELYAN.
By the Author of ** A Marriage in High Life.”

“The bes. novel, in many respects, that has appeared since Miss
Edgewortl’s ¢ Vivian.” The authoress seems to us superior to all her
recent pred: rs in I of understanding, and in subtle ma-
nagement of the passions; and inferior to none of them in the por-
traiture of manners and the graces of language.”—Quarferly Review.

X.
THE HEADSMAN,
By the Author of ** I'he Spy.” 3 vols.


















