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J¥ontague Newowg

OR, THE
[

MOTHER AJND SOJN.

CHAP. XXXIII.

And when regret shall trace thy name,
And memory prompt my soul to weep ;
llope shall unfold thy future fame,
And hush cach throbbing pulse to sleep.

LOBERTS,
———

g,
THE time for Manners Lenville’s admission at Sand-
hurst was now arrived, and the parting between the
brothers was a trial for both of them: they had never
before been separated, and, different as they were ime
disposition, they felta very smQps attachment to egch
other.

In the absence of Mr. Lenvill® and Coloncl Manners,

Mrs. Newburgh hesitated in what manner to take her

®yoyg charge to his new place of instruction. When
VoL, I1. - »
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he went to be examine:l for admission, his uncle, who
was then in England, had accompanied him; and, as
he had already made hisgappearance before the gover~
nors, the attendance of a servant might be sufficient ;
yet she did not altogether like the idea of his going for
the first time without a friend. Mr. Carlton did not
wait Mrs. Newburgl’s request to undertake the journey
with his young friend : the rest of the party accompa-
nied them to Southampton, in Montague’s yacht, whence
Manners, taking an affectionate leave of his friends,
proceeded with Mr. Carlton to the place of his destina-
tion, and a fair wind carried the yacht back to the
island.

. The young people were not in very good spirits
during the evening: they took their accustometl walk
along the shore, but no jokes passed among them, and
the tea-table did not summon the wonted smile to their
countenances.

AMrs. Newburgh, to *wrn the attention of the youthfal
party into another channel, asked her son if he had
nothing mteresmg to-glve them from his manuscript?
The hint was suﬂicxent, the ardour of British naval
achievement chased the sadness which the echo of the
last friendly adien had occasioned in the heartef onf
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young sailor: William and Louisa recovered their
spirits, under theinfluence of his example ; and, looking
forward with pleasure to thegdea of meeting Manners
again in the course of a few months, they forgot the
pain of his absence, and participated in the amusement
of the present hour.

“ William, do you remember the victory gained by
Admiral Duncan over the Dutch fleet in the year 1797 #*

¢ I remember thdt there was such a victory,” replied
William, “ but not much more. Will you give us some
account of it ?”

¢ Ah! do, dear Montague,” said Louisa; ‘ and,
while ;bu read, let me bave your gloves; for I saw this
morning they were full of holes.”

“ They have sprunga leak or two, I believe,” replied
Montague, gaily throwing them across to Louisa ; “ and
1 shall thank you for making tlmgg tight ; but now far
our brave Admiral.”

¢ The Dutch fleet was in the Texel, wasit not Mon«

tague,” asked Louisa? ¢ It remained there,” replied

Rlonwgue, “till Admiral Duncan was driven from his
* B2
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stationr by the equinoctial gales, when it made its escape
from the harbour.”

Montague then read the account of the engagement,
and was proceeding, according to Louisa’s request, to
read that of Lord Ilood, when the footman entered the
room, to say that Dgme Batters wished to <peak to his
mistress. Mrs. Newhurgh immediately went to inquire
what the poor woman wanted, and finding her in much
distress, a feeling for her situation put an end to read-
ing for the evening. ¢

Dame Batters was the mother of six children, for
whom Her husband gained a comfortable subsistence
by his trade of a fisherman. The cause of her present
uneasiness was the sudden illness of her two ycungest
children, whose state appeared so alarming, that she
cnlled on Mrs. Newburgh, to know ¢ what she had
better do about them.”

o Mrs. Newburgh (Wmined to visit the little invalids,
thinking pcrhaps the fears of a mother might have ex-
aggerated the dauger #f their disorder, and that it might
be unnecessary to send for the apothecary. She took
her son with her; but, as the eveming was closing, she
left Williamn and Louisa at howe, -.- o
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« The cottage was not far dist&?xt, and she soon arrived
at the humble dwelling; when, desiring Montague to
wait for her below, she ascended the staircase with the
mother of the sick children. They appeared to have
80 much fever, that she was fearful of recommending
any thing for them to tnke but, desiring their eldest
brother to go with her comphments to Mr. Bolton, and
say she should be obliged to him to meet her at his
father’s cottage as soon as possible, sat down to wait
for his arrival. It was not long before the lad returned
with Mr. Bolton, who, without hesitation, on examin=
ing the children, pronounced their disorder to be the
measles, and recommended great carein their manage-
ment ; us from the height of the fever, with the slight
appearance on the skin, he apprehended the disorder
mightdhave been checked in coming out. The mind of
Dame Batters being somewhat relieved by the cer-
tainty ¢ of what was the matter with them,” as she
said, and being comforted by Mrs. Newburgh's assu-
rance, that any thing required for their comfort, during
their illness, she should be happy to give her, the good
woman begged madam would no¥ stay any longer, but
let Jem “ run on afore with the nterft; for its got quite
dark since you came,” said she} as she looked out of
her little casement ; “ I can’t see land from water, not

“I, ngy a mast-head from a tall tree; take care ltow
B3
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you come down the st:iu-s," continued she, as slie cas~
ricd the light before Mrs. Newburgh.

“ Do not leave the children,” gently replied Mrs.
Newburgh; ¢ keep them very warm, and 1 will see
you again early in the morning.”

‘¢ God bless you,y madam,” said Dame Batters to
Mrs. Newburgh, who would not allow her to come
down stairs: ‘ Good mght, sir,” added she to Mr.
Bolton, who left the room immediitely after.

Jem ran on before with the lantern, as his mother
had directed, aod, on returning to the cottage, carried
such things as Mrs. Newburgh thought likely to be ac-~
ceptable to the feverish palates of the little sufferers.
Mr. Bolton sat a few minutes at Mrs. Newburgh's,
when, on his taking leave, the little fanuily retired for
the night.



CHAP. XXXIV.

Send peace to her sad heart, and give her strength

In this dread trial.
ANON.

My mother !
COWPER.

——
—

"THE disorder, with which Dame Batters’ children
had bean scized, was of the most alarming sort: the
poor children lay for some days without a chance of
recovery, and the situation of the family was truly
distresping. During this time, Mrs. Newburgh was
not satisfied in sending for their relief those little com-
forts their situation required, but which their circum-
stances could not have allowed them to obtain; nor
did she think the occasional visits of her servant, on
whose kindness, however, she could perfectly rely,
sufficient to shew the interest she "took in the feelings
of her poor neighbours. She feequegtly went berself
to the cottage ; she would sit l:y the bed-side of the
little sufferers for hours together, and if her presence
9id ngt abate the disorder from which they were sif-
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fering, it soothed and gratified the distressed feeling~
of their parents.

A visible change took place in both the children at the
close of the fourth day ; the fever of one of them rapidly
abated, but that of the other increased to a delirious
height : the poor baby lingered through the night, but
in the morning, when its little sister was fast revivings
after the long and quiet sleep she had had, it died in
the arms of the benevolent Mrs. Newburgh. That
attention which had, during the life of the little suf-
ferer, who had now found relief in death, been em-
ployed for its benefit, was now directed towards the
mother, who, almost frantic with grief, began to wring
her hands in the greatest agony.

L3

Mrs. Newburgh gave directions to a neighbour, who
camein to assist Dame Batters, to remain with the poor
child who was just dead, and do what was necessary
for the body ; then exhorting the poor creature to pass
her thoughts to the child who was recovering, took it
in her arms, and led its mother_into her other little
bed-chamber. 1)ameBatters was not insensible to the
kindness of Mrs. Newburgh, and while the tears still
traced each other down her cheeks, exerted herself
t6 assist in placiog little Sally in her own bed 2 Thei,
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I#¥rs. Newburgh, finding her somewhat composed, re-
turned home ; and, first desiring the kind-hearted
Betty to go and give whateassistance she could at
DName Batters’ cottage, retired much fatigued to her
chamber.  Little Sally Batters, having struggled
through the, violence ofg the disorder, recovered
quickly from its ravages; Mrs. Newburgh assisted her
mother 1n defraying the expenses of the baby’s fune-
ral; the poor cottagers were recovering their compo-
surc, and William Lenville was established in the
house of Mr. Carlt8n, when an event happened which
threw the whole neighbourhood into alarm, and threat-
ened our young sailor with the severest affliction it
was possible could visit him.

Mrs® Newburgh, in exercising her benevolence to-
wards the family of the Batters’, during the time the
children were suffering fiom the measles, had not for-
gotten that she had never had the disorder herself;
but, as she had nursed her own son, who had had it
very full, though not dangerously, through every stagé
of the complaint, and as she had frequemly since that
time visited the cottages of l:h% poor to carry relief
to their children under the same circumstances, she
had imagined herself perfectly secure from mfectwn,
and had attended the Batters’ without the least alarm.

/
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for the consequences. She continued quite well fur
nearly a fortnight after the time when her attention
had been first called tc her poor neighbours, when,
one evening, after returning from a long sail, she sud-
denly felt a violent head-ache, and was s0 extremely
chilly, that she kept on her shawl after returning to
the house.

Montague, who was never inattentive to any of his
mother’s actions, observed this little change in her
dress at the tea-table: the appearance of her eyes
also alarmed bhim ; and, moving his chair close to hers,
he said with much feeling :

¢ You are not well, dear mother ; I am afraid we
stayed too long on the water, and that you have taken
cold.”

¢ T have a little hend-ache, my dear boy,” replied
Mrs. Newburgh, scarcely able to raise her heavy eyes
tpwards the face of her son; “but it will go off again,
I dare say, after tea.” And she continued to fill the
tea~cups, and endeavbured to appear cheerful.

But it was obviously a vain attempt. Louisa lookcd
at Montague, aud Montague returned the glsace by
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" u'melancholy shake of the head. Louisa then looked
from him to Mrs. Newburgh, and was only prevented
by Montague’s supplicating ®ye from bursting into
tears.

The tea-tray was remowved, but Mrs. Newburgh
found no relief to her head ; and feeling that her shiver-
ing fits increased, she smiled faintly, and said she
believed she must indulge herself with a long night’s
rest, and desired M.ontagne to ring the bell.

¢ You will see Mr. Bolton, dear mother?” said
Montague, as he complied with his mother’s request.

“ Oh! no, my dear boy,” replied she, again en-
deavoufing to be cheerful; “ not for a little head-
ache; you know it is a complaint I am subject to,
and the wind was so strong to-day, that I am not at
all surprised at having one this evening.”

¢ Not such a head-ache as this,” thought Montagues
but he said nothing ; and Franlglin ngw entering the
room, his mother went immediately op stairs, saying,
as she left the young people, that if she was not asleep
when they went to bed, they should come and bid her
good mght.



i2
& My mother is worse than she will allo , T #m}
sure,” said Montague, as Franklin shutthe & .r; ¢« I
have a great mind to rul and fetch Mr. Bolton.”

¢ I think you had better,” replied Louisa: “ for
_she looks very ill. Suppose you ask Mr, Carltan’s
advice first,” contitued she, quite sobered into reflec-
tion by her alarm for her kind friend.

“ That I will do directly,” replied Montague, im-
mediately running into the passage for his hat, Atthe
bottom of the stair-case he met Franklin, who wa:
coming down to fetch sumething her mistress wanted.

“ How is she,” eagerly cxclaimed Montague?
Franklin looked distressed, but hesitated t reply.
¢ Tell me,” said the affectionate boy; “ is not she
very ill ! and had we not better send for Mr, Bolton #”

“ Oh! yes, sir,” replied Franklin, eagerly; perfectly
eaware that her mistress ought to have medical assist-

ance; “ but 1ipy mistress will not allow me to send for
Mr. Bolton.”

¢ If that is the case, do not send: but I will go
myself, and I am sure she will not refuse to seshim.”
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“*0Oh! no, sir, that she will not, I am certain, ii
&ou bring him,” answered Franklin, her eyes follow-
ing her young master with ressectful admiration, as
hwy cpened the front door, and shut it gently after him.

Montague stopped a few mgments at Mr. Carlton’s;
and as that gentleman concurred iR the propriety of
the step he proposed taking, he ran on to Mr. Bolton’s,
whose house was situated about a mile farther, and
within an hour from the time his mother went up to her
room, Montague was"at her bed-side with Mr. Bolton.

Mrs, Newburgh could not be displeased with this
mark of ber son’s attention ; and, seeing a tear start
from his eye, which he could not repress, she took his
hand, arfd pressing it between her own, told him not
to be alarmed, for that she doubted not Mr. Bolton
would give her something, which, under the blessing
of Providence, would quickly afford her relief. She
said this to relieve the mind of her son; but she felt
her illness increasing so rapidly, that she did not really
expect a favourable change would take place so soon;
and, :ndeed, from the symptoms ﬁ‘.mt appeared in her
div.rner, she began to suspect whether she was not
sickening with the same malady, for the relief of which
her benawolence had I:een so lately exerted.

° VOL, iI. c
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Her suspicions were too true : though she had Leer
frequently proof against its attacks on former occa
sions, she had taken. the infection on the first niglit
she was called to the Batters’; it had ever since laiu
dormant in her blood; and, having received a sudden
check from a long expogpre to the wind, when it was
first endeavouring to throw itself out, it was now
taking a most alarmiog turn; and Mr. Bolton could
not conscientiously say that the symptoms were not
daogerous. Bleeding, and every other remedy thag
the skill of Mr. Bolton could suggest, were immedi~
ately resorted to, but without producing the desired
effect ; and before the expiration of four-and-twenty
hours, she, who in her amiable disposition united the
characters of the affectionate mother, the kind-hearted
mistress, the faithful friend, the pleasing cwnpanion,
the guide to the uninstructed, and the general bene-
factor to the puor, lay an her bed in a pitiable state
of fever and delirium, without even recognizing the
features of her beloved child, who remained immove-
able by the side of her pillow.

It is impo;iible‘to describe the feelings awakened
in the neighbourhood by the illness of this amishle
woman, There wasnot an eye that did not weep, not

" a heart that did not silently offer a prayer tg HeaYen
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- ffor ‘her recovery. The fishermen, who sat washing
eir nets, looked with melancholy countenances to-
wards the house, in hopes tha®somebody might bring
them a better account of madam ; their wives, whilst
employed in the simple cares of their cottage, talked
of nothing but “ the goodelady,” and ¢ poor dear
young master;” and the children deft their play, or
threw down their spelling-hooks, to listen to the
mournful story of their dear lady’s illness. A neigh-
bour did not pass, but he was called in, to know if
Ye had heard any thing lately ; and if he could give no
recent information, at least he could add some trait
of madam’s benevolence, to swell the grateful feelings
of the group before him.

In the midst of this distress, Mr. and Mrs. Carlton
were not idle or uninterested spectators: the former
scarcely ever left the house of Mrs. Newburgh, and
the latter only to give necessary attention to the babe
she was nursing. Their appearance, or that of Mr.
Bolton, on the shore, was watched with eagerness by.
all the cottagers, and they answered the sincere in-
quiries made by these honest peope, with a kindness,
which shewed how deeply they participated in their
feglings. As for poor little Louisa, she wandered
sbout feom one part of the house to another, in the

. c2
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utmost distress, She was the first evening allowed t¢ -
go into Mrs. Newburgh’s room ; but her agitation wa,
so great on witness..g the distressing state of hér
friend, that Mr. Carlton thought 1t better, on every
account, she should be kept away : but she had little
sleep at night, and couldl eat nothing in the course of

the day.

At the approach of the second night, Mr. Bolton,
observing the disorder to increase wmn dangerous symp-
toms, suggested to Mr, Carlfon the propriety of
informing Lord Penhurst of the state in which his niece
lay, and also said he should feel a satisfuction in hav-
ing the advice of a physician, DMr. Carlton concurred
entirely in both these propositions ; but, thinking it
right to menuion them to Montague, endeaVoured to
draw him from his mother’s pillow.

¢ No, never,” rej lied the distressed boy, while he

fell in an agony by the side of his mother; ¢ I know

, she cannot live I kuow she does not know her

Montague; !i’ut, while she breathes, nothing shall take
her Moutague.fmq‘her."

The pressure of her son on her bed, disturbed the
irntated mind of Mrs. Newburgh; she pushed Fim
violently from her, and he fell on the floor. ,
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3 “Oh! mymother,” exclaimed the agitated boy, as
ng. Carlton raised him ; and, with the assistance of
#r. Bolton, disengaged him from the bed-curtain,
which he had caught hold of ;™ they want to tear me
away from you.”

But he did not resist his friends, who led him out
of the room; and, in a few momeéhts, he burst into
tears.

“ You shall returp to your mother, my dear boy,”
said Mr. Carlton, tenderly, “ in a few minutes, nor
would I have taken you from her for 2 moment, had I
not wished to consult you on a plan that Mr. Bolton
has proposed for her relief.”

« Do you think any thing can be done, sir?” ex-
claimed Montague, eagerly turning towards Mr.
Bolton.

Mzr. Bolton was so affected tbat he could not reply.

“ My dear Montague,” again gaid Mr. Carlton, as
calmly as his feelings would allow him, “it is not
for us to say, what is, or what is not, possible to be
dene for the relief of your beloved mother. Her

c3
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life is in the hands o} a most merciful and just God;
who will either continue, or cut it off, as he shal
think best. It would be a piece of cruelty, to whica
neither Mr. Bolton nor I would be accessary, to tell
you that your mother is not in extreme danger; but,
while we all feel and lament this to be the case, it is
not for us utterly to despair of a favourable ter-
mination to her disorder; nor, by giving way to the
violence of our feelings, render ourselves incapable
of using those exertions for her recovery, which,
under the blessing of Providence, may prove ulti-
mately successful. That your feelings are in a state
which it is scarcely possible for those to conceive,
who have not been exposed to such a trial as you are
now under, I should do injustice to the tenderness of
your disposition, not to believe: but, my dear boy,
situated as you are, and from the good sense you
possess, there is something more expected from you
than this indulgence of your own distress. You may
not have observed it, but, I assure you, there is nota
servant who does not look to you for directions; not
one who does not watch your countenance for -the
encouragemens, of kis hopes, and the confirmation of
his fears. They ate now so completely dispirited,
that, »f you do not make an effort to exert yourself,
they will probably soon become incapable of givitig
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_ all the attention in the sick® room wlich is so
absolutely required; and, I assure you, the anly
deason which induced Mr. Bolton and myself to call
you ifor a few minutes from y'gur mother, 1s, that we
1ock to you to sanction the steps we are wishing to
take, in consequence of your dear mother’s increased
indisposition.”™

Montague sobbed without ceasing on the shoulder
of Mr. Carlton, while that gentleman was speaking
to him ; but he collected comfort and courage from
what he said, and promised to excrt himself to the
utmost.  Satisfied with the effect he saw produced
on lis yBung friend, Mr. Carlton now spoke on the
subjects he had been discussing with Mr. Bolton, and
Batlow, was immediately sent for Will Bowman, who
was to undertake with his companions, Jack and
Peter Hopkins, the two commissions. They were to
take their young muster's yacht to Southampton,
whence Bowman was to proceed express to London
to Tord Penhurst; while the other two were to re-
turn with a physician to the island, and were to be*
again at Southampton, to wait the arm\l of Lord Pen-
hurst and Bowman.

'This.plan being arranged, before Montague rev
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turned to his mother's room, he joined with sincere
earnestness in the prayers for her recovery, which
Mr. Catlton kindly read with him: as many of the
servants as could be spnred from attendance on their
mistress, were invited to join in this act of devotion;
and when Montague again took his place by his
mother’s pillow, he gaztd on her distressed counte-
nance with more ¢almness and composure.

Lord Penhurst, who perhaps, though he might not
have allowed the fact, had beqn wishing for some
excuse to take another flight to the island, hesitated
not to comply with the request he received from his
nephew, couched in terms of filial tendeiness and
distress, to come and see his dying mother. He was
affected beyond what he thought it possible he could
be, on learning the dangerous state in which lay the
only woman he had ever taken the trouble to think
amiable ; and, as he told his man to have an additional
paic of horses put oa, lest the delay of a few hours
aight be of consequence, he felt a tear trickle down
*his cheek,

« "

Bowman was stil in the room, waiting his lord-
ship’s orders; and Lord Penhurst, recollecting that
his feelings had prevented his taking any notice of his
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nephew’s messenger, now asked him if he was to go
back directly ?

#¢ Directly I've got your letter, my lord,” replied
the sailor; “‘except there’s no answer, my lord, as
you're going yonrself.”

Lord Penhurst had only asked this question to dis-
guise his own scnsations, und to such an indifferent
one, Bowman could give a speedy answer. But when
Lord Penhurst, on recovering himself, and thinking
that the sailor could give him more information re-
specting “his niece than the letter afforded, asked
him, ¢ What was the last account of Mrs. Newburgh ?”
the hongest fellow’s lips quivered as he attempted to
speak, and he could only shake his head with a
sorrowful and distressed look.

Lord Penhurst again caught the infection, but re-
covering himself said, “You had better go, get some-
thing to eat, and be ready to start with me in half an”
hour : I suppose you can ride in &.le didkey ?”

Bowman béwed to s lordship ; on the arrival of
the carziage, took his place in the dickey, and in the
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middle of the third night of Mrs. Newburgh’s illhess,
Lord Penhurst arrived under the roof of his niece.

The physician from Southampton had found his
patient in so alarming a state, that he gave it as his
decided opinion that her recovery must not be ex-
pected ; howevery more for the satisfaction of her
surrounding friends, than with any hope of success, he
changed the medicines she had been taking, and con-
sented to await in the island an event which maust be
very shortly decided. His opinion on the case of
Mrs. Newburgh remained unchanged, when Lord
Penhurst arrived, and Montague was sume.oned to
receive his uncle.

The poor boy was much changed since Lord Pen-
hurst’s last visit to the island. Three nights and days
of watching and anxiety had chaced the colour from his
cheeks, and the exprossion of his eyes had acquired
such a sadness, that it was distressing to look at

«him. Fiom the efforts he made to preserve his pre-
sence of mind, and from his constant trust in the
goodness of Froviglence, he had regained the com-
Pposure necessary to support him in the trial to which
Jhe was exposed; and when he left hii mother’s bed-
side for a moment, on hearing of the atrival-of Lord
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Penburst, he entered the room where his lordship was
sitting, with a firmness that astonished Mr. Carlton.
The sight of his uncle, howeverggpoke so immediately
to his feelings, and he read so unexpected a share of
concern in his countenance, that he was unable to
command his emotion any lopger, but, throwing him-
self into his uncle’s arms, faintly articulated, “ My
poor mother !”

Lord Penhurst was forcibly and deeply affected: he
could only say in re?.»ly to this appeal to his feelings,
“ My poor boy !” and dropped his head sobbing on
the shwider of his nephew.

Montague was the first to recover, and leading his
nacle to the sofa, took the hand which was offered
him.

¢ Is she no better?” at length said Lord Penhurst.
Montague shook his head.

* Shall I go and see her ! asked Lord Penhurst.
° L]

“She will yot know you, uncle,” mournfully re-
plied Montague, .
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Lord Penhurst, however, still wishing to se@ his
niece, Mr. Carlton accompanied him up stairs, and
Montague once moré ook his station by his mother’s
pillow. )

Lord Penhurst looked alternately ot his niece and
his nephew for .ome time without speahing; then,
turning to Mr. Carlton, he said, ¢ ITow long, sir, has
she been in this melancholy state ?”

“This is the third night, my lord,” replied M.
Carlton.

Lord Penhurst lowered his voice, < Ilow 1s that
boy supported through this severe trial?”

¢ By that dependence on the will of Providence, and

on the promises of his Saviour, 1t has always been

the first care of his beloved mother to inculcate in
. him,” replied Mr. Carlton.

¢ Does he “hever‘leave her?” asked Lord Peuhurst,
still speaking in a wlusper.

* “ Never,” replied Mr. Carlton, * (nless it is ab-
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solutely necessary we should consult him, or to offer
prayers for her recovery.”

Tord Penhurst was silent for some time: then
again speaking in a whisper, while he looked with a
distressed countenance at hiseniece, he said,

L J

* (Can we do nothing tor her, sir?”

“ We can do nothing but pray for her, my lord.”

Lord T’enhurst immediately sank down on his
kneesmwnd, hiding his face in the coverlid of his
niece’s bed, silently offered a prayer to Heaven in
her behalf.

»

Montague saw the movement, and reflecting on the
conversation le had had with luis mother, on the
subject of his uncle, sighed that she could not see the
effect her situation had produced on his mind; then,
looking up to Heaven, added a hearty % Amen” to the .
petition of lus uncle.

Mr. Carlton flow begged Lord Penhurst would take
some refreshmgnt after his journey; and his lord-

» . .
ship, telling h neplew he should return shortly,
e voL b D

.
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rollowed Mr. Cerlton down stairs; Montague, Mrs,
Carlton, and two maid-servants, remuaining with Mrs.
Newburgh.

For some time the patient continued very much dis-
turbed, constantly callipg out for her husband and
son, and asking gvhy they did not come to her when
she called them ; but just as Montague was going to
desire Betty would call the doctor, and say he thought
his motber was much worse, she suddenly sunk down
on the arm of her son, and fell into a deep sleep.

This was in all probability the important gri~ls, but,
for the first moment, Montague considered it fatal.
It is impossible to describe his agony on first receiv~
ing his mother on his arm; for he conceiveu that her
violent delirium was the last effort of expiring nature,
and that she had now breathed herlast. The rext mo-
ment, hewever, was s delightful as the last was pain-
ful; he heard her breathe, he saw her countenance
composed, he held up his finger to Mrs. Carlton and
the servants that they should be still, and whispering
to them, his coulitenance brightening with hope,
¢ she sleeps!” he raised his eyes ‘o Heaven, and

_ burst into tears. ‘
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Mrs. Carlton, deeply interested in the event of her
beloved friend’s illuess, received this declaration with
much emotion. She could ude but consider it asa
favourable symptom, and looked with reheved ten-
derress on the mother who was so calmy sleeping on
the arm of her son : making, therefore, : signal to
the servants, who were both drowngd ir s of joy,
not to move lest they should disturb t .. nustress,
she went as gently as possible out ot > wm, to
prevent any sudden opening of the do -« t might
awake her. °

Frgnv Mrs. Carlton’s appearance in the < ~iwing-

room, where Lord Penhurst and her husb: ¢ were
sitting with the Dr. and Mis. Boton, acirr . mce
very dilferent from that she came to ¢ .. . cate

was apprehended to have taken piace. Tirev ere

suffused with tears, and every v xious count- - uce

expressed what it was dreaded she was gong . - late,

Little Louisa, who could nut be persuaded 1o » 1 to

bed, ran to her, and clasped her arms rour rer,.
while Mr. Carlton approached ber wigh a ca’... but

distressed air.

S 1 think m-/may hope,” were the first worcs rhat
Mis. C'rlt.on }ould gyticulate. lmmediately a stiik-
2 .
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ing change was visible on every countenance;sand
the doctor, though he begged the friends of Mrs.
Newburgh to be cuitious how they indulged this
feeling to too great un extent, yet told them that the
present sleep was the most favourable symptom that
could have occurred, gnd that therc certanly ap-
peared a very great probability of her recovery. This
confirmation of the hope, which might be cherished
from the present state of the patient, was gratefully
received by her friends ; poor httle Louisa was almost
wild with joy; and when Mrb. Carlton gently re-
entered the room of the invahd, the watchful and af-
fectionate Montague drew increasiug comfpry fromn
the same intelligence. .

Mrs. Newburgh remained in a comfort ble and
calm sleep during the space of eight hours; the whole
of which ume, Moutague continued in the same
posture without moving, and scarccly venturing to
breathe. None but they who have watched like him
by the side of a parent, whose fate seemed depending
on a hair, can understand the state of mind in which
our young swlor was during these long eight hours,
hanging with filial fondness to the sde of hope, but
submissively resigning the event to E'ovidellce; none

" but those who have, like him, been ;exposed to'che
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‘distressing spectacle of abelnved parent, lyin c-ariy
three days and nights in a delirium, which « - .13
che recognition of the dearest sfject of her -,
can comprehend the sublime feeling of R
gratitude he experienced, when, at the expuauc. =
this time, his mother, awafing from the calm and
refreshing sleep in which she had peen wrapt, recog-
nized the features of her child; and said, in a faint
and feeble voice, as she put her arm round his neck;

“ My Montague !"®

“ Lm.rest mother!” were all the words with which
her child could reply.

¢“ X L.ve been very ill, my dear boy, I believe,”
aguin said his mother.

Montague was so affected at hearing his mother’s
voice addressed to him with ber wonted recoliection
and tenderness, that he could scarcely speak ; but be,
replied as firmly as he could,

“ Yes, my desr mother, you have been very ill, but,
o tlmnk God, you are much better. You must not
exert ytprself t10 much ”
n3
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¢ Where is Mr. Carlton ?” asked Mrs. Newburgh.

Mrs. Carlton, whoetwas standing on the outside of
the bed-curtain, immediately withdrew to fetch him,
and bringing Mr. Bolton with him, he found the fever
of his patient so much pbated, that he said he could
almost venture tp pronounce her out of danger. Tt
was with great caution that the physician and Lord
Penhurst were mentioned ; but when thev were, Mrs.
Newburgh expressed no dislike to sec the former, and
much wished that the latter should pay her a visit.
For the present, however, it was thought right«o in-
troduce only the doctor, who, confirming thef.vour~
able report that Mr. Bolton had made, recommended
great care and caution, and departed.

After taking a little refreshment, Mrs. Newburgh
again fell asleep; and when she awoke in the evening,
feeling her head much clearer, and her powers of ob-
servation stronger, she could not help remarking the
alteration which had taken place in the countenance
of her son. If, however, her surprise lessened when,
on inquiry, she found how long he had been confined
to her bed-side, her feelings of tenddrness and affec-
tion increased to a degree that almost overpowered
‘ber weah and debilitated frame: she besought him to
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take some rest immediately ; and till he promised that
he would go' to bed the approaching night, she did not
again feel tolerably composed. 8)n this evening, also,
Lord Penhurst saw her, and addressed her with much
kindness and affection: she was surprised at the con-
cern she read in the countegance of her uncle, and,
recetving him with the greatest teyderness, thanked
him very sincerely for the trouble he had taken in
coming to visit her during her illness ; and the remem-
brance nf this interview was never effaced fiom the
“mind of his lordshfp. Little Lowsa, on her pro-
misifg to repress her (eelings as much as possible, was
allowtd to see her beloved friend for a few minutes;
and her attention to the directions given her showed
how sincerely she loved. Mrs. Newburgh embraced
Ler with! maternal fondness, and the poor child’s tears
und kisses were mingled on the check of her friend.

Before the arrangements for the night were made,
Mrs. Newburgh, desiring to speak particularly to Mr.
Carlton, begged him to read prayers with her, and to,
return thanks for the abatement uf her disorder.
During this act of devoton, onlg hersson and uncle,
whose presence she particularly requested, remained
wuh her; for her nerves bemg yet dehicate, it was
feared a larger number would agitate thein too rauch:
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but, after Mr. Carlton had concluded with rezom-
mending hisvalued friend to the protection of Heaven,
he descended to the dtawing-room, where, assembling
the whole family, excepting Montague, who remained
for a short time the sole companion of his mother, he
joined with them in zgturning thanks for the favour
" bestowed upon fhem in the preservation of the va-
luable life of Mrs. Newburgh; nor was there one
among the group of dependants assembled together,
whaose tearfol eyes bore not witness to the sincerity
with which they joined in this humble adoration of
the goodness of Providence, in the promised re<overy
of their dear mistress. s

Montague, after taking a tender leave of his mo-
ther, retired to bed; Mr. and Mrs. Carlton, for the
first time since Mrs. Newburgh’s illness, both re
turned home ; little Louisa went to sleep with a light
heart ; Lord Penhur-t lay down on his pillow with
softened affections, and more serious thoughts than
usual; Franklin and Betty kept watch in the apart-
ment of the, invalid; and the closing night again
afforded comfort +nd serenity to the inhabitants of
the cottages of the Under-cliff.
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CHAP. XXXV,

Awake, avise ! with grateful fervour fraught.
. ROGERS.

Ir e mtelligence of Mrs. Newburgh's illness had
spread au universal gloom over the inhabitants of the

ighbourhood, the hews of the favourable change
that "ad taken place was no sooner communicated,
than ‘corresponding feelings of joy were visible in
every countenance. The fishermen again carried on
their wonted employments with alacrity, their wives
again were employed in the cares of their cottage,
and the children, satisfied that “ madam ” was better,
resumed their accustomed sports and gambols. Among
all the poor famihies who had felt sorrow at Mrs. New-
burgh’s illness, that of the Batters’ had been the most
distre ssed ; for they reflected that it was from attend-
ing on their children, and administering comfort to
them under affliction, that she hgd caught the disor-
der, which had taken so alarming a turn; nor till
thgy were convinced that the dear lady was gettmg,
bettﬂi again, did thgy feel an interval of happiness.
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Either Batters or his wife was constantly planted at
the wicket which led into the shrubbery. They
watched a]ternate]y,""and alternately went heme to
take care of therr family; and neither the hot su-
tumnal sun in the day, nor the darkness of the night,
prevented the cons’y with which they remained
eager to obtain”the first piece of intelligenee which
might bring relief to their distress.

The first messenger of joy to Dame Batters, whose
turn it was to keep watch by the wicket, was Odter
Hopkins, who, having sat in the kitchen almost‘stupi-
fied with grief, ever since his return with Lord Pen-
hurst, on receiving the first intimation of the favour-
able change that had taken place, half wild with joy,
was running to carry the pleasing news to Will Bow-
man's cottage. ¥t was the middle of the night. Dame
Batters heard somebody come through the wicket, but
not being able to see, she supposed it to be one of
the gentlemen.

¢ What n~ws of madam, sir,” said she, as Peter
brushed hastify byher.

¢« Better, better, thank God " was all thai Prter
could stop to say : but it was nough for Dawe Bat-
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xers; she sunk on her knees on the strand, and ear-
nestly exclaiming, Peter Hopkins ! ¢ thank God !” hid
Ler face, suffused with tears Qg joy, in her apron.
J'hen hastening home, she informed her husband of
the joyful news, and endeavoured to compose herself
tosleep. Topkins was as welcome a visitor at Bow-
man’s cottage as Dame Batters was at her own ; nor
did Peter Hopkins stop here. e ran on to Mr.
Carlton’s, “ to put,” as he said, “ Master Lenville out
of his fright;” then found out his friend Jack Lewis;

n went to the school-master and the school-mis-
tressy then to the cottage of such a neighbour, then
to that of another ; in fact, the whole vicinity were in
possession of the delightful intelligence before Peter
returned to his mistress, when the servants at length
persuadad him to go to bed.

Mrs. Newburgh's recovery was not rapid, but was
not oo that account less certain : the heightof her fever
bad been so great, that the consequent debility was
extreme, and the utmost caution was requisite to pre-
vent the danger of a relapse. Nothing could exceed '
the tenderness and attention of Montag,ﬂe during the
whole time of his mother’s graddal recovery: con-
stantly at her call, never weary of waiting on her,
arll Qver antigipating every wish she formed, he-
scarcqly gave hér an® opportunity of feeling how de-
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pendant her weakness had rendered her, and scarcely
left room for a reflection, but on the bleusing she en-
joyed in the possessica of such a son, and for the con-
stant exercise of her gratitude to the Almighty for his
goodness in having preserved her life through so vio-
lent an illness, and hag supported her son through so
severe a trial. Rut if Mrs. Newburgh felt such de-
light in the affections of her son, and Montague’s feel-
ings were so gratified in thus giving vp his time to
wait on his mother; the mother and son were not so
engrossed by the mutual induigence of the mateg.e
and filial affections, as tn be insensible of the f'dellty
and attachment which had been evinced by every
individual who had been interested for them in their
late distress. FEvery servant was treated, both by
mother and son, with increased confidence anl esteem,
and every cottager received an early visit from Mon-
tague, to testify bhis own and his mother’s sense of
the 1eeling they had shewn during the illness of Mrs.
Newburgh.

The alarm into which they had been thrown on her
account, m&gensed the affection which Mr. and Mrs.
Cautlton felt for their valued friend, while the kiad at-
tention she received from them during her confynement
was an increasing claim on her friendship and «3tétm,
To observe the interest with®which Lord Pf'nhur,st
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entered into every progressive advance of his niece
towards her recovery,—to witness the numberless little
attentions he daily paid her,—t8gmark the seriousness
with which he joined in the prayers, which for many
weeks Mr. Carlton continued to read with Mrs. New-
burgh’s family,—would have gexcited a doubt in one
unacquainted with his lordship, or the fact of lis late
abstraction from the affections of the heart, and his
contempt of all religious worship. Mrs. Newburgh
silently observed the alteration with debght and grati-

' ttelg; and the delicae and affectionate regard, with
which she received and returned her uncle’s attentions,
secured the possession of his affections. Ilisattachment
to her became every day more confirmed, his admira-
tion of his nephew hourly increased, and his delight
at the affection with which Louisa waited on lus niece,
and the playful vivacity and ready wit with which she
always met his jokes, were only equalled by the con-
duct of Lowsa in listening to the blunt remarks, and
answering the witty sayings of the very droll old gen-
tlemart.

As JIrs. Newhurgh began to mend., Wilfiam Lenville,
who Rad not been less interested than her other friends
duringdher illness, paid a daily visit to her apartment:
she'r x-ved theaﬂ'ecti::nate boy with kind and sincere
o VOLY T, E
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expressions of regard; and commissioned Montague
to forward the same to Manners, whose-frequent let-
ters had testified the interest he felt in the illness of his
dear friend.

Thus was the cloud dispersed which had threatened
to burst over the head of our young sailor: thus was
happinessrestord to the neighbourhood of the Under-
cliff; and, leaning on the arms of ber uncleand her son,
Mrs. Newburgh was at length able to take short walls
on the sea-shore. How sincerg were the expressione
of joy she saw in the eye of every neighbouxing-‘f:(;t-
tager who chanced to meet her in these walks! ow
significant of respectful congratulation the motion of
the hand to the hat! Not one of these little marks of
attention passed unnoticed by her to whom Juy were
offered, nor by Montague, who equally felt their value.
Though Mrs, Newburgh still felt unequal to the exer-
tion of conversing with them, she hnew how to answer
by the expressive language of a smile, or the intelligent
acknowledgment of her eye; while Montague, in
1eturning the salutations which were directed to his
mother, omijted not to shew by somc personal inquiry
the sense he ¢nterrained of their attentions.

Montague, tu express his joy and thank{uiness at
his mother’s recovery, was anxious that the neijibbur-
ing poor should partake in his feelings, by havi;g some
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treaty similar to that they received on his birth-day :
but, on consideration, it was determuned that this
would be 2*bad plan, as the faflgue occasioued by it
might he too much for the invalid, who was yet far
from having recovered her usual strength. It was
therefore settled, that meat and beer should be dis-
tnbuted ﬂmong.them : and this was to be done on the
Sunday ¢n which Mrs. Newburgh intended to make
her first appearance at church, and offer her sincere

uiad public acknowledgments for the recovery of her
Wealth. -

On the arrival of the day, her heart swelling with
feeliugs of gratitude, her countenance impressed with
bumble confidence i the Divine mercy, leaning on the
arm of Rer son, surrounded by her friends, and re-
spectfully followed by her servants, did our amiable
widow ugain join the congregation, which she had
been prevented jumning nearly two months, where her
present appearance was an additional claim on the
grats ful offerings which every individual was about to
offer to the t;h[‘ﬁi of the Almighty. There was not
one gho didfiot porticipate in heg fceh’ngs, not one
who &d not heartily join in her offering of thanksgiving,
not osf who did not silently breathe a prayer for the
welfary of the Mother gnd her son. ’
_ EQ
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CHWP. XXXVI.
A wit that temperately bright,
With inoffensive light
Al| pleasing shone.
LYTILE10N,

M=rs. ~ Newburgh's health continued to improve; it
she did not recover her strength rupidly; and, at the ap-
proach of the winter, Mr. Bolton advised her toremove
for change of air to a residence less exposed to wind
and cold than that she at present occupied. Attached
to the spot, in which durmg the two last year's, by the
exercise of her religious principles and excellent un-
derstanding, she had regained that tranquillity of mind
and, spints which had been so sadly interrupted by the
death of her husband, Mrs. Newburgh heard this ad-
, vice with regret. But she considered it her duty to
follow a prescnpuon which secmed a. solntely neces-
sary for the perfcgt recovery of her hes wlth, ar- she
hesitated not on deternining to remove to a plag less
exposcd than that where she now resided. Loy’ Pen-
“harst, who became daily moreattached to hif niece
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andsnephew, more charmed with the quickness and
gaiety of Louisa, and more reconciled to the world,
was still ifthe island, but was ghinking reluctantly of
areturn to London, and anticipating the gloomy reflec-
tions and regtless disposition that awaited him there,
when Mr. Bcion‘s advice to Mrs. Newburgh was re-
ported to his 1ordship.

“ Then do come and take care of your poor old
uncle,” said Lord Penhurst, starting from bis melan~
ehgly reverie, and bfightening at the idea.

Mrs. Newburgh, if obliged to leave her present
abode, hnew of none more acceptable than that of her
undle; as, during her continued residence with him,
she Jooled forward with pleasure to sceing the misan-
thropic disposition he had so long mdulged more com-
pletely subdued, anda contrary principle more strongly
confirmed.

“ I will certainly, if you wish it,” replied Mrs. New-
burgh; “ no chgx 3, I am certain, would give me more
are you quite sure you !hould like so

arty as we shall be?” con'fmued she, looking
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a few wecks, the addition of two more; for I could not

disappoint Willam and Manners of the Christmas
holidays.”

¢ Oh! let them all corse,” replied Lfrd Penburst ;
¢ and, as for the little maid opposite, Ifjdo not know
whether I shall not take her for better Tor worse, and
keep her there, for she can always make me laugh in
the middle of the hardest twinges; hey, little damsel,
will you be my little Lady Penhurst ?” added his lord-

ship, facetiously, as he looked atross the table at his
little favourite.

Montague, whe wasmuch amused at the joke, jumped

up from the table, and making a low bow to Louisa,
said -

“ Allow me to congratulate your ladyship.”

 Stop, till T am Lady Penhurst, sir, if you please,”
replied Louisa, patting Montague gently on the cheek
with the feather of a pen; then, tul.ing gaily to Lord
Penhurst, while she pointed her pen at “Irmtag «, she
said, ¢ Youn must teach that gentleman a tide cibility,
my lord, before I accept your offer; for I s%‘l‘d not
* wish te have him for my great nephew ntill I wii quite

sure he would treat me with proper dignity and re pect.”
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“sBat you will come and visit me, at least " again
asked his lordship of Louisa, just as she was again
trying to s¥tle herself to her drawing.

“Oh! yes,{ replied Louisa, “ and give you leave to
laugh at me ay day long; buwthen 1 hope you will not
have the gout all day long,” added she tenderly.

“1 hope not, indeed,” sad Mrs. Newburgh, who
then proceeded to converse with her uncle, on the
number of servants she had better take with ber, and
other little arrangements required for their journey;
while Montague’s attention was again given to his

quadrants and sextants, and Louisa’s to her drawing-
book.

The youug people were much divided in their wishes
respecting this proposed journey to London. They
were to leave su much to regret, that, if the health of
Mrs. Newburgh bad not been a question in the debate,
and they had been left to decide, they would both of
thggg have pyierred a third winter wnger the CIiff.
But¥his c%leration was immediately decisive, in
“reco )ﬂé not only Montague, but Louisa to the ar-
nt; and the former was now engaged in giving,
shar€ of attention to Mr, Carlton’s instruc-
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tions, that he might not feel the approaching interrup-
tion to their studies more than could be a'w;nided.
4+
During the conversation between Iy uncle and
mother, Montague remained entirely enfrossed by the
subject before him : not 0, however, Lduisa. She had
been very attentively copying a little group of figures,
for which study she shewed a very decided talent, till
Lord Penhurst, in speaking of the journey to London,
had begun joking with her in his accsstomtd manner;
but her attention once diverted by adroll idea, although
previously engaged on an interesting subject, it re-
quired more resolution than she was yet mistress of; to
settle herself stedfastly to the same employment. She
did indeed try, but his lordship’s joke about his little
Lady Penhurst bad so amused her, thatitstill intruded
itself upon her thoughts. 1lowever, she endeavoured
to divest herself of the idea ; yet was continually turn-
ing up her eyes to the long wrinkled visage and liutle
sharp sunk eyes of Lord Penhurst, and was scarcely
able to repress within the limits of ~ smile the emotion
which, in heggpresent risible mood, it o¥ asioned her to
feel. The age of hord Penhurst was ab " siXt’ dve;
the misanthropic feelings he had indulged throﬂvl- .nany
. years of his life had ever outstepped the natura\,‘ flects
of time, in tracing the lines of »ld age™on hjé.("mnte-
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nance; and an additional character had, since his
residencevn “the island, been added to his figure, by.a
circumstandp, the occasion of Wwhich, when known,
was highly ourable to lus lordship’s feelings, but
certainly did ot add to the symmetry or beauty of his
appearance. '

The usual shape in which he wore his hair being
-omewhat singular, he only, who was in the habit of
dressing it, was capable of giving it the regular row of
curls round the pole, which 1t was his pecuhar fashion
to wear. In adjusting it in this shape, his own man
by constant practice had become very expert, and
when he was at home the curls were constantly ar-
ranged w:th great neatness. But on being summoned
hastily from London to attend, as he imagined, the
death-bed of his niece, considering that an additional
man-servant in the family might prove an incumbrance,
he very considerately left his own at home ; and having
taken a great fancy to the “ honestsailor,” as he called
Barlow, who had landly undertaken the office of his
£, he had not thought it worth while
jfown. Now, however glevetr Barlow had
s gun, or however faithful to his captain, he
t as much idea of curling a head of hair, as he
had ofy orpaménting g lady’s head-dress; so that,
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although he daily went through the ceremony of Leat-
ing the irons and singeing his lordship’s baj:, yet the
only consequence wlich resulted from b s exertions
was, that every time he operated, the .urls became
less closely rolled, and at length they,were hterally
arrived at the ultimatuia of burlesqueyby hanging in
dishevelled patches on the collar of his lordship’s coat.

Louisa had frequently observed this unbeau-like
appearance of Lord Penburst; indeed it had been
generally remarked on ; but, as he was now so shortly
to return home, and as the native humour and anec-
date of his ¢ sailor-valet” was a daily source of
amusement, he was contented to put up with the in-
convenience of an occasional burning, and a little
raillery from the little merry blue-eyed maid, as he
frequently called Louisa.

But Louisa on this day was more alive to the ridi-
culous than ever. Every succeeding time when she
looked up from her drawing-book, she contrasted the
figure of Lord Penburst with that of tmg proposgd Jittle
Lady Penhurst ; znd the idea at len:tfi\@ cord jietely
engrossed her, that, turning over the leaf b’f\";e book,
she made a sketch of his lordslup’s figure 'Ihrthe
ptmost attention to character, and in a v'ei-y}spirited
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manter, but in a high style of caricature. She put
into his ‘k‘rdshlps hand a coronet, with the word
“ Penhurst{’ annexed, on whxcﬁ’she represented him
to be oﬂ'c:il\_; to an elegant little girl, whom she had
also sketched ﬁa very pretty style, and who was meant
to represent heself. ’

It was indeed a dangerous talent for which she
was thus exhibiting a taste ; but it was in this its first
attemp! perfectly fre¢ from malice or ill-nature, and
unaccompanied with any idea but that of an innocent
jest. As a proof of this, she had not the slightest
wish of concealing the source of her amusement ; but
as suon as she had completed her sketch, without ever
shewing it to Montague, she ran round with eager-
ness to Lord Penhurst, and, looking at him with the
most good-humoured gaiety, shewed him the produc-
tion she held in her hand.

 Capital!” cried his lordship ; ¢ I declare I never
saw any thing bettes in my life; why, child, how long

“m be?ﬁ'oing this?"”

«“ I()ust now, my lord,” answered Louisa, as
hergyt*followed her performance to Mrs. Newburgh,
to wholwXord Penburss presented it.
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% Is it not capital ?” continued his lordship so his
niece. “ Look, Montague; come and lovk ot me and
my Lady Penhurst."” 8

Montague immediately joined the pxrty who were
looking at the paper, a1d agreed withthis uncle that
it was inimitably done. Mrs, Newburgh also gave her
little friend full credit for the possession of a talent,
which she had never seen her exercise before ; but
with her eyes fully open to the danger of cultivating a
propensity to burlesque the singularities of others,
she could not conscientiously see such a disposition
shew itself, without cautioning her little friend against
indulging it.

“ Do not be alarmed, my dear girl,” siid she to
Louise, after having given her due praise for the exe-
cution of ber performauce, ¢ if, after what I have
said, in admiration of the talent you have just sur-
prised me with, T beg you would never exercise it
again. You have made this little sketch, I know,
quite innocently, and with the exclu.ive wish gf.oro-
ducing a sui(iect of amusement for ofr littlettircle.
You have, I acknowledge, succeeded admifgbly, and
. my uncle being kind enough to take the jokdl-as you
meant it, nothing unpleasant has aris®n from #. But
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I must tell you, there are very few people whe like to
be madtstlie subject of a caricature; many, perhaps,
who woulcy never forgive you fox such an amusement
at their exAgse : indeed, it is not impossible that you
might never #zain make an attempt of this sort, with-
out its prodjcing some umpleasant consequences.
Therefore, my dear child, although I look upon this
shetch, with which you have just amused us, as exe-
cuted with perfect harmlessness, far from wishing to
encourage you in giv‘ing us any farther entertainment
in this way, I must hope that you will refrain from
repeating it. If you should have a talent for taking
real likenesses of your friends, as I think you certainly
wiil have, do so; but never allow yourself to indulge
iu caricature.”

Louisa listened with great attention to what Mrs.
Newburgh said, and when she concluded, to show her
willingness to attend to her arguments, took the sketch,
and was on the point of tearing it.

L 4
A\gay," saifi’ Mrs. Newburgh, holdigg her hand ;
“ 1 ¥ank yfu for your willingness to eblige me, but
1 woq]tﬁot ask such a sacrifice as that. I should
likg to keep this sketch, both as a specimen of your
voL. ., ° F
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genius, and a memento of the willingness with which
you listen to my advice.” i
‘ i

Louisa, delighted at Mrs. Newhurgh's/.{ind expres-
sions, laid the paper in her friend’s wobk-box ; kissed
her cheek with much fenderness, and!was returning
to her drawing ; but Mrs. Newburgh said with a smile,
as she looked at her watch :

 You have no time left for vour drawing now, 1
believe; we must look forward to more serious thoughts
to-morrow.”

“ It was all my fault,” said Lord Penhurst, who had
been silent during his niece’s conversation with Louisa,
equally pleased with the mild and conviucing manoer
with which Mrs. Newburgh expressed her opinions,
and the sweetness and docility with which the little
girl received advice. ¢ It was all my fault,” said he,
as be walked across the room, and kissed the cheek of
bis little blue-eyed maid ; < I Ladno business to place
my fascinating figure before ber, just w: she was taking
her lessons. « Louisa, who really loved, the dréil old
gentleman, received his salutation with mizh good-
humour, and then tripped out of the room v'vitbcher
pencils and drawings,
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< Yezve the door open for me, love,” said Montague,

. as he pabkt.!ll up his books; then following his little

friend out f the room, he left®Lord Penhurst and
Mrs. Newbu\gh, who finished their arrangements for

the approaching journey.

re



CHAP, XXXVII,

O happy age! when hope’s unclouded ;-ny
Lights their green path, and prompts their simple
mirth ;
Ere yet they feel the thorns that lurking lay,
To wound the wretched pilgrims of the earth.
MRS. C. SMITH.

TIIE plan of the journey fixed, in which it was
settled that Barlow and Franklin should accompany
their mistress to London, and the rest of the servants
remain in the island; as the winter was now draw-
ing near, Mrs. Newburgh was anxious to take the
journey before the cold weather was likely to set in.
That the poor people in the neighbourhood might not
feel her absence, in the loss of those little comforts
she had since her residence among them been in
the habit of affording them at Chnstmas, she gave
directions to,,Betty to provide a dinner at horg on
that day for hoses she had invited on former Occa-
sions, and left with her some articles of beu\img and
wearing apparel to distribute among others; ghe
paid a visit to both her little schools, ex‘gh‘(:rting all
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t\bS’oqu [people to be good and diligent during her
absenceg wd she bade adieu ingperson to every cot-
tager with wimm she had any acqBaintance.

Every thing being so far arranged, Mr. and Mrs.
Carlton took o affectionate ®eave of their friends,
to whose loss during the approachiug dreary season
ihey were only reconciled by the idea of the benefit
it was likely to prove to Mrs. Newburgh. Both
little Mary and the gmiling Edward were brought to
receive the parting caresses of their friends; and
while Lord Penhurst reflected on the sincere and
affectionate regard with which the two families sepa-
rated, he wondered why he had imbibed such a
prejudics against manhind ; why he had thought
every body worthless, because he had himself met
with false friends and disappointed hopes.

Neither the passage from the Isle of Wight to
Southampton, nor the journey from Southarmpton to
London, offered any thing worthy of remark. The
fosger was taken mn Montague’s yachty which Bow-
man and_his companions, on receiving their young
master’s farewell, Lad orders to lay up for the winter
onetheir, return home ; and the latter, in two post-
chaises ;* f;‘;yord Pershurst's carriage bad been scut
» F 3
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back to London, and Mrs. Newburgh determineC co
leave her’s in the islond, the use of her uaci's being =
quite sufficient duridg her stay in London

The party arrived in Berkeley Square at a season of
the year, when, to use & fashionable evpression, there
was nobody in town; and as Mrs. Newburgh did not
intend to lengthen her absence from the island
beyond the latter end of February in the following '
year, there would be few indurements to tempt her
into company, even if she wished to join in the gay
circle of fashion. She had many other reasons,
however, for determining to pass the few months she
was now come to spend in the metropolis in compara-
tive retirement. She yet wore slight movrning for
her husbhand ; and while her sense of propriety forbade
her joining in scenes of gaiety, during the time that her
dress hore any allusion to her state of widowhood,
her feelings on being again introduced to scenes and
habitations where she had passed so many hours in
his society, were a stronger claim to her attention,
Besides the seight of this consideration, the comi{ort
and happineds of ‘her uncle, who still deqhned a re-
gular round of visiting, though he was not so un-
willing to form a select circle of acquaiptance as
formerly, were farther inducements to epgage her to
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ok eihis resolution: his manners had become se
much sfore conciliating, his disgosition so much more
amiable, a1 d his principles appeared to have under-
gone so desirable a revolution, since his residence in
her family, and his frequent interviews with Mr,
Carlton, thatghe would have thought it her duty,
even if her inclination had not prompted it, to ensure
all these improvements by every attention in her
power. Nor were her son and her little charge
forgotten in formingethis plan of seclusion from the
world for the present winter: indeed, a consideration
for them would have decided her in making this deter=
mination, even if no other had existed. As the con-
stant guardian and instructress of both, she could not
consciegtiously, or with any comfort, have left them
evening afler evening, trust-worthy as she knew them
to be, without companions, or with no other com-
panions than servants; and that it would have been
equally improper to have introduced them into com-
pany, one moment of reflection will make evident.

*When Manners Lenville left Sandhurst for the
Christmas vacation, William met®him *at Lord Pen~
hurst’s; and the boys, though they would have pre-
fetred their sledges, their skates, and their hoops, in,
the co\mtq,ﬁassed thtir time very pleasantly, During
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their stay, Mrs. Newburgh took the young p(,ople,'.',’
places of public amugement, calculated td g ¢ plea-
sure at their age. It the evenings, to laugh at the
whimsical bufloonery of Grimaldi, to follow with
eager astonishment the nimble harlequin through
his various and rapid metdmorphoses, and to be
pleased with the more fascinating and regular ar-
rangement of action in the changes of the ballet:
in the mornings, to such spectacles and exhibitions
as were at that period open for the gratification of
public curiosity. When the weather would not
allow them to go out, there were infimte sources of
rational amusement within doors; and in the large
saloon which opened into the drawing-room, Mrs.
Newburgh would frequently join them in a game of
battledore and shuttlecock, or in the more skilful
management of the coronellas.

But though Mrs. Newburgh declined entering
generally into company, during her visit to her
uncle, she did not wish to seclude herself entirely from
those among her acquaintance who chanced to be
in town. Sht therefore gave directions to the ser-
vant, that she was at home after two o'clock; and
with those friends with whom she was on termg,of
intimacy, and to whose house she ()(QuLd-widloue
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i‘mmsioh) introduce her young family, she made no
objectio ‘\‘:-4 spend a day occaslonally This change
was a fdrther source of gratlﬁcc:on to the young

" people, and William and Manners, on the commence-

ment of their last week in London, looked with re-
gret to the termination of theireholidays.

¢ The next time we mcet my brothers, it will be
in the dear cottage of the Under-cliff, I hope,” said
Louisa, when, on the mormng preceding her brothers’
departure, she and M’ontague were talking of that
event. * London is very well in its turn, and harle-
quins and pantaloons do very well to amuse us now
and then; but to live where one can never have any
exercise out of doors, but from the hall to the
carriage, tind from the carriage back to the hall;
never to see the beautiful sun, but as it appears
through the fog as a ball of fire; and in the evening,
if we want to look at the starry heavens, to be ob-
liged to run up stairs this way, and get a peep at
one star at this window, then down again and up
angqther staircase perbaps, to get a peep at another,
instead of wrapping oneself up in agnice avarm cloak,
and walking on the sands to get a clear and open
view, of every different constellation; oh ! this is not
atall what i;fed to bg in the island.”

N
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“I agree with you entirely,” answered Montagu-,
*“ and should never have wished to cometq London,
for any other reagnn than we did; but‘my mother
has found so much benefit from the change, that I
have been quite reconciled to giving up the freedom
and enjoyment of the ¢puntry for a time.”

¢« Ah! dear Montague,” said Louisa, fearing he
might think her less considerate in regard to his
mother than she really was; “I hope that you do not
think I have =not been reconciled? I am sure I had
rather stay here all the year, much as T dislike being
deprived of the use of my legs, and fond as 1 am of
seeing a whole hemisphere of stars together at one
time, than go into the country again before it was
proper for your dear, dear mother.”

¢“I am sure you had,” replied Montague, putting
his arm round the neck of his young friend; “but I
hope there will be no occasion for this self-denial ; for
I believe my mother is quite as fond of the country
as you and Iare; and unless any thing happens to
prevent it, I am sure she will make a point of bejng
at home befire my birth-day, which you know is
in April."”

“And there are only two mgnths to Jpril,” mp.fied
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Luida. !escaping from Montague, and jumping
about e ‘soom with delight; upd then the flowers

~will all be blowing, the shrubs will all be looking so
beautiful : Betty, and cook, and John, and coach-
man, will all be so glad to see us, and all the cot-
tagers will be so happy again, #nd dear Mr. and Mrs.
Carlton, and pretty little Mary, and the beautiful
baby Edward” and she was running out of the

* room singing, when at the door she met William and
Manners, who had just been engaged with Mrs.
Newburgh in her dressing-room, and were looking
rather sorrowful at the idea of the approaching se-
paration.  Louisa’s tone immediately changed: she
put an arm round the neck of each of her brothers,
and kissing them alternately, she led them to Mon-
tague, when the conversation again turned to an an-
ticipation of the pleasures of the approaching summer,
and the last day of the boys' vacation was not the
least merry that they spent.
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«
OdAP, XXXVIIL.

+ As far as I could cast my eyes

Upon the sea, somethirg, methought did rise

Like blueish mists, which still appeaiing more,

Took dreadful shapes,and thus mov'd towards the shore:

The object I could first distinctly view,

‘Was tall, straight trees, which on the water flew:

Wiugs on their sides instead of leaves did grow,

Which gather'd all the breath the winds could blow

And at their roots grew floating palaces,

Whose out-blow’d bellies cut the yielding seas!
DEYDEN,

IBESIDES the small number of her friends, ‘who
occasionally visited Mrs. Newburgh, during her re-
sidence in London, one humble visitor made a re-
quest to see her soon after her arrival, who was not
less welcome than these; and that was no other than
Thomas Wake, who, as soon ashe heard of “madam’s”
being in town, made bold to call, and ask after her
and young master, and if she brought any news of
his Tom. The honest fellow, after meeting with a
gracious reception from the widow ?i?g son of his
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Laptaih, and hearing a good account of his child,
was sgnt loy Lord Penhurst to jhare the hospitality
_of his kitchen; and from this tirfe his lordship’s ser-
vants had orders to give him a hearty welcome when-
ever he might call. Wake used this discretionary
permission with prudence; and his good bebaviour and
temperance, when he did make his appearnnce, caused
him to be as well received by the servauts, as their
lord wished him to be.

*

During her present stay in London, Mrs. Newburgh
improved her acquaintance with Mrs. Berkeley, the
mother of the young man to whom ber husband had
been so kind u friend. Sbhe was a woman of slender
fortune, and hed been left @ widow at an early period
of life, with a large and young family ; but being
possessed of a streng mintl and sound religious prin~
ciples, she had struggled in an exemplary manner

the many’ difficaities to which her sitaation
had exposed her ; had ‘met with meny friends, who
had assisted her in establishing a family of six sons in
respectable situations in life; and after ghaving had
the satisfaction of seeing her youngest add most pro-
mising child, through the interest of Captain New-
burgh, early promoted to the rank of captain, she
now scareely (it she tihd o care, and, with unbroken

'YoL. 11,
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spirits and a cheerful heart, now felt herself at likerty,
as she said, to enjoy herself a little. Her respect
for the memory ofe¢Captain Newburgh, heightened
her admiration of his lovely widow, and she soon
felt that sort of interest for the fine young sailor,
as she called Montagué, that she could almost fancy
her own Frank was grown younger, or that she had
another son to think about.

Mrs. Newburgh, finding in Mrs. Berheley a warm-
hearted and sincere friend, was pleased at an oppor-
tunity of cultivating her acquaintance ; and she was
always a welcome visitor at Lord Penhurst’s; while
Montague, delighted in shewing attention to the mo-
ther of a young man with whom he had been so much
pleased, listened with great patience to her long
stories, even when she did venture (o tell them a third
time ; and Louisa was always glad when Mrs. Berkeley
was expected to dine at Lord Penhurst’s, because she
said, ¢ The good old lady was always so fat and so
merry.”

Thus the third avinter passed rapidly ever the heads
of the mother and her son. Mrs. Newbargh felt her
vsual strength completely restored, and she only, re-

quired the influence of a littly fresh aib, to westore the
Y]
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roses to her cheeks, and their elastic spring to her
spiritg.  Kord Penhurst was greading the idea of
being again left alone, and, in e®onsideration of this
fegling, his affectionate niece had extended her wisit
much beyond the time she at first proposed, till the
bleak March wind was shortlp expected to give place
to the gentle showers of the milder April.

Mrs. Newburgh ventured a request to her uncle,
that he would return.with them to the island. ‘This,
however, at present was impossible; for there were
debates of consequence in the house, from the dis-
cussion of which, his lordship, as a warn supporter
of the ministry, could not he absent ; but he at length
told his niece, that, if she would promise to give
him the fext winter as she had given him the last, he
would come down as soon as he could leave Loudon,
consistently with Lis duty in parlimment. Mrs, New-
burgh acceded to this proposal in part; but as the
term for which she had let her house in Grosvenor-
Square would then be expired, and she considered
that it would be more comfortable to remove her
whole establishment to town, than, leawe more than
half her sgvants in the island, she hoped her uncle
wogld all§w her to return to her own house. With
this arrangemght Lord Penhurst was satisfied.

= G 2
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Mrs. Newburgh had another reason for making this
alteration in the plan of her next visit #5 London.
She was looking fofward to the time, as she drew
‘within a twelvemonth of its arrival, when her son
would be of an age to enter into the active duties of the
profession for which he' was designed ; and as he had
been born and baptized in the parish to which Gros-
venor-Square belonged, she particularly wished, if it
could be managed, that he should renew his baptismal
vow in the same congregation, n which he was first
received a member of Christ’s church.

It was about noon of the second day after Jeaving
London, that Mrs. Newburgh and her young compa-
nions again caught sight of the blue hills of the
island, as they looked over the beautiful éxtent of
Jandscape, 1o which they are a boundary, on ap-
proaching within four miles of Southampton ; the sun,
which played on the intervening waters, shed a mild
and renovating warmth over the face of reviving na-
ture; the passing sails, scurcely distinguishable from
the tall tregs of thy forest, while they were objects
of general intereswin the prospect, increased the anx-
iety of our young sailor to feel himself again on the
bosom of the ocean ; and the powers of cemparjson
heightening the beauty of evcry sucodeding object;
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thes clearness of the atmosphere and the verdure of
tha. hills, ebeing contrasted witp the fogs of London,
and the constant sameness of bfick and mortar; the
Prospect was hailed with feelings of pleasure by the
whole party, and cach was thinking of the sensation
of pleasure their appearanc® would create, on again
returning to the Under-chiff, when suddenly their at-
tention was diverted from this anticipation of delight,
to an immediate object of alarm. The hinder wheel
of the chaise flew offs without any previous intimation,
and the body of the carriage fell to the ground with
a violent crash. The chaise, in which were Barlow
and Franklin, was at some distance behind. The post-
boy, being thrown from his horse, lay entangled in the
legs of the animal, which fortunately stood still, and
the inside passengers must have remained in their un-
pleasant situation till the arrival of the other chaise,
had not a gentleman, who was fortunately passing at
the time on horse-back, kindly stopped to render his
assistance. 1le immediately dismounted, and having
succeeded in releasing the post-boy, they both joined
in endeavouring to extricate the party gn the inside

from tl:?onﬁnement.
Montggue was so active, that he required very little,

assistange te makk Mis escape out of the window,
! G 3
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after he had, by his mether’s request, lifte¢ Louisawrp,
whe was received on the cutside by the atteniive
stranger; but his al&rm was all for his mother, and
he immediately addressed the gentleman, to knowar
it were possible to lift the chaise up in such a manner
as to save her the inconvenience and danger of be-
ing drawn through the window. The stranger gave
his assistance with alacrity, the post-boy was equally
willing to oblige, and Montague, putting Louisa out
of the way, and joining his strength to that of his two
companions, the chaise was raised, and he had the
pleasure of seeing his mother safely alight.

Barlow and Franklin were not yet in sight, and the
post-boy having taken his horses on to Southampton
to fetch another chaise, Mrs. Newburgh had an op-
portunity of expressing her thanks to the gentleman
who had so kindly lent his assistance in the unpleasant
accident that had just happened, and of observing the
countenance and appearance of her new acquaintance.
He appeared young, had an animated and spirited
address, mvch warmth and energy of expression,
spoke with th&t fréedom and ease which s gained by
an introduction to good company, whilsl* a martial

. air, and some military appendages to bis drels, sprke
she profession of a soldier, « + .
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He expressed the pleasure he felt at having been so
f vy ate a8 .0 pass at the moment the accident hap-
vened, begged that Mrs. Newbdrgh would not offer -
bda her thun! s for his assistance, when be rather felt
that congratulations would be more acceptable ; and
taking from his pocket-book® his card of address,
hoped he should be allowed to call and enquire how
she felt afier the accident, if she was going to remain
n Southampton.

]

« Captain Henry Bellamy, —— Regiment,” was

the address.

“ Regiment !’ said Mrs. Newburgh, with
much animation. ¢ Regiment !” echoed both
Montague and Louisa.

“ Perhaps you are acquainted with a friend of
ours,” said Mrs. Newburgh, addressing Captain Bel»
lamy, while a slight blush passed over her cheek, at
the remembrance of Colonel Manners.

“ Do youﬁow Colonel Manne?s, sir?” said Mon-
tague.

C{lp?’n Bellamy changed colour on the mention
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of Colonel Manners’ name; then, his countengnce
lighting up with much animation, he replied :— ¢
v

¢ Indeed I do, sir; and I have reason to speaksf
him in terms of the highest admiration and respect.
It is through him that, a few days since, I received
the captaincy I have now the honour to hold in his
regiment, and I hope very soon to make my personal
acknowledgments for the favour he has shewn me.
You arc acquainted with Colongl Manners, madam #”

“ Intimately,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; “ his sister
is one of my dearest friends, and the mother of this
little girl,” added she, presenting Louisa. 1 am
quite pleased to he indebted to a friend of his for
extricating us [rom the unpleasant situation in which
you found us; and th: t circumstance will mcrease the
pleasure my son and I shali both receive, in thanking
you under our own roof, for the attention you have
been so obliging as to pay us.”

Montague bowed in acquiescence to what his mo-
ther had saidy and Captain Bellamy repijed:

“ Nothing can at any time give me more pleasgre,
madam, than an opportunity of shewing the_ slightest
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attertion to any friend of Colonel Manners, for whom
[ emtertainea very high and pecyjiar regard.”” As he
said this with much energy, he dréw a deep sigh ; then
taking the hand of Louisa, after looking at her with
much interest, he again addressed Mrs, Newburgh,
and asked her, ¢ if her resid®nce was in Southawp-
ton?"” '

“ No,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; ¢ my young man
and I sre not satisfied without the open sea: I have
a cottage in the back of the Isle of Wight, where I
hope you will soon give us your company.”

Captain Bellamy again changed colour as the back
of the island was mentioned; but the attention of Mrs,
Newburg'h being at the moment attracted to the post-
chaise which contained Barlow and Franklin, and
which was now approaching, bis emotion passed un-
remarhed. The chaise stopped when it arrived at the
spot, and Barlow and Franklin immediately getting
out, begged that their mistress would take their
places, and allow them to wait for thegchaise from
Southamptor? Mrs, Newburgh was at first unwilling
to agree to this scheme; but on Montague's pressing
hemto comply, lest she should feel too much fatigue
fram sty;ding' s0 Ighgsin the road, or run the risk of
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catching cold, she acceded; and the servants re-
maining with the feactured vehicle, MrssNewkirgh,
Montague, and Ldbisa, proceeded to Southampton,
where they arrived safely; Captain Bellamy ridfng
the remainder of the way by the chaise.



)
CHAP. XXXIX.

Bright with the blush of ev’ning skies,
Where yonder window glows,

A small; but friendly cot there lies,
The seat of calm repose:

A roof that cheers my simple heart,
More than the gorgeous domes of art,
That with false splendour shine :—
Let not the sons of pride reprove,
Or wonder at my partial love,—
I call the cottage mine.
’ MERCLR.

Tue delay occasioned by this little accident pre-
vented their arrival at Southampton till some time
after the sailors had been directed to wait their arrival
on the quay; and Bowman and Peter had several
times strolled up the street towards tife Star Inn,
where they knew their mistress always took her
chyjises, anxiously watching for their appearance. The
post-boy, who had cpme on after the accident, having
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engaged a chaise from an inn above the Bar, the
landlord of the Star had not been madesacqua‘..ced
with it: therefore these honest fellows were saved the
alarm they must have suffered, had they known how
narrowly their mistress and yonng master had es-

caped meeting with a $erious injury.

Louisa had been watching the approach of every
man who wore any thing like a sailor’s jacket, from
the time the chaise passed through the beautiful
avenue of trees thmt forms the grand entrance to the
town ; and soon after passing under the Bar-gate, she
exclaimed with great eagerness ;

¢ There they are, there they are!”

Captain Bellamy, who bad been much amused
with the occasional sprightly remarks of his little
travelling companion, immediately directed his at-
tention to the spot to which Louisa pointed, sup-
posing she had descried some of her friends; but
only seeing,two sailors, he leaned towards the chaise,
and asked lter if<those sailors were thd persons who
had the honour of meeting with so hearty a greeting

¢« They are come to fetch us,” rirplied Lonuiss ;  and
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they, will be so glad to see us, and cvery body in
“tiiveasland @ill be so glad to see gs.  Look! Monta-
gue, they see us, and are stopping@o bow to us.”

The chaise now indeed came up with the two sai-
lors, who testified by then sushng countenances the
pleasure with which they hailed the return of their
nustress.  ‘The whole party in the chaise returned
the salutations of Bowman and Peter; and Mrs.
Newburgh, leaning fupward to speak to Captam Bel-
lamy, said :

* Those suilors are employed by my son in a
yacht which he bas 10 the island.  They are very
much attached to him, and I do not hnow two more
respectuble men in their station.”

Captamn  Bellamy, after bowing to this informa-
tion, rode on, and, dismounting as he entered the
inn-yard, was ready to hand Mrs. Newburgh from
the chaise.

Mrs. Newburgh took some refrestment at the mn;
and finding from Captain Bellamy, that he was mere-
ly waiting at Southampton ull the ship in which
he was tg go to jon his reguneut should sml, she
, tVoLAL. H
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invited him to procced with her to the island. Much
pleased with what ke had already seen af his n.w
acquaintances, he accepted the invitation; and when
Franklin and Barlow, soou after arriving, had also
taken a luncheon, Mrs. Newburgh hastened their
departure from Southainpton.

The sailors received their beloved mistress and her
son on board with their eyes bearing testimony to
the honest warmth of their hegrts. Little Miss was
greeted with equal expressions of joy; and the young
gentlemaun, who accompanied them, as the friend of
the family, received a respectful how of welcome.

Although Mrs Newburgh had made all the expe-
dition possible in getting on board the yacht, it
was three o’clock before the party set sail ; and the
wind being, unfortunately, contrary, it was getting
quite dusk before they arrived opposite the cottages
under the CIiff; but there was light sufficient to dis-
tinguish Mr. and Mrs, Carlton and William Lenville
walking ow the shore, and near them Mrs. New-
burgh’s mef-servants. A soft and gentle moonlight
shone upon the vessel, and she was instantly distine
guished by the party on shore, who, approaching
close to the edge of the water, gave a sincere and
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hva,ty welcome to their friends : the Loat very soon
“left the sile of the vessel, and ev erv individual on
«hgard was happy to touch the sflore.

“ Welcome back to the island,” said Mr. Carlton,
as he handed Mrs. Newburgh %o the boat ; “this is
a happy day for the neighbourhood; all the pevple
have been inquiring when you were to come, and,
had they known the precise time, I doubt not but
that you would havesbeen received by them all.”

“T thought you would have been here much ear-
lier,” suid Mrs. Carlton, as she took Mrs. Newburgh’s
hand; “TI kept my boy here some time, and little
Mary is but just gone.”

“ We should have been here earlier,” replied Mrs.
Newburgh; “but we met with a little accident on
the road, which, however, I must not call unfortu-
nate, as it introduced me to Captain Bellamy,” con-
tinued she, as she turned towards that gentleman ;
¢ a friend of Colonel Manners’, Mrs. Caslton.” Cap-
tain Bellamy bowed, and Mrs. Criton returned the
salute. Louisa had already embraced her brether,
refived the caresses of Mrs. Carlton, and the affec-
tionate kiss of her hlisband. Montague being en-
- ’ ) - )
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gaged in the stern of the boat, giving some direc*ions
to Peter Hopkins, &as the last to touch?the shére,
but not the last to” feel the delight of returning °.
his favourite residence, or the most backward to give
and receive the hearty salutations of his friends.

Mr. and Mrs. Carlton accompamed their friends
home, where the evening passed as pleasantly as
might be evpected from the re-union of friends,
whose sentiments of regard”and affection  were
foaunded on the rational basis of esteem. A retro-
spective view was drawn on either side of the trans-
actions of the few months that had clapsed since
they last met; and in her inquiries for the health of
her neighbours, Mrs. Newburgh was careful to omit
no indrsiiunal sharer of her good wishes. Tt would
not have been every stranger whose presence on such
an evening would have o -casioned no restraint, or
who would have felt no tedium in listening to a con-
versation in which he could feel no personal interest.
It might, however, be truly smd of Captain Bellamy,
that the is.crest which he shewed in the families to
which Le had béen so recently introduced, and the
good-humour with which he joined in the reciprocal
relations which passed betwcen the young people? ef=
fectually removed every feelinff which would on either
side prevent the free participatiol in the hajpiness
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which the present meeting occasioned. He increased,
rather than diminished, the feneral semsation of
“lcasure which warmed the heafts and enlivened the
spirits of the group around him, and, if now and then
during a moment of abstracted thoughtfulness a sigh
escaped from the young soldier, it passed unnoticed,
excepting by the penetrating eye of Mrs. Newburgh.
She more than once observed such an airy symptom
of secret grief hastily make an unbidden escape; she
remnarked, also, thatethe transient emotion was occa~
sioned by a glance at Louisa; and the recoliection of
Colonel Menners’ generous disposition, made her
more than once suspect the origin of the intimacy that
subsisted between him and Captamm Bellamy.

The Carltons left Mrs. Newburgh’s at a late hour,
with a promise of bringing their children early in the
morning, to see the same circle of friends, from whom
they were now parting with regret. Montague, as he
took leave of Mr. Carlton for the night, requested that
lie might add one more day to the long holidays he had
enjoyed; and Louisa, as she asked the samg indulgence
of Mrs. Newburgh for herself, beBged that William
might share in their day of liberty. Mr. Carlton’s con=
seMt was easily obtained, and the boys parted witha |
promise of meeting early the next morning.

° u 3
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Montague arose with the sun, and immediatelyrun-
ning to Mr. Carltor’s, found William almast ready to
attend him. They had, before Mrs. Newbureh!
breakfast-hour, visited all the cottages in the neighbour-
hood, where Montague’s appearance hghted up a smile
on cvery countenance: * ’Tis young Mr. Newburgh,
to be sure,” said one, as our young sailur opened the
little wichet which led to the cottage of one poor
person. “To be sure, sir, how you be grown,” said
another, in reply to his afiable ¢ $rood morning, dame,”
as he passed before the cottage of another. “ Oh! sir,
I'm 50 glad to see you come back: and how’s the
dear lady, sir?” said a third, running out to meet him,
as Montague appeared in sight. To all these honest
greetings, Moutague replied with the greatest conde-
scension and good-humour, inquiring into the welfare
of cvery family he visited, delighting them with the
good account he gave of his mother, promising they
should all very soon see her, and telling them how
happy he was again to come amongst them.

Captain Rellamy hud risen some time before Mon-
tague returned hotae, and descending to the drawing-
room, there found Louisn, who was very intently
engaged atone end of the room in arranging her bogks
on a stand, which was peculiarky set apart for her use,
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She,turned her head on hearing the door opened, and
seefug Captain Bellamy, nodded her head good-hu-

whyuredly,and wished him a gooll morning.  UHer lap
was full of books, which she was going immediately to
place on the floor, in comphment to Captam Bellamy ;
but he begged she would coutintie her employment, and
ashed if he codld assist her?

®*  “No, I thank you, sir,” replied Louisa, again em-~
ploying herself in plaging her books upon the shelves;
 they have all their places; the same places which
dear uncle Edward gave them when he was here 5 and
you would not know where to put them.”

“ But I could work under your directions, could I
not?” again asked Captain Bellamy, as he took up a
set of volumes from the floor, and was going to place
them on a shelf.

“ What are they?’ inquired Louisa, gently holding
back Captain Bellamy’s arm ; then, shaking her head,
she added with much archness, “ Ah! wropg ; the very
first attempt wrong, you see ; ¢ Mrs. #Vest Letters to a
young Man,’ go on the same shelf with her ¢ Letters to
a ygung Lady;’ they were the last present dear uncle
Edward mpde me before he left us : here, if you please,”
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continued she, smiling and pointing to an upper shelf.
The young soldier %as delighted with hisvlittle com-
panion, and tenderly pressing her hand as she retyres .
im the books, he placed them according to her di-
rection. A few minutes passed in silence: Louisa
continued arranging her books, and Captain Bellamy
watched her with increasing interest.

The books at length were arranged, and the drawers
were next opened, for the reception of the drawings.
“ Are you fond of drawing ?” asked Captain Bellamy.

“I like nothing better,” replied Lowisa, as she
placed her little sketches in order ; ¢ but I never draw
more than an hour cach day; for dear Mrs. Newburgh
thinks there are so many things of more consequence
to be attended to; and papa and mamma and uncle
Edward all wish me to do every thing she thinks right ;
and I am sure I wish it,” added the affectionate girl,
as she looked up at Captain Bellamy; ¢ for she is so
kind to me.”

« Allow nfe to%ook at that sketch,” said Captain
Betlamy, arresting Louisa’s hand, as she was conveying
a pencil-drawing to her drawer; ¢ this is not your
drawing, is it?” continued he,"as he looked intently on
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thfjgure of a gentleman extended on a sofa; “it is
youdr uncle; how came you to draw bim in this

‘ﬁ’i’%‘-’-’dded be, with cmotior.

“ Ah! poor uncle Fdward !” replied Louisa with
much tenderness, at the sane ime laying her hand on
Captain Bellafly’s arm, aud looking gratefully at him
for the emotion she supposed the sketch before him had
excited ; ¢ that was the first evening he came to us,
when dear Montague, who 1s always doing good to
somebody, found him lying so faint—so cold—so ex-
hausted—Dby the sea-shore.” The recollection occa-
sioned such a rise of sorrow m poor Louisa’s fecling
heart, that she here burst into tears; while her com-
paunion, not much less affected, though eager to hear
more on the subject, pressed the band of his little
friend, and begged her to forgive hin for having
distressed her.

“Oh! there’s nothing to forgive,” replied Lou;a-,
smiling through her tears; “ only I am so silly when=
ever I think of dear uncle Edward’s pale fpce the first
night he came in, and that he must lave died with cold,
if it had not been for Prince and Montague.”

°

“Do tell me the ircumstances,” said Captain
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”

since it happened? \iad he any. “ N

i

The end of this sentence was intcrrﬁ;ﬁe‘d. l‘;y“trl;c
entrance of Mrs. Newburgh, who, with an wr of
cheerfuluess and welctme, was advancing, to pay her
guest the salutations of the mormmng: She was sur-
prised to see the remains of tears on the check of
Lowsa, who had left her room m higly spirits about:
half an hour before ; and perceiving the same impression
on Captain Bellamy, she was on the powt of inquiring
the uccasion, when Louwsa auticipated her, by extend-
ing the haud 1 which was the sketch of her uncle.

Mrs. Newburgh, connecting the present appearance
of Captain Bellamy with the signs of emotion she had
obseived the preceding evening, immediately imagined
the occasion of both ; but delicately forbearing to make
any observation, she merely told Lousa, with a tap
on the shoulder, that she should amuse her friends
with cheerful, not mournful subjects; and saying that
the servants waited their arrival, she led the way to
the breakfasi-parlaur, where Montague, in high spirits
after his morning’s ramble, had just arrived with his
friend William. o



CHAP. XL.

¢¢ Lead, goddess; Iam thine‘," transported cried
Alcides: & O propitious Power, thy way
“ Teach me! possess my soul! be thou my guide:
“ From Q)ee, O never, never let me stray ! ”
BISHOP LOWTH.

“ ][ HAVE not enjoyed such a morning as this, since
weleft the country last year,” said Montague, as he took
his seat at the breakfast-table: “ I believe, William
and I have extended our ramble two or three miles every
way ; and the country is so beautiful, that we could
scarcely persuade ourselves to return even to breakfast.”

 So you returned for the pleasure of the breakfast,
you allow,” said Louisa, “and not for that of seeing
us, Montague. Pray, did you go ag far 3% uncle Ed-
ward’s bust?”

*
 Just so far,” replie§ Montague.
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“ And where is that, may I ask?” said Captain Bel-
lamy. "

o,

¢ Where Montague found uncle Edward,” rejoined
Louisa, “ the night when, I was telling you, he looked
so ill.” "

Captain Bellamy again changed colour; and Mrs,
Newburgh, silently observing the emotior , changed the
conversation to another topic. ~“The entrance of Mrs.
Carlton with her babes soon after drew the attention
of the party to the improvements of the children; and
the subject of Colonel Manners was not agan referred
to during the day.

Mrs. Newburgh's guest remained with her nearly a
week, during which time increasing esteem was felt on
both sides. Captain Bellimy shewed, with an extreme

.~warmth of temper, much tenderness of disposition, and
a general inclination to oblige. With a fine manly
figure, he had an appearance of elegance and good
breeding: his high spirits and lofty courage were
imposing fetitureg in his conversation, while the de-
pression which occasionally threw a cloud over his
countenance, increased the interest with winch he was
observed. IHis respectful ad.niration of lus amiahle
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hostess, was as conspicuous as the increasing interest
lt»f rs. Newhurgh for her guest : ¢hd the difference of
N0k ikt years between the #es of Captain Bel-
lamy and young Newburgh, was no impediment to that
reciprocal feeling of attachment, which wanted but
time to be improved into a sthcere and substantial
friendship. TWe playful and engagng Louisa daily
became moref interesting to him ; while Louisa very
'naturally gre}fond of a man, who appeared so strongly
wttached to her uncle, and who was so attentive to
her. With all these feelings awakened for Captain
Bellainy, in the circle under the Cliff, the letter was
received with regret which brought the information that
the transport in which he was to sail, was ordered to
weigh anchor on the morrow: the evening salutations
were sorrowful, and Captain Bellamy and Montague
both felt pain as they spoke of taking their last walk
together before breakfast, on the following morning.

Captain Bellamy slept little: he tapped at his
friend’s door before six, and Montague instantly an-
swering the summons by leaving his bed, gpon joined
his friend on the sea-shore.

Montague took the arm of Bellamy, who appeared
very pensive, and they®began their walk in silence.
" vor, Ir. I
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At length, after some minutes of abstra- * ¥ .uluring
which Montague ficied he read uneas, * \‘he '
countenance of his tompanion, Bt-llamy,a;\: rr o =
tone of voice, began the conversation.

« My dear Newburgn,” said he, ¢ do not think my
curiosity impertinent ; but I cannot ke you with-
out being satisfied on a poiat, which, since my resi-
dence under your hospitable roof, has bsen more than
once the subject of conversatiem, and on which my
wish has been daily increasing to gain farther infor-
mation. I know that, in prosecuting the inquiry, it
will make me appcarin a very disadvantageous light to
you and to your dear mother: but this is an additional
reason for my beginning the subject ; for I cannot, with
any comfort, bear away the good wishes of friends
who are become so dear to me, without their being
acquainted with the faults of him, on whom their

Rartiality, I am induced to hope, inclines them to look
with some degree of interest. Tell me then, New-
burgh, what were the circumstances of the accident,
which firs¢ made you acquainted with my valuable
friend, Coldhel Manneis? where did you find him,
and what was the occasion of his being exposed, as
little Louisa represents him to have been?” "

Montague entered feelingly into the distress which
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wus visible in the countenance of his triend, as he
utt/red thgse words in an agitatell voice; but he was

om ls’tlf;lx.at a Joss, for a momeft, how to reply. His
word had been passed to suppress the fact of Colonel
Manners’ wound ; and the detail of those circumstan-
ces, which Captain Bellamy Pressed bim to commu-
nicate, appeaged to him to be scarcely allowable to
confide to ¢he, who before the last week had been
« perfect strguger to his family. There certainly ap-
seared to be¥no dowbt of his intimacy with Colonel
Manners ; but that seemed to be no permission to
Montague te speak of circumstances connected with
him, which he had promised to keep secret ; therefore,

after hesitating a few minutes, our young sailor re-
plied:—

“T am soiry to sny, Bellamy, that you have started
a subject, on which less than any other T would
wish to converse; but T am sure, to a man of gous
howour, it will be sufficient to deter you from pressing
it, to leain that I am not at hberty to speak onit. It
is a point of extreme delicacy; and whew I tell you
that the happiness of an individufl is Strongly con-
nected with its remaining as secret as possible, I need
sag no more to you.”
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“ Yes; you must say every thing more,” replied
Bellamy with warmth ; ¢ you must tell ms every .gir-
cumstance in detailr connected with the guhiect.
must no longer be a point of delicacy between you
and me, Newburgh. I exonerate you from your pro-
mise; I, the very inbividual whose happiness was
the first consideration of Colonel Mammers, at a time
when he was suffering from the fury ofirny unbridled
passions ; I, whose welfare he has stugged, rather as
if T had saved his life, than attampted vo deprive him
of it; I, who gave the wound, T perceive your word
has been gained to conceal; T, whose name has been
generously withheld, but whose heart cannot be satis-
fied to retain by a shadow of falschood, or an air of
mystery, that estecm, T flatter myself, I am heginning
to gain from friends so truly estimable as are your
mother and yourself, Newburgh. No, you must no
longer be deceived ; you must know who I am; and

wif ¥ou can love me after this declaration, you may

depend on my Leing careful never again to lose your
affection,”
L]

As he finished speaking, he drew his arm from
Montague’s, and offering his hand, waited with anxiety
till it should be recewved. It was, however, but the in-
terval of a moment. lis compunion, who had hstened
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. with the various emotions of astonishment, admiration,
teuderness, and commiseration, to the hurried accents

(_?é his fridnd, no sooner found that he had ceased,
thanvi iuse every idea of abhdrrence, which a few
days since he should have connected with the man
from whom Colonel Manuers lmd received his wound.
The feeling of respect for the altered sentiments of his
friend incregghd the affection with which he viewed
him, and inftantly receiving his hand, he gave him
assurances oYincreased affection and regard.

L]

“ T expected this from you, Newburgh,” replied
Captain Bellamy, as he pressed the hand of Monta-
gue; “ your temper is as generous as that of Colonel
Manners ; and if I have not an opportunity of speaking
to your dear mother before I leave you, I must farther
request you to make the same communication to her,
I feel so wuch relief in having made to you. But,
my dear fellow,” continued Captain Bellamy, with
much carnestness, ¢ before we leave this subi~
will you excuse me, if T entreat you to learn caution
from my example ? You have been so well educated,
that perhaps there is little fear of you ; bu®the passions
are so easily incited at an age to :whlch you are fast
approachmb, and I have so necarly fallen a victim to
their influence, that I cannot forbear urging tife sub-.

18
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i
ject. With this view, then, will you think me tedious,
if I give you a slicht sketch of the circumstances,
which led to an event, that had nearly ended so fat}.x
both for our invaluable friend and for MY “wosess
self ?”

Montague expressed"great interest in any thing that
his friend should like to commumcaté‘ and Captain
Bellamy thus proceeded :

“ You know of what noble fAmily I‘Em a younger
branch: you may not know, however, that I had the
misfortune to lose both my father and mother before
I had any idea of the reciprocal feelings awakcned by
the filial and parental ties. My uncle, who is the
present Lord Loversdale, having a very large family,
had not the ability perbaps, certainly not the incli-
nation, to undertake the charge of my education, for
which my father’s expensive style of living had left a

wBCRILY provision ; and, but for the care of two maiden
aunts, I know not what would have become of me.
They, however, were umformly kind and attentive to
me, and sq indulgent, that their constant assiduity to
study wy incknatioas had the very natural effect of
nursing and encouraging that warmth of dispusition,
and those lively passions, the prevalence of which
©



91

has threatened me with such dangerous consequences.
I am not aware that either of my punts ever restrained
-§, wish thdt I formed. I engaged in every species of
pleaswz. «ud dissipation, so freely®offered by the situa-
tion of life in which I was placed, without thinking a
moment of the event, till a circumstance happened,
which too cruelly made me feel the effects of my
irregular cong'act. Amongst the round of company
which I was fonstantly in the habit of seeing at my
aunts’, a youle lady frequently appeared, the daughter
of an eminerft barri8ter, who bad for me so many
nameless attractions, that I soon yielded her the entire
possessiop-of my heart. My attentions could not be
misconstrued, and I was delighted to see that they
were pleasing to her to whom they were paid. My
aunts, thinking that such a connection would give me
a steadiness they now began to see the disadvantage
of my not possessing, encouraged me to make pro-
posals to her father, and I waited on him accordingly.
But the father of Eliza had the welfare of his daughteg..
too much at heart to yield her to the power of such a
libertine as I was generally known to be ; and there-
fore, with the utmost caution and delicsecy, I must
confess, both to my feelings and ®the Honour of my
family, declined my offer. Had I received this refusal
with the temper and coolness with which it was given, |



+ m

¢

all might still have been well: but I had never been
accustomed to control ; and, uttering some strong
expressions, dlct.ated by rage and dlsappomtment:
I returned to my aunts, in a state of irrR¥Torwhich
alarmed them. They succeeded, at length, in pacify-
ing me, and offered tg obtain for me a lieutenancy
in the army, of which I had long been desirous. They
succeeded in obtaining it, and I Jomeé the regiment
in which it was purchased.

“ But my conscience was not &asy un!‘ier the part I
was acting ; and though irritated agains. her father, I
could not forget the woman whom1 loved : jot, instead
of following the dictates of reason, and endeavouring to
correct the vices which stood in the way of my happi-
ness, I attempted to find relief, under the pain which
a reflection on my disappointment occasioned, by
joining the gayest and most dissipated of the officers
ia the regiment to which I belonged. I flew to the

—gasring-table, the dice-box, and the bottle, and gradu-
ally became initiated into every species of dissipation
and extravagance ;—dissipation, however, which could
not silencev.he voice of nature and of conscience ;—
extravagance, whith, very soon after I reached my
majority, ruinously undermined the fortune my aunts

. had Leen so careful to preserve untouched for.my
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use. My conduct, at length, became so notorious,
that I was obhged to give up mg commission in the

Tgiment into which T first entgred, to avoid being
digmissed frdin the service. I entered another, which
was stationed at Portsmouth, uat the time Colonel
Manners’ battalion last cane from abroad, and there
those circumstances occurred of which you are in
possession, alfough you were before ignorant that I

, was the unfofunate occasion of them. At the moment
when, in the yighest delirium of passion, I inflicted the
wound, thqjimembr?mce of which even now makes
my heart siclln, I was sobered: I instantly returned
to Portseifuth, gave up my commission, relinguished
from that hour the society of all who had misled
me, resolved never again to indulge too freely in the
pleasures of the table, and, sinking in heart and spirits,
I again repaired to my aunts. They received me with
open arins; but, aithough I reflected on the good
intentions they had always entertained towards me,
I could scarcely refrain from reproaching them fo-hp-
unhappiness their erroneous indulgence had occasioned
me to suffer. AsIsaid before, however, [ was sobered;
I had made a resolution to subdue e my PMS, and
I began by forbearing to animadvert on circuinstances,
;hg reflection on which was so distressing.
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¢ My health had been much impaired by the dissi-
pated life T had kd: I hada physlcmns advice to
travel : T tried it wjth benefit, and was just returning.
to London, after my excursion, when I”received "the
letter from Colonel Manners, which, in offering me a
captaincy in his own, regiment, strongly proves the
generosity and candour of his disposition. At the
idea of joining him, I feel my spirits’.ise : under his
direction, I am resolved to correct those, fiery passious,
which have threatened to destroy my Fippiness ; and
to Heaven I confide the event of Elizdls love. 1 will
leave her free; and, I trust, if she give. her hand to
anather, I shall learn to rejoice in her hapjiress; but
if, under the guidance of Colonel Mannmers and the
blessing of Heaven, I should become worthy of her,
and find her on my return still disengaged, still pre-
serving for me an interest, which might again be
improved into affection ; if her father may be per-
suaded to overlook the indiscretions of my youth,
"My heart admy hand shall be at her disposal.”

Captain Bellamy here pauvsed : but Montague, who
had b8 deeply interested in the recital, could only
reply by pressing the hand of his friend ; and before
either had agrin sufficient composure to speak, Louisa,

g
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whe saw them approaching, cameput of the Liouse to
join them. ® Captain Bellamy and Montague took her
between thewm, and they entered ®the cottage, where
Mrs. Newburgh was waiting their arrival in the break-
fast-parlour. '



‘CHAP. XLL

The boat, light skimming, stretch’d its oary wings;
While deep the variou$ voice of fervent toil
From bank to bank increas'd,

| THOMSOX.

C.APTAIN Bellamy had not afs oppo‘:unity of con-
versing with Mrs. Newburgh alone befs\re he left the
island; for, during the time of breakfast,%.ig servant,
whom he had commissioned to come to him, if haste
were necessary, arrived to inform him that he had
no time to lose. Montaguc’s yacht was immediately
unmoored for his use; and Captain Bellamy, after
taking an affectionate leave of his friends, and bear-
ing with him, besides their good wishes for himself,
Sfrigpdly dispatches for Colonel Manners, went on
board. Montague accompanied him to the trans-
port, which was just under weigh ; then, bidding him
a bewswerdien, returned, filled with interest and
affection fof bis friend, to impart to his mother the
relation of the morning.
-

Mrs, Newburgh heard with'equal sentiments of ad- -

)
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mirstion for Colonel Manners, and interest for Cap-~
tain Bellamy, the intelligence sh® received from her
=son. The igea had more than® once crossed her,
from the emotion she had remarked in her guest on
the mention of the name of Colonel Manners, that
this might be the young wah from whom he had
received his wound. She was pleased with the
sentiment wh.ch occasioned its disclosure from Cap-
tain Bellamy before he left her house; and, from
the sketch hejhad giwen her son of his hfe, she con-
sidered thﬁontague might draw a salutary lesson
of the d‘ul ous effects of youthful passion.

« The whole of Captain Bellamy’s conduct,” said
Mrs. Newburgh,  is a proof of unrestrained passion,
operating on an ill-regulated mind and unsteady
principles. He always acted from the impulse of
the moment; und hence he rushed into the com-
missien of folly after folly, and crime after crime,
till at length he arrived within a hair’s breadth of
the commission of one of the blackest actions,
from which the comfort of society ig.likely to
suffer, and which would in all piobabitity have led
him to an ignominious death. ¥ consider it as one
of ¢he greatest mercies of Heaven that he is spased;
and, from the change® that appears to have taken

® VOL. 1I. K
*
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place in his sentiments and manner of life, I should
hope the gracious Aispensation which averted from
his head the actual ‘commission of murder, will note
be lost upon him; but that from his own exertions,
through the merits of his Saviour, he may acquire
that command over his passions he now appears so
anxious to obtain. I honour him for his conduct
towards his aunts since his return to them; for
although it is, in all probability, throulh their mis-
guided indulgence, that he has ,been e;etmyed into
error, yet he owes them that sort {f obligation,
which would make any reproaches ¢.. his part
. ey,

extremely ungrateful. His present condu€ in re-
gard to the young lady, to whom he is still attached,
is also praise-worthy. It isa specimen of self-denial
which I much respect; and I very sincerely hope,
if he returns from abroad worthy of her affections,
he may find them unalterably attached to him.
_But,whilst we are talking on this interesting sub-
jest, Mentague, we forget to think of other things.
Do you know that the day after to-marrow is your
birthedgye, and that we have not yet devoted a
thought as tor the manner of spending it ?”

« I have been thinking,” replied Montague, « that,
if it meets with your approlation, we caanot do
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betrer for the poor people than we did last year:
they all seemed to enjoy their treat amazingly, and
=1 know of no way in which wescan vary it to their
advantage.”

“ What do you say to a®little trial of strength
amongst my little sailors?” asked Mrs. Newburgh:
“I think a rowing-match would please both the
beys and their fathers.”

L]

“Qh! jusy) the thing,” replied Montague, de-
lighted at gfle proposal; “ how exactly you always
know How to cousult my wishes, dear mother,”
added he ; at the same time kissing her cheek with
fondness. ““Oh! let me see; three boats will be suf-
ficient, you know ; for there is no lad amongst them
strong enough to pull with a pair of oars.”

“ We will go and speak to Master Green abaut it
directly,” said Mrs. Newburgh, rising to leave the
room: “ Louisa will like to go with us, I dare say;
do you know where she is?”

“In the shrubbery, at high romps with Prince,”
replied Montague, approaching the windoWegzhich
opened to the garden. ¢

- K 2
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“ Come, idle girl,” said Mrs. Newburgh, as she
followed her son t&i the window; ¢ we ae going for
a walk ; will you be of the party? We shall get into=
regular habits again, I hope, after Montague’s birth-
day; for Captain Bellamy has made us quite neglect
our books,” continueh she, as she took the hand
which Louisa fondly offered her as she entered the
room.

The walking apparel was speedily jadjusted, and
Montague giving an arm to his moth#fr and Louisa,
they proceeded to Master Green’s cottaye. The old
man was as much delighted as the boys at thé proposal
now made : he eagerly promised, as he said, to arrange
it all in the best manner possible,” and told Monta-
gue that he thought the boys could cach pull a pair
of oars, if he pleased. Tt was, therefore, determined
to hire six boats for the vccasion, und the little scheme
of r‘uadum’s rowing-match became the subject of con-
versation in all the cottages.

w,, The unexpected arrival of Lord Penhurst on the
evenng preseding hic nuephew’s birth-day, increased
the pleasure of the approaching festival, and a cloud-
Jess skysagain crowned the hopes which were excited
on the anniversary of the day, which gave to Mrs,
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Newburgh the blessing of an amiable and affectionate
on.

On Lord "Penhurst’s arrival, Mrs. Newburgh was
pained to see the difference that had taken place in
his appearance since she parted from him in London.
His countenance again wore that cloud of melancholy,
which bad so peculiarly marked it before his visit of
the last year to the island ; and there was a general
wenkness in his frame, that mnade her apprehend the
approach of fsome fatal seizure. Ris sadness, how-
ever, soongfore off, on joining the little circle to
which as now become so attached; and although his
general debility remained, he met the birth-day party
in the morning with very improved looks, and con-
gratulated his nephew with cheerfulness. Yet he was
not unaware that he was arrived at a period of life,
when, as a man, in the course of nature he had but
few years to look forward to: he felt the rapid increase
of growing infirmities, and, as he gave his blessing to
his young nephew, he observed, that in another year
he would outstrip his mother; while a tear, t
glistened in his eye, shewed how ljttle lpm%
see the reality of such an event. Mrs. Newburgh,
wishing to divert her uncle's attention, poi@a’to the
window, whence, thgpugh the opening shrubs; the-

x3
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young sailors might be discerned, husily employed in
preparing their boat; and lus lordship joineg the party
which approached tg observe the movemeuts of these=
happy boys. :

The young objects offMrs. Newburgh’s benevolence
had their new clothes on this day, and one of the girls
was placed in each of the boats which were to be
rowed by the boys ; there was likewise in each a man,
who was, however, to leave the young sailor the entire
management of the Loat. KEvery boat fras decorated
with laurels and blue ribbons ; the samy, ornaments
were tied round the oars, and a branch of urel was
attached to the bow of each boat. Eleven o'clock
was fixed for the hour of starting, at which time Mrs.
Newburgh’s and Mrs, Carlton’s family having gone
on board the yacht, a gun was fired as a signal, and
the young sailors immediutely pushed off, amidst the
acclamations of the surrounding cottagers, who were
assethbled on the strand. A reward was to be given
to the rower of each boat ; but the lad who pulled the

‘.8:xe which arrived first at the place of destination,
wal"to"aVe the epviable privilege of accompanying
Montague to sea.

4 L4
. " f®as known that this evenf would probably take
place before the expiration of another twelvemonth ;
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and to enter the navy on board the same ship with
voung Mr, Newburgh was consiered, both hy pa-
rents and children, as the greategt piece of good for-
tune that could happen to their families. It may be
imagined then that the exertion made by the lads to
obtain this desirable distinctioh was not trifling, nor
the anxiety less of the parents, who watched this little
trial of strength in their children.

Amongst the young competitors, there was a son of
Bowman, andj one of Batters, who, being exactly of
thc same :‘z and both stout lads, were considered
by the®heighbours as standing an equal chance of
obtaining the desirable distinction. At first starting,
the six boats kept nearly in a line; the young rowers
plied their oars with great regularity, and it was a most
pleasing sight to see them dip periodically below the
water, then rise again mechanically at the saine moment
of time. Four of them, however, by degrees, deviated
from the line which was at first formed by the six;
the two which remained in front, were pulled by voung
Will Bowman and Jem Batters, and the anxiety -
the friends of both lads increased as they saw their
sons approach nearer and nearer the destjped point.
New it was fancied that Will had a small "Ngangage
over his competitor ; shen Jem was declared to have
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his bow a-head of Will: none, however, could decide
which arrived first al the buoy; but a small, advantage
gained by young Bqwman in turning, made him gaine
a few yards on his antagonist; and nearly the whole
of the way back he was full a boat’s length a-head
of Jem. The Batters® were beginning to despond,
when their son, making a double effort to recover the
ground he had lost, at the time that Bowman was
within a few yards of the shore, came close along- .
side of him, and the bows of the two boats struck on
the sands so immediately together, tw\t it was im-
possible to tell which had the advantays. The two
lads instantly jumping out of their boats, e wiping
their faces, shook each other heartily by the hand, and,
surrounded by their families, waited the arrival of
Mrs. Newburgh, to know in what manner she would
decide to whom was to be given the reward, which
had been so earncstly anu so nicely consente{d,_

Mrs. Newburgh was not long in settling the affair:
after commending the exertions of the boys, and ap-
mlauding the good temper with which each seemed
% yield the preference to the other, she told
them, that she hoped the same spirit of emulation
would company them in things of far greater jm-
portance than the present ; thpt, as they appeared to
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be sc well matched, she would ngt divide them, but
promised it they should both accompany her son
in his first voyage. This arrangement met the appro-
bation of all parties; the Bowmans’ and the Batters’
both shared the hearty congratulations of their neigh-
pours, and the party then repm.red to the lawn, where
the dinner wus awaiting their arrival. It was shared
by the guests with cheerfulness and gratitude, and the

»day termmated happly both in the humble carcle of
the cottagers, and m ghe more refined and sclect party
which celebrated Montague’s hirth-day m Mrs. News
burgh's drawfg-room.
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‘CHAP. XLIIL

Yet shall the smlle of social love repay,
With mental llght, the melancholy day !
CAMPBELSL.

JLoRD Penhurst recovered so much under the
tender and attentive care of his niec&ud nephew,
that Mrs. Newburgh's anxiety on his account was
much lessened. He grew daily more comfortable in
the society of his friends, and appeared to derive so
much consolation from the assiduity with which every
wish was anticipated, that his niece determined, un-
less she was ahsolutely } revented, never to leave him
again. She saw, from the increasing debility of Lord
Penhurst, that in all probability his life was gradually
drawing to a close; and she considered it her duty,

far as lay in her power, to lighten by her attentions
m:g infyrmities, and sooth his occasional
sickness and gradual decay. On his return to London,
she detgAnined to accompany him ; and whenehe
should be so far weakened, as to be incapable of
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taking a journey to the island in return, she designed
to give up the pleasures of the couﬂtry for the duty of
waiting on her uncle.

Montague was equally attentive with his mother to
the comfort of his uncle: he Was always ready at
hus call to take a stroll with him on the sands, would
listen with the greatest patience to the old gentleman’s
Jong and frequently thrice-told tales, and would row
his boat, or put up the sail of his yacht, to any dis-
tance, or at whatever time his lordship intimated a wish
to be on the ;:ater. Indeed, this amiable lad, though
he had bt lately entered his fourteenth year, seemed
to be the guardian and comfort of the small domestic
circle in which heresided. Besides being the support
of his uncle’s declining years, to his mother he united
with the submission and tender obedience of the som
the sincerity and disinterestedness of the friend, the
correct judgment and unprejudiced reasoning so fre-
quently necessary in the adviser, the manly firmness
and spirited resolution which should mark the charac-
ter of the protector of woman.

Fully sensible of the merits of her son, and highly
estirgating his value, Mrs. Newburgh treated b q‘thh
perfect and unlimited. cqpfidence. Her affection was
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that of a mother for her son; but her conduct to~
wards him was lhév. of a friend, in whosg worth she
had implicit belief,,whose advice she never hesitated
to ask, and whose protection she found an increasing
source of happiness and comfort. While this was the
manner in which Mrs, Newburgh treated our young
sailor, and while she thus fondly looked on him in
relation to herself as the substitute of his beloved
fatber, 1t 1s naturally to be supposed that the conduct,
of the servants was regulated by her example. They
looked up to their young master with the same respect~
ful assiduity to attend to his orders, thatghey had been
accustomed to shew to the lamented Captuin New-
burgh ; and Montague, very properly distinguishing
between the haughtiness of pride and the degradation
of famiharity, treated the servants with uniform ten-
derness and kindness, made their little wants and
distresses bis own, and was ever ready to assist them
in any manner within Lis power. His studies with
Mr. Carlton were now in so advanced a state, that
that gentleman pronounced himn calculated to dis-

harge the active duties of his profession, whenever
his triend 4dmirpl Courley should call upon him to
enter the service ; and his classical attainments were
‘such agitalmost to supersede the necessity ofg his
mother’s constant attention. ,,
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‘Towards the end of this summ'r, a little incident
happened, swhich, as it led to Mrs. Newburgh’s form-
ing an acqugintance, from which she derived much
pleasure and satisfaction, will here be mentiondd.
Montague and William, in one of their long rambles
in the neighbourhood of the Underchff strolled within
two miles of Niton, a small retired village, situated
near the foot of St. Catherine’s 1lill. The day was

*suliry, and feeling fatigued from the heat and the
distance they had walked, they sat down on a bank
for a few minates before they returned towards home.
They were seated near the edge of the cliff, and were
convers'lng on some subject interesting to both, when
their attention was drawn from the scene before them
to a noise which approached them from behind. They
turned, and, with a feeling of inexpressible alarm, dis-
covered the sound to proceed from the rapid steps of
a hiorse, which was ad“ng with a furious gallop
towards the edge of the precipice. A lady was on
his back, who sat remarkably well, or she must have
Leen thrown, from she vivlence with which the animal
proceeded; Lut no effort of presence of-. :i:
any skill in horsemanship, could®posstbly save her
from destruction, if her horse advanced, Whither his
coftrse was obviously bent, to the edge of W o

Montagpe saw the danBer that awaited her; he also
* VO L
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felt a doubt whether his strength would be sufficient
to arrest the course of the spirited animal He hesi-
tated not, however,in resolving to make an attempt,
and, starting immediately from his seat, threw himself
before the animal when be was within a few yards of
the edge of the cliff,'and made an effort to seize the
bridle. Ile was successful in stopping the horse ; but
the shock he received was so great that he fell under
the feet of the animal, and his arm was so severely
injured that be could not raise i# from his side. He
regarded not the pain he felt, but quickly disengaging
himself from the feet of the animal, which still con-
tinged to kick, assisted the lady to dismount. She
was young and handsome, and Montague thought, as
be received her warm expressions of thanks, he had
never seen so interesting a countenance. She was
perfectly regardless of ber own feelings ; but observing
that her young preserver made no use of one of kis
armg, expressed much solicitude for him. Montague
still spoke lightly of the injury, and begging to know
the residence of the fair stranger, offered his services
Yagucpdber home. -The lady readily accepted bis
offer, saying*at tke same time she was snmious to
hasten hey return ; for her father, with whom she was
paapariad to ride, when her horse had bgen frightesed
from his companion, would be*ia much alarm on her
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account. She was living with hijh at the neighbour-
ing villsge »f Niton, from which she supposed they
were about two miles distant, un@if Montague would
be kind enough to accompany her, she should feel
doubly obliged. She then again mentioned his arm,
hut Montague begged she wonftl not think of it; and
desiring William to return and acquaint his 1aother
whither he was gone, he took the bridle of the horse,

sand giving the lady his arm, they walked towards the
village.

As they proceeded, Montague asked his companion,
if she 18d resided long in the neighbourhood; for there
were so few houses adapted to the reception of genteel
families, that he thought he had been acquainted with
the names and persons of all who were within five or
six miles of his mother's cottage. Ilis ignorance with
Mgard to the lady with whom he was nuw walking,
was explained by her informing him that she had not
been in the neighbourhood more than a few duys; that
ber father had been particularly advised to try his pre-
sent situation for the recovery of his health whichaw#’

_very sensibly declining; and that, % he found 1t at ail
beneficial, he would continue there duritgy the au-
tumn, “

* L2
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.

On Montague’s "equesting the name of her father,
he learnt that it was Percy; and, in return, Montague
informed his compasion of his own name, and of his
residence with his mother in the Undercliff Cottage.
Before they arrived at Niton, Mr. Percy, who rode after
his daughter as fast as'he could bear the motion of the
horse, approached; and, having received from her an
animated account of the escape she had met with,
through the intrepid presence of mind of her companion,:
he expressed his obligations to pur yeung sailor with
sincere earnestness, and with great politeness pressed
him to accompany him home. Montague, however,
seeing his fair companion in safety with het father,
and feeling his arm to be growing more painful, de-
clined accepting the invitation ; but said, as he bowed
to Mr. and Miss Percy, and wished them a good morn-
ing, he should take an early opportunity of making
them a visit at Niton. -

¢

Montague, in returning home, made every effort to
conceal the pain from his mother; but the exertion of

walkjng bad so increased his uneasiness, that although
he spoke cleerfuRy as he asked her for something to
bathe it gvith, the paleness of his face evinced the
agony k! felt. Mrs. Newburgh with much tenderaess
proceeded to take off her san’scoat; but he rould not
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bear to straighten his arm, and a fghcture was dreaded.
Barlow wgp therefore directed to go in search of Mr.
Bolton, on whose arrival this unpdeasing apprehension
was confirmed ; but the arm being very slightly broken,
the fracture was very soon reduced by the skill of the
sargeon, and he left his patiert with every assurance
of regaining the use of his disabled limb within a few
weeks; at the same time laying a restriction on his ate

 teropting to use it, and desiring him for a few days to
rest it entirely, by cqnfining himself to the sofa. These
injunctions being strictly attended to, Montague was
prevented making the promised visit to Niton; and he
was befinning to think it somewhat singular, that, cone
sidering the anxiety Miss Percy had expressed for the
accident he had met with in her preservation, neither
she nor her father had made any inquiries as to its
consequences, when, on the third day from that on

“Sefitch it happened, a servant arrived with the follow-
ing letter to Mrs. Newburgh:—

“ Madam,

o v
, “ You must, I fear, have consitlered dme insensible
to the obligations conferred on me by the fintrepidity
ofeyaur son, and have judged me totally unfeelingein
having fo long neglect®d to make uny inquiries for the
L3
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injury I fear he rec\ived on my account. Neither of
these, believe me, is the case; but I wished to make
my personal acknowledgments, and my, father pro-
mised himself the pleasure of accompanying me. The
rapid and alarming i increase of his disorder, however,
prevents his leaving the house ; and I could not feel
comfortable to leave him for a moment. Though I
am fully aware that nothing can be done, ultimately,
to benefit my dear father, Iam desirous that he should
have medical assistance, if it canbe procured in this
retired spot. Being a stranger to the neighbourhood,
may I take the liberty of requesting that you will give
the servant the address of any professional mati whom
you employ ?

“In the hope that I shall receive good accounts of
your son, to whem I beg my regards, I remain, my
dear madam,

“ Your much obliged,
“Er1zaBETH PERCY.”
In reply t& this Rettes, Mrs. Newburgh directed the

servant to#Mr. Bolton; and, considering that in Miss

Raxcy’s situation the presence of a female acquaintafice
[ Y
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might be a comfort, she wrote tl‘t, though her son
wagq going on well, he found it necessary to rest his
arm; but that, if agreeable to Mi#s Percy, she should
herself be happy to call on her. The sume evening
brought another letter from M:ss Percy, accepting the
offer of Mrs. Newburgh; and &n the following morn-
ing the carriage was ordered to Niton.
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Q@HAP. XLIII,
Then breath’d his soul into its rest,
The bosont of his God.
COWFPER.

THE account which Mrs. Newburgh had received *
from ber son of the manners %nd address of Miss
Percy, very much prepossessed her in her favour; yet
she had not formed a higher opinion than she felt in-
clined to retain, on her first introduction to her new
acquaintance. 'When Mrs. Newburgh arrived at Mr.
Percy’s lodgings, the servant who introduced her into
the sitting-room, in answer to her inquiries for his
master, gave but an indifferent account of his health;
and, from the first glance at the invalid, who was Iyihg
extefided on the sofa, Mrs. Newburgh saw the strong
marks of that consuming malady, the ravages of which
are incurable, though their progress is painfully lin-
"Boring to the sufferer. Miss Percy, who was sitting
near her father, with a book in her hand, from which,
she appealed to have been reading aloud, rose on the
entrance of Mrs. Newburgh, approached hetjwith that
sort of earnestess and animatidn so expressivé. of quick
feeling and lively fancy; and, making her acknowledg;
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ments, both for the exertions of h‘r son and for the
favqur of her visit, presented her with tenderness to
her father. Mrs. Newburgh was #uch struck with the
interesting p;ir before her;—a father, apparently in
the meridian of life, of a mld and benevolent coun-
tenance, sinking rapidly under” the effects of an in-
curable disorder, and thinking perhaps with fond re-
gret on the lovely daughter he was on the brink of
m]eaving exposed to the rude and uncertain changes of
the world; a daughter, in the bloom of beauty, in the
spring-tide of youth, whose eye spoke the intelligence
of euthusiastic f-eling, and whose countenance indi-
cated fhe most sprightly vivacity, on the point of
losing the parent whose tenderness was the shield of
her innocence, whose experienced judgment was the
guardian of her honour, and whose welfare and hap-
piness seemed to be the spring of every thought and
“3cTBh.  Under these impressions, the drop of com-
miseration rose to the eye of Mrs, Newburgh, aa she
received the hand which Miss Percy offered her; but
she suppressed her emotion, in consideration of those
whom she felt it, and, approaching Mr. Peray, *
the most tender inquiries for Ris heslth,
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her son’s exertions\yad laid him under, hoped that the
young gentleman was not suffering any ingonvenignce
from his noble and #trepid courage.

-Mrs. Newburgh, to explain the occasion of her
son’s not having visited Mr. Percy since the accident,
was obliged to mention the injury he had sustained;
but she did it as slightly as possible, that she might
not alarm the invalid unnecessarily, and said that hee
would be very happy to take the first opportunity of
waiting on Mr. Percy.

Mrs. Newburgh sat about an hour with her'new ac-
quaintance, equally pleased with the mild manners and
correct sentiments of the father, and the feeling atten-
tions and lively animation of the daughter: they both
conversed with Mrs. Newburgh with that ease which
shewed a perfect knowledge of the world, and thacgtn-
ceritg which evinced an inward feeling of rectitude, that
preserved them from yielding to its general opinions,
But it was in the interchange of their mutual sentiments
‘of affection, that the characters of both shone mogy
strikingly amiable} the tender solicitude of the fither
accomparhed every word and look addressed to his’
daughter ; and a most affectionate sense of (ilial duty
spoke in every gesture and uction of the \beautiful
Elizabeth,
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"The father and daughter were ndk less pleased with
ourgmiable widow than she was with them. When
she rose with unwillingness to leafte them, they both
bade her a reluctant adieu, and expressing a hope
that she would net wait the cefemony of having her
visit returned before she obliged them with another,
Mrs. Newburgh with much readiness said, that she
should have great pleasure in paying them daily visits.

Montague’s brokerrarm soon recovered its strength;
and in the course of a week he was allowed to join
his mother in ber visits to the Percys, where he was
reccived with that sort of interest, which a sense of the
inestimable treasure he had preserved to a tender fa-
ther was capable of exciting in such & man as Mr.
Percy; while his daughter had always one of her
Sweetest and most grateful smiles for her young and
galiant preser or.

b

The new friends became hourly more attached to
ach other ; and for the next few weeks, perbaps, nei-
the pen nor the pencil could find a more feeling
of interest, than that of the®fathef and daugh-
mother and son, who met in filendly in-
und the sofa of the declining Mr. Percy.
Tt, however, lasted but & few weeks: the disorder in=
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creased so rapidlyh&hnt the invalid, at the termination
of this time, had no longer sufficient strength to be
lifted from his bed $and Mr. Bolton gave it as his opi-
nion, thata dissolution might hourly be expected. Mr.
Percy expressed a wish to speak to Mrs. Newburgh
alone: his daughter, therefore, for a few minutes left
the room, and our amiahle widow taking her seat by
the bed-side of the enfeebled patient, he thus ad-
dressed her :— :

¢ Though my acquaintance with you, my dear ma-
dam, has been so short, yet during its continuance I
have formed so high an opinion of your kindYess and
benevolence, thatI am induced to make you a request,
for which I trust your own feelings of parental fond-
ness will plead my excuse.”

Mr. Percy here paused for a moment; when™Mrs,
Newburgh took the opportunity of saying, that she
hoped he would speak without hesitation, for that both
her feelings and her principles would engage her acs
quiescence in any request he might make. t

Mr. Pércy thanked Mrs, Newburgh, am:,ﬁ:s con-
tinued :—
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T thank God that I have no ﬁfars of a pecuniary
nature, in regard to my dear child; for by his blessing
I k¥ve been enabled to acquire 2)fortune, which will
secure to her both a comfortable and elegant independ-
ence. But look at Elizabeth, my dear madam ! Cer-
tainly, the fondness of a pafent may magnify her
charms, but the most unprejudiced observer must call
her handsome; the coldest heart must acknowledge

» the attractive powers of her animated feeling; the
dullest mind cannotge insensible to her wit and viva-
city. I am aware that for the guardian of her inno-
cence and honour, under all the temptations to which
the posfsession of so many advantages will expose her,
I have given her the purest religious principles; and
her good sense and matured reason have confirmed
the possession of those sentiments she learnt mecha-
nically, as an infant, from ber cradle. But—excuse—
the fears—the apprehensions of a parent, my dear
madam, in leaving so much loveliness exposed, without
an experienced guide, to the various trials to be met
with in the world; and do not think me distrustful of

e providence of God, or the virtue of my child, if I

ss a wish that I could leavesher a subordinate
the one, and a tender guardian and’protector
from thefpther. Madam—my dear Mrs. Newburgh—
might I usk this favoursof you?”

¥OL. II, N
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Mrs. Newburgh' »as so affected by this appeal to
her feelings, that she would instantly have gelieved the
distressing apprehensions of Mr. Percy; but she riesi-
tated, in order to suggest the propriety of appointing
a relation of his own to the office.

“T have none,” replied Mr. Percy; “ nor a friend
in whom I could so implicitly confide as yourself. May
I—may I hope then, that you, who so well know how~
to fulfil the duties of a mother, will for the next twelve-
mounth undertake the guardianship of my child?”

Mrs. Newburgh’s agitation was so great, that she
could scarcely express the acquiescence she wished to
give; but Mr. Percy, perfectly understanding her feel-
ings, expressed the consolation she gave him in the
most tender and grateful manner: then saying that his
property was left in that state that there conld be no
difficulty in its arrangement after his decease, he onee
more addressed Mrs. Newburgh :—

¢ As you have so far relieved me as to underta¥ :
the guardinrtship 6f my child, I think there is oré cir
cumstance with regard to her with which you skould be
agquainted, but which I am sare her delicacy will
Prevent her mentioning. Young as she is, she has
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already been sensible to the so’ passion, the ap-
proaches of which require so much care in the mind
of # xoung and tender female. Jt is enough to give
you this hint:" it will explain to you a tincture of mi-
santhropy, which an early disappointment now and
then gives to her judgment ou ten and manners, and
will account to you for a wildness of expression, which
the same feeling, acting on a lively imagination, some-
«times occasions in her conversation. However, she
possesses a good understanding and correct religious
principles: therefore I am persuaded that, under your
‘management, these peculiarities, which by a less able
or a leé8s tender guide might be provoked into extra-
vagance, or ridiculed into contempt, will gradually
and entirely subside. They are lately much lessened ;
but, as I am aware that much of her exertion proceeds
from her anxiety for me, I am desirous, after my de-
cease, of securing to her a friend who may watch and
repress their return.”

Much interested by this communication, Mrs. New-
purgh promised every circumspection that the most
_tender solicitude could suggest; and, wishing to bea
litde‘iulm definitely informed of the circumances to -
witich Mr, Percy bad alluded in regard to his daugh-
ter, asked if her attachment had entirely subsided.

M2
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“1T suspect not,’l\,replied Mr. Percy; “ but her con-
sciousness of the impropriety of cherishing_an attach-
ment from which nq ultimate hopes of happmeg': can
be expected, will, I trust, prevent her suffering'inuch
more on account of the young man, whom she once
fondly hoped te have called her husband. Unless any
unexpected event should occur, it is most likely his
image will gradually fade from her memory; but, in
Justice to the kindness with which you undertake her.
guardianship, and that you may ke prepared, in case
any unforeseen circumstance may ever lead to intel~
ligence respecting him, I think it right to acquamt you
that his name is Bellamy.”

The name struck like a thunderbolt on Mrs. New-
burgh; and she was lesitating whether or not she
should mention any of the circumstances she knew
respecting the young man, with whom she had lately
formgd an intimacy, and who, she had little doubt, was
the person. While she was n doubt, Mr. Percy, ex-
hausted by the exertions be had been making, fell back
in his bed, in a fainting fit. Mrs. Newburgh imme,
diately rang the bel}; and on Miss Percy entermg the
room witlf the servant, her father appeared soya-ewhat
to gevive, and recovered sufficient strength to insure

* the name of Mrs, Newburgh in &is will as the guardian
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of his daughter. Soon after, be‘*g seized with an-
other fit, he continued some time 1n a state of insen-
sibfi‘sy, and then breathed his la:t, supported by his
dauxer, and by her, who on the death of Mr. Percy
found herself the guardian of an amiable and lovely
orphan.

N3
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CHAP. XLIV.

Yet know, the time arrives, the dang’rm;s time,,
When all those virtues, op’ning now so far,
Transplanted to the world’s tempestuous clime,
Must learn each passion’s boist’rous breath to bear.
« MASON.

IT was found, on examining Nfr. Percy’s will, that
his fortune was left to his daughter, and that the guar-
dianship of both was entrusted to Mrs, Newburgh,
The property being all funded, was likely to be at-
tended with little trouble to her who was to superin-
tend its management; and from the observations that
Mrs. Newburgh had made on the disposition of Eliza-
beth, she anticipated, in her rasidence with her for
the next twelvemonth, the pleasure of a sensible and
agreeable companion. She was also prepared to feel
that tender interest for her, so inseparable from a
heart perfectly alive to every impression of sorrow or
distress. Mr, Perqy, according to his own direction,
was burie(! in the church-yard of Niton, and, imme-
diately after the funeral, Elizaheth removed to the
. frié:dly roof of Mrs. Newburgh, where every effort
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thzt the most delieate and consideﬁte attention could:
suggest, was employed to console her under so heavy
affliction. " For the first few days, her grief was vio-
lent abut gradually recovering her serenity, under the
mild influence of the -eligion in which she had been
cducated, and soothed and inferested by the fecling
group around her, she regained her cheerfulness, and
in a short time added to the society in which she

«muved all the charms of original genius and acquired
qualifications.

On the subject of Captain Bellamy, Mrs. Newburgh,
after some deliberation, determined not to enter with
her young friend. From the style of her conversation,
and the feeling expression of her eye, she fancied
she read that a tenderness for the latent object of her
affection still remained in her heart; and she almost
longed to remove that barrier of female pride which
she saw repelled 1ts emotions, by some communication
which might undeceive her in regard to the dolbted
fideliry of its object. But the principles of young Bel-
lamy were yet so unsettled, and the chances were so
Jmuch against the conquest of thoge passxons, without
which she could not conscientiously allow the renewal
of his addresses to a young woman entrusted in the
most sacred manner tg her guardianship, that she fras i
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cautious of raising\qopes which might only prove fal-
lacious. Therefore, far from throwing out any hints
in favour of romanti(i and unconquerable at'tachments,
she took every opportunity of represeriting the pro-
priety of gaining an ascendancy over affections, which
circumstances would nut allow to be cherished; and
never omitted an occasion which presented itself in
the wild ideas of Elizabeth, to reconcile her entirely to
the world, and wean her from the dangerous predilec-.
tion, that, because once deceived. we should always
be anticipating falschood.

As the parliament was not likely to meet easly this
year, and Lord Penhurst expressed no dissatisfaction
at the arrangement, Mrs. Newburgh deferred her jour-
ney to London till after Christmas, that she might
have an opportunity, before she left the country, of
paying those little attentions to *he wants of her poor
neighbours, that the inclemency of the season rendered
pecufiarly acceptable. By this arrangement, William
and Manners enjoyed their vacation in the island,
which they always preferred to London.

L3 1 -
Soenafer Christmas, Mrs. Newburgh and her whole
family removed to Grosvenor Square ; and, about she

. lat‘er end of March, Montague received a letter from
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Admiral Courley, inclosing one to’xis mother, both of
which were dated from their friend’s station at sea.
They were written with great kindness, and in terms
of styyng attathment both to the mother and the son :
that to the former contained information that Admiral
Courley did not expect to retbrn home shortly, but
that he should be ready to undertake the charge of
her son as soon as she should feel inclined to part
JWith him : that to the latter was much to the same
effoct, expressing 3 hope that his young friend would
be ready to join him at the latter end of April, when
the frigate would return, which he had sent home
with djspatches to the Admiralty.

The feelings with which these letters were read bath
by Mrs, Newburgh and Montague were of the most
lively and interesting nature; and although the present
was a summons daily expected by both, a constant
anticipation had not lessened the emotion occasioned
on its arrival. In the animated expression which
lighted up the countenance of Montague, as he perused
the contents of his friend's letter, might be read the
ardour of youthful expectation apd the fire of con-
‘scious courage, mingled with that softer Yeeling of
filjal affection which made him look from his letter to
gaze with fondness op the mother he was nbouf to .

JJeave. In the emotion which appeared in the coun-
L]
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tenance of Mrs. l&ewburgh was seen a feeling of
maternal pride, on the opening prospects of her son,
striving to suppresg the rising and more powerful
sensation of tenderness, which the idea of artarly
separation suggested. The eyes of the mother and
son met; fora moment, the earnestness of the young
sailor was checked ; the pride of the mother vanished,
and both letters falling to the ground, Montague flew
to the embrace of his mother, and Mrs. Newburgh.
received her son on her bosom. .

This tribute being paid to the purest interchange
of affection which the heart is capable of feelifig, the
subject of Admiral Courley’s letters was again reverted
to, and their contents communicated to those most
nearly interested. Lord Penhurst mingled a‘melan-
choly sigh with the feeling of family-pride, with which
he looked forward to his nephew's entrance on the
duties of his profession ; with all the fondness of the
most tender sister, Louisa looked sorrowfully to the
hour which was to separate her from her companion;
and she, who under Providence owed her life to the
intrepidity of the joung sailor, anticipated his depar-
tare with sentiments of affectionate regret. The ser-
va‘ts also participated in the general sensation excited
by 'the intelligence, that their- young master would
shortly be entered in his Majesty’s navy: the‘y all
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sheved their attachment to him l:y their various ex-
pressions pf pleasure at a circumstance which was so
gratifying to him, and of regret ghat they were to be
deprived of his presence at home. Poor Betty’s eyes
were so swollen with weeping, that she could scarcely
discern one object from another; and Barlow said,
“ he would have another trip to sea along with young
master, if he did not think mistress would want him
Wfor a pilot at home.”

There was so short a time intervening between the
present and that when the frigate was likely to sail
in whith our young sailor was to make his first voy-
age, that it was proper to begin making immediate
preparations for his equipment. The different trades-
men, therefore, received their necessary orders, which
were executed with all the dispatch and correctness
so peculiarly characteristic of London. On the day
Montague completed his fourteenth year, he inade
his first appearance in complete naval uniform, and
the expression that sparkled in his eye shewed that
he bad a heart beating high for the honour of the
anchor.

% May you continue to resemble your belowed
father in wirtue, my thild, as you do in person dnd
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wanner!” was the' salutation with which Mrs. New-
burgh pressed her young sailor to her bosem, on this
memorable annivergary of his birth. The expression
of her son’s countenance, his change of dreds, the
manliness it gave to h‘is form, his resemblance to his
father, and his approaching departure, pressed upon
her mind with such accumulated force, that she could
say no more; while Montague, overcome by his
mother’s emotion, received her congratulations with'
silent tenderness; and pressing Zer hand to his lips,
drew it within his arm, and descefided with her to
the breakfast-parlour.

Lord Penhurst waited to receive his nephew, whose
figureappeared to so great advantage in his new dress,
that his lordship forgot the approaching separation,
in the pride of seeing such a fine youth the probable
heir to his coronet. But he forgot not his own weak
and enfeebled state, and as he gave his blessing to hls
nephew, he said with a mournful smile :

i
¢ You have got your anchor, and the coronet will
soon foll?w.’l .

«“ Not for many, many years, uncle, I trust,” e-

pﬂnd Montague, with earnestneus, as he took his uncle'
hand,
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L¢ rd Penhurst shook his head; :hen, endeavouring
to dissipatg his melancholy, he turned to Miss Percy
and Louisa, and asked them ifethey had no pretty
speeches to make to the young navy gentleman?

They were not uninterested.in the appearance of
the young sailor, but had been too much affected to
offer their congratulations: they now, however, ad-
wanced to meet him, and Montague imprinted a kiss
on the cheek of bosh his fair friends.

The first tender impressions on the return of the
day betng over, gaiety was restored to the family-
circle; and in the evening, a party of Mrs. Newburgh’s
most mntimate friends met to celebrate the birth-day
of her son, The song and the dance contributed to
enliven the merry group, and the morning dawned
before they separated.

About a week after, the day arrived when, in the
assembled congregation of the church, our young
sailor was to ratify the vows so solemnly made in his
name at his baptism. It was an event onw‘:ich Mrs.
Newburgh was particularly anxious, as she was aware
&ow extremely uncertain it would be when he miglw
meet with another oppertunity ; and she had alwas
# VOL. II, ]
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considered it a rite proper to be administered, as soon
as the church should think the young candidate of fit
age to receive it. J¢ happened very fortunately that,
just at this time, there was a confirmation in the
parish in which her son was born, and she gladly
availed herself of the opportunity to lead him to the
altar. Montague, fully aware of the solemnity of the
rite thus enjoined by the church, was equally glad to
receive this initiatory preparation for the sacramens
of the Lord’s Supper; and though he was looking
forward to the career of earthly glory with the most
aspiring hopes of success, and the highest ideas of
confidence and courage, with the utmost huniility of
spirit he bowed to receive the blessing conferred upon
him by the representative of Christ, on his confirma-
tion in the privileges of the baptismal covenant.

Shortly after the performance of this ceremony, an
intimation came from the captain of the frigate, that
he expected to sail in the course of a day or two;
and Montague, after taking an affectionate leave of
his uncle, receiving the tender adieus of Miss Percy,
and presvitng the'tearful Louisa to his bosom, tock
his mother’s hand, and accompanied her to the car-
riage which waited to convey them to Southampfton.
A few moments were given to"Manners at Sandburst ;
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afte. which, arriving at Southampton, a vessel was
immediately engaged to take them to the island, where
they were hospitably received bwMr. and Mrs. Carl-
ton. The two lads, who had been promised to accom-
pany Montague to sea, had begn previously prepared
for the voyage. Peter Hopkins was likewise ready
to attend him, the frigate came in sight, and Wil
Bowman's boat was put off to convey our young sailor
*on board. Montague received his mother’s last bless-
ing with an enth®iastic feeling of tenderness ; and
Mrs. Newburgh, tearing herself from the arms of her
son, committed him to the watery element with the
lively %ind apprehensive feelings of the mother, mo-
derated and calmed by those of the Christian; and
following the lessening sail which bore away the bless-
ing and hope of maternal fondness, till it vanished
in distance from her sight, she retired to her chamber,
to offer a prayer for the safety of her beloved boy in
the dangerous profession on which he was now ehter-
ing, for his confirmation in all the virtues of which
his opening years gave the early indication, and for
his preservation from those vices to which early youth
and sanguine dispositions are so fre?;uenn'y prone.

N2
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CHAP. XLV.

Time rolls its ceaseless course. W. SCOTT.
¢

THE hopes and fears of our lovely widow were
thus again embarked on the deep and tempestuoys
ocean ; hopes, which she was fully justified in euter-
taining from the unfolding virtues and promising
abilities of her son ; fears, which the dangers of the
sea and the temptations of youth could =ot but
awaken in the bosom of a fond and anxious mother.
Yet these two feelings, reflecting their influence on
each other, were prevented from obtaining an undue
ascendancy; and the calm and regulating principle of
religion keeping them subservient to her precepts, the
effe¢t produced by their existence in the mind of Mrs,
Newburgh was, in the course of a short time, of a
most pleasing and consolatory nature. The impossi-
bility of being informed on the subject of future
events is a blessing we are not always willing to
allow ; yet itis not less certain on that account, the
pain of Mrs. Newburgh's separation from her won
wis certainly lessened by her ignorance, that a term af



137

six vears was to pass away before she should again
have the gomfort and satisfaction of seeing him: an
aninterrupted intercourse by lettgr of the most tender
and interestinf; nature was regularly kept up between
them; and the constant expectgtion of an early meet-
ing beguiled the time, which would have hung more
heavily, had its duration been imagined to be so long.

w It will not be necessary to enter into a minute
det¥® of particula®, which would be only gratifying
to persons whose relation with the sea might enable
them to feel an interest in the movements of a ship
during®her long continuance on a foreign station.
Attentive, assiduous, and courageous, Montague,
during the time he was serving as a midshipman, did
honour to the memory of his father, the abilities and
exertions of his mother, and the hopes and expecta-
tions of his family; but he was in no action of conse-
quence during some years, nor had he an opportdnity
of showing that courage and intrepidity which were
such prominent features in his character: we will,
therefore, leavehim with Admiral Courley, to continue
the study of his profession, and hete bridfiy advert to
the events passing in England, in which his mother
wdl concerned, dunng the time of his long sepannon
from her. \

N3
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After spending a few days with Mrs. Carlton, and
employing a part of that time in inquiring into the
state of the familiesgn the neighbourhood, Mrs. New-
burgh returned to London, where her arrival was
anxiously expected by, Lord Penhurst, and by her two
young friends, in whose society she soon learnt to
think with delight and composure on the absence and
situation of her beloved son.

v

From this time the improvemeats of J.ouiss;*the
protection of Elizabeth, and the welfare and happi-
ness of both, became more immediatcly the employ-
ment of her thoughts. For the sake of the latcer, she
now determined on again entering into company:
The age of Louisa being such, that though it would
be improper for her to join ler friend in public, she
could be left occasionally for some hours to prosecute
her own studies or follow her own amusements, the
assemblies of fashion were again graced by the
matured charms of our amiable widow, while those
of the young and fascinating Elizabeth were not less
striking or imposing. Although Mrs, Newburgh's
guardianshyips of hér lovely ward ceased on the expi-
ration of the first twelvemonth after the death of her
father, it had been productive of so much musaal
gratification, that neither the ¢ne nor the other liked
the idea of a separation. Mrs. Newburgh had not
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failed to remark those singularities in the character
of her yourg friend, which had been pointed out to
her by the tender solicitude of her father; but, as
they never appeared to obtain that ascendancy over
her better principles, which might have rendered them
dangerous to herself, or irksonfe and disagreeable to
others, it did not appear necessary to do more for
their subjection, than occasionally to give a few gene~
hints on the propriety of conquering prejudices,
autious of encouraging her propensity for
ations on the suciety of the world.

In gpmpany, Elizabeth excited much observation :
indeed it was scarcely possible to be long near her,
without being struck with her commanding figure,
the beautiful symmetry of her features, and the im-
pressive and energetic style in which she joined in
conversation : yet, though she was generally admired,
and there were very few men who did not think it an
honour to receive her hand in the dance, or jOil'l the
circle which generally surrounded her when she en-
gaged in conversation, she did not inspire that sort of
feeling which brought her the tenger deyotion of the
heart. She attracted the eye, she delighted\the imagi- ,
nagion, she pleased the fancy : but with all her beauty,
there was an imperiogs expression, which kept .the
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softer passion at a distance; and those who possessed
her most engaging swmiles, found no invitation to pass
the boundaries of distant and respectful admiration.
Yet it must not be Inferred from this, ‘that Elizabeth
was incapable of inspiring other sentiments than
those she commandedin the public circles of fashion :
followed to the domestic circle, seen engaged in a fa-
miliar and interesting conversation with Mrs. New-
burgh, or in a moment of harmless merriment with heg
younger but not less lovely companion, Lopisas che
softer attractions were all her own; the restraint of
female dignity vanished, and those nagfeless powers of
gaining the affections, which were hidden from the
cold uninterested remarks of the common observer,
and the warm and impassioned gaze of the careless
libertine, were exerted and employed to heighten the
charms of the domestic circle, and to answer the ori-
ginal design of making woman so lovely.

If for this reserve in Elizabeth, another reason
might be found, in a latent feeling of tenderness for
one who had once shared her affections, must not
that feeling be regpected, which prevented the most

_ distant. erfcouragement of attentions from others, ata

tipe when she was aware that they conld notdbe

received with sincerity ? o
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The progress which Lomisa made in her education
under the panagement of Mrs. Newburgh, did ample
justice to the .exgrtions of her igfefatigable instruc-
tress, and to the expectations formed from her natural
abilities and disposition. Every returning spring ex-
lubited her improved both in person and mind: the
former was slight, elegant, and well-proportioned,
and full of that animated loveliness which promised
ensure by its attractions the admiration of the
he latter was so highly cultivated,
its own tranquillity and the happiness
. various qualifications with which it
was enfued. She was not so generally accomplished
as it is the fashion to think necessary for young
women whose prospects are such as to turn their
expectations towards the gay scenes of life ; she could
neither play on any instrument, nor bad she compass
or strength of voice sufficient to justify her attempt at
singing beyond the quiet retreat of the domesticecir-
cle: in drawing, however, she excelled ; but she did
s0 without those sacrifices of time and more essential
employments, which are sometimes attempted to be
justified. Her taste for the art wa# so deqgjded, that
from a child she had shewn astonishing marksBfpro-
fickncy; and, on this consideration, Mrs. Newburgh
made it a point, during her annual visits to Londen,
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to engage the assistance of one of the cleveres:
masters for the encouragement of her yqung friend.
Under his directiog Louisa made great progress; and
although she never indolged her talent for caricature,
after -its dangerous tgndency bad been explained to
her, yet she studied with success portrait-painting,
which was a constant source of gratification and
amusement.
2, -
Lord Penburst, much to the supsse adideiiece,
very much rallied after the departuf of Montague;
and it was one of his greatest delight{' to examine the
newspapers, in the hope of seeing some intéligence
as to his station or movements. The society and
attentions of his niece were now become absolutely
necessary to him, and he derived much pleasure both
from the finished manners and pleasing assiduities of
the elder of her charges, and from the lively sallies
and innocent jokes of the younger, whom he still at
times continued to call ¢ his little blue-eyed maid,”
or  his little Lady Penhurst.” A part of the year was
constantly spent in the country, where the acquaint-
ance of }n and Mrs. Cariton, and the improvements
of «s@r two lovely children, were a constant source
df gratification ; and where the henrts of the surrofnd-
ing cottagers were always warmed by the presence
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and s.niles of the inhabitants of the Undercliff Cot-
tage. The schools, which Mrs. Newburgh had esta-
blished on the birth-day of her gson, she continued
to support, and the return of the day was always
marked by some testimonies ofgremembrance in the
surrounding neighbourhood.
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CHAP, XLVI.,

- Does love of rartial fame inspire ?
Cherish, ye fair, the gen’rous fire;
Teach them to spurn inglorious rest,
And rouse the hero in their breast :
Paint Cressy’s vanquish’d field anew,
Their souls shall kindle at Qb?m
Resolv’d to conquer or to fall,
‘When Liberty and Britain callf
coTros.

T enis pleasing manner the five first years of Mon-
tague’s absence passed, without the occurrence of any
incident worthy of record. Letters from him and
from Mr. and Mrs. Lenville regularly arrived, bringing
pleasing intelligence from both quarters, but nothing
remarkable from either. Admiral Courley still con-
sidered ip wncertuin how much longer he should be
.conemued on his station ; and the Lenvilles spoke,
;hougb without any confidence, of a hope of being
epabled shortly to return to England.



145

It was about that period in the late war, when the
powers of Jurope were confederated in that unani-
mous oppositin.n tp .usurpation ang oppression, which
promised an early crisis to the affairs of the cuntinent.
The newspapers were daily crewded with events of
such general moment and universal interest, that the
most indifferent entered into the discussion of public
affairs, and even women were become speculators in

jtics. The victorious arms of England, in every
succeisiPaghet re causing the imperial eagle of
France to cron®h before the standard of royaltv; and
while every Brifggh eye was thus following our brave
soldiers®through the vallies of Spain, over the dark
Pyrennees, and to the very walls of Paris, in their
glorious career, there was scarcely a bosom, which
did not feel the throb of individual apprehension and
tenderness, intermixed with the glow of natienul ex-
ultation and triomph. Every gazette which repre-
sented an additional crown of laurel on the brow? of
Britanmia, won by the valour and bravery of her sons,
failed not to inflict a wound on many a tender and
anxiocus bosom ; and every fresh instance of national
success, threw many o domestic cir8le intdvmourning
and woe. The disposition of oar naval forces at t
peried whs such, and their opportunities of signalizing

themselves so comparatively few, that no ndditional
o YOL. IT. °
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alarm could be felt by female tenderness at home for
the safety of their brave defenders at sea, Ever sur-
rounded by dangeryand difficulty, the sailor was not
more exposed then, than at a moment of less general
interest; and thoughgehis heart of courage might feel
restless in inactivity, and be longing to co-operate with
the army in deciding the fate and happiness of Eu-
rope and of the world, yet those, to whom he was
bound by the fondest ties of nature or of aﬂinitl,
drew a secret comfort from his ¢ atiy Y.

Among these might be reckoned oy - amiable widow
and her spirited son. For while Montague, with all
the natural glow of enthusiasm, which warmed the
heart of every British youth, was longing for an oppor-
tunity to signalize himself against the enemies of his
country, and emulate his father’s deeds of fame;
Mrs. Newburgh, ulthough truly a patriot, and anxi-
ously anticipating the moment when her son should
stand conspicuously forward in the naval history of
his country, had not so much of the Spartan matron
within her, but that her tenderness found an equiva-
lent for k= son' inactivity in the relief it proved to

& maternal fears. If Montague should be called into
action, she trusted that he would not shrink é&om
danger, nor act unworthilyeof his father or of his

t
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country : but for every moment of his life, preserved
from immiyent risk or peril, although passed without
the opportumty of gathering aglaurel, she saw an
occasion for gratltude towards I.llm, whose arm alone
can guide ¢ the mariner in safety through the trackless

deep.”

If such, however, were the tranquil feelings of

s Newburgh and her friends on the situation of our
sa1l8meehmipo this-gime of general interest and indi-
vidual alarm, Yhey had friends in the army for whose
fate a constant §nxiety was felt, and whose death-bells
stemed®to toll in their ears every time that the Park
or Tower guns gave indication of some fresh instance
of national success. Eagerly watching each successive
return of killed and wounded, Mrs. Newburgh anxi-
ously feared lest she sbould find the name of the
brother of her friend Mrs. Lenville, who, having been
promoted to the rank of general, had now a command
in the Peninsula ; that of young Lenville, who, having
lately received a commission in the army, was just
attached ta the division of which his uncle had the
charge, and for whose interest M¥s. Neyburgh felt
almost a parental concern ; or that of the youny”:
whe, having in the early and volatile stage of y::ﬁr
suffered so severely from the ebullition of unbridled.

o2
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and head-strong passions, had, since his attachment to
General Manners, to whom he was bound by every
tie of honour and ggatitude, been scrupulously obser-
vant of the precepts and example of his valuable
friend, and was now ¢s an officer of his personal staff,
daily rising in his private esteem, and exhibiting in
every successive engagement instances of cool bravery
and determined resolution. The name of Captain
Bellamy was never mentioned in the examinationef
each succeeding gazette; for unwﬁeth
still felt any interest in his fate, Mrs,,/ Newburgh was
careful to avoid awakening any rem{mbrances which
might be painful to her young friend; and Loflisa had
been taught, from the first moment of her introduction
to Miss Percy, that circumstances had existed, which
rendered any allusion to him in ber presence unplea-
sant. The hint had been sufficient; and though at
first she felt some restraint at not being allowed to
cotwerse on a subject so interesting to her as was
that of Caplain Bellamy, she gradually became uc-
‘customed to it, and was contented with occasionally
‘hearing where he was, when Mrs. Newburgh took any
opportunity, in the absence of Elizabeth, of giving

any information on the subject. But though no
observations were made aloud on the captain, Mrs.
Newburgh did not fail to sedk with much anxiety for
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his nume on the appearance of every list after a fresh:
engagemem Louisa was equally careful in casting
er eye over the reports; and when it came to the
turn of Elizalletf to take the paper, a cold chill ran
through her veins, as she hastily Jooked over the names.
She knew that young Bellamy had entered the army.
when his addresses to her had been objected to by
her father, but she was ignorant to what regiment he
belonged, or what rank he held; and though she
ndluglly, , supposed that long ere this his affections had
been fixed oq another, or that the career of glory
had obhtemte%he impression of softer emotious, the
rememprance of the young soldier was still secretly
cherished in her bosom; and with a beating heart she
read the account of every successive battle, dreading to
find the name of Bellamy recorded amongst the slain.

The ages of eight and eighteen dictate pursuits so
dissimilar, that they will not allow of that assimilagion
of taste and sentiment which forms the basis of free
and unrestrained friendship: but the difficulty ceases
to exist at the ages of eighteen and eight and twenty :
the difference of ten years is no longer felt wihe spright-
liness of the former sees nothing repelling in the =gy .
turjpg judgment of the latter; while the latter, std
warm with the impregsions of youth, feels not.h'ng

o3
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inimical to her present feelings in the liveliness of the
former: the one perhaps may appear to gam, and the
other to lose, a few yearsin the assimilation; butit may
be to their mutual advantage ; and fre(’guent!y on this
foundation will rest a guperstructure of the most solid
and sincere friendship. It was such a sentiment that
had been gradually cementing the hearts of Elizabeth
Percy and Louisa Lenville, from the time when the
latter was losing the frivolity of childhood, till it’le
bloomed in all the loveliness of eightcen. JLauas such
n friendship as this, that Mrs. Newbars 2 now rejoiced
to see arrive at as high a state of p%’:fection, as any
feeling of the heart, which beats in the breastqof frail

humanity, can possibly attain.

The family were now in London: it was yet early
in the spring, and Mrs. Newburgh, without plunging
into the vortex of dissipation with her young friends,
entered rationally into the amusements of the season.
To Elizabeth they had lost many of their attractions :
but Louisa, for whom they possessed all the charms
of novelty, in addition to her taste for character and
incident, grjoyedewith peculiar pleasure every scene

fgatety to which she wus introduced. The Hanover
uare concert imspired her with gennine feeling of
delight ; she entered iuto the spirit and fascinating
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scene:y of the opera with all the warmth of quick
faucy and lively feeling ; and the numerous and varied
groups in the splendld a.ssembly opened a wide field
for amusement and observation.

Elizabeth had for some time been subject to a dis-
tressing pain in her head, which, coming on immedi-
ately after dinner, frequently prevented her joining
Mrs. Newburgh and Louisa in any engagement they
might bave formed: and she was seized with this
sensation one day when Mrs. Newburgh had engaged
o take Mrs. Berkeley in her carriage to the opera.
She fownd that it would be impossible to join the
party. DBut unwilling that any difference should be
made in the arrangements for the evening on her ac-
count, she persuaded Mrs. Newburgh and Louisa to
leave her alone, which they did with some reluctance.
She changed her dress which had been prepared for
the opera, and lying down on the sofa, felt very mach
relieved by the time that Barlow entered with the tea,
which so greatly revived her, that she sat down to the
piano forte, to practise some new music which Mrs.
Newburgh had sent home in th® morsipg; when,
the door suddenly epening, Barlow entered, afid ag-
nougeced a visitor, whose mame, however, from the
sound of the instrumentElizabeth could not dlstmctlz
hear; and a gentleman entered the room.
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“ My mistress will not be late, I am sure, sir,” said
Barlow, as he placed a chair; “ and I am certain shc
would be sorry to lose the opportunity of seeing you.”
With these words, he respectfully bowed, and left the
room. The gentlemap was astonished at seeing a lady,
when be expected to be shewn into an empty room;
and Elizabeth was little pleased at the interruption:
they advanced towards each other in a reserved and
hesitating manner. Bat their feelings changed as they
approached each other: emotions of pleasure, of asto-
nishment, of affection, were marked in the counte-
nances of both; and they were hastening forwards,
when stopping instinctively, as a fresh remermbrance
crossed their minds, they again in part drew back,
and, “Mr. Bellamy!” and ¢ Miss Percy!” were the
only words that either of them could articulate. This
restraint of affection, and this impulse of reserve, may
by some be deemed trifling or unnatural. But can that
emotion be called trifling, which proved so nicea sense
of honour in Captain Bellamy, as he remembered the
interdiction of the father of Elizabeth? Could that
be called unnatural in Elizabeth, which evinced so
strong a fgeling of fllinl duty and respect?

" Elizabeth waved her hand for Captain Bellamy to
take the chair which Barlow had placed for him: and
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the cuptain, placing another for her, silently complied
with her w:sh but some moments elapsed before
either veutured to speak. At length, Coptain Bel-
lamy said, in a hesn:ntmg voice:—

”

% May I inquire for Mr. for your ~—

¢ No,” replied Elizabeth pensively, easily guessing
for whom her companion’s emotion prevented his in-
quiring. “I have lost my father nearly six years: but
although I severely felt the misfortune of his death,
the kindness of my friend Mrs. Newburgh, with whom
I have #ince resided, has much softened the pain it oc-
casioned me.”

“ Were you acquainted with Mrs. Newburgh long
before this melancholy event?” inquired Captain Bel-
lamy. In reply, Elizabeth informed him of the acci-
dent which had led to their acquaintance; by which it
appenred, that at the time he was making a visit to that
lady i the 1sle of Wight, she had not been introduced
to Miss Percy. After this, Captain Bellamy, alluding
as delicately as possible to the time When, ¢t the wish
of Mr. Percy, he declined his addresses to his :ianglo-
ter,%ecapitulated to Elizabeth the circumstances of his
own life since that peridd, hiding no incident whick
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tended to evince the irregularity in which for some
time it had been spent; and faithfully relating every
particular relative {2 the affair of the duel with Gene-
ral Manners; warmly extolling the ge;xerous and for-
giving disposition of C.hat officer, expressing the grati-
tude he felt towards him, and finally representing the
change which be trusted had ultimately taken place in
his own feelings and principles, hoped that, if he found
Elizabeth still disengaged, he might yet look forward
to the recovery of her affection ; and that, though her
father did not live to retract his interdiction to their
union, the approbation and consent of Mrs. Newburgh
might be made the arbiters of his happiness. ¢

Elizabeth remained some time silent after this ap-
peal to her renewed tenderness: the venerated me-
mory of her father made her fearful of indulging an
inclination that had been repressed in deference to his
experienced judgment ; yet the openness and sincerity
with which the object of her affection now enume-
rated the disgraceful follies of his youth, the candour
with which he acknowledged his faults, and the ho-
nest warfifth with which he represented the amend-
inent of his principles, spoke so strongly in his favour,
that she almost fancied, could her father have ®%een
.acquainted with the alteratiyn, his sentiments would
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have been changed on the subject. The latter reflec-
tion so far p'revailed, that, en raising her eyes to those
of Captain Bellamy, and reading in them the con-
stancy of his attachment and the sincerity of his pro-
fessions of reform, the revival ofy her former hopes of
happiness once more animated her countenance: her
heart yielded to the impression; and, with a look of
much softness, she presented her hand to Captain Bel-
lamy saying, as he received it with eagerness, “ I
think I may, without disrespect to my father’s inemory,
submut our bappiness, Henry, to the decision of Mrs,
Newburgh.”

Captain Bellamy had scarcely thanked Elizabeth for
this decision, with which she felt perfectly satisfied,
when the door was hastily opened, and Louisa entered
the room.

“ Auother victory, Elizabeth!” exclaimed she, as
she advanced quickly towards her friend: then observ-
ing her companion, and instantly recognizing his per-
son, she said, as she offered her hand, in a tone of sur-
prise, ¢ Captain Bellamy, I think!” then added, in a
voice of enger inquiry, “ Are you from the army? Are
my wacle and brother safe?”
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An absence of six yeurs had made greater alterations
in the person of Louisa than in that of Captain Bel-
lamy, and he did net immediately rgc?ilect the little
lively artless Louisa in the beautiful young woman who
now gave him her Kand; but the circumstance of
seeing her in the house of Mrs. Newburgh, and her
animated inquiries for an uncle and brother, quickly
restored his recollection, and he instantly relieved the
tenderness of his young friend, by informing her, that
although the battle had been very bloudy, both Gene-
ral Manners and his nephew were quite safe. Elated
with the information, Louisa again left the room with
precipitation, and meeting Mrs. Newburgh at*the top
of the staircase, threw herself into the arms of her
friend, and exclaiming, * They are all safe! they are
all safel” relieved her feelings of joy at the mtelli-
gence by bursting into tears.

“ I thank God, my dear girl,” replied Mrs. New-
burgh, equally relieved by the information: then draw-
ing the arm of Louisa within ber own, she led her
back to the drawing-room, where the appearance of
Captain B#llamy‘was a subject of equal surprise and
Joy.

Mrs, Newburgh read in the countenances of Cap-
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tain Bellamy and Elizabeth, with interestand satis-
faction, the qmutual pleasure which this unexpected
meeting had ocgasioned ; but avoiding even by a look
to express the conclasion she had formed on their feel-
ings, she applied to Captain Bell®my for intelligence
respecting their friends. The last engagement, it now
appeared, had been long and severe, but the allied
troops had been victorious; and, on the termination
of the battle, Captain Bellamy had been entrusted by
General Manners with an account of his proceedings
to Government: he had only arrived on that day, and
should have no time to visit his aunts during his stay
in Englefid ; for, at the farthest, on the third day from

the present, be must Le on his voyage to rejoin the:
army. He then delivered letters to Louisa, both from
her uncle and from Manners, telting her, as he gave her
that of the latter, that she might be proad of a bro-
ther who had preserved the standard of his regiment,
supported only by nbout n dozen soldiers, from the
farious attack of a hundred of the enemy, who had
particutarly aimetd their vengeance against him, Louisa
received the letter with a glow of enthusiastic affection
for the writer; and, casting a look of Fratitcde to Mrs.

Newburgh, said, “ Manners never could have earned
this Yaarel, if yon had not taught him to conquer his

prejudice agninst the water.” She read the letter of
s YOL, IT. P
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her brother aloud; but, after perusing that of her
uncle silently, gave it to Mrs. Newburgh, saying at
the same time to Laptain Bellamg. “«If wy thanks
were of any value, how richly should you be paid for
the-preservation of se valuable a life.”

Captain Bellamy accepted this acknowledgment
from Louisa with the modesty of true courage, and
with the delightful consciousness of having, by the
permission of Providence, been a safeguard to the man,
whose life he had once attempted to take by force.
The silent approbation which he saw in the eye of
Mrs. Newburgh, as she perused the letter® of Ge-
neral Manners, was even more gratifying; and, as it
was transmitted from her hand to that of Elizabeth,
he anticipated the confirmation of his dearest hopes.
In fact, the letter in question contained such an in-
stance of his courage in the late engagement, as made
a deep impression on the army in which he fought,
drew forth the warmest praises from his general, and
demanded a feeling of gratitude from all those who
were interested in the fate of him for whom he had
risked his ewn pbrson.

General Manners had been surrounded by a strong
Jguard of the enemy; the broad sabre of one of them
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was raised to strike him to the ground ; whcln Bellamy,
observing the danger of his valued friend, instantly
darting through the crowd, followed by a small party
of his men who were near him, killed the man on the
sput, whose sword was pointed®to the breast of his
general, and, with the assistance of his faithful fol-
lowers, compelled the enemy to fall back. The action
was noticed in the dispatches to Government; and,
befor e Bellamy returned to the army, he was promoted
to the rank of major.

It would be unnecessary to enter into a detailed ac-
count df the few hours which were passed in Mrs.
Newburgh's house during the stay of Captain, or as he
may now be called, Major Bellamy. The discussion
of public affairs engrossed some part of the time;
the subject of Montague was one of highest interest
to his friend ; and that of his own views with regard
to Elizabeth was not omitted in his conversation with
Mrs. Newburgh. On this subject it will be sufficient
to observe, that Mrs. Newburgh, fully satisfied that
the reasons which induced Mr. Percy to refuse his
consent to the marriage of his daukhter With young
Bellamy no longer existed, gave her full acquiescence
to t¥e renewal of his addresses. Elizabeth, who only.
waited her sanction to afow the consthncy and sinces_

r2
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rity of her*attachment, gave every assurance necessary
to satisfy the anxiety of him for whom sbhe felt a sin-
cere regard; whilg, Bellamy himself, satisfied in the
possession of a heart he had so dearly learned to value,
cheerfully cbedient to the calls of honour and of his
country, prepared with alacrity to rejoin his compa-
nions in arms; trusting his life submissively to the God
of armies, and happy in the reflection that the prayers
of Elizabeth followed him to the field of battle.
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CHAP. XLWII.

Act as thy birth demands, asnobles ought;

Look back, and, by thy worthy father taught,

Who earn’d those honours thou wert born to wear,.

Follow his steps, and be his virtue's heir.
CHURCHILL.

THE entrance of the allies into Paris, and the re-
storation of the house of Bourbon to the French throne,
very soon followed the return of Major Bellamy to the
army; and the prospect of a general peace made
Mrs. Newburgh turn her eyes towards her son, in full.
confidence of his being shortly restored to her ma-
ternal fondness. Lord Penburst also looked with
much anxiety to the probable return of his nephews.
It was apparent, both to himself and to others, that
his constitution was yielding very fast to the pressure
of age and infirmities: he was now so much reduced,
as to have occasioned Mrs. Newburgh's determination
not to visit the island during the approhthing sum-
mer ; and he earnestly wished that he might be blessed
with the sight of the heir to his title and estate once
more before he paid the debt of nature.
r3
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In the m}dst of this expectation of the probability
of Montague’s return to England, the morning paper
announced that the frigate in which be sailed had been
dispatched by Admiral Courley in search of a ship be-
longing to a nation wih which we were then at war;
that every probability appeared of their coming to
action; and that a desperate engagement was likely to
ensue. The paragraph first caught the attention of
Elizabeth, who, being in the breakfast-parlour with
Louisa before the descent of Mrs. Newburgh, drew
her attention towards it, and copsulted with iler,
whether it were better to mention it to their friend or
not. Some days might yet elapse before any farther
information might be received; the interval would be
an extremely anxious one, if Mrs. Newburgh were
apprized of her son’s danger; her alarm probably
would at last be without foundation; and whatever
the event might prove, there seemed to be no necessity
to anticipate evil. After hesitating some moments in
their deliberation, Elizabeth and Louisa agreed to
let it pass annoticed; and although they both felt a
lively and tender interest for the situation of the
young pnil'a;?f-qqd the tears that fell from their eyes
bore testimony to a sentiment of anxiety for his safety,
they agreed to stifle their emotion, and preparedl to

* meet Mrs. Newburgh with théir usual composure.
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¢ Any thing worth notice in the paper t‘is morning,
my love?” said Mrs. Newburgh to Elirbelh, as she
poured out the, tsa.

Elizabeth found a great deal %vorth naotice; at least,
» great denl which she thought it worth while to read
aloud, that she might retain possession of the paper ;
while Louisa, understanding her motive, appeared
particularly interested in any anecdote she related.
She kept rhe paper till breakfast was over; when
placing a pin against the paragraph in question, and
sending it, as usual, to Mrs. Berkeley, she accom-
panied ®%it with a note, desiring her to make no re-
sarks to Mrs. Newburgh on its subject.

By this affectionatc care of her young friends, Mrs.
Newburgh was spared the anxiety she would have felt
the three following days, which intervened between
the appearance of this indication of activity in her
son’s ship, and the period which brought an account
of the severe action in which he had been engaged.
Elizabeth and Louiea daily and anxiously watched the
arrival of the newspaper, eager, fithoygt? fearful, to

ee the event ; when, on the fourth morhing ‘of their
solfcitude, “ Capture of the frigate, by Cap-
tin ~e———r" arrested their attention, and made every,
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pulse beat ¥ith hope and fear. Passing over the de-
tail of the ekgagement, they looked with,anxiety to
the list of kiled, which, though uimerous, repre-
sented no name they knew ; then following that of the
wounded, the name d¢f * Montague Newburgh, mid-
shipman,” immediately caught their attention; but
the painful feeling which it awakened was softened by
the epithet of  slightly” being added; and the ob-
servation which followed, ¢ while gallantly hauling
down the enemy’s colours,” was an additional and a
gratifying balm. Delighted with the intelligence they
had to convey to the feelings of a fond and anxious
mother, and thankful that their caution had spured her
much unnecessary apprehension, Elizabeth and Louisa
both ascended to Mrs. Newburgh’s dressing-room,
which, receiving her permission, they immediately en-
tered. Louisa was pressing eagerly forward, but Eli-
zabeth requested her to be gentle; and she left her
friend to give the pleasing information they came to
communicate.

Mrs. Newburgh perceived the animation in the
countenantes of her young friends, and immediately
said :—

““Well, girls! what news -tais morning? Anyac-
"count of our army-heroes?”
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“ No,” replied Louisa eagerly; “ but o“e from our
' naval hero, dear Mrs. Newburgh.”

“ From Montague, fram my son!” exclaimed Mrs.
Ncwburgh; © where, where is he?”

< Safe, safe,” replied Elizabeth and Louisa at the
same moment; “ he has been in an engagement, but is
safe.”

the tender, the grateful mother asked no more;
but instantly sinking on her knees, and raising her
swimmifig eyes to Heaven, devoutly thunked the
Almighty for the preservation of her son. Elizabeth
and Louisa, struch with this movement of piety, in-
seusibly followed her exnmple, and a few minutes
were passed in stient but fervent offerings to the throne
of grace. Fljzabeth and Louisa then, quietly retiring,
left. Mrs. Newburgh to recover her camposure, and
hastened to impart to the servants the intelligence of
their young master’s safety. It was received with the
memst sincere and heart-felt expressions of joy, and
_their honest congratulations were a Pleasingy tribute to
the maternal affection of Mrs. Newburgh, as shd passed
t h the hall, where thcy were all assembled to
ve€hiveier.  On their serival in the breakfast-parlour,

.4
-
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the accoukt of the action was perused and re-perused
by the wholy party with feelings of increasing inter-
est; and the slight gpprehension whigch the idea of the
wound had occasioned to the tenderness of the mo-
ther, was almost lost in that of the honour it con-
ferred on her son. A note was instantly dispatched to
congratulate Lord Penhurst on the event; and the ar~
rival of the following short letter fromn Montague, about
an hour afterwards, increased and confirmed the ge-
neral sensation of delight and satisfaction.

“ My dearest mother,

I shall not return to you, I am happy to say,
quite inglorious. Ihave atlength been engaged in one
of the hardest and most severely contested actions
that have been lately fought. The enemy fought so
well, that victory was for seme time doubtful ; but, I
thank God, if at last rested with us. We were reso-
lutely repulsed three times in boarding, and the slaugh-
ter was dreadful; but we became ultimately masters
of the enemy’s deck ; and I had the honour of making
her colours strike to the standard of England. Some
hostile msket khocked my hat off, and gave me
little biow on the head, while engaged in this lervwe,‘
but it gives me little i mconvemence, and occuwm- You
o alarm. Cots
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“ Adieu! my dearest mother. I anti(’.pate with
feelings of pleasure the joy and gratitudg, which you
will share i1t the honour and safety of

- »

“ Your aizectionate son,

“ Mon1aGue NEWBURGH.”,

“ PS. I write in haste, for we are going to rejoin
our brave admiral directly. This is going to England
by a sloop of war. I hope to see you in the course of
thesummer. Remember me respectfully to my uncle,
al‘iSctionatel_y to Miss Percy and Louisa.”

[ ]

Immediately after breakfast, Mrs. Newburgh or-
dered her carriage to go to her uncle’s; but Lord
Penhurst arrived in Berkeley Square before it could be
prepared. He had read the account of the action, in
which his nephew had been engaged, with feelings of
pride for the honour of his family, and of affection for
the person of his young relation: indeed, the latter
feeling had gradually become so strong, that, if it did
not surpass, at least it equalled, that of the former.’
Since his frequent intercourse with gis niege, he bad
allowed the natural humanity of his disposition to

ipph over the perverted ideas of the world, which
he, imbibed from an erroneous education. Having
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acquired a\nore liberal view of things than that which
is to be obigined while the mind is clouded by low
and narrowklre.]udlce, he now entered with sincerity
into the real interests of his nephew and while he
still remained naturglly anxious that the heir of his
title should be an ornament to the coronet he was to
wear, by bringing to it the dauntless spirit of the pa-
triot, and the unspotted honour of the British suilor,
bis views now extended beyond the idol of the former,
which had been the boundary of his hopes before the
conquest of his first prejudice in relation to the s,
and of the latter, which bad for some months ater
that period formed another limitation of hi; wishes.
His residence with his niece, and the grodual growth
of serious reflection in his mind, in quelling the ob-
stinacy of unreasonable prejudice, had paved the way
to the admission of higher ideas of the human intel-
lect, und more sublime conceptions of the operations
of the mind. Though they were well and nobly em-
ployed in the assertion of freedom, and in defence of
the rights of our king and our country; yet he began
to reflect that this was not to be the ultimatum of ex-
ertion, and that she applause of admiring crowds and
the approbation of a grateful sovereign were not the
end and limits of reward. He learnt that the W=g-
rity of the man must accgmpany and supfory che
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the inviolable charity of the Christian, fust be the
magnet of attraction for the honoyr of the sailor. It
is not to be wondered at then, that the feeling of am-
bition in Lord Penburst was vary much subdued by
one of a calmer and more temperate nature. As he
well knew the integrity of heart and purity of prin-
ciple, which by the blessing of Providence on the in-
defatigable exertions of his mother his nephew pro-
mised to bring to his title, (though he fully estimated
th€ honour he had acquired in the hard contest in
w)ch he had been engaged,) a feeling of gratitude for
the preservation of a life, which promised so much
credit to its possessor, and coinfort to those with whom
he was connected, was most predominant in the n¥ind
of his lordship. Under this inflaence, he entered with
strong marks of emotion the room in which Mrs, Newe
burgh received him, and scareely able to alede tothe
sabject of his visit, embraced her with the most af~
fectionate earmestnéss. The letter of Montague wes
then shewn to his lordship, over which he shed tears
of joy and affection; and remaining to dine with his
niece, he declaved that all the servitnts shonld drink
_ the health of his nepbew in a bumper.

energy and capacity of the statesman ; t:n?,the purity

4 VOL. II. Q
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GHAP. XLVIII.

; ) °
Where is to-morrow? In another world.
For numbers this is certain : the reverse

Is sure to none.
YOUNG.

THE brightest prospects in life are not without sg\me
dark and unsightly spots; the fairest day in; suinmer
rarely passes without a cloud. Happy in the honour
and safety of her son, looking forward with a reason-
able hope of being very soon blessed again with the
comfort of his presence, anticipating for the amiable
Elizabeth the peaceful bliss of nuptial happiness, for
the lovely Louisa the delight of being again received
into the arms of parental fondness, Mrs. Newburgh
seemed to enjoy complete satisfaction. Her thoughts
had s0 many pleasing objects to rest upon, that there
was scarealy an interval for that one tender feeling of
regref, which, without the slightest distrust of the
jmatice of Divine Wisdom, could never cease -
ger in her bosom; for she, could truly uﬁrﬁm
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Roman Valesia, of her husband, that ¢ a}ougb dead
to the rest of the world, he could never be otherwise
than alive to hgr.” However, this feeling, soothed
and moderated as it was in the bosom of a Christian
widow, was no impediment to het peace of mind, and
she could now think and even speak of her husband
with pleasure and tranquillity. But, in the midst of
this calm, the attention and alarm of Mrs. Newburgh
were suddenly directed to a quarter where she had
hoped, at least for some time, she had no danger to
fea." The growing infirmities and increasing debility
of Jord Penhurst have been hinted at: but, for the
last few months, he had appeared to rally very sensi-
bly; and both he and Mrs. Newburgh looked forward
with a hope that he would live to see the return of
his nephew after his long absence from his country
and his friends. He had pictured to himself the sur-
prise he shodlld receive from the alteration in his appear-
ance from the boy to the man; he felt his spirits rise
at the prospect of the comfort he expected to derive
from his society; and he even went so far as to ima-
gine'that his strength would allow him to accompany
his nephew to the hereditary seat of Penhutdt, which
his singularities had occasioned him so long to negleet,
'that{ghe tenants were not even ‘personally acquainted
Wi)%ﬂﬂord; and where he wished to point out the
e2
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improvemgnts he should like to have made, and to
impress on Ws mind the propriety of residing on the
esate. The subject was one of freqgent conversation
with his niece, who, convinced of the propriety ef
such a measure, entefed freely into its discussian, and
even herself entertained hopes aof seeing her uncle
the restorer of the dilapidated mansion of Penhurst
Park, .

After conversing on this subject one evening to a
late hour, Lord Penburst returned home in higher
spirits thas usual, saying, as he left his niece, thab. to
prepare for the journey to Penhurst, he was o opinion
they had better make their usual visit to the island.
Mrs. Newburgh saw no ohjection to the plan, and
saying that they would converse upon it again in the
morning, wished her uncle a good night. Lord Pen-
hurst kissed the hand of his niece as he feturned the
splutation; and Mrs. Newburgh, pleased at seeing him
80 cheerful, returned to her young friends, and con-
-versed with them with unusual animation. She little
thought that the good night of Lord Penhurst were the
Jast wordseghe sould ever hear him speak; that the
kiss hé bad imprinted on her hand was the lapt mark
of affection she was ever to regeive from him. ¢ ~-
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Mrs. Newburgh had retired to bed some hours,
when she was suddenly awoke by a violehit rapping at
the front door, which, however, gccasioned but little
ala.m, as it happened not unfrequently through the
thoughtlessness and frolic of ti midnight-passenger.
On its being repeated, she rang her bell, and was
quickly informed that the rap had been given by a
messenger from her uncle, who had been taken alarm-
ingly ill. She lost no time in rising ; and immediately
proceeding to the house of Lord Penhurst, ascended
tAfis bed-chamber. But the apoplexy had heen so
ﬁem, as to leave no shadow of hope that a favour-
able terfnination would result; the recollection of his
lordship had completely failed; though he turned his
eyes ou his nicce, he gave not the slightest indication
of knowing her; and Mrs. Newburgh, after anxiously
watching the spark of life, which for some hours
could only be discovered by a faint and imperfect re-
spiration, saw itat length totally extinguished. Though
she had not the satisfaction of being again recognised
by her uncle, she had at least that of clonng his eyes
with care and tenderness.

Thui, in the space of a few hours, was removed from
the'consequence of rank and from the enjoyment of
wealth'and worldly digrity, William, Lord Penhurst,

Q3
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and thys in the same interval was exalted to all the
honours adt:appendages of a dazzling peerage Mon-
tague, the sailor’s son. In her first morhent of dis-
tress, while she was paying the last tender offices to
the remains of her uacle, and closing the eyes which
but a few hours before had looked on ber with ex-
pressions of kindness and affection, the change which
had thus suddenly taken place in the situation of her
son entered not the mind of Mrs. Newburgh. Reflec-
tions op the life and death of her uncle natuyrally
arose to her fancy, and, on recapitulating the evepts
of the last few years, she found much reason for cem-
fort and copgolation on his aceount. He had been
gradually recovering from that state of indifference to
things both temporal and eternal, which had for
several years obscured the existence of many virtues,
and effaced many amiable points in his character ;
and she bumbly trusted that the improvements he
had made in the latter years of his life in religion
and virtue might find acceptance through the merits
of our Saviour, and obliterate the remembrance of
former errors and deviations. Occupied by these
reflectiong,, she gontinued for some time silently to
view the body of her uncle : then, after having giren
every necessary direction to the servants, and tgen
every precautipn for the security of the propenty, she
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seturned composed, though much depressed, to her
own house. The intelligence of the dudth of Lord
Penburst Bud arrived before her; and the tears of
unaffected sym].ntby flawed frouf the eyes of Elizabeth
and Louisa, as they received their friend on her arrival.
Mrs. Newburgh breakfasted with them, when after
giving some necessary directions in regard to mourning,
which she requested both Elizabeth and Louisa to
wear for his lordship, she retired to her own roem,

+It was now, as the first impression of her uncle's
denth lost its violence, that the idea of her sun arase
ﬁorz leer, thus suddenly raised from the station of a
private gentleman to the rank of a peer of the realm,
within the epage of two years to become the master
of a large fortune and unincumbered estate, and likely
in the present state of affairs to have his time entirely
st his disposal. What a multiplied list of temptations
to be spread before a youth of nineteen! Whata
fascinating assemblage of allurements to seduce him
from the path of virtue and happiness, and lead him
into that of vice and misery ! Oh| where is the shield
that can protect from the perils of rthk andsplendour;
where the breast-plate that will withstand the’attacks
of 'wealth and luxury; where the weapons that will
;m'-d cff” the approach of idleness and leisure ? They
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may be sought for in many recesses, but they will be
found in of® alone; in one, however, they will be
found, if diligently and sincerely sought ; and it was a
source of the purest and most consolatory nature to
Mrs. Newburgh, thus anxious for the fate of an only
and beloved child, on the point of being launched on
the ocean of worldly honours, rank, splendour, and
fortune, that she had taught him from the earliest
stage of infancy to learn his absolute dependance on
his Maker; to look to Divine favour and protection
for the standard of his duty and the guardian of his
virtue; to suppress every inclination inimical to this
precepts, and to encourage every dispositiocn which
might secure the approbation of God ; that she had
taught him, as reason first dawned, to distrust himself,
to rest all his hopes of happiness on the merits of an
all-sufficient Saviour; and had instructed him to ex-
pect no success in any undertaking, nor any protection
under any difficulty, without the sanctifying assistance
of the Holy Spirit. Thus having discharged, to the
extent of her power and ability, the duties of a Chris-
tian mother towards her son, she looked with humble
confidencedto thestrial which awaited his virtue, in the
fair prospect which was now exhibited before him ;
she offered a prayer to Heaven that the exertiongthe
had made might be crownpd with success in'the
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preservation of her son, uncorrupted amidst the temp-
tations to which he was going to be exposed; and she
earnestly pr;ycd.that the virtuous disposition and cor-
rect principles which had been ifs safeguard through
his boyish years, and led him with credit and honour
through the trials of a profession which spreads many
temptations in the path of heedless youth, might still
continue to uphold him in innocence and virtue. Then
taking her writing-desk, before she returned to the
drawing-reom, she wrote ta her son, to inform him of
an*event, which, in depriving him of his only relation,
exrept herself, had given him the title of Lord Pen~
hurst. »
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CHAP, XLIX,

Happily I have arriv'd at last
Unto the wished haven of my bliss.
SHAKSPEARE.

"THE remains of Lord Penhurst were deposited in
the family-vault at Penhurst Park, and the property,
Mrs. Newburgh being sole guardian of the young 16:%
for the next year and a half, was to be under her care.
She let the house in Grosvenor Square, and deter-
mined that the estate at Penhurst should remain in
its present conditiou till the return of her son, when
she doubted not but that he would concur with her
wishes, and with those of his late uncle, in restoring
it to its former beauty, and making it his occasional
residence. Thus having superintended the execution
of every thing relating to her new trust, and baving
arranged her uncles affairs as far as could be done
wlthout the presence of her son, she determined to
Ppass the approaching winter in the island, where the
presence of herself and ber companions was particu=
. larly pleasant to her friends thie Carltons.
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In the preceding spring Mrs. Carlton had presented
her husband with another son, who, in confpliment to
his god-fatiter, had received the name of Montague.
The infant grew’very finely for séme months, but on
the first indication of teeth hgd been seized with
violent coavulsions, which in the short space of an
hour had left him a corpse in the arms of his tender
mother. From the shock, which this unexpected
affliction occasioned, Mrs. Carlton had scarcely re-
covered, and the hand of careful and affectionate
friendship was never more acceptable than at present.
Mrs. Carlton was not insensible-to the consolations
of celigign, to the watchful tenderness of her husband,
nor to the claims which the helpless years of her other
children were on her exertions : but she was naturally
of a weak constitution and delicate sensibili.ty; and
they were more than ordinary eflorts which she was
obliged to make, to overcome the depression occa-
sioned by the severity of her affliction.

With that delicate caution which the feeling heart
alone can dictate, and those nameless attentions which
derive their first importance from stheir paobtrusive
silence, did Mrs. Newburgh endeavour to divert the
. mind of her friend from the loss she had sustained
and an intense reﬂcctiog on the past ; and insensibly
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lead her to find an equivalent fur her sufferin~s in the
blessings till preserved to her, an? to dive.t her
thoughts to the future welfare . the' two lovely
children she still pobsessed. 'The attentions of f.icnd-
ship were successful¢ the tender mother could in the
course of a few weeks meditate t.lmly on the death
of her infant, think with grateful serérity on his re-
moval to realms of uninterrupted happincss, and
again do justice to the unceasing solic* wde of her
husband. Delighted at the favourable re¢ ition in
the spirits of his wife, Mr. Carlton fo._  rot te
whom he owed the restoration of her peace of m'nd;
and while in his private devotions he offered his
inicense of praise to the Sounce of all good, he forgot
not to remember fer who had been the agent through
whose exertions the blessings had been restored to
him.

In the winter-vacation, William Lenville, who had
been for the last two years prosecuting his studies
with much diligence and credit at Oxford, joined
Mrs. Newburgh. He was a young man whose merit
to be duly appfeciated must be known ;. but once
knowrf, never could be forgotten. He was a correct
and elégant scholar, possessed much discérnment ir -
bis choite of literary pursuits, and was well versed
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in thosu theological studies, necessary for the sacred
profession fo" which he was designed. The same firm-
uess of cb amc;gr, which bad marked his earliest
years, continued to be a leading feature as he ad-
vanced to .«ards manhood ; buf it was still accom-
panied by that timidity of disposition for which, as
it wasa fault of nature and not of inclination, he could
not be condemned. He felt no inclination to enter
into large and mixed companies: but at Mr. Carlton’s
or at Mrs. Newburgh's, where he knew he was: be-
loved, and where he dreaded not the eye of indif-
ference or contempt, he felt perfectly at ease, and
,would pdur forth, for the amusement of the domestic
circle, the repositories of a mind well stored, and
exhibit every pleasing qualification, calculated to
sooth the cares and increase the joys of social life.
Mrs. Newburgh frequently conversed with him on
various topics with great pleasure and satisfaction ;
and in his long walks over the cliffs with Elizabeth
and Louisa, he was the amusing, as well as the ine
structive companion.

Although the blessing of peace Rad now restored
many brave men to the bosoms of their families,
General Manners and his two companions were yet
detained in the standing® army abroad ; and although
® VOL, 1L, R
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the captain of Lord Penburst was daily expecting to
receive an intimation that his ship was to be peid off,
the Admiralty still delayed the order for ‘his return,
About this time a 1Stter with the Jamaica post-mark
was delivered to Lduisa, who eagerly breaking the
seal, on recognizing the hand-writing of her mother,
found in it the joyful intelligence that ber parents
were now On their passage home. In a few more
days it was folowed by another, dated Portsmouth,
which announced their safe arrival in England ; and
while William was preparing to take his sister across
the water, to meet their beloved parents, a vessel
appeared in sight, which, on approaching thé’shore of
the Undercliff, dropped her anchor immediately op-
posite the cottage. The boat wasinstantly let down;
and Louisa, who could hardly be persuaded by Mrs.
Newburgh to put her arms into her pelisse, or throw
a beaver-hat over her head before she left the houge,
flew towards the shore, reached the edge of the water
as the boat was run upon the strand, and the next
moment found herself in the arms of her father.
Breathless with the violence of parental emotion, Mr.
Lenville cbld scircely support his wife as he assisted
her out of the boat: then yielding bis lovely child to
the maternal embrace, he clasped these two dear ob-
jects of conjugal and parectal tenderness, silently
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returning thanks to Heaven, first, for Lis safe return
to his nal:ixe land, and next for the blessing which
met him on his grrival. By this time William joined
the interesting group, and animated beyond his usual
custom at the idea of seeing his father and his mother,
whom from his infancy he had loved with a warmth
of affection, which in his earliest years had been &
reproach on their indifference, approached to welcome
their return with marks of tender and impressive
affection. Though Mr. Lenville had not yet suffici-
ently recovered his serenity to be capable of speaking,
ke received the hand of his son with the most cordial
sympton:s of affection; and the feelings of Mrs. Len-
ville as she gave him an embrace, were those of a
tender and affectionate mother.

The party now proceeded to Mrs. Newhurgh, whe
had not followed her young friends to the sea-shore;
and as they walked along, Mr. and Mrs. Lenville began
to examine the persons of their children, which an
absence of between eight and nine years had altered
almost beyond recollection; but the mild and timid
tenderness of the boyish William' was stilf discernible
in the elegant youth whose improved person they now
gazed on with astonishmerit ; and the fively expression
of the lovely Louisa’s seaking blue eye still awatkesd

~e 2
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the remembrance of her childish archness of expres-
sion ; ‘while the character of Mrs. Lenville’s beauty,
‘though traced with greater delicacy, in the person of
her child, was an incontestable proof of her identity.
They now arrived at* the cottage, where, on meeting
Mrs. Newburgh, who bad evinced towards them the
value of disinterested friendship, and towards their
children had executed a trust for which no gratitude
could be adequate, Mr. and Mrs. Lenville endea-
voured, but in vain, to express the sense they felt of
her kindness,

If such were the feelings of these delighteYf parents
on their first introduction to their children, and on
the observation they made on their personal improve-
ments, what must have been their increase of plea-
sure, as they became acquainted with the virtuous
dispositions with which they were endowed? For we
are not to consider Mr. and Mrs. Leuville as we once
. considered them, wedded to the opivions of the world,
and confined in their wishes towards their children to
seeing them the idols of transient admiration and
thewotarléh of fashion, Adversity, that chastener of
pride ‘and vanity, that humbler of the self-sufficient
spirit, had taught them to pause and to think. Driven,
@3 it:svere, ta reflection, the»band of Friendship bad
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lent them its assistance to point out the remedy for
the evil, and to administer comfort to their souls.
Grateful for h¢r assistance, and attentive to her ad-
monitions, they had courted and won the aid of
Religion: their hearts had b%come purified, their
passions regulated, and their parental feelings turned
into their proper channel. Satisfied that during their
nbsence from England their children were under
the protection of a friend, who had both the will and
the capacity to direct and soperintend their educa.
tion, immediately on their arrival in Jamaica they
Jad resolved to continue there, in order to retrench
their expenses till they should have arranged their
affairs to their satisfaction, They bad now so far
succeeded as to leave their estates in a flourishing
condition, under the management af an gverseer,
whose character was well known for integrity and
bumanity; and having liquidated every debt which
they had formerly contracted in England, and hearing
a more favourable report of their property at bome,
they had now resolved once more to indulge them-
selves with a sight of their native land, of their friends,
and of their children; and they r¥turnewh fully,ade-
quate to appreciate the worth of which they weve
themselves the eye-witnesses in two of them, and which
report represented the Spirited soldier to possess.
R3
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The satisfaction of Mrs. Newburgh was complete
on the subject of her friends, except on one point;
and this was one on_which she would not allow her-
self to indulge one selfish feeling. Mr. and Mrs.
Lenville, soon after their return to England, finding
their favourite cottage unoccupied, immediately hired
it for their residence ; and when they took possession
of it, Louisa naturally returned te her paternal roof-
Mrs. Newburgh found it a great trial to resign the
charge which for the last eight years had proved so
constant a source of pleasure and interest; but she
did not allow herself to reflect on the deprivation ; and,
the vicinity of her young friend, whose affection for
Mrs. Newburgh was only surpassed by that she enter-
tained for her mother, quickly reconciled her to the
separation. A day never passed without their meeting,
the assiduities of Elizabeth after the removal of Louisa
were redoubled towards Mrs. Newburgh,and the same
friendship continued to be cherished between the
young people. Pleased with the finished manners and

. elegant mind of Miss Percy, the Lenvilles encournged
her fnendshlp for their daughter with assiduity; and
thus*was restored and increased the society of the
Undercliff, which produced so many happy hours
during the first part of our memoirs.

w
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There was one however not to be discovgred among
the group, whose presence had then ever been its life,
whose absence was a continual source of regret, and
whose arrival was now anxiously expected by every
individual., But the event of %his arrival, as it was
one on which the hopes and wishes of so many turned,
will be reserved for the subject of the next chapter.
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‘CHA'P. L,

But lo, at last he etmes with crowded sail !

Lo, o'er the cliff what eager figures bend !

And hark, what mingled murmurs swell the gale !

In each he hears the welcome of a friend.
ROGERS.

ON the return of the spring, the Lion of war was
again unexpectedly roused by the escape of Buona-
parte from the Island of Elba. The courage of every
youth in Britain again rose to quell the expiring
attempt of tyranny; and female tenderness was ugain
alarmed for the safety of the sailor and the soldier.
Poor Elizabeth contemplated the sable garment of
maiden-widowhood, instead of the bridal robes she
had been for some time lusied in preparing; the
Lenvilles looked mournfully towards the event of a
contest by every one prognosticated to be marked
witha blood® and slaughter, anticipating the fall of a
brave and worthy brother, or of a, son, cut off in the
first spring of youth and vigour; and Mrs. Newburgh,
+ equally anxious for the fate’ of her military friends,
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felt an additional concern for that of her beloved sen,
when she heard the reports of active movements likely
to take place jn the navy, and that probably some
ships would be employed in H dangerous service.
Affected by this fresh alarm, stfe forgot not in whom
to put her trust; nor did she forget that she was a
mother !

The dreadful, the decisive battle of Waterloo, while
it exjended over the soldiers of England a widely spread-
ing branch of ever-verdantlaurel, failed not to entwine
{he cypress round the wreath of victory. Baut death
passed innocuous over the heads of those, for whom
in the cottages of the Undercliff parental affection,
fraternal love, und betrothed tenderness, were hourly
offering prayers to Heaven. Their nemes were all
distinguished in the report of the battle: but the pro=
tection of Providence shielded them from mortal in~
jury. Again the sword was sheathed, a reduction of
the naval force was again expected, and agmin the
return of Montague was anxiously anticipated. The
newspaper was searched in every corner for naval
intelligence ; the arrival of the postman %&s wasched
with unusual eagegness; the servants were daily in-
quiring if any intelligence had been received of their
young lord; the neighbBuring cottagers werg anxious .
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to see him, and wondered if * my lord” would ask
about their families, and speak to them as kindly as
Master Newburgh used to do. Amongst the cottagers
the Bowmans and Batters’ were naturally the most
solicitous; for their Parental feelings were awakened
on the occasion, and their hearts beat with the same
emotions at the remembrance of their humble sens,
as did that of Mrs. Newburgh on anticipating the
filial embrace she should receive from Lord Penhurst.

The day past, on which Montague attained his
twentieth year: Mrs. Newburgh had hoped it woulgd
have been spent in his company; but she did not allow
her spirits to fail ; and having invited the usual party
of cottagers ta dine oo its anniversary, she entertained
them with her usual cheerfulness and alacrity. Ithad
been a remarkably clear day, which made the constant
rain which fell on the succeeding one appear more
than usually melancholy ; the wind, though it was the
middle of April, blew with all the fury of an equi-
noctinl gale; and the waves of the ocean rolled
maJesncully over the strand, and dashed their foaming
brine. agafnst the chalky clif. The evening closed;
and Barlow said, as he drew the curtains, * it was
bat foulish ‘weather at sea.” Mrs. Newburgh replied
tp the - observation by desirilig him to inqaire if any
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of the fishermen’s boats were out, and if the assist-
ance of himself, or of the servants, would be useful
to any of tile mariners in tlfe neighbourhood.

.

The tea was brought in, anll Elizabeth took her
asual place at the board.

“ It was such a night as this,” said Mrs. Newburgh,
‘ that my dear Montague, when only eleven years of
age, saved the life of a lad who was thrown on shore
appare!\tly dead.”

“ Theh he very early shewed that intrepid spirit
which mahkes me so much his debtor,” replied Eliza-
beth. ¢ But what were the circumstances of the
accident, my dear madam,” continued she, anxious
to engage her friend in conversation. Mrs, Newburgh
then related the incident of Peter Hophns being
thrown on shore, just as it happened ; and Elizaheth
found in the relation fresh reason to admire the young
man, who had been so instrumental in the preserva-
tion of her own life.

Mrs, Newburgh gnd her companion continued in
conversation to a late hour; the former feeling » de-
pression on her spirits Which made her uawilling to
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lose the society of Elizabeth ; while the latter, never
anxious to retire early, felt particularly pleased at
sitting up this evening, that she might dissipate by
her presence and cohversation the light cloud of ap-
prehension which seetaed hanging on the imagination
of her friend.

Mrs. Newburgh, who never wished to keep the
servants up unnecessarily, told Barlow that when they
were ready they might go to bed: they accordingly
had retired some time before their mistress. She then
desired Elizabeth with a smile to indulge her with one
of her favourite tunes, and she would keep ‘aer from
her rest no longer.

“ Oh! you know, my dear Mrs. Newburgh,” said
Elizabeth, “ I am never in haste for bed.” Then
taking her seat at the piano forte, she played the old
sailor’s song of “ The Heaving of the Lead,” which
she accompanied with her full and melodious voice.
On coming to the words—

“ &¥ith tfansport we beheld the roof,”

they seemed Lo speak so feelingly 'to the heart of Mrs,
Newburgh, that a tear rolled down her cheek ; and,
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Elizabeth at the moment pausing as she saw, the emo-
tion she had awakened, the interval gave both herself
and Mrs. N'ewbw-gh the opportunity of hearing the
wicket hastily closed, which opeﬂed from the shrub-
bery to the sea-shore. They listened attentively : in
a few moments footsteps were heard approaching the
house, and the shrill barking of Prince gave notice of
the arrival of a stranger.

Mrs. Newburgh started from her seat.

-.“ Can it be ?” said she to Elizabeth, as she listened
in increafing anxiety.

“ We had belter ring for Barlow,” said Elizabeth,
immediately taking hold of the bell-rope. '

Barlow was already in the hall, for he had not been
in bed, and had left his room as soon as he had
heard the barking of Prince. '

“ It must be he,” said Mrs. Ne.wburgh, as she
eagerly pushed towards the door. Elizabeth gextly
detained her; for she was aware that in a retired
neighbourhood other people might approach a house, '
than those who had any Mterest in the inhabitants.
®VOL. II, s
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By this time, however, Barlow had opened the
door; and Mrs. Newburgh, hearing voices in the hall,
could restrain the impatience of maternal hope and
fear no longer: she(ran out of the room, and instantly
recognizing the object of her solicitude in the fine
youth whp bhastily approached her, she scarcely arti-
culated, « It is, it is, my Montague,” and fell balf
fainting into the arms of her son.

What 2 moment of bliss for both mother and, son !
What a reward to the former for the patient sub-
mission with which she had borne so long a separatign
from the object of all her hopes! what a recompense
to the latter for the cheerful discharge of a long and
tedious service, and such a protractedabsence from his
country and bhis friends ! The first feeling of maternal
fondness moderated, Mrs. Newburgh forgot not to
give a kind welcome to the faithful Peter, who stood
respectfully by the sidesof his master: the other
youths had immediately g.me to their respective cote
tages, where, beneath their lowly roofs, they awoke
the same feelmgs of tenderness which met the embrace
of kord Ifenhurst Mrs. Newburgh could not avoid
connecting this circumstance with the 1dea that Peter .
Hopkins had no father and mother to welcome his
return to a happy fire-side. “It brought an additional
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smile to her countenance as turning to the humble
companion gf her son, she gave her hand to the honest
tar, which he reaeived with gratitude; when, accom-
panying Barlow to the kitchen with the rest of the
servants, who were by this time all assembled in the
hall, Lord Penhurst, after noticing particularly every
individual domestic, led his mother back to the draw~
ing-room; and Elizabeth, with sincere expressions of
pleasure, approached to welcome her young deliverer,
whom, she would now scarcely have recollected, from
the altération which the lapse of six years, a sea-life,
agd a co::tinual change of climate, had made in his
person and appearance.

Mrs. Newburgh had now leisure to geze on the
features and expression of her son’s countenance, and
the manliness and proportion of his figure, both of
which so forcibly resembled those of his father, that
the tears flowed rapidly desvn her cheeks on the re-
collection. What her late husband had been when
first he gained her affections, such was ber son at this
moment : his eyes had the same tender expression,
the warm suns of Italy had given to his Somplexion
the same manly browyn, and there was the same air of
dignity in his manners and address. Montague saw
the emotion of his mothe#, and, guessing the occasion,

82
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approached her with an air of solicitude, and taking
her hand, pressed it with tenderness to his bosom.
Mrs. Newburgh dropped her head qn the arm of her
son, and said, while' tlxe tears still flowed rapidly down
her cheeks :

¢ Forgive me, Montague, nor doubt the warmth of
my affection for you, if I allow one painful recollec-
tion to cast a cloud over the perfect joy your presence
should occasion.”

“T should but half love my mother,” replied Lord
Penhurst with much feeling,  if I thought she had
forgotten to think with tenderness of my father; nor
would it be any happiness to me to possess that por-
tion of her affection which is due to his deeply vene-
rated memory.”

With these words he again pressed his mother to
his bosom, and the painful regrets of the widow were
again calmed in the gratified feelings of the mother.

Barlow *niow ‘entered, to inquire if « his lordship”
would not take any thing; for Peter said he had eat
nothing all day.
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¢ Thank Peter for his attention, Barlow,” replied
Montague, “ and bid him make the best of ‘old English
fare again ;*but for myself, I believe, I must have a
run over the Cliff before I shall el any inclination to
eat.” Barlow bowed respectfulty, and withdrew.

¢ The pleasure of seeing my mother,” continued
Montague, as he again extended his hand towards
her, « has usurped the place of every other sensation.”
Mrs. Newburgh took her son’s hand with affection,
and®then asked when he had arrived in England?
Montague informed her that his ship, to the command
“3f which Captain Berkeley had lately been appointed,
and on board of which the admiral’s flag had been
hoisted on their return, cast anchor in Portsmouth-
harbour during the preceding night; but owing to
some arrangements with Admiral Courley, relative to
his meeting him in London, he had not Heen able to
leave Portsmouth till a late hour in the evening,
when his fricnd set off for London. He had then
hired a boat; but the weather was so unfavourable,
that his men had a hard pull on shore, which was the
occasion of his arriving so late.® Mra+Newburgh
again pressed her son to take some refreshmefit, but
he felt no inclination for any thing but a glass of cold
water ; when hearing the clock strike three, ‘and fear-
N s38 .
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ing that his mother would suffer from having her rest
so loig disturbed, he proposed retiring to bed for a
few hours, even if they were not dispostd to sleep.
His prudent advice Was taken ; and the same roof once
more sheltered the mbther and her son.
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CHAP. LI

Dear to my soul is all this vafled scene ;
I know each spot, where’e? my eyes I bend;
Each leafy wood, clear rill, and meadow green,
All seem to greet me as a well-known friend.
REV. E. HANLEY.

" AND where is Louisa? Grown I suppose beyond
8!l recojlection;” was almost the first inquiry that
Montague made, as he joined his mother and Eliza-
beth at breakfast, after baving past a few hours in bed.
The removal of Louisa to her father’s house, with the
return of the Lenvilles to England, answered the first
part of the inquiry: ¢ Of the growth of ygur old play-
fellow,” continued Mrs. Newburgh, ¢ you shall be
yourself the judge, and may be so as soon as you
please ; for our friends are again the inhabitants of
their old cottage.” On this intelligence, Montague
said he should certainly pay them a visitin the course
of the morning, and proceeded to inquire Yor the Carl-
tons, whom he much valued and esteemed. He felt
sympathy for the sufferings of Mrs. Carlton on the
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death of his little god-son, and then made particular
inquiries for all the poor people whom he had known
before he went to sea, saying that he should have
much pleasure in sei‘ing the Bowmaus and Batters’,
for their sons were a ¢redit to their situation in life.
He then spoke of the army, and of the probability
that appeared of the return of their friends, as the
division of General Manners expected to receive an
order for England.

“ That will be a great pleasure to us all,” replied
Mrs. Newburgh smiling, and looking at Elizabeth;
 we were fearful that they might still be detained ¥
France.”

¢« T declare, I almost repent giving you this infor-
mation,” said Montague good-humouredly addressing
Elizabeth; ¢ you and Bellamy were both of you so
sly. However, as the day of my return to England,
after 80 long an absence, ought I think to be a day of
Jjubilee, I forgive you both, and will promise you a
most hearty welcome to Penhurst Park.”

The expression of Elizabeth’s eye replied to the
kindness of Montague ; and on the subject of the Park
being mentioned, Mrs, Newburgh said that she hoped
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it would soon wear a very different appearance from -
that which it did at present.

Montague reph’ed that he hoped it would ; and then
informed his mother, that, as ij would be necessary

for him to go to London almost immediately, where he .
probably should gain his lieutenancy without any dif-

ficulty, he hoped that she would accompany him on

his journey; and that before they returned to the

island, he thought, if it met her approbation, they

had bgtter proceed to Penburst, see exactly what re-

Prirs and improvements were required on the estate,

amd givey the necessary orders for their accomplish-

ment; by which means he thought that, by the time

he should be of age, the house might be capable of

receiving its owner.

Mrs. Newburgh very much approved of this. plan,
and asked Elizabeth, with a smile, if she would ven-
ture so far from Portsmouth as to join her and her
son in this excursion?

Elizabeth accepted the offer with pleasure, and the
journey was fixed for the next day after the Yollgwing.

Soon after b:eakfast, Lord Penhurst asked blamother
if she were inclined for"a walk? On ber answering in.
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the affirmative, he invited Elizabeth to join them, and
giving an arm to euch, they proceeded to the strand.
Having been amused at hearing the, surmr'ses of the
cottagers, whether hiwould speak to them now he was
“ ray lord ;# to convitice the honest people that pride
is not the offspring of resl, but imaginary conse-
quence, he made & point of visiting their cottages
before he called on his own friends. He was received
with those honest expressions of joy, which evinced
their attachment to the man, not their adulation to
the title; and the affability and kindness, with which
Montague received and returned the civilities and
congratolations offered him, convinced the cottagei®
that they had no diminution of regard to fear from
his recent acquisition of rank. The parents of the
two youths, who had been ‘his faithful companions
during his long absence from England, were comforted
by the good characters be gave of their sons; and
the promise of his future bounties, whether at sea or
on land, relieved thewn-from apprehension for their
future welfare. :

The Cagltpns were the next to whom Montague
paid avisit. For Mr. Carlton he had a feeling beyond
even that of friendship ; at least it was a friendship
that connected with it a seuse of grateful ‘obligation,

‘which seemed to have a claim on his warmest regard.
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To Mr. Carlton alone, besides his mother, 'did he feel
indebted fr a share in that excellent education, which
he had the good*sense and discrimination to discover
was of more intrinsic worth thansthe splendour of rank
and fortune; and for him consequently alone did he
entertain that sort of feeling of which he had so large
a portion for his mother. Mr. Carlton, who had from
the first moment of his connection with Montague,
adequately appreciated the estimable points in the
character of bis pupil, had felt a sort of parental
interest in his welfare ; and their meeting was now pro-
sductive of those pleasing sensations which the remem=
brance of their former connection was calculated to
inspire.

Mis. Carlton was much affected an seeing Monta-
gue, and the remembrance of her infant again awaked
in her mind some painful reflections. Mountague, how.
ever, endeavoured to divert her from the source of her
sorrow, by the observations be made on the growth
and improvements of Mary and Edward; and the
gambols ef the lively Edward, who, delighted with
Montsgue’s good bumour, soon got acquainted with
him, and climbed nimbly up his knees, attracted hu'
attention, and restored her composure,
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Mr. Lenville’s cottage was the next point of attrac-
tion to Lord Penhurst : but here he metewith a dis-
appointment ; for the servant infornied him that the
fumily had gone to N¥wport very early in the morning,
and it was uncertain whether they would returid before
the next day.

I had rather they had postponed their journey till
to-morrow,” said Montague, turning from the door,
¢ for I long to see my little wild companion, and®dare
say she bas some inclination to be introduced to her
grave Mentor again, as she used to call me ; howevel,
we ought not to be too prodigal of our pleasures, and
we must reserve the Lenville: for to-morrow.”

To say the truth, Louisa was as anxious to meet
Montague, hs Montague was to see Louisa, and the
reason was obvious.—They had spent four years under
the same roof, had divided between them the whole
affection of a most tender and most agreeable of in-
structress, had joined in the same sports, and had fol-
lowed the, sgme pursuits. By this association, their
attachtnent had become intimately mutual, and when
they ‘parted with a warm embrace of affection, they
had felt all the pain of a separation of the most tender
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brother and sister. The impression of this attachment
had been uniformly kept alive by a constant corres-
pondence ; %each, had ever been accustomed to look
on the other as an object of Pe purest love; and
consequently their eagerness to meet corresponded
with this feeling of affection. They only thought of
each other as they had last parted, while tears of re-
gret had mingled with their painful embraces, and
they expected to meet with the same feelings of un-
réstrained attachment.

¥ And now, Montague, whither will you go; ” said
Mts. Newburgh, as they left Mr. Lenville’s. ‘

Montague smiled. ¢ You suppose then I must
contmue moving, my dear mother,” said he, as he
again gave her his arm: “ we will go home, if you
please; for I think you look fatigued, and I do not
forget you had very little rest last night.”

 And your walk over the Cliff?” asked Mrs. New-
burgh.

“ That will do for the evening,” replied Montague,
“ or to-morrow morning: not now, for I am sure you
are fatigued.”
o= YOL. II. T
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Montague's observation was correct ; and he imme-~
diately cofiducted his companions home, where hLe
found & letter from Admiral Courley, desiting him to
be in London the fol{':wiug evening.

“ I am afraid this haste must deprive me of your
company, my dear mother,” said Lord Penhurst, as he
gave the letter to Mrs. Newburgh;  you can scarcely
be prepared in so short a time.”

Mrs. Newburgh, however, on consulting with €liza-
beth, said that her preparations would not occupy
much time, and, to forward the journey, recotamend&a
their proceeding the same evening to Southampton.
The proposition was too good to be neglected, and
Montague was obliged to defer the pleasure of seeing
the Lenvilles till his return. He left his regrets on
the occasio‘n, and his kind remembrances for them,
with the Carltons, and adding his most affectionate
love for Louisa, prepared fo: his journey. There was
now a point of decision in the regulation of this
Jjourney, which it appeared difficult to determine.
What servant sh®uld be choseu to accompany them ?
Mrs. N’ewburgh never moved without Barlow; and
Hopkins had been so long in the babit of attending
on his master, that he considered it the greatest mis-
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fortune to be removed from him for a day. Two
servants were not only unnecessary, but would be in
the way ; for as they were only to spend a few days
in town, they meant to acce;, an invitation, which
they had repeatedly received from Mrs. Berkeley, to
pass them with her. At length, however, as Hop-
kins had some prize-money to receive, the decision
was made in bis favour ; and Barlow, though he saw
his mistress depart with regret, was satisfied with the
arrangement. The night was passed in Southampton,
s . .

and at the close of the next evening, the party arrived
Jin Tondon.
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CHAP. LIIL

His mother's conscg)us heart o’erflows with joy.

POPE’S ILIAD.
—

BOTH Mrs. Berkeley and her son received their
visitors with the cordiality of true friendship, and the
old lady was as cheerful and lively at the age of slxty-
mx, as she had been at that of sixteen,

¢ What a parcel of idle boys we shall have about
us,” said she to Mrs. Newburgh, ¢ during these peace-
able times. I have been telling Frank,” added she,
as she put her knitting-needle in her cap, and looked
laughingly over her spectacles, ¢ that he must learn
to knit stocklngs, and make cabbage-nets ; for I shall
soon be tired of seeing him turn over Hamilton
Moore, and spell all the namcs in the Navy-List.”

Mrs. Newburgh said that any employment was
better that tdlendss, bot that she should not suspect
Captain Berkeley to reckon among his faults any dis-
position to one so at variance with the activity of his
profession.
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“ Ah! T do not know,” replied Mrs. Berkeley ;
“ they may all have enough of the harlequin about
them on board ship, but they seem to me to losc »
little of their energy on shore.”

Captain Berkeley thanked his mother good-humour-
edly for her compliment; and Montague said, “1
think, captain, as your mother is so fearful of your
sinking into a lethargy, you had better run down to
my egtate with me, and I will employ you there for
the next twelvemonth as a day-labourer, and will
wogage you shall not want occupation.”

“ Y have a great mind to accept your offer,” re-
plied Captain Berkeley ; “ for next to the smell of
sea-waler, I enjoy that of the country; and I should
inhale it in its parity while toiling in your fields.”

“ Seriously now, captain, I wish you would accom-
pany us,” said Mrs. Newburgh : ¢ the weather is so

fine, that Montague will prefer riding on the outside,
and Miss Percy and I will give you a geat between”

¢ Ah do,” added Montague.
(]

73



210

Mrs. Betkeley looked grave, and took off her spec-
tacles to see whether her son accepted the' offer; for,
although she could laugh and joke about his idleness,
and the sad necessityk there was for his remaining so
long on shore, she doated on his society, and would
never willingly be separated from him for a day. Cap-
tain Berkeley saw the sudden change in his mother’s
countenance ; and, although he was sighing for the
country, and longed for the proposed excursion, as-
sured her she might make herself perfectly easy, for
he had no intention to go.

€ €«

Mrs. Newburgh saw and admired this sacrifice to
filial affection ; and, anxious to cultivate so desirable
an acquaintance for her son, said to Mrs, Berkeley,
“ Do persuade Captain Berkeley to accompany us ; we
shall only be gone a few days; and the fresh mountain
breezes will be of service to him.” On hearing that
they were only to be absent a few days, Mrs. Berkeley
joined in pressing her son to accompany his friends;
and as his motber’s was the only persuasion he re-

+ quired, Captain PBerkeley promised to join the party;
and the subject was dropped on Admiral Courley's
beiig announced. .

- Both Captain Berkeley and Montague received Ad-
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miral Courley with the strongest marks of respect and
esteenm.; and the pleasure of Mrs. Newburgh was vi-
sible in seeihg hey old friend. After sitting some time,
Admiral Courley begged Mrs. Begkeley’s permission to
converse for a few minutes with Lord Penhurst in an-
other apartment; then, saying he should run away
with his fair friend too, he drew Mrs. Newburgh's arm
within his own, and Montague respectfully drawing
back, followed them into the adjoining room.

After desiring Montague to meet him the following
mommg.at the Admiralty, where there was no doubt
but that he would meet with immediate promotion, he
said to Mrs. Newburgh, while a tear started into the
eye of the hardy veteran, and his voice trembled from
emotiox.x r—

“ From the moment when, agreeably to the Divine
will, my dear madam, the brave man, who had growa
up under mwy care to rank and honour in the British
navy, fell nobly by my side in battle, I found a balm
for the wound I received at his death, in a hope that
1 might perhaps have the satisfaction of saetng him livé
again in a son, and that it might also be my happiness
to train this son to glory. My increasing years, it is
true, were against the indulgence of this. bope;. but my,
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health and strength encouraged it; and, under its in-
fluence, I made the offer to you of pledging myself, as
long as I lived, to take the same care of Kim as I had
done of his father. | Your own spirit and exertions,
my dear madam, prepared my young friend for his
entrance into his profession; and from the instant
that he joined me, I considered him as my peculiar
charge. I never have been a father: but I can
scarcely imagine the paternal feelings to exceed those
I have experienced on his aceount and on that of his
beloved father. I bave seen him rapidly improving in
the knewledge which is necessary to the discharge of
his nautical duties; I have seen him brave with t
bravest, cool with the most experienced, and collected
in moments of the greatest diffieulty and danger.
More than this, my dear madam, I have seen him
improving in virtue: I can assure you that I know of
no vice to which he is addicted; and I conceive him
to be a Christian not "emly in name but in principle.
To-morrow, I trust, T shalla-e him promoted to the
rank of & lieutenant; and here my prefessional care
. of hisa, in all human probability, will eease; for it is
" nat probaie that ke should meet with employment
again directly; and God forbid that the present uni-
versal peace should be broken before I am laid in the
.grave. But my affection andregard, my dear madam,
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both for him and you, can never cease; and his “wel~
fare and your's will demand my first prayers as long'
as I have power to offer them.”

In saying this, Admiral Coutle’y with parental ten-
derness embraced the woman, whose husband and son
had been to him as a son and grandson ; and Mrs.
Newburgh, deeply affected by the address of her wor-
thy friend, and the sentiments of regard and esteem-
he professed, returned the salute with her eyes bathed
in teflrs. Montague, almost as much moved as his
mother, gave his hand to bis friend with a sentiment
Sf®venerdtion and gratitude, which he had no words
to express, and said he hoped he would always look:
upon him as his son, and indulge him and his mather
with frequent visits. Admiral Courley told him chees~
fully tha® he had no room for him in his little schooner:
in the island; but that when his. young-friend should
get on board his line-of-battle ship at Penhurst, he-
did not know but he would come and hoist his flag"
with him.

¢ 1 shall not forget this promisé, nd-nnl," said '
Montague.

¢ Nor shall I, believeyme,”- added.Mrs. Newburgh.
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.. Admiral Courley then, patting Mrs. Newburgh en
the shoulder, as he observed the remnant of a tear on
her countenance, said, “ Come, my good madam, we
must be men again pow ;" then taking her arm, he re-
tursed to the drawing-room, followed by Lord Peu-
hurst.

The next day Montague received his lieutenancy,
and at the same time was gratified by a compliment
paid him for his condwct in the action in which he
had been engaged. It was rather remarkable that the
sspirited indication of intrepidity, which gave rise to
this compliment, was very similar to that which had
wecasioned the gift of the studded dirk to his father,
by the officers of his ship, and which was so highly
prized by Moatague as his father's legacy. The same
acknowledgment would have been made to him on the
present occssion; but on the idea being intimated
to Admiral Courley, who knew the strong filial feelings
of his young friend, he Goié the officers, that though
the sentiment which suggested the gift would be highly
gratifying to him for whom it was designed, he knew
a mannet Sf acknowledgment which wosld be even
more grateful to his feelings. He was begged 'to ex~
plsin himself; when drawing up a short address to his
young friend, in which it was stated that.he ¢ hed
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won, and might wear, the dirk of his father,” he gave
it his own signature, and offered it to the rest of the
officers for theirs, They complied with his wishes ih
signing it; the letter was presented to Montague, andl
was reckoned more acceptable by bim than the most
wvaluable present could have been.

llaving spent a few days in London, Mrs. New-
burgh and her three cempanions took leave of Mrs.
Berkeley; and the former prepared to introduce her
s0n to the seat of his ancestors. While the father of
Mrs. Newburgh was its possessor, it bad been almost
h2 constant residence of himself and his family : there
she first drew her infant breath; there she spent the
first few years of her life under the tender and watch-
ful care of her invaluable parents; there she received
the fourtliation of thuse solid and substantial princi-
ples on which was built the happiness of her present
and {uture prospects. Asone instance, however, among
a thousand, of the uncertainty of all worldly enjoy-
snents, the same year, which.saw her united to one of
the warthiest and teaderest of husbands, deprived
ber of both her:beloved parents; when bet futher’s *
title and estate of course descended to his bfother.
‘We have seen enough-of the late Lord Penhurstto feel
[0 surprise at his determigation to leave Penhurst Park
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without inhabitants. Feeling no interest for the worla
in general, he had none for that spot in particular;
and the trouble of residing constantly in “London ap-
peared to him less ‘han that of having the superin-
tendance of two establishments, and of keeping up the
beauties of widely extonding plantations. On his re-
conciliation with the world, effected by the tender
assiduities of his niece, his increasing age and infir-
mities represented the idea of restoring the former
splendour of Penhurst Park as & concern of tao  great
magnitude for him to attempt; and the dehcacy of
Mrs. Newburgh prevented her suggestion of a plan,
the accomplishment of which was one of her first
wishes. The probable return of Montague from sea
bad rekindled a desire in his uncle of personally in-
troducing bis young heir to Penhurst: the hand of
death had prevent;ed the completion of his wishes.
But feelings of respect for his uncle, for his grand-
father, and above all for his mother, made it the first
wish of Montague to be introduced to a spot, on
which, as the place of her nativity, and the residence
of her beloved parents, she appeared to look with so
‘much interest anh veneration.

-

Penhurst Park was situated in one of the most
beautiful and romantic parts of Sussex, surrounded
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by hills, whose sides were partially clothed with lux-
uriant hanging woods; and in the midst of rich val-
leys, abouhding, with corn-fields intermixed with
meadow and pasture lands, and .diversified with every
variety of woodland scenery. The house, which stood
on a gentle ascent, was embosomed in thick and tall
plantauiens, which prevented its observation from the
passenger in the valley, while it rendered it an object
of picturesque beauty from more elevated ground.
The village from which the estate takes the name,
formed an additional feature of interest in the pros-

ect : while the top of the sacred edifice, “ that points
with taper—splre to Heaven,” awakened a feeling of sa-
cred pleasure in the contemplative mind on approach-
ing the spot where it stood. :

Yot must be fond of nature for her Own intrinsic
beauties,” said Mrs. Newburgh to her travelling coni-
panions, as they descended the winding road which
led to the seat of her nativity; * for you understand,”
added she, “ that perhaps we may meet with no other
food than what she offers for our vefreshment after
this long journey.” ’

Elizabeth replieci, “That a fast of some hours would:
be well repaid by so beautiful a variety of prospeét
& VOL. II. v Yo -
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as they were then admiring:” and Captain Berkeley
observed that, “ whatever trials they were exposed to,
he must not complain, while he had Jadies for his fel-
low-sufferers.”

Montague now turning round from his seat on the
box, to ask his mother if yonder was not the spire of
which he had so often heard her speak, she answered
in the affirmative; and, on thus again contemplatiny
the scene of her early years, she could not forbear
indulging a pensive reflection on the past; and the
post-boy was the next to break the silence, by askmg,
whither he was to drive.

“There used to be a very decent inn,” replied Mrs.
Newburgh.

“Oh! ye;, there is a very good inn, my lord,” said
the man, addressing Montague.

“ Drive thither, then,” replied Montague. The
man followed his directions; and the party, alighting
‘at the slgn &f the Bull and Bear, gave no small degree
of pleasure to the officious landlord and his bustling

wife.
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CHAP. LIIL

Lall'd in the countless chambers of the brain,
Our thoughts are link’d by many a hidden chain.
Awake but one, and lo, what inyriads rise !
Each stamps its image as the other flies !
Each, as the varied avenues of sense
Delight or sorrow to the soul dispense,
Brightens or fades; yet all, with magic art,
Control the latent fibres of the heart.

ROGERS.

“ HAVE you beds enough for so large a party?” was
Montague’s first question to the landlord, who, often
bowing®and hesitating, whispering to his wife, and
bowing and hesitating again, replied, “ Oh! dear, yes,
they had plenty of beds.”” The busy landlady, whose
piercing eye had not failed to notice the coronet on
the carriage, and who bad already anticipated the
pleasure she should feel in relating the present honour
to her neighbours, asked if “my lady s would not
like to walk up and look at them? Mrs. Neéwburgh
accepted the offer of the good woman, who was much
puzzled in attending her up stairs, at hearing Elizabeth
v2
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address her by the simple appellation of Mrs,; and
when soon after she had occasion to speak of Miss
Percy, whom she had before called the joung lady,
she took some credit to berself, and called an addi-
tional simper to ber countenance on honouring her
with the title of Lady Elizabeth. Elizabeth could
scarcely refrain a smile ; and Mrs. Newburgh, who was
as much melined to enjoy an innocent joke at the ex-
pense of the landlady, addressed ber companion im-
mediately by the name of Miss Percy. The dlsmay
of the poor woman was truly laughable at this, 'fresh
disappointment ; when she was again relieved by a eall
from her husband, to come and take his lordship’s
orders for dinner. Delighted at this explanation, she
waited instantly on his lordship; and Montague, after
having given his directions, and signified his intention
to his mother, who with Elizabeth retired to make
sume akteration in their dress, walked with Captain
Berkeley towards his hereditary seat. Ou arriving at
the lodge, he found the large gates so closely fastened,
that ne admission could be gained; and, after repeat-
edly knocking against the window, concluding there
‘were no fimbitahts, he proceeded to seek some other
entranfe. On turning from the gate, his attention
was attracted by the appearance of a venerably look-
'ing old man, standing in the middle of the road,
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leaning on a stick, and apparently watching his move-
ments, On meeting the eye of Montague, as he re-
tired from the gate, he respectfully put his hand to
his hat, and said :—

“ There's no manner of use in your knocking there,
young gentleman ; for there’s nobody living there, nor
ha'n’t this many a day, more’s the pity.”

“But I wish to see the grounds,” replied Monta-
gue’ “ can you tell me who has the key of this gate ?”

3 « ALY there han’t a ben much to see in them be-
sides briers and brambles,” replied the old man, while
a tear started into his eye, ¢ for better than this
twenty years past; but howsomever, sir, if you lacks
to go Mto such a wilderness, I'll show ye the way to
Farmer Stevens', who keeps the key of the park, and
collects my lord’s money, and that.”

“ That is the very person I wish to find,” said Mon-
tague;  and I will thank you to shew me his house.”

The poor old man’s countenance brightenell at the
idea of being employed; and, as they proceeded on-{“
wards, again indulged ip the garrulity of age.

v3
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, “'Ti¢ but baddish, sir, for the poor of Penhurst now-
a-days ; mighty different to what it was when my lord
that's now happy in heaven lived here hinself. To
be sure, Farmer Stevens is a good sort of a man; but
then, sir, he's got a large family of his own, and wants
helping himself; and then there’s the parson, never a
better man lived, but he'’s as old and tottery as I be
almost, and we did not think “e'd get through the last
winter. I never could hear, sir, much about the last
lord that was, except that he said he did not care
what became of Penhurst Park, so long as ’twas no
trouble to him. They brought him here to be buried
though, sir; and the people do say, that the young
lord i3 a very fine young gentleman, and says he will
come down and live where his grandfatber hived before
him, and where sweet Miss Louisa was born, and
where she was married to the fine navy captairt there,
sir.  Ah! sit!” continued the old man, while the
tears flowed rapidly down his cheeks, ¢ there has not
been much of jey in Penhurst since that day. It was
all merry and joyful then; but soon after that my
lord and my lady both died, and we have uot been
blessed witlxa signt of one of the family sinc. To
be sare; sir, I have not long to live, so it ought not to
be matter of much account to me; but I do think,

4if I could but see Miss Louisa,,that I have danced and
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danced so often in my arms once again, and know
that the young lord, her son, was coming to live at
Penhurst, § should go more peaceably into the grave.”

The old man here paused from the violence of his
emotion ; and Montague, who had been deeply af-
fected by his narrative, answered with much anima-
tion, as he held out his hand to him who appeared so
strongly attached to nis family :

“The young lord will come and live at Penhurst,
my good friend : it is one of his first wishes to reside
" 8n the ‘estate of his fathers; and you will, I trust, see
again and again your sweet Miss Lousisa, whom I am
proud to call my mother.”

¢ (hbd bless you, sir !” replied the old man, in an ac-
cent of joy and surprise; “and are ybu really then
the young lord? Oh, what a blessed day for Pen-
hurst ! ”

Montngue slipt o piece of money into the band of
the old man; and telling him he® might go and find -
out ¢ Miss 1 ouisa,” at the Bull and Bear, as they now
arrived at Farmer Stevens’, he entered the house with
his friend. r
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Stevens, who was of that description of farmers
who are themselves the hardest labourers on their
soil, and whose wife and daughters suparseded the
necessity of female servants by their attention to their
poultry-yard and dairy, on being informed that it was
Lord Penhurst who addressed him, expressed in terms
of respect the pleasure he felt on seeing him : and when
he heard that the object of his visit was to give the
necessary orders for the repairs of his estate, on which
he meant to reside, the greatest satisfaction appeared
in the countenance of the honest man,

“ Penhurst never wanted a bead, as one may cail’
it, my lord,” said he, ¢ more than it does at this mo-
ment; for the poor people are all in a sad condition.
It is not that there is no one disposed to help them,
my lord; for I can answer for ail the farmers, Gs well
as for myself, ‘that we are very willing to do any thing
for their relief. But then there’s nobody to set usa
going, as one may say: there’s a great many of them
out of work, because there’s no spirit among us to
give them employment; and as to the children, they
are alwayg running about as wild as colts, because
there’s ngbody to take care of them, and give them any
education.” :
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¢ Have there been no schools established here,”
inquired Montague,  as there have been in so many
other places?”

“ Why, my lord,” answered Stevens, “ who should
set about it? It1s impossible that the poor old gen-
tleman at the parsonage should stir in it, for he has
been dying by inches, as one may say, for the last
six months; and though we farmers would very wil-
lingly give our trifles towards it, we don’t understand
mué‘h about settmg it a going.”

‘e« M; mother,” replied Montague, “will, I am sure,
be very happy to lend her assistance in this or in any
ather plan for the comfort of the neighbourhood; and
as for myself, although much capacity for these things
must Dot at first be expected from a sailor, I shall be
very happy to attend to any of your .suggestions, or
to work under her directions.”

Pleased with the affability and address of his young
lord, Farmer Stevens said, that he hoped Penhurst
Park would be something like what it uSed®to be; but
the clock now striking five, Montague rising to depart,
made an nppointllnent with the farmer to accompar
him to the Park on the following morning, and thew
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returned to the house where he had left his mother and
Elizabeth, which could scarcely be dignified with the
name of inn,

By this time the intelligence of Lord Penhurst’s
bemng in the village was generally spread, both from
the report of the old man and from that of the busy
landlady, who had at length discovered the real titles
of all ber guests; and Montague, on his return to
the inm, received many a congratulatory bow, which
he failed not to acknowledge with a look of kindness
and affability. 1le now received from his mother the
account of old Johin West's visit, whom she had e’
cognized through his nge aud infirmities as her father’s
gardener at the time of her marriage; and to whom
she had given a promise, if it should meet with Ler
son’s approbation, of admitting his son in thé same
capacity at présent. This was a great cordial to the
heart of the old man, who said he was sure by the
look of the young gentleman, ““he'd have no objec-
tion to take his son for his servant.” Montague with
much willingness cotmplied with his mother’s wishes 1
this affuirp and ac8ordingly old West's son was one of
the first ©engaged on the estate. Dinner was now
brought in; and glthough there wete no symptoms of

he splendour or luxuries of the modern hotel to be met
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with in this humble dwelling, every thing was neat and
cleanly, and the constant attentions and assiduities of
the good pqople of the house were of some price.

The next morning the whole party went to the cot-
tage of Farmer Stevens, who was ready to accompany
them to the Park. Mrs. Newburgh felt her heart
sink as she re-entered the seat of her nativity, and
as she reflected on the various changes which had
taken place since she left it on the morning of her
marri'age The very appearance of neglect and deso-
lation, even if connected with no local feelings, is apt
to® produce a melancholy sensation; but there were
so many causes of regret associated with the present
dilapidatien of Penburst, that their effects were for-
cibly increased in the imagination of Mrs. Newburgh.
Yet it ®as but for a moment that she allowed herself
to look at the dark side of the picture. *She quickly
turned to the brighter prospect, and looked towards
her son, in whom she saw the restorer of the honour
of her father’s house, the reflector of all her husband’s
worth, the object of indescribable happiness to her-
gelf, and the spring fram which she hoped vould pro-
ceed comfort to the whole neighbourhood wround.
Instantly more pleasing reflections arose, and she en-
tered with interest and gheerfulness into all his plans

, of improvement.
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Io the mean time Montague, (in whose mind were
no painful associations to lessen tbe satisfaction with
which he contemplated the field which lay, before him
for the exertion of his benevolence, and to whom
the first spring of youth and a heart unchilled by
sorrow gave a keewmer zest to the happiness which
was extended in perspective before him,) with all the
ardour of hope, and inspired by an earvest desire to
acquit himself with honour in the station of life to
which he was called, examined every part of the dila-
pidated mansion ; penetrated into every avenue of the
extensive plantations; consulted with the prudent and
honest farmer on points in which he was hLely to®be
the best adviser; on matters of taste and local im-
provement, with his mother and his friends, and re-
spectfully looking to the advice and opinion of Mrs.
Newburgh before he formed any determinatibn. The
pleasurve he ‘felt on the consideration of the ample
fortune, of which he was likely soon to be the pos-
sessor, proceeded not from the prospect of being
enabled to drive his foor in hand, to keep the finest
pack of hounds in the neigbbourhood, or give the
‘most luxrieus efld luxuriant entertainments, but from
the pute and refined delight of being an agent in the
. band of Providence, to distribute comfort and happi-
gess to numbers of his fellpw-creatures; and in the
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seat of his ancestors, in the midst of his surrounding
tenantry, to reflect the light of honour and virtue on
the former,sand be the object of faithful attachment
as the friend and the support of the latter.

In pursuance to the directions given, after the exa-
mination of the mansion and the plantations, in the
course of a few days workmen were introduced into
the former, and labourers were employed in the latter.
These few days were not unpleasantly spent by the
party at the Bull and Bear, though their enjoyments
Eroceodgd not from the luxuries or conveniences to be
found in the house. But the rides and the walks in
the neighbourheod offered n rich treat to the lovers
of picturesque scenery ; and Montague and Captuin
Berkeley, when the ladies were not disposed to accom-
pany tRem, took long excursions on horseback ; the
latter of whom, who was really unwell when he left
London, derived much benefit from the exercise and
pure air he enjoyed on the Penburst hills. Mrs. New-
burgh and Elizabeth during the absence of their com-
panions rambled through the Park, wsned the cottages
of some of the poor, among whom the foriner found
several elderly people who remembered her. *She also
paid a visit to Mrs. Stevens, the farmer’s wife, to con-,
sult with her in what ppints the poor people seemed

vOL. IL. X
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to require the most assistance. In this worthy woman
Mrs. Newburgh found the true spirit of benevolence,
and that sort of inclination to do good, which wanted
only incitement, or rather a director, to become truly
useful.

Lvery thing being arranged, as far as could be at
present, relating to the restoration of Penhurst Park
to its ancient beauty, Mrs. Newburgh and her son
determined to return to the island, whither they wished
Captain Berkeley to accompany them: he, however,
being desirous to return to his mother, prepared to
take the London-road; while Montague, telling hiin
the next time they met at Penhurst he hoped to re-
ceive him at the Park, handed his mothe: and Eliza~
beth into the carriage; and, when he had mounted
on the outside, they proceeded immediately t§ Ports-
mouth, and ‘the next day found themselves in the
Undercliff-cottage.
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CHAP. LIV.

nought bat love
Can answer love, and render bliss secure.
THOMSON,

A LTHOUGII the mind of Moutague had now an
extensive range to exercise its powers of reflection,
and although his heart was filled with sentiments of
delight on the prospect which was opening for the
egxeriiod of his generous and benevolent disposition,
the remembrance of former friends was not likely to
be obliterated from his memory, nor his regard for
them to be lessened by other ties. On his return to
the Ugderchff, therefore, the pleasure of secing the
Lenvilles was one of the first ideas which occurred to
him, and he hastened to pay them a visit. Mrs. New-
burgh accompanied him, and he spoke with all the
warmth of affection, of his meeting with his former
playfellow and companion, Lowsa. A farther disap-
pointment, however, awaited him v the 'evgning being
very fine, Louisa hAd accepted an invitation fram
Mr. and Mrs. Carlton, to take a long walk on the sea-
shore, and Mr. and Mrs. Lenville were alone. ,
Y xe
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« T declare, I should not have known you,” said
Mr. Lenvilie to Montague, as he gave him a cordial
shake by the band.

T think, I should have known you any where,”
said Mrs, Lenville, as she approached with a smile of
welcome to receive her young friend.

Mrs. Newburgh, who felt a lively pleasure on the
exhibition of every fresh indication of attachment to
her son, said that she traced the same features, though
of course much altered by the length of his absence :
and Montague observed, that whatever changes migh.t
have taken place in his appearance, his affection for
his friends was capable of no alteration.

“ I wonder if Louisa will recollect you,” sat Mrs.
Lenville, °

Mr. Lenville was near the window, and holding up
his finger to claim attention, he said, ¢ Here she
comes, fresh and rosy from her walk by the water'’s
side ; she slogs not know you are here ; so we shall be
able to judge.”

“ My mother will explain who I am,” said Mon-
tague.
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Mrs. Newburgh, however, on Louisa’s entering the
house, retired to the window, and standing with her
back to the door, removed this corroborating evidence
of her sorfs person.

Montague, impatient to be again introduced to his
young friend, eagerly looked towards the door at
which Louisa was now hastily entering; when observ-
ing a gentleman, whom she supposed to be a stranger,
she paused, and a deeper tinge than even the fresh
breeaes of the sea-water had occasioned dyed ber ani-
mated countenance; her straw-bonnet, which she had
spken off, being quickly replaced on her head, added,
by the elegant negligence with which it half con-
cealed her beautiful hair, to the loveliness of her
figure; and, as she naturally looked to her futher and
mothe for an introduction, Montague was so struck
with the improved person of his youwng friend, and
the interesting expression of her countenance, that
for some moments he felt no inclination to undeceive
ber. At length, huwever, extending his hand towards
her, he asked if she had quite forgotten her old grave
Mentor ? when Louisa, though stiljhesitating and con-
fused, received it wWith the softest smile uf congra-
tulation.
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Thus after the lapse of a few years what revolutions
take place in our persons and our feelings! The boy
and girl who bad been brought up together under the
same. watchful and tender eye, and feeling for each
other the most unrestrained attachment parted with
sensations of the most tender regard ; they met again
after the absence of a few years, scarcely recognizing
each other, while the advances of each were restrained,
and their feelings perhaps were scarcely definable, In
seeing a lovely and interesting young woman, instead
of the wild and playful child, Montague instantly re-
collected that it was mot a sister he was addresting ;
and in the blush which overspread the face of ' Louisg,
as she saw a fine young man where she had been ac-
customed to see the lively boy, it was evident she felt
that Lord Penhurst was not her brother.

Changed as cvas the nature of the sentiment which
still warmed the hearts of these young people towards
each other, it still existed ; every time they met, their
feelings bore testimony to the fact; every succeeding
interview strengthened and cemented the mutual in-
terest which subsisted between them ; and Mrs. New-
burgh was not insensible to the‘tender impression on
the heart of her son. It was an impression she had
unticipated from the moment when the improving

]
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graces and amiable disposition of her lovely charge
had exhibited her as capable of exciting the tenderest
admiration ; and although the determination she had
always mdde of leaving her son the arbiter of his
own happiness on so important a point as that of mar-
riage, prevented her hinting her most distant wishes
on the subject, or even allowing her to draw the out-
lines of a character for her son, which appeared to
her so truly estimable as that of Louisa Lenville ; yet
it was an event of which her mind had loved to anti-
cipate the probability, to which she had looked with
a fedling of satisfaction as she was sowing the seeds
*of virtde in her heart, and which she considered as
the confirmation of the principles of her son. She had
* looked with enxiety to the moment of meeting between
the young people ; she followed with feelings of de-
light ghe growth of their attachment; and although,
still resolved to use no influence, she was yet silent on
the subject, she daily expected its commencement on
the part of her son. Nor was she long in suspense:
Montague, fally sensible of the kindness and tender-
ness of his mother, only waited to be convinced that
the attachment was mutual to meke hjs grother the
repository of the dehrest vecret of his hear}; and re-
presenting to her-with all the warmth of honourable
and disinterested aﬁ'ect‘ion the happiness he had pro-
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mised himself from his union with Louisa, he at the
same timesrequested her advice on the subject, by
which he said, however it might affect his interests,
he should implicitly abide. !

Mrs. Newburgh, in whose eye might be traced the
satisfaction of this disclosure, took the hand of her
son, and pressing it with maternal tenderness, re-
plied :

“ You need fear nothing from my decision, my
beloved son ; your choice is such as does honour* both
to your feelings and your principles, and 1 ‘think é¢
will be a satisfaction to you to learn that it is one of
all others, which I should have wished you to make.
You know your mother too well, Mountague, to think
she would flatter you in this point more thangn any
other ; and therefore when I tell you that I conceive
Louisa Lenville to possess all the qualificativns requi-
site to form the happiness of the man to whom she
may give her heart, you may trust the sincerity of the
observation. Built on the solid foundation of Christi-
anity, her .prmclplas are pure and rational ; her heart,
which I beheve to be all your ‘own, is faithful and
Aﬂ'ectlonahe her sense is strong and active, and her
wwper would defy the al.tacks(of malice and envy to
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shape its sweetness and conformity. She has, I be-
licve, but one failing: that has, howeter, almost
ceased to be one ; and as you are perfectly aware of
its existence, pothing is to be dreaded from its influ-
ence. I am alluding to that enthusiasm of feeling,
which, wherever it exists, subjects its possessor to
much uneasiness, and not unfrequently produces un-
pleasant effects. She is perfectly sensible of the ex-
istence of this foible, her endcavours are frequently
very great to overcome it, and it is scarcely felt in the
balance when weighed against the many virtues she
possdsses. Go then; my beloved son, go and secure
*the happiness you have pictured to yourself by an
immediate upphication to the father of our beloved
‘Louisa, and be assured that the heart of the tenderest
of mothers will rejoice in your success, aud bless the
Providence which has guided you in the choice of a
wife.”

Overcome with feelings of gratitude and tenderness
for his mother, Montague could not reply to this ad-
dress ; but giving her the warm embrace of filial fond~
ness, he retired to his own apartmdnt togompose him-
self, and then proceéeed to Mr. Lenville’s.

The increasing attaghment between Montague and
Louisa had not passed uhnoticed by the Lenvilles, nar
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had the acquiescence which appeared so obviously in
Mrs. Newbhirgh. Sensible, however, that in a woildly
point of view the connection was such as the scanti-
ness of their daughter’s fortune would scarcely allow
them to expect, they had been cautious of encourag-
ing too lively hopes for the accomplishment of a project
which they could not help forming for the happiness of
their child. The present open and honourable appli-
cation of Montague, who forgot not to express his
mother’s entire approbation of his attachment, relhieved
their fears, and confirmed their expectations on the
subject, and their willing and joyful consent was'soon
added to that of his mother. i

The consent of the lovely Louisa herself was the
last, but not the least important which it was con-
nected with Montague’s happiness to obtain : hefound
her in the littl¢ alcove, in which as children they had
often played, and beneath whose shelter the tender
mother of the one, and the kind friend of the other,
had frequently impressed the importance of those
principles, on wihich had been erected the virtues,
which now pgomised to bless their mutual and blame-
less love., But few words were'f’necessary to explain
the feelings of either. Louisa could read in the coun-
tenance of Montague the sin%rity of his professions;
the consent of his mother, ds well as that of her pa-
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rents, was a sanction to his attachment, which she had
no inclination to resist ; and yielding her hand to Lord
Penhurst < he took his seat by her side, she gave
her blushing consent, resting her head gently on his
shoulder. Montague kissed the hand which he pressed ;
he then conducted his beloved Louisa to his mother,
who received her with a maternal embrace.



CHAP. LV.

Through each tender hour
See love parental watch the blooming flow’r !
By op’ning charms, by beauties fresh display'd,
And sweets unfolding, see that love repaid!
LYTTLETON.

F ROM this time, which was about the latte:r end pf
the summer, bridal preparations were carried busily
on, and the arrival of Major Bellamy from the army,
was an occasion of additional interest to the inhabi-
tants of the Undercliff. To his marriage with Eljzabeth
there now appeared no obstacle; but as his intended
bride was anxious that it should be postponed till the
spring, when Lord Penhurst, on completing his twenty-
first year, was to receive the hand of Louisa, he con-
sented to the delay, and spent the intermediate time
altemately betwegn his aunt’s residence in Norfolk
and that of ‘Mrs. Newburgh iy the Isle of Wight.
Soon after this, General Mafiners and his nephew
arrived ; and in addition to the pleasure afforded them
by a re-union with their frigffls, the prospect of the
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connection which was likely to take place between
their fumily and that of Mrs. Newburgh was a subject
of additiqqal satisfaction. The tender impression which
General Manners had received from the contemplation
of Mrs. Newburgh's virtues, during bis last residence
in England, although it had effectually guarded his
heart from the approaches of auy other attachment,
had now subsided into a feeling which allowed the
most open and cordial inteccoutrse hetween him and
his lovely friend ; while Mrs, Newburgh rejoiced in a
chapge, which permitted her to enjoy the society of so
valuahje an acquaintance.

»

In the mean time the improvements at Penhurst pro-
ceeded with vigour and rapidity. Farmer Stevens, to
whom wes left the superintendence of the workmen, was
assidlous in the charge he had undegtaken; and the
occasional presence of. Montague, who now and then
spent a day or two at the Bull and Bear, gave addi-
tioual spirit to the prosecution of the work.

About this time the old clergyman died‘, whose ill
state of health for the few last months ‘had been such
a source of regret toYhe inhabitants of Penfurst. The
living was in the gift of Montngue, who considering
that it would be a desu\ble thing for William Lenville, -

voL. I1. -
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asked his mother’s advice on the propriety of offering
it to him. He knew that Mr. Carlton expected pre-
ferment from another quarter, or he would hayve hegged
his acceptance of it; however, as it appeared very
uncertain how soon that gentleman might be called to
the possession of his expected living, he was prevailed
on to hold Penhurst till William should be of age for
orders. By this arrangement, Lord Penhurst con-
ceived he was confetring a real benefit on the inhabi-
tants ; and before the close of the winter Mr. and Mrs.
Carlton removed to their new residence, much to the
regret of the neighbourhood where they had reuded

for the last ten years.

Although Mrs. Newburgh meant to take up her re- "
sidence with her son at Penhurst, she determined to
keep her cottage in the island, both on account®f her
attachment to the sitvation, and her son’s partiality
for the water: for as Montague’s yacht had been again
fitted up this summer, and as ke meant to keep the
two fishermen in constant pay who had been entrusted
with its manageme‘t from tbe time of its first coming
into his possesslon, he hoped that in some succeeding
sommers he should have on ber many pleasant
sils. The sons of Bowman and Batters were engaged
as servants for the establishmpeit at Penhurst ; and as
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Barlow on the projected remove was promised the
guardanship of the Lodge, which was particularly ac-
ceptable t him, as he wished to marry the honest and
faithful Betty, young Thomas Wake, who was grown
an active young man, and who had a particular claimn
on the protection of Mrs. Newburgh, was engaged to
take his place, to the no small delight both of himself
and his father. Hopkins was also continued in the
family, to which he was remarkablfe for his warrm and
steady attachment.

. Eve.ry.thing being arranged for the cclebration of
th® two marriages, and the duy at length arriving
on which Lord Penburst entered on his majority, in
“the little church of which Mr.Carlton hyd been for so
long a time the faithful pastor, were united the hands
of Elizabeth and Major Bellamy, of Lowsa and Lord
Penburst, amidst a circle of rejoicmg friends, who
saw in both unious the fair prospects of calm domestic
happiness. The day was made one of jubilee to the
inhabitants of the neighbourhood, and on the next
hoth the nuptial parties left the islund ;) Mujor and
Mrs. Bellamy for the hguse of the former in Norfolk ;
Lord and Lady Penhurstpwith their beloved and tender
mother, to the fa.mlly-seat in Sussex.

rd
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The villagers at Penburst were assembled to receive
them; the bells from the slender spire sounded a con-
gratulatory peal as they approached, the geutle shade
of evening shed a calm and soft serenity around, and
every thing conspired to heighten the feelings of plea-
sure and delight with which Lord Penhurst introduced
his lovely bride to the seat of his ancestors. Louisa,
whose feelings were always lively, received the em-
brace of her husband as he welcomed her to Penhurst
with a glow of the fondest and most grateful atfection,
and Mrs. Newburgh blessed the Providence that had
made her a mother, and had given her so= a wife,
whom she delighted in calling her daughter. !

The happy influence of the residence of Lord Pens.
hurst on his estate was shortly visible in the neighboure
hood; his affectionate and interesting wife wis soona
favourite in every cottage, and Mrs. Newburgh, who
was looked up to by herson and daughter as the author
under Providence of all their taste for the quet and
rational enjoyment of domestic happiness, was equally
the object of veseration and respect.

In a few weeks the Lenviltlés paid the bridal visit to
their daughter and son-in-law, and were received with
the greatest marks of aﬂ'eﬁon and kindness. General
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Manners and his younger nephew also were frequent
visitors, and William always spent a part of the vaca-
tions at Penhurst. Admiral Courley did not forget
% to hoist #is flag” very soon on board the “ line of
battle ship ;” and Captain Berkeley and his mother
were always welcome and desirable visitors. To the
great joy of the Penburst family, Major Bellamy pur-
chased an estate in the neighbourhood, where he
designed to pass the summer months, and which gave
an opportunity for the continuation of the friendship
which subsisted between Lady Penhurst and Mrs.
Bellamy, and which had been formed on the selid
bygsis of® esteem.

Thus in the establishment of Montague at Penhurst,
and in his marriage with an amiable and well-principled
young gwoman, were cruwned the hopes of Mrs, New-
burgh it regard to her son, as far as tBey could be in
this transitory life. Thus had she the satisfaction of see-
ing the unremitting exertions she had used in forming
his heart to virtue, and leading him to bopes of happi-
ness beyond the grave, rewarded by his attaining with
his years of maturity as high a degrae of perfection, as
is consistent with the_frailties and infirmitigs of the
human heart. With oVerflowing feelings of gratitnde
she acknowledged the @r\st spring of all the comfort®
Yy 3
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and happiness, thus as it were returned to her, asa
reward for her imperfect endeavours to bear affliction
with Christian humility and patience, and for her ex-
ertions in the discharge of hermaternal dutils. Almost
as much attached to Louisa as she was to Montague,
both of whom were indebted to her for the good prin-
ciples they possessed, and to whom she looked for the
comfort of her present state of vigour, and for the
support of her sinking years, she considered both
united as the most precious gift of Heaven ; and if,
now and then, a tear would start at the remembrance
of her beloved husband, the pressure of Montugue’s
hand, whose quick eye never failed to obstrve his
mother’s emotion, would drive it from her face; or
the kiss of Louisa, directed by the tender glance of
her husband to their beloved mother, would instantly
divert her melancholy, and occasion a gratefyl smile
for the watchfifl attention of her children, *

While such were the feelings of Mrs. Newburgh,
as lively and interesting were those of her son and
his lovely wife. Preserving her natural and unalter-
able affections for %ier own family, the attachment of
Louisa tewards Mrs. Newburgh both as the instruc-
tress and guide of her youth, ard as the mother of
‘her beloved Montagne, was ‘g'rdent and sincere; and
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it was exhibited in the respectful attention with which
she treated her, and the deference she altvays paid to-
her opinion : by her she was guided in all points where
experiencd gave superiority to her capacity for offering
her advice; and under her direction she learnt those
requisitc qualifications for the discharge of the duties
of her station, which her own youth and inexperience
might otherwise have been impediments to fulfilling
with propriety.

In this willing submission to her mother-in-law,
Louwa knew she was gratifying the feelings of her
sjusbartl, and his gratification was the first spring of
all her actions. Sensible of the violence of her own
feelings, rather than they should lead her into extra-
vagance, she would look to the calm eye of Monta-
gue fqg direction ; and if she found them for a moment
rise beyond their proper elevation, She would take
his band which hore the mark of ber early passion,
and tenderly kissing it immediately calm her emotion.
Happy and grateful for the blessings she enjoyed, she
endeavoured to extend their influence to those around
her; and although in the midst of all hen enjoyment
she was sensible that in being united to a sailor, whose
courage, she was*aware, would never let him lurk
inglorious at home, wlienever his exertions were re
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quired by his country, the time might come when the
sum of her happiness might be removed far away, and
her anxious tenderness be awakened into solicitude on
his account, she would not allow the antiipation of
such an event to throw a cloud over the happiness she
enjoyed. She was thankful for the possession of such

a husband ;

“ But while her love, her faith to him were giv'n,
¢ She left his fate submissively to Heav’n.”

Inregard to Montague, happy inthe possession vf the
affections of a woman whose worth was every day g
apparent, and whose attachment it was his codstant
stody to repay with increasing tenderness ; in the society
of a mother, for whose care and attentions he could
never make an adequate return, and whose affection
seemed equally divided between him and his'veloved
Louisa; in the pleasing consciousness of Leing the re-
storer of those comforts to the inhabitants of Penhurst,
of which they had been deprived since the death of his
grand-father ; and above all, happy in the protection
of that Powse to ®hose goodness he owed the many
blessings he enjoyed, and whose Mercy looked with
complacency on his humble endeavours to fill with
¢redit and honour the s:a;ion/“of life which had been
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marked out for him; he felt, and properly estimated, the
large share of prosperity which surrounded Aim.

~ Anxious %o be n blessing to others, while he was
himself indulged with all the delights of domestic
happiness and conjugal felicity, and while he had at
his own command every species of pleasure and enjoy-~
ment. he resolved to take advantage of the leisure
which the peace afforded, to reside a greater part of
the year on his estate, to become the friend and ,pro-
tector of the men from whose labour the prosperity
of his.lgnds proceeded, to listen to all theirTittle wants
alld distresses, to relieve where relief was wanting,
to give comtfort to those who required consolation,
to settle differences where any existed, and in short to
keep up that proper but reciprocal feeling of interest
betwe':n himself and his tenantry, which, oftener cul-
tivated, would be better for the inferests of both,
better for saciety, better forthe country !

Yet amidst all this enjoyment which he possessed
through the medium of his mother, and as heir to the
coronet of Penburst, he forgot n8t the profession of
his father : he remembered, to use the words of his late
uncle, that the afichor of his father was emblazoned
with the coronet of &is mother ; and although te



Intéer was now peaceably settled on his brow, and he
was enjoying its hanburs and advantages in security
4nd independence, he was always prepared, should
his king or his country require his serviced, to rest his _
henoor and fame on the former, to leave his mother
wid his wife under the care of Heaven, and again to
share the daugers and honours of the British Navy.
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