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PREF.ACE.

——
p——

T T wwas a double train of reflection which suggested the idea
of the following narrative to the Author ; that of evincing the
propricty of « submission tv the will of Providence under the
scverest triuls we are culled on to sustain, und that of ime
pressing on the mind the necessily of muking religion the
ground work on which the study of every profession should be
erected. Hence arose the two principal churacters in  the
Mother und Son;” and the ome appearing so maturually to
sp1ing frum the other, it huas been endeuvoured so lo represent
them, under an ideu, that the influence of women wver the
virtues and vices of theh chuldien is so great, that the growth
of the Jormer, and the suppression of the latter depend, in &
great measure, on mulernal precepi and example.

The subordinate churaciers which huve been introduced to
increuse the inte:est of the story heve been Jo, med with a
view to the originul design of the work; und the incidents

_ occasionully interwoven with the recitul by way of variely
and amusement, will not, i is hoped, be unprodustive of Hhe
seme effectas,



i PREFACE,

In regard to the execuiion of a work, which has been an
employmeni of peculiar interest and altention, the author has
only to observe that while she feels a satisfaction from the
sinceriiy of the attempt she hus mude to exhibit the beauty
and loveliness of the maternal and filiul characters, she regrets
thut her powers were not more adequate to give to so impor-
tant a suljject the zest and interest it so well deserves. Where
she has failed, however, it hus been from « want of capucity,
not of exertion ; und if she hus in any degree succeeded, it has
deen from the sincerity of a wish to impress on the minds of
women in general, a truth to which the experience of many
will bear testimony, thut the feelings of the heart must be
onade subservient to the principles of religion; and particu-
larly to lead mothers to the reflection, that on their exertions
depends in a great measure both the prescnt and future
welfare of the infunts to whom they give birth.



Hontague Xrinburgh;

UR, THE

MO TITIER 47D SOJN
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CHAP. I.

¢ Alas! what links of love that morn
Has War’s rude hand asunder torn!
For ne'er was ficld so sternly fought,
And nc'er was conquest dearer bousht.
¥iere piled in common slaughter sleep
Those whom affection long shall weep ;
Here rests the sire, that ne'er shall strain
His orphans to his heart again;
The son, whom, on his native shore,
The parent's voice shall bless no more;
The bridegroom, who bas hardly prest,

His blushing consort 1o his breasr;
Yol a1, »
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The husband, whom through many a’ezu‘
Long love and mutual faith endear.
Thou can’st not name one teilder tio

But here dissolv’d its reliques lie!”
W. SCOTT.

"T'HE streets of London were thronged with people:
the clamorous rejoicings of the populace testitied the
triumph of victory, and the houses blazed with the
most brilliant illuminations! Frem the splendour of
this spectacle and the general transports of joy; the
Hon. Mrs. Newburgh, with sinking spirits, and an
almost breaking heart, retired into her back drawing-
room; her son, and only child, was the companion of
her retirement, and she pressed the weeping boy to her
bosom, in silent agony. The great naval achicvement
which reflected infinite credit on the skill of its com-
mander, the bravery of the seamen, and the honour of
England, had not been accomplished without immense
loss: many a widow and orphan had lost in the death of
the brave, thcir only protectors and comforters; and
in the fall of Captain Newburgh, while his country
lamented a hero, who was onc of the greatest sup-
porters of her navy, his widow mourned over the bicr
of a husband, and his child over that of a father, who,
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in the tender and conscientious discharge of both re-
Jations, united every quality calculated to attract
and endear.

‘The sensibility of Mrs, Newburgh was extreme, and
her feelings acute; she loved her husband with almost
enthusiastic affection, and she felt his loss as depriving
her of every wish to live;—at least, such was the
emotion with which she first heard of his death, and
such the feeling which was revived, by the noise
of the tumultuous joy around her. But, if the natural
bias of her disposition inclined her to this excessive
indulgence of feeling, there was a principle within her,
which cheched its overtlowing, and made her bow
witht submission to the hand of Him, whosc dispensation
had plunged her into such deep distress; and, very
quickly exerting hevself, as she witnessed the agonized
sobs of her child, she endeavoured to pacify him hy
those arguments, whieh enable the 1eligions to endure
aflliction and solace griet.

Montague Newburgh was, at the commencement of
this history, about ten years of age; in persor, the
exact miniature of his father’s manly form, and in
temper and disposition, the inheritor of his spirit and

‘ open-hearted courage: the qzuick feclings of his mother
B
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beamed in the vivid expression of his eye; and his open
countenance spoke a heart of tenderness and truth.

“Can I ever bc happy again, mamma,” said the
weeping boy, as his tearful eyes met those of Mrs,
Newburgh, in answer to her entreaties that he would
moderate his grief; ‘“ can I ever be happy, since I

<

have lost my father?

The last words almost died away on his lips, and
could be intelligible to her only who too deeply felt
their force; as they were uttered, Montague dropped
his head on his mother’s knee, and the tears of Mrs.
Newburgh flowed afresh.

At length, composing herself, she pressed the
burmng cheek of her son, and endeavouring to re-
gulate her voice, she said in a low and solemn tone:
*¢ My chiid, remember you have still a father in heaven;
it was by ins will that your earthly parent was removed
from us, and it is impious to encourage thoughts of
despair; we must rather gather comfort from the re-
fiection, that the heloved object of our distress has ever
passed his life in snch a manner as never to have
feared death, that the last act of 1t was spent in nobly
discharging his duty towards his king and country,
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and that the blow that has déprived us of such a
treasure, we humbly bope, was the passport to
cverlasting happiness.”

Montague's grief only appearcd to increase with
this recapitulation of his father’s virtues; he continned
~obbing, and his mother conceiving it would compose
the agitated {eelings of the child recommended him to
retive to rest: the faithful Barlow attended him to his
apartment; and dismissing her maid, she soon after
1ctired to her own.

Montague was of an age to feel acately: after the
violenee of ns grief bad subsided, his mind became
sradually more composed, and when Mrs. Newburgh,
as she left her dressing-room, entered the adjoining
apartment of her son, to give him as usnal her nightly
blessing, she found him sunk into a sweet and gentle
sleep.  The association of ideas, which the sight of her
orphan boy occasioned, might have renewed the
violence of her grief: but she had just spent an hour
in supplicating divine aid, and thc softened expression
of melancholy submission, had taken place of the rest-
lessness of violent grief: she silently kissed the tace,
whose cvery feature remiuded her of the blessing she
had lost, and rccomnm-ndh.gahim 10 tho carc of 1icaven,

"




retired to her room, and endeavounred to compose her-
self to sleep. The effort, however, was unsuccessful,
and she arose in the morning calm, but without having
closed her eyes.



CHAP. II.

Or whether on the ocean’s hoisterous back
Thou ride triumphant, and with outstretch’d arm
Curb the wild winds and discipline the billows,
The suppliant sailor finds Thee there, his chief,
His only help—When thou rebuk’st the storm,

It ceases—and the vessel gently glides
Along the glossy level ef the calm, —

SMART.
——

T APTAIN Newburgh had been designed for the sea,
from the moment when Admiral Courley, an intimate
fricnd of Ins father, answered for him at the font of bap-
tism, and his progress in this profession had ever done jus-
tice to the kindness and attention he had received.
He had attained the rank of Post Captain when he
married; which event, changing his fortune from that
of dependance on his profession, to an afluence which
warranted every indulgence, it was no longer neces-
sary to continue in active service. But his spirit and
<ourage were such as to forbid his quitting it, and he
* fondly hoped that before he finally retired, he should
see his son growing up to adorn the character of a
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British Sailor. The frustration of this h.ope, though un-
felt by himself, for hislife was instantaneously taken from
him, was a severe blow on his beloved wifc and child.

Mrs, Newburgh, during the occasional absence of’
her husband, had constantly resided in Grosvenor
Square; that she might be near her uncle, Lord
Penhurst, whose title, in ¢. se of hig dying without heir,
was, by a grant of the crown, to descend to her son.
Unfortunately, the character of her uncle was not such
as to awake any grdent affection in the bosomn of his
nicee; but she considered it right, both out of respect
to him, and on account of her son, to preserve the con-
uection betweenthem.  There was one point, however,
on which they never had agreed, and this was the
future destination of Montague. The wishes of his
father and mother concurred in giving the preference
to the navy, while those of Lord Penhurst particularly
dwelt on the less perilons profession of the law. Thear-
guments of thelatter,however, werc always respectfully,
though positively silenced by the fixed determination
of both Captain and Mrs. Newburgh. Mrs. Newburgh
had not yet scen her uncle since the intelligence had
arrived of the dcath of her husband. He had been out
of town some days, but hastened his return on re-
ceiving the melancholy mews. Mrs, Newburgh fores
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‘suw the attempt which would be again made to shaké
heresohition in regard to the destination of her son;
ye{ sten;lily resolved to pursne her husband’s plan, she
was prepared to meet the arguments of her uncle, with
her usual firmness of temper. In appoiuting his wifa
the sole guardian of his son, Captain Newburgh had
exhibited the perfect confidence which he had in her
judgment and conduct, and in discharging the trust,
she conceived it to be her first duty, to consult what
would have becn his wish concerning the boy,

On the evening of his arrival in London, Lord
Penhurst paid a visit of condolence to his nicce: the
violenee of Mirs. Newburgl’s grief had subsided, and
although the first sight of her rclation revived her emotion,
she quickly rcsumed her cowposure. The subject of
Montague's profession was not discussed, and she felt
gratetul to her uncle for a delicacy, not generally cha-
racteristic of him. This fo.bearance, however, was
not of long continuance, for the very next morning,
when Lord Penhurst again visited hisniece, he referred
to the subject of their frequent discussion.

“ Well, Louisa, I suppose you will now relinquish all
_idea of bringing up Montague to the sca: the dangef
of the profession maust at length be clear to yon.”
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Mrs. Newburgh passed over the tho&htless addition
40 her uncle’s suppaosition, the force of which she
deeply felt, and answered, “-that her determi-
nation was now, what it ever had been, on the subject,
and even if it were not her wish, the remembrance
that it was that ot her husband, would ever prevent
her fromn altering it.”

Lord Pephurst was provoked at this obstinacy, as he
termed it, of his nicce, and rising hastily began,

¢ Well, Madam, if”—

Mrs. Newburgh was hurt at her uncle's indifference
to the state of her feclings, and exhibited her emotion
in the intelligence of her eye. His Lordship felt that
he had been too warm, and taking his mece’s hand, and
begging pardon for his abruptness, ummediately left
the room, resolved to 1encw the attack at some future
opportunity. 1In the hall he met his little nephew, wha
was returning up stairs from his lamented father's
library to carry his mother a dirk which she had sent
him to fetch. He had been examining every part of
its ornamented handle, and was pressing it to his lips
with enthusiastic feeling, when he met the eye of his
uncle.
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“«Well, my boy, what are you going to do with thalt
pretty plaything.”

With any but his uncle, Montague would have been
disposed to be angry, on hearing such an appellation
miven to a weapon, which had been presented to his
father, when only a midshipman, on account of the
great bravery and conduct he had evinced in some
naval enzagement; but out of respect to him he
checked the indignation that was rising, and quietly
answered, ¢ To place it in my own room, Sir; it is my
father's legacy, and I hold it far dearer than any play-
thing that could be offered me.” )

“ But of what use will it he to vou, child? I hope
you will never think of wearing it.”

¢“Never, Sir?” exclaimed the little fellow with
warmth, while the fire of his father's conrage flashed
in his eye; ¢ never—till I have deserved it.”

¢ And what do you mean by deserving it?” resumed
his Lordship, inwacdly mortified at the probable re-
sult of an attack on his nephew, the success of which
he had hoped would have counterbalanced t'opinions
of his niece; “ come hither, you secm to me to be a
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ftrange little fellow; ¢ now do tel me .ll&l!, you mean
by deserving that sword "

¢ Why, my Lord,” replied the boy, “ when I shall
have had an opportunity of leaping from the deck of my
own frigate, regardless of the fire around me, spring-
ing on that of the enciny, climbing up his top-mast, and*
hauling down his colours,—as my father did."—

Our young sailor uttered these words with inexpres«
sible emotion; and at their conclusion was so” affected,
that even Lord Penhurst was moved. His feelings,
however, did not divert him from his purpose of at-
tempting to wean his nephew from the sea; yet, ob-
serving that the prescent time was not favourable for
pressing thesubjeet,aud that, to use his own expression,
“ Montagne was a little bit as well as his mother,” he
patted the child on the head, told him to go and learn
common seunse, and left the house.

A few weeks passed over the heads of Mrs. Newburgh
and her son without any material event; Montague at
times began to be cheerful, and his mother grew every
hour more resigned to her situation. She now began
scriously to consider what would be the best way of
d':sposinéf ber son for the next four years, it not being
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her intention that hie should emter the navy till he was
fourteen years of age. - She was perfectly aware of the
indifference shewn'by many parents on points which
she considered most essential in the education of those
sons destined for the naval and military professions;
and she was determined, if possible, to avoid in her
own son, so great an error.  Her husband had couso-
lidated with his character of a British Sailor, the
qualifications of the scholar, the gentleman, and the
christian, and she wished to see in his representative
an equal union of learning, accomplishment and
yeligion. Had the life of Captain Newburgh been
spared,itwas determined that Montague should recgive
his education under his father’s roof; his mother being
qualified to direct him in his studies during the oc-
casional absence of Captain Newburgh, the only
objection to this plan, that of acquiring spirit and
activity in mixing with other boys, being obviated by
his naturally possessing a disposition which rather
required to be repressed, than stimulated to ex-
ertion. But as in the decath of her husband, Mrs,
Newburgh had lost the director who was accustomed
to superintend the management of her sob, she at first
felt some hesitation in deciding to continue his sole
instructress: she was fully aware of the importance of
“the task, and as sensible that in taking it on herself,
¢
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she must be entirely devoted to it. “The &pinion of
ber uncle she avoided asking, for she had no confidence
in his judgment, and she was yet balancing betwecn
‘the delight of continuing the tutor of her boy, and the
fegret she should feel, if convinced it would be more
"tohis advantage to be separated from her, when Barlow
entered the drawing-room to enquire if she would see
Admiral Courley ?

Mrs. Newburgh had hot yet scen any one but her
tincle since the death of her husband, but as Admiral
Courley was one of the first and most faithful friends
of Captain Newburgh, and felt the interest of a parent
in his fate, she conquered her unwillingness to see evem
him, and desired her servant to introdace him.

The gallant veteran entered with the air of a man
deeply interested in the feelings of the mourner before
‘him, equally fearful of shocking them by indifference,
or agitating them by cmotion. Mrs. Newburgh rose to
receive him, and taking the hand which was silently
and respectfully offered, pressed it between her own.
The tear of sensibility fell on the sun-burnt skin as she
resigned it, and the weather-beaten sailor turned aside
to brush off an answering drop of sympathy. Montague-..
was leaving the reom as Admiral Cowrley entered; he

.
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stopped to reccive the hand which was offered him by
bis father’s friend, and then retired. As he closed the
door, Admiral Courley said: « That is a noble boy of
your's, Madam, I am sure: on the honour of a sailor,
the little fellow, I see, is just built for our profession,
and will be an honour to it very soon, unless,” added he,
sinking his voice, ¢ the early death of his ever lamented
father should have alarmed you, my dear madam, and
induce you to alter your resolutious in regard to my
little friend.”

The kind and conciliating tone of her friend was a
balm to the yet tender wound in the breast of Mrs.
Newburgh : she looked her thanks to her friend for his.
encumium on her son, and assured him that she should
eonsider it impious to make any alteration in his.
destivy on the grounds of his father's fall. “I am
well aware,” continued she, “ of the dangerous pro-
fession of arms, and that in that of the navy, the alarm
is twofold ; but though I am convinced of this by the sad
certajnty of experience, I should consider myself as
vainly striving to counteract the Almighty's will, if I
suffered considerations of this sort to prevail with me
in regard to the disposal of my son. It is true, the ball

_9f the enemy has deprived me of the dearest blessing of
Jife; but I am conscious ﬂu;‘t it was nat directed by
c
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xhance: had it been the will of Hedven it would have
passed without touching; and had my husband nevef
>entered this engagement, nor indeed ever tempted "the
.dangers of the sea, it is equally probable that I might
at this moment have hcen a widow, by the agency
of the most unexpected event. These are the
‘sentiments with which I have always been in the habit
of contemplating the situation of my husband, and td
these I partly attribute the power of subduning, within
*the bounds of Christian propriety, the agonized feelings
1 experienced at his loss. They are these, my dear
Sir, with the certainty that such would have been thé
wish of my husband, that now determine me to pursue
the plan we have ever formed in regard to my dear
boy; and I shall see him as quietly and comfortably
enter on his services in his majcsty’s navy, as I should to
engage in any apparently less hazardous employ.”

¢ Spoken like the wife of Montague Newburgh, my
‘good lady,” exclaimed the Admiral, viewing the interest-
ingand animated figure before him, with admiration and
respect; * Though I séarcely doubted what you wouldl
do, yet I own it is a relief to me to be certain that ‘this
is your detennination ; and if it please God to spare my
life, I hope yet to see another Montague Newburgh, _
supplying the place of my own boy. But, I beg your
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pardon, my dear Madam,” added he, again drawing his
hand across his eyes; “I have no regaxd for your
feelings.” ‘

«Jam truly grateful to yon for the intcrest you shew
in my distress, my good Sir,” replied Mrs, Newburgh,
when her feelings would allow her; “ far from requir-
ing forgiveness, it must ever share my warmest senti-
meuts of respect. You made of my husband every
thing that was desirable in a British Commander; and
your offer of performing the same task for my son, is
a balm to the wound I have lately expericnced.”

“ Well, well, Madam,” replied Admiral Courley,
taking Mrs. Newburgh's hand, and rising to take leave,
¢ let mc have the boy when he is fourteen, and we will
then introduce him to the quarter-deck. In the mean
time, keep him yourself; I am not afraid, after all X
know of you, that you will take from him a jot of the
spirit or enterprize, necessary in our profession: let
some man of science direct his studies in naval tactics,
and for the rest, he cannot have a better instractor than
yowrself. God bless you, Madam,”

c3
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“ God bless you, Sir,” replied Mrs, Newburgh, as
she accepted his proffered hand; “ you may depend oh

my best exertions to make our little sailor worthy of thie
Tathor he has lost.”
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CHAP. III. :

He parted frowning from me. 2
SHAKSPEARE,

THE unsolicited opinion of Admiral Courley on thé
subject of her capacity to retain the charge of her son,
was deeisive with Mrs. Newburgh. She knew that her
friend was no adept in compliment, and that his judg-
ment was as clear as the delivery of his opinions was
honest; she immediately dismissed every idea of being
separated from her son, and, that his education might
be carried on without those interruptions, a residence
in J.ondon would subjeet her to, she resolved on taking
a house in the country : but before she proceeded to
make any arrangements for this purpose, she thought
it right to acquaint her uncle with her determination.

Anxious to see his Lordship she ordered her carriage
and taking the hand of her son, descended the stair-
case; but sighing deeply, as, for the first time, she
viewed the mourniig appendages of her vehicle, she
drew:- back with an inveluntary imnpulse, and hid her
face in her veil, The servant, who was offering his
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arm on her approach, dropped it mournfully by his side,
and Montague burst into tears. For the sake of her
child, as well as on her own account, Mrs. Newburgh
exerted herself, and instantly advanced with him
into the carriage, and very soon alighted at Berkely
Square.

_ “Tam glad you are come, Louisa,” said Lord Penhurst,

as Mrs. Newburgh cotered, “ I had just ordered the
carriage to go to you, and am not sorry to be saved the
drive to your housc.”

Mrs. Newburgh was accustomed to her uncle’s in-
attention to the feelings of others; and perhaps it
checked the tenderncss of her own, on cntering his
house for the first time since the death of her beloved.
husband, to perceive the total indifference with which
he considered the circumstance. She said she was.
glad to save him any unpleasant exertion, and assured.
him that she never felt it any trouble to come to him
if he wished to sce her, and that her present indnce-
ment was to speak to him on the subject of her son
and acquaiut him with her futare plans.

¢ Ah| that is just what I wanted, Louisa, and I sin._
cerely hope by seeing you so willing to enter on the suly
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Jeet, that you have discarded all your foolish romantic no~
tions respecting the boy, and are by this time deter-
mined to make a landunan instead of a seaman of him,,
X have heen talking of him to a friend of mine, a
counsgléor, and a very eminent man in his way, and he
promises to make it his care that he shall rise in the
!:wofessian of the law, and that for the present we can-
not do better than send him to Westminster. His’
gbilities will there be well nursed, and he will get on
much faster than he ever coyld under petticoat goverg-
wment,”™

Mrs. Newburgh allowed her uncle to proceed thus far
without interruption: indeed, he spoke with such
velocity und self-confidence, that she could not have
brokhen on his speech without rudeness, yet she was no
otherwisc affected by it tham as it obliged her still ta
dissent from her nearcst relation, and she replied:

“Iam particularly. sorry, my dear uncle, that yous
epinion, on the subject of my dear boy, should still so.
widely differ from the determination I have foymed,
on bis future plans. I had hoped that you were con-
vinced that I spoke sincerely, when I assured you,
Ahat I meant to fulfil the wishes of my husband, ip the
qducation of my son.” -



Mre. Newburgh yentured not to lift her eyes to
those of Lord Penhurst, as she uttered these words;
she was conscious of their angry expression, and
to have moderated their fire, would have made any
sacrifice, consistent with what she conceived to be
her duty. Fondly as she anticipated the delight of
seeing her son an ornament to the profession, so en-
deared to her by its having been that of her beloved
husband, she might perhaps have sacrificed Aer own
Seelings on the subjeet, to have ohliged her uncle; but
those of her husband she considered too sacred to allow
this concession: the execution of his first wish, was
the only mapner in which she could shew her tender
respect for his memory, and she felt that the erection
of the most costly and elegant monumental stone,
could her husband be allowed to witness it, would not
be half so grateful to his feelings, as that of & son who
was the pride and pillar of his country. With these
feclings she quictly waited the storm which she feared
was gathering on her uncle’s brow. '

¢ Then you reallyare determined to send your boy
to be shot at,” at length exclaimed Lord Penhurst,
with more warmth than feeling; ¢ why, I thought the
tate of his father wonld certainly have pmented the,
execution of this mad scheme.”



“On the econtrary, Sir,” mildly replicd Mrs:
Newburgh; I am more than ever resolved to carry
it into effect; and I ‘do entreat, my dear uncle, that if
the discussion of this subject can only be productive
of m‘uyyﬁant dissention, you will for the future aveid
any farther remarks on it.”

¢ X shall never take any more trouble about the boy,
1 assure you, Madam,” angrily replied Lord Pcnhurst;
“ if you are determined on exposing him to the dangers
of the sen, ypu must do so; but you may be certain,
that however it may be out of my power to prevent
my title descending to him, he never shall have a
sixpence of my money that I can keep from him.”

If any argoments could have prevailed on Mrs.
Newburgh, to change her determination in regard to
her son, these were the most unlikely to have that
effect: pecuniary considerations were of no comse-
quence to her, and she only felt hurt at the idea, that
her uncle could for an instant suppose she might be
swayed by them: she rose to beg that her carriage
might be ordered.

_ Lord Penhurst replied by pulling the bell violently,
and seating himself gloomily in a chair, suffered
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%is niete and nephew to follow his servant out of
the.drawing-room.

", 'Mrs. Newburgh returned from her visit to her uncle,
“Without having informed him of her design or getiring
‘to the country; but feeling it useless in his present
.ftemper, to touch again on the subject of her son, she
determined to write immediately to some friends re-
siding in the Isle of Wight, and request them to take &
bouse which was to be let in their neighbourhood, if
its situation and general convenience corresponded
with the professions of the advertisement. Ina few
days she received a favourable answer to her enquiries,
and 1ustantly prepared for her departure.

Before she left London, it was Mrs. Newburgh's wish,
and she made several attempts, to see her uncle; but
thvy were rendered fraitless by the continuance of the ill-
hamour of Lord Penhurst, who, mortified at the failure of
his ravourite scheme, of seeing the probable heir to his ti-
tic muke a figure at the bar, persevered in denying him-
eelf to his niece. Mrs. Newburgh was vexed at his
pertinacity ; but as there was no chance of conciliating
him without giving up a point, she conceived it her duty to
be firm inwaintaining,she wrote to heruncle anaffection-
ate adieu, in which she¢ infermed him of her intended *
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departure into Hampshire, and ended with a hope, that,
ere long, he would indulge her with a visit. She then,
after every arrangemcnt was made, prosecuted her
Journey.



CHAP. 1V.

In their race
To rcar their graces into second life

This be the female dignity, and praise.
THOMSON,
———]

THE interesting woman who was thus turning her
back on scenes to which but too many fly for that relief
in distress, they are incapable cf feeling within their
own bosoms, was, at the death of her husband, about
five and thirty; of a light and graceful figurc, and pos-
sessing a set of features, though mot regularly handsome,
irresistibly fascinating and expressive: a lively and
pointed wit gave a constant and various charm to her
conversation, while its edge was ever tempered by the
soothing baln of good nature. She had moved in the
first circles of fashion, and attracted universal admira-
tion, without occasioning envy or detraction. The
general distribution of her smiles, and her particular
and delicate attention to her husband, defied the most
distant murmur of slander in her conversation with the
men, while among the females of her acquaintance, her
easy and unaffected attention to all, secured their good
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opinion and respect. She had moved to be admired,
and her absence occasioned an universal sensation of
regret. The easy and unfettered flow of spirits, how-
ever, which had been accustomed to awake this
universa} satisfaction was now moderated ; yet, Mrs,
Newﬁlirgh was still® lovely; her charms had changed *
their character, not lost their force, and the hand of
sorrow had softened, not extinguished the amiable
expression of her countenance.

The spot to which Mrs. Newburgh retired, that she
might withoutinterruption attend to the education of her
son, was oug of the most beautiful in the back part of
the island, commanding a sublime and extensive view
of the open sea, and decorated on the land by
the most romantic touches of natural scenery. The
beautiful objegt of Shanklin Chine opened its wonder-
ful chasm on the right, while the natural ramparts of
the Underclifl’ extended thence towards the Ieft, nearly
as far as the eye could reach, and was bounded by the
hills on the opposite shore. The cottage which Mrs,
Newburgh now entered (althongh sufficiently largg
in its dimensions, it wags of that description of buildings
now generally enrolled under that name) was immedi-
ately surrounded bya copse of underwood, and standing

*gb a gentle declivity: ﬂu;’ \(;mnda, erected around it,
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was covered with honeysuckles, roses, and sweet.
scented creepers, while the acre of ground on which
the cottage stoud, was tasteft;lly ornamented with
flowering shrubs and evergreens.

The situation was sufficiently removed from the sea
in front, to relieve the eye from the tiresome eflect,
produced by an uninterrupted view of the ocean, but
near cnough to form a most interesting variety of pros.
pect, when it was seen occarionally introduced between
the surround.ng foliage. 1n this retired spot, if the sea
was more beaut.ful than sublime, more interesting than
striking, a walk of tive minates up the cliff would give,
to the eye fund of contcmpiating that element in its
grandeur of extent, ample scope tor induigence, while
one, of an equal portion of time extended below, would
carry the footsteps close to the edge of the wave.

Mrs. Newburgh drew a convulsive sigh, as she first
approached the broad expanseé on which she hud been
accustomed to gaze,as the repository of her first earthly
blessing, «nd the field on which the courage and conduct
of her husband had frequently both alarmed and grati-
fied her tenderress: the object of these emotions was
now buried in the deep before her ; she was no more to
watch the return of the swelling sail, as-the transporter
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»f her earthly comfort, and the storm that threatened
shipwreck, and the prospering gale which wafted the
vessel in safety to her destination, were now equally
divested of power to awahe personal fecling, Fo
a hearfy like that of Mrs. Newhurgh, and to an
imu:,;nation capable of forming the clearest and most
animated conceptions of fancy, such a scene as that she
was now approaching, would have indulged, rather
than repressed grief, had there uot been in her bosom
that gentle regulator of hurried emotion, and that
moderate repressor of enthusiasm, the true spirit of
Christianity gives to its humble votaries. It was this
principle that prevented Mrs Newburgh from avoiding
scenes, that were likely to awake painful feelings, and
it was this, that taught her to stile the sigh with which
her bosom heaved, on thus approaching her new resi-
dence.

“What a beactiful spot for our retired residence,
Montague,” said Mrs. Newburgh, as she approached
the cottage; ““it is lovely even in the deeply faded
tints of antumn,”

“Yes, mamma,” replied the animated boy, brushing

«off the tear which a sympathy with his mother's feelings

“ hag bpopglit into his eye; ;t is all beaatiful, but look
D
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wt that ship yonder to leeward; how finely she scads
along, she looks so like the”—

Then checking himself, as he was on the point of
incautiously mentioning his father’s ship.

“ Weil, 1 think I shall not have much difficuity in
studying amongst these cliffs ; it will be very pleasant to
cairs mv Virgil up, on one of those mossy crags, and
scat myself amongst the surrounding beds of flowers.”

¢ Well said, mylittle classic,” replie@ Mrs. Newburgh,
smiling on her son; ¢ keep this resolution, and we shalk
do very well: but,” added she, reverting to the taste
which she knew to be par;tmmmt to cvery other, in the
imagination of her son; “I believe you must always
make choice of a crag which gives yon an opportunity
of turning your back on the sea, or probably you may,
new and then, be more inclined to follow the fisherman’s
boat with your eye, than the vessel of /Enecas, through
the medium of the imagination, and the assistance of
the grammar and dictionary.”

“Well, mother, I own I do love ta sec the sailors
scamper up and down their ladders of ropes,” repliced
Montaguo; ¢ but I will promise you not to induige this
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fancy of mine at the risk of leaving the crew of Xneas
supperless on the Afri¢an shore.”

 We shall make ont very well no doubt,” said Mrs.
Newburgh, “in our retreat. You will give me all the
attention I shall require in the earlier hours of the day ;
in return for which I will procure for you those water
excursions I know yon are so fond of.”

Montague’s eye glistened® with pleasure at this kind-
ness of his mother, who anxious to cultivate the mind
of her son with the most refined taste for elegant litera-
ture, was equally cautious not to repress that ardour
for naval distinetion, which so strongly marked his
opening character.

The friends, whose occasional residence in the istand
was an inducement with Mrs. Newburgh to give this
neighbourhood the preference, were Mr. and Mrs.
Lenville. Their surviving family consisted of three
children, two boys and a girl. 'Fhe two former being
designed for the army, in which a maternal uncle was
distinguished for militery abilities, and the possession
of powerful interest, were to receive their edncation at
.Sa!ndlumt; but they bad not yet joined that establishe
" ment, having only in the preceding summer atrained
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the ages of eleven and twelve years, Little Louira
Lenville was the youngest and darling child of this,
family, the only daughter amongst a numerous list of
.gons, the inberitress of all her mother's dazzling
beauty, and the object of her father’s most extravagant
and misplaced indulgence. She was about nine years
of age, unusually tall and well-formed for her years,
possessing every advantage of intcllectual endowment,
and an activity of imagination which was absolutely
surprising. Her thonght was as quick as light, and
there was an intelligence in her cye, that expressed
every feeling as it arose in her bosom. But all thesc
endowments, so lavishly bestowed by nature on the
little Louisa, threatened to be the rock on which her
happiness was to split before onc of them had reached
its maturity. The obvious and undisguised distinction
with which she was caressed, and the applause bestowed
on her infant sallies of wit and bumour by her doating,
but imprudent father, made her vain, self sufficient,
and conceited : the peevish murmurs of dissatisfaction
that escaped her mother, who possessed sense enough
to see the mischief preparing for her child, without the
resolution, or cven the power to prevent it, increased
her buoyant spirits intorestless in:itability ;and inflamed,
rather than repressed, the warmth of her passions. The
unlimited precedence, relinquished to her by one of hex
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brothers, made her overbearing towards Lim, while the
implicit and servite attention of the servants to the
slightest of her wishes; made her the impetuous tyrant
among them. There was one of the family alone who
retained any influence over her, and this was her elder
hrotmr, William, who was gentle, mild, and preposscss-
ing in his manneis: her ficry temper cooled before his eye
of tenderncss, and when she witnessed the firmness with
which he always withstood her unrcasonable attempts
at power, and the gcencrous warmth with which he
always attempted to prevent her falling into error, her
natural ingenuousness trequently triumphed over her
momentary fits of passion. Thus, if she contended
with her mother, William was called to reason with
her; if she flounced at her father, it was William alone,
who could recal bier sense of filial daty ; and if in the pro-
gress of her pets, one servant received a slap on the
face, und another mourned over a torn garment, Master
Willtain was applied to, to cool the hittle fury, and it
was Master William alone, whose smiles could atone to
Betty, for the loss of her best muslin handkerchicf,

But this sweet tempered boy was born for other
purposes, than to preside at the education, and correct
the growing passions of a spoiled sister. The field of

rhonour aud of glory was open before him, and it was
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On‘ly on his occasional returns home, after sedulously
employing his time in acquiring the possession of, ne-
cessary knowledge, that he counid hope to be a benefit
to the little Louisa, who was equally, if not more dear

'.to him, than to any other of the family. He, with his
brother, had left the island now some weeks after their

' summer vacation, and Louisa had had full time to re.
sumeall her overbearing qualities, when Mrs. Newburgh
and Montague arrived, and the little girl was intrp.
duced to her godmother.

Mrs. Newburgh and Mrs. Lenville, though of charae-
ters in many points very opposite to each other, had for
many years been in habits of familiar friendship. They
had been intimate, when young, and having been, as
they settled in life, thrown into the same society, the
affection, which was so early formed, had encreased
with their years. Mrs. Newburgh would often regret
peculiarities in her friend which she anxiously wished
to be removed ; but, as her faults appeared to be those of
the head, not the heart, and her errors those of judgment,
not of principle, she never relaxed in her friendship
towards her ; and although she saw much to disapprove
in the glaring defects of Mr. Lenville, yet as she fre.
quently observed that gentleman repress the boisterous
oath in her presence, and had known himavoid-breachos
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of the sabbath in deference to her better principles,
she hoped that her intjmacy with him, and the correct
example he had always seen in the conduet of her hus.
baud, might awake, in the course of time, better
motives for the correction of his vicious habits. Thus
the two families had ever been on terms of intimacy,
and at the birth of Mr. Leanville’s only daughter, Mrs.
Newburgh's ofier of answering for the little girl at the
font of baptism, was accepted with readiness by both
her parents, and the name of Louisa Newburgh was
given her in compliment to that lady,

‘The mecting between Mrs. Newburgh and Mrs,
Lenville was such as might be expected after the receng
loss which the former bad sustained, and the assoei-
ations awakened on the first sight of her friend. Mrs.
Lenville was not deficient in feeling; she repressed,
therefore, her high flow of spirits, and by a natural
impulse, changed the usually imposing style of her
conversation, to the soothing voice of sympathy. This
tenderness was not lost on Mrs. Newburgh; it proved a
balm peculiary grateful to the heart of our afflicted
widow. It was the first tribute of the kind she had
received from female friendship, and she embraced
- Mis. Leaville with all the warmth of youthfnl affection.
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« I am almest sorry that we are so soon to leave the
island,” said Mrs. Lenville, on the evening of Mrs,
Newbargh's arrival; “I feel so much pleasure in sceing
gou, that I regret we are to part so soon.”

. “I shall also regret losing you,” replied Mrs.
".'Newburgh; ¢ but the winter months will quickly pass
* over our heads, and in the next summer, I trust we

shall spend many happy days together. Montague

and I,” added she, swiling, and taking the hand of her
son, “ have a great deal to do in the next few years;
and perhaps, if we were not sometimes left to ourselves,
we might grow too foi.d of our friends, and think less
of our books than we ought. But take a run by
the water, my boy, before the eveming closes.

Mrs, Lenville will, I am sure, excuse you, and I know

you wish to be running about.”

Montague looked an apology with his fine dark cye
at Mrs. Lenville ; then taking up his hat with eagerness,
‘was at'the water’s edge in the conrse of a few minutes.

“ Your son is a fine fellow,” said Mrs. Lenville, as
Montague closed the door; * but tell me how you edu-
cate him: I thought you would have left him at school.
36 you mean to have a tutor for him "

. .
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¢ Ncither the one nor the other, I trust,” replied
Mrs. Newburgh ; € it may be a singular determination
that I have made to educate him entirely myself; but
as 1 received from my father a classical education, and
as I feel that I have sufficient strength both of body,
anu mind for the unde -rtaking, I camiot see any reasost’
why T should resign the high gratification I promise.
myself.”

¢ Then you relinquish the sea for him; for surely a
boy wili get laughed at, who enters the navy iinmedis
ately from his mother's management.”

“ On the contrary, it is my first wish that he should
be of the profecion which of all others is dearest to me,
and which the remembrauce of his father renders almost
sacred. I wouid not retinguish it on any consideration,
and I have no fear whaiever, while I am determined to
give him, by the blessing of' God, those piinciples which
will fit hiw for any profussion, that I shall be the means
of depriving him of that spirit and courage, so ne-
cessary of the navy. No, bclieve me,” continued
Mrs. Newburgh, with her countcnance aniated by an
expression of tenderness, and her cye emitting a spark

of her husband's courage; “I have too much of the
VOL. L. E



sailor abont me, ever to damp the ardour with whick
my Montaguc always speaks of his intended profession.”

The subject of their conversation now entered, ac-
companied by Mr. Lenvilleand Louisa, who, ramniuz
up to her mother, ashed if she was not going home to-

night?

Mrs. Lenville was in no hasie to leave her friend,
but as there was no peace in her socicly, whoie
Louisa onde one of the company, and as ske th ught
Mis. Newburgh would like to he Wt galetly «lane,
she aceopted Mr. Lemville's imvication to vall, und
returned to their own cottage, sitnated ot a quarier
of a mile fiom that now cecupied by Mrs. Newhurga,

“ What a Dbeautiful little girl Louisa Lemvilie is,
manma,” observed Montagne to Mrs. Newbhurgh, as
scon as their visitors were gone; “ but J never saw such
a spirit as she has. T met her and My, Leaville soon
afier I wert out, and we were walking along the shore,
whe e the waves rolled over and over so fast that it
was impostible to follow them, when DMiss said she must
#'0 home, and when her papa begged ker to walk alittle
further, she fell into such a pussion that——poor child,”
a.dded Montague, * but I dave say they do not manage
Ler well, for I am sure she looks sweet tempered

eavugh.”
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CHAP. V

Tn him thy well appointed proxy see,

" Arm'd for a work too difficult for thee;
Prepared by taste, by leaming, and true worth,
Fo form thy son, to strike his genius forth,
Beneath thy voof, beneath thine cye to prove
The foree of discipline when bached by love;
T'o doubde all thy pleasure in thy child,

His mind informed, his morals undefiled.

COWPLR.

"YIIT observations which Montague made to his mo-
ther on Llouisa Lenville the first evening of their
arrival were fully justijed, by the experience of a very-
few day~.  She observed with rogret, the unhappiness
prepatag for the daughter of her fiiend, and pereeiving
that the natmal disposition of the child vas amiable,
was atisious to (ry the eflect that a change of manage-
ment wouid produce on her at present ungovernable
temper.  The circumstance of her father and mother
Ieav.ng the island apyearcd to her a favourable oppor-
tunity to make the experiment, if they could be induced

to leave her behind them; but she almost dreaded
E 2
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making the request, secing the blind partiality and
indulgence of Mr. Lenville.

She very soon, however, gained the first point in her
undertaking, without which it would have been useless
. to attempt its accomj lishment, and that was the fayour
and fondness of the child hertelf; for Louisa, pleased
with the conciliating kindness of her new acquaintance,
and no less delighted in having so plea-ant a play-
fellow as Montague, whose good humour tempted him
to indulge all her fancies and whims, was always
desirous of paying visits at the Undercliti Cottage,
and when Mrs, Newburgh one day asked her, in the
midst of a game of play in the shrubbery, what :he
should do when in London, where there weie no
jleasure grounds, she immediately answered ¢ she
wished she could stay behind, and she certainly would
if Mrs. Newburgh would allow her.”

¢ I should be very happy to keep you, my love,»
replied Mrs. Mewburgh, ¢ but you know we must ask
papa and mamma, for—"

“ Oh! I never mind what they say,” eagerly replied
Louisa; “ I always do every thing I please.”

Never were truer words than these spoken, and
sever bad Mrs. Newhurgh more difficulty to repress
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an admonition she wished to make on thoir impropriety;
but fearing to check the willingness her little friend
evinced of staying with her in the country, if she now
began to administer even the most gentle reproof, she
merely repeated the necessity there was of asking Mr.
and Mrs. Lenville's consent to the propesed arrange-
ment, and leaving Louisa, under the care of her owm
maid, walked immediately to their resiclence,

Mrs. Newburgh had very little difficuity, in sur-
mounting the objections at first started by her friend, to
resigning her to her care during the approaching win-
ter. “That lady too deeply felt the sad consequences
rcsulting {rom her want of resolution, in direeting the
lively passions of her child, not to be casily persuaded
by the kindness of a friend, whom she saw possessed of
that superiority of jud:ment, necessary to produce a
desirable ehange in the character of Louisa. But from
Mr. Lenville, it was more difficult to procure the de-
sired consent.  His whole delight seemed concentrated
in his daughter; the advancement of cither of his sons
appeared of minor importance to the cultivation of
those persoral graces and lively turn of thought which
peculiarly marked the lovely Louisa, and he would
pass whole hours in anticipating the delight, with whick

he should witness the adinivation her charms woyld
EJ
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excite when she arrived at an age to be intraduced
into the splendid circles of fashion. But he little
considered that he was depriving her, by his false
indulgence, of every advautage likely to ensure this
admiration, as well as of thosc more estimable qualities,
-&companied by which, they could alone be desirable,
He did not consider that the most blooming youth,
requires the decent mantle of propriety; the most
dazzling beauty has no charms, if it be not shaded by
the chaste veil of modesty; and that the most sportive
gaiety becomes disgusting, if it be unaccompanied by
the artless companion innocence. Mr. Lenville was
not sufficicntly aware of the probable retreat in which
these guardians of fcmale honour and virtue were to be
met with, even if he wished to seck them: he knew
little of the peace and happiness that christiunity bestows
on the heart, and was not conscions that within the
shelter of its principles alone could be found these
inestimable treasures.

Mrs. Newburgh was careful not to touch on these
points in her conversation with Mr. Lenville, relative
to the visit of Louisa: she was too anxious for the
event, to venture any risk in the execution of her plan,
and merely grounded her request on the solitude of her
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e, : uation, and the resource it wonld be to her te
< hiave so lively a compgnion as Louisa.
Y - Lenville was a long time hesitating, and was
bk on the point of putting a decisive refusal on the
:.-njuct, when Louisa, always impatient when any
‘avonrite scheme was in agitation, entered the room in
tasic, and completely out of breath, having escaped
from the guardian under whose care Mrs. Newburgh
inad left her.

“ ngn," cricd she, running up to Mr. Leaville, € 1
do not mcan to go to London with you: I must stay
here with Mrs. Newburgh, for the country is so much
prettier than the town,”

On first glancing at his child, as she entered the
,room in the full blaze of animated loveliness, Mr.
Lenville congratulated himself on the refusal he had
detennined to give to Mrs. Newburgh's request, but
he was accustomed never to offend against the imperions
must, with which Miss Lenville assured him she should
not accompany him to town, and taking her by the
band; while he declared she was the sweetest little

angel he ever saw, he said, “ he could never deny her
any thing,”
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Mrs, Lenville looked expressivelyat Mrs. Newhurgh,
that she might observe the power her child possessed
over her father; and Mrs, Newburgh answering the
glance with a sigh of interest, felt thanktul both for the
gqe of the child, and her friend, that <he had gained,
By any meaus, the consent of Mr. Lenville to part with
‘the beloved object of his mistaken fondness for the
next six months. In a very few days after Mr. and

,‘Mrs. Lenville left the island; and Mrs. Newburgh,
" whose spirits were now soothed into camposure, and
whose melancholy, by well-piincipled refiection, was
now changed into a strenuous exertion of mental
faculty, entercd on the plan of education she had
formed for her son; while the intermedute hours weie
employed in the improvement of the little Louisa, and
in the exercise of active charity among the few poor cot-
tagers, who resided in the vicinity. The idea of water-
excursions was laid aside for this year and Montague,
though he frequently longed to be on the clement, to
which he was so partial, in compliance with his mother's
wishes that he would wait the return of spring, was
satisfied in exercising the activity of his limbs, in
climbing the rough crags of the Underelifi' in every
direction, exploring cach hidden recess of the neigh-
bouring chines, roaming along the sea-shore in scarch
of curiositivs, or in watching the swelling sails fiom
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the time when they appeared in the distant horizon,

. till their full sheets gere pear enongh for the eye te
distiuguish, with the glass, the size und freight of the
vessel.

..Allll(m;;h Mrs. Newburgh, from having been the wi;;
of a maval ofiicer, of both theoretical and practical’
knowledge, Lad naturally from her constant participa-
tion in any pursuits that intervested him, acquired morey'
information on the scicnce of navigation, than itis neces-
saiy, orcven eapedient, for woinen in general to possess ;
yet, in dirccting the siudies of her son, this was the
only point on which she mistrusted her own powers,
She posscssed books of every description on the sub-
Jject, and, as they had been sclected by her husband,
she could uot doubt of their propricty and value: but
she was fearful, in studying them, of misapplying
plirases, or misconstruing passages, in such a manner,
as might obscure, rather than clucidate, the system she
wished to explain. A coursc of simple mathematics
she had gone through; and the sciences of geography
and astronomy had becn her peculiar delight ; but she
knew that the knowicdge of a sailor on the former
should extend very fur beyond the clements to which
she had confined bLerself, and that in applying the two
latter to the observations to be made at sea, a differcnt
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view of things was requisite, than such as she conld
communicate. Her mind, howcever, was very soon -
“rlieved from amiety on this acconnt, by an introduc-
flon to tlie elergyman of the neighbouring village, who
with his wife, a pretty Aiilont youny wo.un, paid a
visit to the Undercliff cottage, a few days after Mrs, |
Newburgh miade her appearauce at church.

Mr. Carlton, althouzh naturally averse to the pro-
fession, had becn designed for the navy from his carliest
years, Family-interest reidered this profession advi-
sable, and hie had the good sense, not only to make no
objecticns to the wishcs of his parents, but strenucusly
to apply to thoee siadtics most likely to advanee him in
the line pointed out for kis ; rewi. Under the an-pi-
ces of a fiiend of his father he entered the service
much earlicr than is at present usual, and fad com-
pleted his term of years us a mid-hipn.an, before he
had reached his ceventeenih year. Butnotwithstanding
the proficiency he had made in nautical lewing, and
the practical knowicdge he had gained, his natural
dizslike to the cea, increased by an alaost entire loss of
health and spirits, when he embarked on that ¢'emcnt,
still continued; and before he v-us of age to jass fora
lieutenant, a considerside forture being left him
by a distant female relation of the family, his father
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was induced to change his views with regard to his son,
.and to comply with hig first wishes of' becoming a can-
didate for holy orders. The stndious turn of llf.v«
Carlton's mind, and the hope he had always cherished
ef being enabled to follow his natural inclination in tw
choice of a profession, had induced him to apply con-
stantly 10 his classical studies; conscquently, after a
short residence with a clergyman of respectability, who
piepared him for his examination, he entered the uni-
versity of Oaford with credit; and after the usual term
of years, was ordained to the cure of a parish in the
back of the lsland. ‘T'o this spot he immedqiately re-
tised, with his wife and infant child, meaning to reside
there il the living, to which he expected to be pre-
fured, sheuld be vacated by the death of its present

incumbent.

Mrs. Newburgh was much pleased with the manners
and address of Mr. and Mrs. Carlton, and was not long
in discovering in the former, the exact person adequate
to supply the ouly, and important deficiency she felt in
the guidance of her son; and suggesting the plan, she
instantly formed, as delicately as possible to Mr. Carlton,
she found that gentleman most willing to give her the as-
sistance she required. Thenecessaryarrangements were
quickly mude; Montague was to spend two hours every
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merping with Mr, Carlton, and this time Mis. Newburgh
meant to appropriate to the igprovement of little
Lewisa Lenville, She designed to be engaged with her
wn in his classical studies, an equal portion of time:
e middle part of the day, as best calculated at this
season of the year, was designed for sports and exercise
put of the house, and the cmployments of the evenings
were to be varicd in the perusal of history, poet1y, and
elegant literature, in the exercisc of the pencil, or in
any rational amusemeat that could be obtained in the
house. Among the latter may be rechoned, a selection
which our young sailor was making, in a book set apart
for the purpose, of the naval engugements, particularly
signalized in the annals of history; this employment
was much encouraged by his mother, who frequently
pleased her son by begging him to read her a sketch
from his manuscript.

Besides the advantage which the acquaintance of
Mr. Cariton proved to Montague, the society of his
wife was a source of gratification to Mrs. Newburgh.
‘With ber spirits still depressed from her recent misfor-
tume, and little disposed for company, she found, in the
retiring loveliness and gentle mauners of her new ac-
quaintance, a pleasure she could not have received from
a general intercourse with the world; and Mrs, Cariton,
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‘h'ndiﬁdhqc;::aled much intellectual capabitity,
, nmbent to the wilnipg manners of Mrs. Newburgh;

while the lisping sweetness of the infant Mary, was an,
additional source of interest, and frequently beguiled’

he tear, that would unbidden start from the eye o
the sailor’s widow.

YOL, I
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But ah! how oft my lawless passions rove
And break those awful precepts I approve.
MRS. CARTER.

Many days had not elapsed after Mr. and Mm.
Lenville’s depai ture from the island, hefore Louisa, the
charm of novelty having subsided, and the fear of
exposing herself before Mrs. Newburgh being removed,
testified some symptoms of that passion and pettishness,
shich had been occasioned by the indulgence of her
father. The piovocation was, as usnal, shght, but the
eonsequences had nearly proved fatal.

The dirk, which Montague possessed as the legacy
of his father, and which he valued more than any thing,
both as a pledge of his affection, and a proof of that
early bravery, he was so anxious to imitate, had a place
assigned it in a cabinet standing in a small room pe-
culiarly appropriated to his use: a day never passed
without his paying a visit to this precious gift, and he
frequently drew its shining blade from the scabbard, te
watch the appearauce of the slightest spot of dust,
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which migﬂ,w\.:ud to adhere, produce rust, &
. tarnish the high poldvh it had received. His apartinent

led from the drawing-room to a conservatory, whiel
opened into the shrubbery. He was engaged ofd
Jnorning, in paying his usual attentions to his fathe#h
legacy, when his mother, who was sitting in the drawing
roem at her work by the window, called him to fetch
“the glass, that she might a: certain the size of a passing
vessel. Montague, eager to wait on his mother, in«
stantly flew to her with the telescope, which usually
stood on the table, and incautiously left the dirk
unsheathed, with the glittering girdle by its side. A
few moments after he had left the room, Louisa entering
it through the conservatory, espied before her the
beautsful little sword”* which she had so frequently seen
through the glass doors of the cabinet, and wished to
play with. Without hesitation she seized the prize,
and was exultingly carrying it off, when Montague,
hearing the rattle of the gold chain which depended
from its hilt, quickly left his mother, to discover who
had obtained the posses.ion of hLis treasure. But it
was not to be recovered easily : for Louisa, delighted
with the dazeling ornaments with which it was embos.
sed, and heedless of the danger likely to result from
playing with so sharp an instrument, dragged it with ai
s appendages from the 't;ble, declaring she wonld
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¥mve it, and Montague might take it <.6m ber if be
soadd. Montague, alarmed for tke safety ot his dirk,
‘spd for the hands that carried its naked edge, hastily

wed the child, who was now screaming with the
| of lesing her prize, and running throngh the con-

tory into the shrubbery. At this moment, Mrs.
'gewburgh, hearing scme confusion in the adjoiming
b ent, and desirous of learning its occasion, fol-
‘Jowed the traces of the little fugitives, who both fled
swiftly through' the grounds. She followed them by a
shorter way, and arrived at a summer-house at the bot-
tom of the garden nearly with them. Louisa was not
aware of the vicinity of Mrs. Newburgh, but hearing
that lady’s voice as she approached, and being conscious
that it would be now impossible to retain her treasure,
without turning her head, passionately threw it behind
her. Its direction was immediatelyat Mry. Ncwburgh’s
breast, and being hurled with guch violence, although
by a young haund, it is impossible to say what fatal
injury it might have occasioned, had not Montague
who had fallen back a few steps, on hearing the voice
of his mother, ebserved its direction, and hastily atep-
ping aside, received the sharp point of the weapon ixk
the patm of his left hand. The weund bled prefusely,
but its pain was forgotten in the gratefal feeling which
warmed the heart of our yonng seailor, as he contem
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plated the :?w,qd his mother might have received, bat
for his presence oF-mind. He instantly drew the dirk’
from his bleeding hand, and silently ejaculating #
prayer of thanks to heaven, threw himself into the armpm
Of Mrs. Newburgh, who, alarmed at the stream of bloa§
which flowed from the wound of her son, was for a fetk
moments deprived of the power of taking any step folin,
“its relief. The tenderness and courage of her husband)
ar sc to her imagination, at the carly manifestation of*
these qualities in her son, and shic pressed the glowing
boy to her bosom in silent, but agonized delight. She l
at length recovered her composure, and shnddering as
she loohed at the incision which the sharp point of the
dirk had made, took out her handherchief to bind it.

“'Why, it is nething, mamma,” said Montague, who
now began to suffer acute pain; it will soon heal, I
dare <ay; and if I should louse the use of my haud,
sutely I can spare one hand for my mother. I shall
still have mny sword-arm left for my country, you
know,” added the epiritel boy, at the same time
twisting round his head, the dirk which he had not
dropped since he took it from the other hand. Mrs.
Newburgh smiled through her tears at her son’s ardour,
and looking at him with much tenderuess, cqntinaed to

bind the wound,
F8
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The passionate little girl, who was thp-uccasion of
Meresting event, had gone intp<ae summer honse
M and ashamed of what she had done: her
was cooled, and when Mrs. Newburgh, before
rued to the house, went to seek her, she hung
her head, and burst into tears. Montlgue’l‘
passion was immediately excited, and turning to his
ther he begged she would not be angry with Louisa,
she would not, he was sure, be in a passion again.

{ Mrs. Newburgh, however disposed to oblige her son,
‘thought that the present oppoitunity should not be
passed withont impressing on the mind of Louisa the
dangerous tendency of her unsubdued passions; and
coolly telling her that she was afraid of living with little
girls who were such dangerous companions, begged she
would go to her own room. Louisa, sobbing and
crying, slowly entered the house, and Mrs. Newbuigh
followed with her son, who now proceeded to clean the
shining blade, on which the marks of his own blood
were still visible ; and carcfully arranging all its orase
ments, returned it safely to its place.

But he could not be happy whilst Lonisa way in

disgrace, and at length persuaded his mother to yelex
from her determination of confining ber up staizs gl
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mﬂuy,dﬂwﬂw her to join her friends at diesdys
Mrs. Ncwburgh ac~ordingly visited Louisa in hnm
voom, and represented to her the injury she had ’
poor Montague, and how long it would he b &

. would be able to use his hand again. She asked

“How she should like to have killed her, which it
probable she might bave done, had not the interposi

* of Montague’s hand, arrested the course of the dirk.

Louisa was much moved by this representation and
the arguments which Mrs. Newburgh thonght it neces-
sary to employ for her benefit, and promising for the
future never to touch any thing she was desired not,
nor to put herself in a passion when she was denied the
possession of what she very much wished to obtain,
Mrs. Newburgh kissed her tenderly, and told her to
run and ask Montague to shake hands with her.

¢“Yes, T will forgive you,” said Montague, * since
you have left me my right hand ; and all the punishment
that I shall inflict will be, that you must cut my dinner
for me, as long as I cannot do it myself.”

He then took her affectionately by the hand, and they
tripped down to dinner, in obedience to the summons
the footman had just given,
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Mrs. Newburgh followed : the little p};trwete again
restored to cheerfulness, and in the svening Montague
was called on by his mother to give her an extract from
his manuscripts. He sclected the account of the glo-
ripus victory which signalized the close of the life of
Admiral Blake, “ the Nelson, and the Sidney Smith of

s day;" who, though he unfortunately fought for an
“gsurper, was averse to his cause.
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CHAP. VII.

The hunter on the mountain’s brow,
The rosy youth from study free,

Ne'er breath'd, O Cheerfulness ! a vow
More fond than I have breath'd to thee.

Yet sometimes, if in lonely hour
I leave thy lov'd, enchanting bower,

By glooms of wayward fancy driven ;
And from thee turn my languid eyes,
Nor longer deem thy pleasures wise,

Oh! be my suftering heart forgiven.
SMYTH.

—

"T'HE winter was now approaching upon the little party
assembled in this retired spot. The trees had shed
their last withered leaves, and the evergreens stood
prominent objects in the surrounding plantations. A
regular succession of employments beguiled the heavi-
ness of the dark days before Christmas. Montague,
with occasional, but not frequent fits of idleness and
inattention, pursued with diligence his classical studies
with his mother, and those more immediately relating
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o his profession with Mr, Carlton; and l':;nha, with
passions regulated, and affectionate docility, attending
to the kind instructions of her valuable fricnd, now
shewed the advantages of a lively imagination and
Huick intelicct, when properly managed and appre-
priated. Her instances of pettish self-will were now
ware and trivial ; and when they did occur, a word of
" admonition from Mrs. Newburgh checked the rising
fire ; and the firm and entreating eye of Montaguc,
when he saw her likely to be ruffled in their plays, im-
mediately found its way to her feeling heart.

Mrs. Newbur:h, with that best regulator of the
affections, the pure spirit of christianity as her di-
rector, was now become generally cheerful, and her
countenauce was recovering that smile of satisfaction,
which had so peculiarly characterized its expression,
before the death of her husband had overspread it with
melancholy. That there were still moments, however,
when very painful retlections would obtrude themselves
on the imagination of this lovely woman, cannot be
denied ; but at these times, she would retire from the
society of the young people to her own apartment, and
scek in the consolations of religion the balm for her
bleeding wound. She would now and then also find a
pemsive pleasure in dwelling on the happiness of her
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former life, and on the subject that touched the softest
feelings of her heart ; but, fearful lest the indulgence
might deprive her of that presence of mind and serenity,
nccessary in the instruction of her young charges, she '
_scldom allowed her fancy this free range. When she
did, it was at those times, when leaving them at their’
amosements, she spent half an hour by the sea-shore,

“with the prospect of the boundless ocean before her,
and felt relief by committing to paper ideas occasioned
by her peculiar train of thought.

It was onc morning, at the latter end of November,
when the threatening clonds and the rising waves gave
iadication of an approaching storm, that, unusually de-
pressed by the association of ideas they occasioned,
Mrs. Newburgh, lcaving her young charges at their
respective employments, strolied down to the sea-shore.
She felt her heart sicken with sad remcmbrances, as
she viewed the stormy element before her, and taking
from her pocket a pencil, she relieved her imagination
by the production of the following wild effusion :

Saw ye not, Lucy, from the covert glide
The mountain-brook along?
She stay’d a moment by its murm'ring side,
And lowly stoop’d, the glitt’ving drop to hide,
That fell its weeds among.
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"Then hastily she past;
But as she fled, she cast
A troubled glance upon the distant sea;
It was the theme on which her spirit hung,
And as across her breast her lyre she flung,
Thas wildly flowed its melody:

% Hark ! to yon billow’s distant roar}

‘What airy footsteps on the shore,
Among the surges dance?

*Tis the wild genius of the flood,

‘Who menacing, in angry mood,
Forbids me to advance.

Oh! is there nonc, who from her brow wﬁl tear
That flowing ringlet of his nut-brown-hair ?
And quickly bring the waving lock to me,
A last sad pledge of tender memory 2

For alas! he is gone;

And the cold marble stone
Now cruelly covers his breast;

And the fire of his eye,

Is lost in the sigh,
That bas laid his brave spirit to rest,
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Ts it his bark that stems yon curling tide?
Is it his signal on the topmast high?
Oh! bear me to the vessel's gallant side,
That I may see him as he passes by:
The floating sail I seize,
Ah! blow each fav'ring breeze,

Till in his faithful breast my burning head I hide.

Alas! T vainly grasp; the shadowy prize
Has vanish'd swiftly from my aching eyes,
And lcaves a void behind ;
And yet again, I see the stately prow,
Where in the sunbeam, distant waters glow,
Scudding before the wind.

Is not the sky serenely bright ?

Does not the sun his clearest light
Softly reflect around ?

Then whence that atmospheric flame ?

Thrice—thrice across the deck it came;

And whence that fearful sound ?
‘VOL. 1. G
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*§is the dire instrument of hostile rage : '

6!1! from the murd'rous war, yon squadrons rage,
Ye guardian spirits save!

Again the fire along the bow-sprit flam’d;

The mortal thunder was too surely aim’d
He sinks among the brave!”

Here dropp’d poor Lucy’s lyre—and as it fell, a cloud

Bore her soft shade away, to meet her sailor’s shroud!
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CHAP. VIII.

And Pity at the dark and stormy hour
Of midnight, when the moon is hid on high,
Keeps her lone watch upon the topmost tow'r,
And turns her ear to each expiring cry;
Blest, if her aid some fainting wretch might save,
And snatch him cold and sleepless fiom the grave.
BOWLES.

"THE rain was now beginning to fall, and Mrs.
Newhburgh, whote spirits were nm-uch agitated from the
indnlgence she had allowed her {ancy, felt a general
chill after the feverish heat which had before over-
spread her face. She hastened home, and meeting her
son as she approached the cottace, whose anxious
countenance evinced his conscionsness of the state of
his mother's feelings, she inwardly condemned herself
for the indulgence she had given to the reins of her
fancy. Her nsual serenity was gone, and a nervous
irritability possessed' her frame. She accepted the
proffered arm of her son ; but begging him not to follow
her as they entered the house, she immediately retired

to her own apartment.
€2
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“ Qh! this storm which is working up, Barlow,” said
Montague to the servant who then crossed the hall as
ke entercd the dining room; * this storm will quite cut
wp my mother, see how she is agitated, at only viewing
she threatening clouds !”

“ Ah! poor lady!” answered the feeling Barlow,
" #ghe cannot hel thinking sometimes of our poor brave ’
aptain; bui it 18 uot very often she takes on neither, I
think, considering, sir!”

¢ No,” replied Montague, while the tears started
from his eyes ; ¢ we seldom see her so moved as she is
to-day; and 1 dare say, when we nmeet at dinuer, she
will be quite calm again, for she always is so, atter
having been alone 1n her room.”

¢ Ah! she knows where to find comfort, sir; and I
am sure, if’ it was not tor thinking the poor dear cap-
tain is gone aloft, and for my good lady’s suying, we
should all wori ship with him again in tother world,
if we keep strasght a head here, 1 shouid net have
much heart 1o kecp out to sea witfout him,”

“Do you think the storm wdl increase very muck
Barlow?” enquired Montague.
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¢ Ah! sir; the gale has been freshening ever since
noon ; and I am no sailor, if we don’t have foul weather
afore midnight. Iut what shall I do with all these bits
of reckoning here, Sir, and the log-book, for John's
c.ming to lay the cloth for dinner?”

The fact was, that the mind of Montague, as wcll as
that of his mother, had bcen a little disturbed this
morning by the lowering atmosphere, and his attention
had been so frequently diverted from the exercise
before him on the table to the scene on the outside of
the house, as he sat in his own room, that at length,
when it approached four o’clock, and his Latiu con-
struction remained yet unprepared, he had made a
sudden resolution to complete his task ; and for that
purpese carried all his apparatus into the dining-room,
which being in the back of the house presented ne
obstacle from without. Casting his eyes, however, on
his watch, as he was just completing his task, and
finding that it was within a quarter of five, that the day
was fast closing in, and that he had not heard his
mother return, he hastily took np his hat, and leaving
all his papers on the table, met her as she entered the
gate that led to the cottage. He now smiled at the
qtestion put to him by l%arlow, and taking up hid

[}
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veckonings and his log-book, left the apartment, when the
footman entered with the tray.

Montague was right when he said that his mother
would recover her composure by dinner-time, and Bar-
i ~Jow was equally so, for she knew where to find comfort.
N Bhe met the young people in the dining-room with her
" msaal composure, was more than commonly cheerful

during tea-time, and in the course of the evening re-
quested her son to read the account of Lord Nelson’s
victory off Copenhagen. It was the first engagement
of consequence in which her husband had ever scrved,
aund its remembrance, as was every other circumstance
relative to his naval career, was chcrished with a sort
of veneration by his widow. Montague was agitated
as he turned to the page in which was written the
account he was desired to read ; but quickly recovering
himself complied with his mother’s request.

Mrs. Newburgh, having a very violent head-ache,
retired early to bed : her apartment being over the
dining-room, in the back part of the house, she was
little distarbed by the wind which blew immediately
against the front windows, and fell asleep earlier than
was castomary with her. The slumbers also of Lonisa,
who lay in & bed in Mr. Newburgh's room, were
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equally undisturbed ; but Montague, whose apartment
was towards the sea, and who had been listening to the
increasing storm, ever since Barlow had given his
opinion that there would be foul weather, could not
prevail on himself to go to bed. He sat up in his own
room till near twelve, at which time the wind had risen
tc a tremendous height : the rain which seemed to fall,
more in torrents, than in showers, threatened to break
his windows, and the ocean literally ¢ roared horribly :”
he was meditating on the probability of any ships or
boats being exposed to the ravages of the storm, when
he heard a loud hallow from the shore, immediately
opposite bis window : it was answered from a little dis-
tance, when the first voice quickly said:

“ Do yc think she will weather it, Jack?”
% No, she was water-logged when I passed her, and
there was such a swell, and my boat drove in shore so

fast, I could not get after her.”

“ If we were to get a pair of oars and stretch out,
Jack,” resumed the first voice.

“I would not for twenty guineas try to get through
‘such a surf again,” answered the other man ; who was,
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approaching his q'ompanion, and as they now drew close
togéther, it was no longer possible to distingunish what
they said. '

‘M}ontague, whose heart was swelling with feelings of
“huwmanity, at the idca of the danger to which, from
*swhat he had heard, some of his fellow creatures were
ex;;o;e:l, conld remain quiet vo longer, and going
‘gently along the passage which led to the stair-case, in

fear of awakening his mother, crept down to the room
where Barlow slept.  That kind-hearted fellow had not
yet been in bed, and having also heard the conversation
from, the shore was in the act of putting on his great
coat 10 procced to the spot, whenee the voices had
issacd, when his young ntaster made his appearance.

“¥ait an insiant for me, Barlow,” said Montague,
at the sa:ne time swtiag his arm into Wis great coat.

“ You wont go, sir, wiil youn?” rcjoinod Barlow, hesi-
tating as he put the candle fnto a lantern which he held
in_his hand; “ why, sir, to be sure you'il be blown
o;v?rboard, the wind does blow such a hurricanc just
now.”

“ Then T shall thank you, Barloew, wko taught me to
swim,” replied Montague, “ cone, foilow your captain,”
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man had put down, in doubt whether the young gen-
tleman should go out without the knowledge of his .
mistress.

¢ Shut the door gently, lest you should awake my
mother,” said Montague as he stepped out of the house,
and was tottering from_ the violent gust of wind which
came full in his face.

Barlow followed his direction, and immediately over-
took his young master: they proceeded to the sca-
shore: the two men, whose voices had attracted their
attention, were still conversing together, and our young
sailor, instantly addressing one of them, asked for
whow they were in alarm. He was informed that an
olil man of the n:me of Peter Hopkwns, with his son, a
lad of fourteen years of age, had gone out fishing early
in the day in company with two other boats, but against
the advice of the other boatmen : for his boat was then
leaky, and therc was every appearance of rough wea-
ther. The storm had increased to a greater height
than any of them had expected; but baving met with
great success in their employment, they delayed their
return till the darkness of the night, and the increasing
fury of the storm rendered their approach to the shore
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ti'lgr much difficulty arrived in safety ; but the third,
‘being in a shattered conditivn, was not yet come in,
und it waa feared had encountered some accident.

¥
&

S ) there no possibility ;” eagerly asked Montague,
# of getting oft to the rescue of those poor people, in a
boat better calenlated to weather the storm? could not
either of you,” continued he addressing the two men
alternately; ¢ could not either of you'— “

The rest of this specch was prevented by the violence
of a swelling wave throwing on the shore a substance
which fell at the feet of Barlow: the next wave would
have probably returned it to the ocean, had not his
presence of ind anticipated such an event,and putting
his hand upon it, and dragging it a few paces up on the
shore, he discovercd by the light of the lantern, the
apparently lifeless body of the younger Peter Hopkins.

" «Then the hoat must have sunk,” exclaimed Monta-
gue, striking his br~ast with his right hand, and hending
over the body of the lad in silent horror: but quickly re-
covering timself, he turned to Barlow, and taking up
one of the hands of the body, whose immediate return te
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whe carth gave little hope of the probability of the sug-
gestion ; “ periiaps he may not he dead. I have heard my
father say that animation has becn restored after a body
has to all appearaice been dead some hours, and thig
lad cannot have been in the water more than one. Let
us take him instantly to the cottage, and be careful to
carry him with his head raised;” continued he, as he
saw the men beginning to follow hus directions.

® My cottage is as nigh,” said onc of the sailors, ““ and
my good woman is up, and waiting for me: if I might
be so bold as to advise, we had better steer in that way,
Wor fear of frightening madum, sir.”

“Thank you, my good friend,” replied Montague,
% it might be better.”

“ Bear away then, Jack,” said the man, whose voice
Montague now recognised to be the one that had first
attracted his attention.

* Can we do any thing about the poor old man,” asked
Montague of Barlow.

“ Nothing, sir,” replied he; “ there can't be a doubt
but the boat's upset; unless please God to send up his
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body too, then we might do the same by him, as we are
trying to do by the boy.”

, They were now arrived at the cottage, and Montague
giting the lantern to Jack as his companion called him,
sind desiring him to return with it to the sea shore in
case thebudy of vld Hopkins should be thrown up, re-
maincd himself with Barlow and the other man, to assist
in using means most likely to restore animation to the
body of the poor lad.

They taid him on a bed, with his head considerably
raised. Then taking off his clothes, and carefully clean-
ing his mouth and nestrils, they procecded to rub him
gextly with flannel sprinkted with spirits : at the same time
they khindled a fire on the hearth and applyed hot flan-
nels to the feet and hands. The good woman of the house
was aclive in giving her assistance ; und the whole party,
being none of thewn ignorant of the meaus to be used,
thongh they at first wanted the presence of mind neees-
sary to direct exertion, continued their endeavours with
alacrity, under the direction of their young instructor.
-Mountague again adverting to the relations of his father,
and recollecting the application of the bellows tv the
mouth and nostrils, in cases whare proper instruments
could not be'obtained, continued to make wee of them



73

at Intervals, and within the space of two hours after the
1ad had been thrown on the shore, the party, who were
humanely employed for his benefit, had the indescriba-
ble satisfaction of witnessing symptoms of returning
life. They dir uot relax in their exertions, and in the
space of another hour, the languishing eyes of the lad
opened to the great joy of his preservers.

His first enquiry, on perceiving strangers aronnd
him, and finding himself in a warm bed, instead of tos-
sing about on the sea, was for his father, on whom he
called with a sort of agonized feeling. His recollection,
however, was momentary : the powers of mental exer-
tion were yet very weak, and he quickly reposed into
a state of apathy. A little spirits and water were given
‘him, which appeared to revive him, and after agein
opening his eyes, and looking round the room, he sunk
into a gentle and calm sleep.

And now Barlow, who was beginning to feel very
uncomfortable at the idea of his young master’s having
been so long exposed to the effects of wet clothing, to
which he had not, like himself and his companions, been
accustomed, entreated Montague to return home, saying
that if he pleased he would remain with Peter, or

retur: to him, after uemg him to the cottage. '
" L ’.
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Honest Will Bowman, however, declared he could
wmh on deck ail night, and should not want any mate
lgnt mistress: so Montague, finding that remaining from

Home conld nro longer be of any use, comrlied with
arlow’s rcquest, and left the fisherman's cottage, ac-
“esmpanicd by his faitiful attendant.

As they went along the sea-shore, they spoke to the
other fishernan, who had hitherto neither seen noe-
heard ﬂny thing of old Peter, hut this honest felluw
deciaring, * that Peter should not be lost for want of
& hand to haeul him ashore, said, he should heep watch
all night: so ;ood unight, your honour,” added he to
Moutagus.

¢ Good night, honest Jack,” replied Montague,
shaking him by the hand; “ God grant that your hu-
wanity may fnd its reward in preserving the life of
another {ellow creature : let me hear from you.the first
t‘.:i::g in the Liorning, however this may turn out.”

"« God bless your honour,” said Jack, as Montague
tnn‘:‘.d wway; then adding to Barlow who was a few
steps belind, ¢ the young gentlemaa is just rigged out,
lk ke for a sailor, with his waim heart, and his head
always clear for action.” - -
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Barlow concurred heartily with this remark, and
slapping his hand wpon Jack’s, suid, “ he wished that’
when his young master entered the navy, he might
always sail with such as he.”

It was three o'clock before Montague and BRarlow'
returned to the cottage, and by this time the violence
of the storm was very much abated. All was quict in
the house, and Montagne, taking the precantio. of
rubbing himself with spirits, as soon as he had taken
off his clothes, which were literally soaked throngh;
and recommending Barlow to do the sanie, lay dowa
on his pillow, with his heart beating with violent aud
varying cinotions.

It was some time before sleep visited his eyes: but
the fatigue both of body and mind he had undergone,
at Jength surmounted the rovings of his imagination :
sinking into a deep and heavy sleep, he remained in
that state till 2 much later hour in the morning than he
was accustomed to rise,



CHAP. IX.

Virtue may be assail’d, but never hart,
Sarpris'd by unjust force, but not enthrall'd.
MILTON,

ON her arrival in the breakfast-parlour, Mrs. New-
burgh was surprised to find that her son had not risen,
She enquired for Bailow, who usnally attended him in
his morning walk, and learning froin the other servants
that he had not yet made hi» appearance froia his
chamber, went up to that of her son, to see what de-
tained him so long in bed. The housemaid, who had
been engaged all the moming in cleaning from the
stairs and passage the dirt which had been brought in
during the night by Montague and his companion,
followed her up stairs.

«“ T can't think where Master Newburgh can have
been, Ma’am,” at length said Betty; ¢ why I've been
doing nnthing since I got up, but clean off the marks of
his dirty footsteps all along here,” added the girl,
pointing to the floor that was atill wet, “ and there were
bigger steps than hia besides, Ma'am,”
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“ Why did not yon come to me as soon as you fouung
them,” replied Mrs. Newburgh in much alarm, at the -
samme time opening the door of her son’s chamber.

¢ Oh! Ma’am, and only do look at his clothes,” said
Betty, following her mistress into the room, “ why
this never can be fit to wear again,” added she, taking
up the great coat, “and good lack, only sce his
stockings.”

The astonishment and anxiety of Mrs. Newburgh
were very great, but the immediate cause of alarm heing
removed by the sight of her son in bed, still wrapt in
gleep, she determined not to disturb him, but suspend
her curiosity till he should awake. Ordering the
housemaid therefore to move quietly mear Master
Newburgh's chamber, she again descended the stairs,
aud at the door of the breakfast-parlour was met by
Barlow, who had just risen.

The adventures of the might were immediately fe.
lated by this faithful servant, who in speaking of his
Young master did not fail to represent, with all the
ardent warmth of a sailor, the humanity, feeling, and
Iwesence of mind he had shewn; and adding that he
never saw a little frigate so slike a first rate, ad Master

"



;]

Montague was to the poor dear ceptain, eoncluded,
with hoping he had not dotie wrotig in going owt without
awaking his mistress.

Mrs. Newburgh was much affected with the acceunt
received from Barlow: a vensation of grateful thank-
fulness possessed her as she contemplated the opening
virtues of her son, and telling her faithful servant that
he always ensured her approbation, when he assisted
his yonng master in discharging the duty of beneve-
lence, desired him to go directly to the fisherman's
enttage, and learn what had passed after he and her
son returned home.

Young Peter had been awake about an howr when
Barlow eittered. He was perfectly sensible, and as it
was impossible to conceal the fears that were emrter
tained that his father never would be foond alive, the
lad on receiviug the intelligence had burst into a floed
of tears, and was still continuing to weep. Barlow
made use of every argument he counld to pacify him,
and perceiving that he was in that wesk state which
required better nourishment than could be otained in
the cottage, returned to his mistress for those comforts,
which she was always williug to bestow where they
were waated.
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By this time Montague was risen, and on meeting his
mother, not being aware th it she was acquainted with
the events of the mght, was prepairing to relate them
with that dchicate precaution he had now learnt to nse,
when he spoke on any subject 1elating to thesea. The
einotion she evinced, however, on first meeting her son,
and the tendein+ss with which she embraced him,
quickly shewed that his explanations weie unnecessary.
He accordingly took the opportunity of repiesenting
the kindness and humanity, not only of thent own ser-
vant, but of the two fishermen, and the wife of oue of
them, and cxpressed a hope that his mother would
make them objecty of her futuie benevolence, ¢ And '
for poor Peter Hopkins,” continned the feeling boy;
“1f he does not find hus father, what can we do fo: him?2
for he has no mother to supply hus place,” added he,
fixing his eyes with tender giatitude on those of Mrs.
Newburgh, in which ghstcned the tear of maternal
fondness.

¢ You must be a father to him, my Montague ;" re-
plied Mrs. Newburgh ; * and while the sad coincidence
of your sitnation, 1n one point, awakes 1n you that glow
of tender interest for the fatherless, which those cam
scarcely feel, who are still blessed in the arms of patere
ual fondmess, be thankfsl, my child, that the wide
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difference existing between you, in regard to fortune,
sffords you the enviable satisfaction of wiping the
teary, and making an ample provision for the necessitiea
‘of the orpham, deprived by accident of his natural
guide and protector.”

Montague thanked his mother for this anticipation of
his wishes, in regard to Peter Hopkins; and Barlow
now entering gave an account of his visit to the
cottage. Finding from him what necessaries were
requisite, Mrs. Newburgh sent little Louisa Lenville to
BMrs. Carlton with a request to that lady to allow her to
remain with her during the morning, and immediately
went to Will Bowman's cottage accompanied by her
son and Barlow.

On going along the shore, the other fisherman ap-
proached, and addressing Montague told him that
nothing had yet been seen cither of the boat, or of old
Peoter ; that the former bad most probably sunk, and
that the latter would not be thrown up before the next
tide. Having received this information, Mrs. New:
burgh proceeded to Bowman's cottage, where her pre»
‘sence and advice administered comfort both to the.
sufferer and his attendants. The surmises entertained .
relative to the body of old_ Peter Hopkins proved to be



well founded : ' @5 évehiaig it was thrown en the
shore, but in such a state that it was useless to attempt
any means for its restoration, Mrs, Newburgh under-
took the expenses of the faneral, which was performed
a few days after, and from that time considered the
orphan son of the deceased the peculiar object of the
charity of her son. It was not her design, however,
that he should exercise his benevolence in any way
calculated to remove the boy from the situation in life,
in which he was born, but as she did not wish to confine
him to a service he might have t.ken a dislike to, from
the loss of his father, and his own hazardous escape;
as he began to recyver his strength, she gave him free
choice of remaining in it, and oltimately accompanying
her son, when he should enter the navy, or of being
bound to any other trade he might have more inclina-
tion to follow.

Peter did not hesitate in making his choice, but de
claring Le should like to live and die with young
master, accepted Mrs. Newburgh’s offer of attaching
himself to the service of her son. In the mean time,
that he might not be exposed to the ill effects of
idleness, till Montague shoutd go to sea; Mrs. New-
burgh, not requiring the assistance of another servant
in the house, engaged the services of Peter gratpitously
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Ao Will Bowman, althongh the lad was fed, lodged, and
dlgthed under the roof of her own cottage.

rhis arrangement was of great benefit to the inhabi-
‘hnts of the little cottage, whose humane assistance had

en so neccssary to the restoration of Peter: and
Mrs, Newburgh, always judicious in the exercise of
her charities, considered this a more prudent method
of remuneration, than that of a pr.sent in money; and
the lad, who possessed a feeling and grateful heart,
worked cheerfully in the service of Will Bowman.
Honest Jack too, who had been equally exposed to the
fury of the clements on his account, frequently shared
his warm-hearted thanks, while Mrs, Newburgh did
not forget to give him more substantial proofs of her
generosity.

Thus was Peter Hopkins established in the New-
burgh family; and Mrs. Newburgh, still constantly
employed in the education of her son, for the sphere of
action he was destined to fill, now gave some portion
of her time to the lad, on whom she lacked with no
little interest, as the object of her charity, and us one
who would probably become us faithful and honest a
servant to her son, during his service at sea, as Barlow
had ever been to her lamented husband : nor did she,
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think that in providing him with the nccessaries of lifé
she had completely discharged the dnty she had im.
posed on hersclf. There were blessings of a higher.
nature, which she must bestow, if she wished to see
that resoit from her benevolence, her humanity taught
her to wish: there were good principles to be instilled,
piain and direct instructions to be imparted, equally
nccessary to be learnt by the prince and the peasant,
by the captain and the cabin-boy; and these Mrs.
Newburgh made it her business to inculcate. Pcter
was as frce from vice as most hoys of his age, and
ardent and zealous in his disposition, quickly became
eager to observe whatever directions his mistress gave
him. He had one propensity, however, which in spite
of all Mrs. Newburgh's cauntions, for she had more than
once remarhed it, Peter had not yet broken himself of.
His father had fallen into that sad perversion of lan.
guage,of accompanying every speech that he uttered by
an oath. The son, a proof of the fatal effects of bad
cxample, had adopted his father'smethod of exclamation,
aud notwithstanding Mrs. Newburgh's frequent expos-
tnlations, was frequently relapsing into the commission
of the samc fault. From the nature of the lad's situation
in the fami'y, it was natural that between him and his
young master there shonld be frequent intercourse, and
Muss. Newhnrgh, besides the' wish of preveating the boy
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i Jifs own account, from continning this sad. habit; was
fearful of the effects it-might prodnce on her son, who
WVer shocked at its first introduction to his ears,
,ﬂght insensibly and thonghtlessly grow accustomed to
lu frequency, and at length fall into the same habit.

’L’Nor were her fears .entirely ill-grounded: Montague
was bne evening sitting in bis room, employed with his
eompasses, in preparing his morning exercises for Mr.
Cariton: his.attention being wavering, he did not come
plete the object he had in view 80 easily as he wished,
and being still awkward in the use of his hand from the
wound of the dirk, he failed several times in the for-
mation of a figure he was much interested in making :
he at length became irritated, and pettishly threw
the instruments on the table, at the failure of his fourth
attesapt to accomplish whathe was striving to perform,
with the first oath that had ever contaminated his lips.

“ My Mgntague!” exclaimed Mrs. Newburgh, who
entered at the moment, while the vexation and astonish-
ment she felt, made her totter lgliut the table, *“ did
my ears decejve me, or—"

A blush of consciousness overspread the countenance
of her.son, as he felt the full force of Mrs, Newburgh's
dust rebuke, and kis eye falling under, that of his



mother, or whom he looked ronnd as she entored the
yoom, he dropped his head on the table.

Mrs. Newburgh gently approached the spot whegis
her son was sitting, and drawing a chair close to bis,
sat down by him, and placing her hand on his shouldes,
s, ohe 1o him in a caln and afiectionate mamer. ¢ Of
what use is it, my dear child, that from your very in-
fancy, I endeavour to instil into you a reverence for
these precepts, by which our conduet in life is to be
rcgalated, if you are so easily diverted from their
practice, and allow yomself to be led from your duty
by the example of an inferior, whose language you have
fiequently heard me disapprove, and whom 1 have as
freéquently directed to look np to yon as a pattern, in
e freedom be is to give his tongue. I would not
Just.fy the practice of swearing in any one ; but I can.
not forbear saying, that it is more defensible in this
poor lad, much more so, than in you. His father, I
understand, was addicted to it, in a most notorious
stegree ; your father, my dear boy,” while a tear started
into the eye of Mrs. Newburgh at the recollection, and
those of her som fell fast on the sleeve of his coat;
¢ your father was so careful to avoid it, that during the
Yourteen years we lived together, T do net recollect

w::.'ullh« heurd him so fur forget himself, as to
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. winke -use of the most trifling oath., Again, this poor
lad has been brought up in a state of almost total
ignc of his depend on a Maker, and of the

_existence of those rules of christianity, by which we

_are to learn our duty. You, my child, have been en-
eouraged from your cradle in the exercise of every
‘virtue, and taught to hold in just abhorrence a prepcn.
ity to vice and irreligion. Remember that this lad is
now an object of your charity; he is a dependant on
you for advancement in life, and he will raturally look
up to you, not only for the advantages likely to result
from your fatare patronage, but will naturally form his
ideas of morality from the example you set him. To
upeak of noother motive then for your circumspection,
will you so far change sitnations with this youth, as te
stoop and learn of him those vicious inclinations he may
have acquired, instead of his taking from you that
purity of language, I have been at such pains, and your
father was at such pains, fo excite in you, my Montague?
I am willing to believe this is the first, and will be the
last time, my dear boy, that you will so far forget
yourself, both as a gentleman and a christiun. But
while I am speaking en the subject, let me once mors
caution you, against ever being tempted to fall into a
practice, so utterly indefensible, and which possesses
%o axcase, even iu the gratification it afiords. You are
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destined for the navy, my child, and there are, I know,
some persons, who, in this profe;sion, thoughtlessly
detend the practice, as necessary to inforce order
amongst the seamen, and as impossible to be prevented,
through the whole crew. Let me caution you against
falling into this dangerous error, and as a proof in point
of the fallacy of this argument, I can assure you, my
beloved child, and I posscss the information from one
of the ablest and most courageous officers in the
service, that an oath was rarely heard in the ciew, over
which your father commanded, and was never allowed
to pass unnoticed, when it did ocrur; but the same
gentleman has intormed me, and his country bears
testimony to the assertion, that the greatest order and
regularity always prevailed amongst the men whom
your father commanded, and the utmost cordiality and
friendship amongst the officers. In fact, remember
this remark ot your father for I know it has been made
with effect to many a midshipman, just entering the
navy—* When I read the simple sentence of “Swear
not at all,” I see no limitation in favour of him who
wears a blue coat ; nor is there any passage in the bible
which says that the anchor on the batton, 15 an ex-
emption to him who wears it, from observing the
commandment which directs, that we are not to take

{he name of God in vain.” .
1



Montague listened ‘vespectfufly to his mether, the
while time she was speaking; and heartily repenting
of the fault be had oawarily fallen into, and for the
smdmentary passion that had eccasioned it, thanked her
for her admonition, and assured her he was convinced
" that he never should offend in the same point.

Mrs. Newbargh replied that his own feclings of con.
trition were sufficient punishment for the fault he had
committed ; and again urging him to eaution, both on
his own account, and on that of his dependant, left him
to compose himself. She spoke with some severity to
the lad upon the propensity she found he still indulged ;
and telling him that it would be impossible for her to
keep him in her house, unless he would attend to her
instructions, said, that if he continaed his practice of
swenring she must be compelled te send him away.

Observing afterwards that a degree of sadness stift
hung about her son, and judging that he was uneasy at
having incarred her displeasare, to recover his cheer-
falness, she kindly teok his hand which had been
interposed to save her own bosom from the point of the
dirk. “ Well, my Moatague, you wilt still have two
hands to enter the mavy with. You have slmost re.
coverad the use of this; have yon not!” added shé,



as

gently removing the bandage which still confined it.
“ Apropos! of losing hands ; it was his right, that the .
brave Nelson lost off' Cape St. Vincent, was it not 2”

¢ Yes, mamma, when he was only a commodore,”
replied Meontague, “ shall I read you the account of the
action?” His mother assented, and the interest of the
recital soon banished all remains of sadness from our
young sailor.



CHAP. X.

To thee the young for learaing bend,
The poor have mark’d thee for their friend ;
And ev'’ry grief to thee appeals,
‘Which pity soothes, or bounty heals.
SMYTH.

—
—_—

"T'HE winter was now rapidly sliding away, and Mrs,
Newburgh had derived all the comfort and consolation
she expected from the employments, in which she had
been engaged during its continnance. Still cherishing
int her bosom the remembiance of him, whose tenderness
had been her first blessing during the period of fourteen
years, and whose loss was a wound to her happiness,
which nothing but a principle of christianity could
have healed, she could now think with tranquillity both
on the happiness she had enjoyed, and the comfort she
had lost; sincerely thankful for the formery and cakuly
resigned to the latter. Her son, in whom her best
hopes of earthly bliss were néw concentred, and in
whom she anticipated the satisfactiofi of seeing all the
private virtues, as woll as the professional charscter of
Sis father renewed, promised amply to repay the de.



votion of her time to his instruction. For Montagus,
looking back on the memory of his father with venerss
tion, and forward to the time when he should begin ¢!
tread in his profession, with all the ardour of youthful
spirit and bravery, repaid the care of his mother by a
cheerful acquieseence in her wishes, and a close ap-
plication to those pursnits she pointed out to him; while
the hope of supplying in her affections, by his warm
and grateful attachment, the loss she had sustained in
the death of tus father, stimulated every cxertion, and
animated bia opep countemance with the warmest glow
of filial fondness.

'The progress, which he made both in elegant litcra-
ture and in the studies more immediately relating to his
professian, was rapid, while the lapse of every month
witnessed the giowth of those manly virtues, which
springing fram the source of natural inheritance had
budded under her watchful hand who gave them birtl,
snd were gradually arriving at that maturity to be
attained only by constant and unremitting care.

Nor was her son the only object, from whose in-
siruetion eur amiable widow had derived oconsolation
during the progress of this winter, Althoogh his
welfare and happimess were her fiest care, and moro



¢clasely interwoven round her heart than any other
earthly objects, her views were not so selfish as to
allew no consideration for others On the contrary,
Jgr band and heart were open to all; and in the small
. vicipity in which she now resided, as had always been
-the case when moving in a larger sphere, there was
not an individual, of whatever rauk, whose heart did
not own the feelings of gratitude and attachment
towards lier, and feel an interest in her situation,

But those, who more immediately shared her atien-
tion, besides her son, were the two younger inhabitants
of the cottage; one,a child of fortune, the other, the
object of her charity. On the latter she bestowed that
regular and judicious attention, calculated to improve
him into an useful member of society, a brave and loyal
seamen, and a good christian, an humble follower of
the blessed Jesus, She herself taught him to read and
to write, and made hith a tolerable proficient in arith-
metic. The abilities of the lad were not particnlarly
good, but they were snfficient for the attainment of
jostraction expedient for him to acquire; and Mrs.
Newburgh had no wish that he should learn any thing
—— o

: To Lonisa Lenyille, although only an occasional
) !WI" Mrs. Newburgh gave constant and close atten-



tiom, and during the six months she remyiged with her,
was of that advantage to her, which no attachment om
the part of the child could be too great to repay.
From a spoiled, fractious girl, she made her submssive,
gentle, and tractable, mot breaking her spint by
wiolent and inyudicions correction, but taming it by
the nfluence ot tender and aftectionate management.
Instead of allowing ber to run wild the whole day, and
exescise her hvely imagimation in every species of
muschicf and idieness, she brought her by degrees to
zegular application and constant employment , and so
judiciously blended amusement with instruction, that
the cluld, who used to be wishing fus dinner time
Betore noon, and for bed-time before sunset, now
aever found a moment of her time hang heavily upon
Rer hands, She was constantly cheerful, hvely, and
active, but never rude, boisterous or uncivil.

On the retara of the spring, Mrs. Newburgh did not
forget the promise made to her son of enjoying those
excursions on the water, he had been looking forward
1o with 50 much pleasure doring the winter, and as the
boat of Will Bowman, lus own services, and those of
Peter Hopkins, were alwuys at the comunand of Madam
and young mastei, whenever they liked to have a sail,
a week seldom passed, when the weather was fine,
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'ujlhout Montague being indulged in his favourite
anent. The lively and now pleasant and tractable
honla enjoyed the freshiness of the water-breezes, and
uther Mr. or Mrs. Carlton, and sometimes_both of
* them, added the pleasure of their company to the little
' party. The latter, with her sweet and pensive voice,
would frequently increase the soothing caln of the
water-scene; while Mrs. Newburgh now and thea
repaid the exertions of her friend to amuse their young
caompanions, by the eaercise of her fuller and more
refined melody. She bad in the days of her gaicty
been remarkable for her execution on the harp and
the piano forie, while the crowded assenbly bad oftea
becn delighted by the chaste and easv expression, with
which her voice had accompanied these instruments :
but she had felt httle inclination to exercise h:r
musi::al powers since her residence in the island : for
indeed she had scarcely opened her piano forte,

. Captain Newburgh had himself been fond of music
v;ithout having been a performer; and the same taste
qisplaying itself in Montague, with the correctness of
: mother's ear, Mrs Newburgh was very willing to
q}ébnrm a wish he had formed of: learaing the flute.
Fer being uware of the many idle hours likely to be
pﬁud at sea, l.f not adapted to some subordinate em-
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plovment, and dreading their effects, as opening ¥
teinptation to the dice box and the cuard table, she
thought it would be a resource to him, alternutely with
the literary taste she formed great hopes of his ace’
quiring. The flute was therefore occasionally the
comspanion of these water-partics; for Mr. Carlton,
baving acquired some degree of skill on that instru-
went, ficquently accomjpanied the voice of his wife,
and gave his young favourite Montague some instruc-
tions in hlowing it. At other timces, when his mother
was not inclined to take a sail, or the weather was not
sufliciently calm for lier, Montague, attended by Bar-
low, accompanied the fishcrman and Peter in the
yrogress of their empleyments; for Mrs. Newburgh
wished that her son should feel himself gnite at home
en {he element, on which ke was destined to pass the
greater part of lus life; and was never better pleased
than when she watched the skill he was acquiring in
the manasement of the sail or the rudder, or his address
i excreising bis boyish strength at the oar. It is true,
she would sometimes fcel an anxious throb, when the
rising waves, or the whistling winds gave indication of
a storm, while her young sailor was on the water. But .
the pleasure, with which she received him on his return, |
a8 he jumped nimbly on the shore with his face glowing"
t_i;t_l} Lealth and Lis brisk eye sparkling with joy on her



approach, amply compensated for ber momentary feurs,
and filled her heart with feelings of gratitude to the

merciful Being, who in depriving her of one earthly
&lessing had left her another, whose growing virtues
Sessemed every hour the sense of her affliction : and if a
* wigh of regret would accompany these felings, that the:
father of her son was not a sharer in these pleasing
emotions of parental fondness, it was a tribute due te
the remembrance of conjugal faith and affection, meot
~the distrustful murmur against the ways of Providence.-



CHAP. XI.

Yet, O my soul ! thy rising murmurs stay ;
Nor dare th’ all wise Disposer to arraign,
Or against his supreme decree
‘With impious grief complan,
That all thy full-blown joys at once should fade,
Was his most 11ighteons will—and be that will obey'd.
LYTTLETON.

"THE month of April was remarkably fine this year,
about the mddle of which Montague entered his twelfth
year. Mrs., Newburgh desirous of giving him every
gratification in her power allowed hum the choice of any
amusement, to celebrate the anmversary of his birth.
She had no doubt of the water being included in the
arrangements for the day, and was not a little surprised
at his wishes beiug confincd to an eacursion to Brook
Down, which lay within a few miles of their residence.
She expected also, that his friends the Carltons would
have been included, in whatever plan was furmed : but
her proposal that they should be of the party was
geatly objected to; and as Mrs. Newburgh wished to

be‘no impediment to her sou’s gratification, she did not
""‘ 1 K
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again mention the subject. The carriage was ordered
at an early hour after breakfast, when Mrs. Newburgh
with her son and Louisa entered it, and immediately
proceeded to the Down. The day was unusually fine,
the atmosphere was cloudless, and a fresh breeze swept
over the summit of the hills. The party left the car-
riage to enjoy the surrounding view of nature in her
sublime garb, and the young people frequently guitted
the side of Mrs, Newburgh to ramble over the Down
and climb the steepest parts in search of vegetable
curiosities,

% Are not these tumuli, mamma ?” asked Montague,
pointing to several mounds of turf they were passing
#ver ; “ they are very like those you once shewed me
on Salisbury Plain.”

 They certainly appear very like them,” answered
Mrs. Newburgh, “ but I never knew them noticed in
any account of the island; therefore I should be more
inclined to think, they are merely some natural rough-
messes in the soil.” .

" “What are tumuli, Mrs Newhurgh?” . enquired
“Louisd; * I have never heard of them before?”
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¢ Tumulus is a Latin word,” replied Mrs. Newburgh,
¢ the English of which is a lullock, also a grave, or
sepulchre. There are large numvers of them to be
found on Salisbury Plain, of which Monwague was
speaking, and they indicaie the burying places of the
ancient inhabitants of the country. Mauy of them
have been opened by the cuvious, and disvovered ta
contain sheletons of the humun form; uris ulied with
bones, and many gliss beads and oither orsaments
which it was the practice of the aucients to bury with
their dead.”

“Very curious indeed,” said Louisa, “ how very
much I should like to see one vpcened, for I wish to
know and see every thing, that was done so niuny years
ago. Do let us come up here with Barlow aud John,
Madam, and allow them to open one of these Leups of
earth,”

“Well said, little antiquarian,” good humouredly
replied Mrs. Newburgh, “ and who is to give us leave
to-begin our operations? besides wy uear chud, as I
before told Mon.ague, 1 am very much incuued to
think that the heaps we are now mttiug on are not any
thing of the sort of which you are desirous of learning
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the contents : therefore they would not pay us for the
pains of exploring.”

Away tripped Louisa again to the brow of the hill,
the steepest part of which Moatague, who had left his
mother's side a few minates before, was now beginning
to descend.

¢ This will not do for me, Montague, will it?” asked
Louisa, disappointed at not being able to follow her
play-fel.ow.

“ No, you cannot get down here,” replied Montague ;
at the same time seating himself on the turf he was at
the bottom in a few moments.

He quickly re-ascended however, and brought with
him a mettallic substance, which he gave to Louisa, in
remembrance of their ramble on Brook Down. She
presented to him 1n return a beautifuily veined pebbie,
when the young friends returned to Mrs. Newburgh,
who said it was approaching four o'clock. Montague
was now dispatched to the servants, whe were waiting
with the carriage at a littie distance, to say that his
mother was ready to return; and the horses heibg

Apickly turned towards the Undercliff Cottage, the
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party soon arrived at their retreat, much pleased with
thie excursion of the morning, 'The evening continuned
fine and beautiful; and afier dinner, Mrs Newburgh
proposed a wulk on the sea-shure. Louisd’'s straw-
bosnet was quickly adjusted, but Montague hesitated
as he fetched bis hat. He iooked with an enquiring
eye on his mothers countenance, on which had been
overspread a shade of pensiveness during the day, and
as he opered the gate at the bottom of the shrubbery,
ashed bher if she should not prefer a walk to M.
Carlton’s?

¢ Why, my dear boy,” asked Mrs. Newhurgh, feeling
slightly dissatisticd with her sou, ¢ have yoa quite given
up the sca then? This morning when I thought you
wonld have been delighted with a sail, youn declined it
to ramble ou the Down, whence you could only have a
distant view of it; and now, when I propuse the enjoy-
ment of its fresh breezes, while the moon is sparhling
on its rippling surface, you scem rather to avoid, than
accept the pleasure I thought I was ofiering youn.”

“Ah! my dear mother,” replicd Montague, hurt at
her entertaining even a distant idea of his taste for the
sea diminishing, or becoming less ardent; ¢ indeed I

am as fond of the water as ever; but to day,” added he,
. K3
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préssing with tenderness the hand of his motiter, which
was drawn within his arm; “ to-day, I thought yox had
better think on another subject, than that whieh must
awdken, above all others, the remembrance—" *

Montague’s voice was here choked by tears, and
'some moments elapred before his mother could thank ’
him for that delicate mark of his attention to her
feclings, she had been attributing to a much less in-
teresting occation. The truth was, this very day was
the anmversary of one, which in the preceding year
had been rendered particularly happy by the presence
of Captain Newburgh., He had accompanied his wife
and son on an excursion up the river Thames, when
surrounded by a nunerems cirele of friemds he had
been the life of the party, and the delight and happi-
ness of the two objects so nearly connected with him,
A few days after, his ship having been put into com-
mission, when he took leave of his family on ker sailing,
it was his last adien. - . ) !

“ And have you really been stndying my feelings to-
day, my dear fellow, instead of youwy own wmusewment?”?
at ‘length sald M#s. Newburgh, looking affectionnpeiy:

~at Her dom,
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% And my own teo, my dear mother indeed;” replied
Montague; “ I slronld not have enjoyed the water
to.day, and I did not think you would: so as I knew
Louisa was very fond of running up and down hills, I
thought we might as well give the day to an excursjon
te Brook Down.,”

¢ To the sea, or to Mr. Carlton’s,” now enquired
Louisa looking back, for she had gone on before her
companions, and had arrived at the foot-path which led
to the house of the latter.

Montague looked at his mother: ¢ which you please,”
she replied to his enquiring eye; and he thinking such
was her wish answered Louisa;

& To the sea.”

Louisa ran on, but quickly returning, as she canght’
the view of the open sea on leaving the copse, ex.
claimed in a tone of delight,

¢ How very beautiful the sea looks this evcning! I
hope the tide is coming np&atumymuover
eur favourite stone, Montague,”



104

#.No, it is just ebbing,” replied Montague, as they
approached the sea-shore; and as the wind blows off
shore, it will go down very fast,”

¢ Where does the water go to when it leaves us,”
asked Louisa; “ I suppose to the people on the oppo-
site side, and it is high water with them, when we lave
our ﬁne dry sands?”

“ You are mistaken,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; “ it
is not as you suppose; but I fear I should oaly puzzle
you, were I to attempt to explain to you, that the
ebbing and flowing of the tides are occasioned by the
inflnence of the sun and the moon on the waters, Let
therefore these secondary causes of the constant amuse-
ment, which we derive from watching the receding and
retarning of the sca, be deferred till you are a little
more advanced in the study of astronomy: for the
present, my dear girl, let us be satisfied with admiring
that beautiful contrivance of Almighty wisdom, which
keeps the immense extent of ihe ocean in perpetual and
regular motion, and by that means prevents its injurlng
the world, which it must do if it were allowed to be
nlwnys stagnant.”

% I do love the m," replied the lively girl, * there-
~is always something mew to amuse one init. I could
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almst wish I was a boy, that 1 might go to sea with
Montague.”

“ You are a curions little girl, truly,” replied Mrs.
Newburgh, putting her arm round her neck, and kindly
kissing her; this morniug you were for turning antiqua-
rian; now, you are for putting on the sailor’s jacket,
and to-marrow I suppose you will be very, very anxious
to turn something else.”

“ Since you have taken this vast funcy for the sea,”
said Montague archly; “I wonder you do not fix on
that subject for the extracts you talked of writing a
few Weeks since Louisa. I shall soon expect some
anusement from you in thdt way, I assure you”

Louisa blushcd and hung down her head, conscious
that she did sometimes make resolutions, the execution
of which did not im nediately follow. This was the
case at present; for seeing the pleasure it a.ﬁ'orded',
Mon:ague to select his accounts of naval engagements,
and the satisfaction a reference to them frequently
proved to her friend Mrs. Newburgh, she had requested
to be allowed to do the same: Mts. Newbdrgh lihd
willingly given her consent tb the pliti; bit tie little-
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girl had been diverted from her intention, and had not
vet taken advantage of the permission. ’

' ¢ Well Louisa” said Mrs. Newburgh, ¢ what do yon
think of Montague’s plan? while he confines himself to
the works of art which float on the watery clement,
together with his naval engagements in making his
extracts, will you take the runge which nature atiords
in the bosom of the ocean as your subjects ”

“ Ob yes, dear Mrs. Newburgh,” replied Louisa,
“and do you tell me from what books to write ?”

“ Oh no,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, “ you must select
for yourself, unless you can prevail on Montague to
assist you : however, for a beginning I will recommend
you to take Bishop Horne’s considerations on the art
of navigation. The subject is perhaps more parti-
cularly adapted for Montague, but as I think it is so
generally applicable to a proper reflection on the won-
ders of the sea, it cannot but be proper as a beginning
to yonr manuscript.”

, Montague reallily promised his assistance to his
young friend, and Louisa thanked Mrs. Newburgh
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"1oR\the extract she promised to point out as a come
mencement ; and in the evening, while Montague
was engaged in a similar mauper, began ber mew
employment.
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CHAP. XIL

O! with what art, my friend, what early care,
Should wisdom cultivate a plant so fair!
How should her eye the ripening mind revise,
And blast the buds of folly as they rise!
How should her hand with industry restrain,
The thriving growtl of passion’s fruitful tr?m, )
Aspiring weeds, whose lofty armns wounld tmn;
With fatal shade o’er reason’s te.y-der flow’ ri

*m\ouyn.

"HE delightfal months of the spring thus passed
speedily away, and the summer followed bringingin its
train all the matural beauties of the season, with :the
satisfaction to Mrs. Newburgh of again enjoying the
society of her friend Mrs. Lenville; to Montague the
pleasure of sharing all his sports with William and
Mamners Lenville, and to Louisa the delight of again
embracing, and of again sharing the embraces of her
doating father and mother. But what a change for
Mr. and Mrs. Leaville to witness in the character-of
theirlittle girl! ' Grown and improved in person-and
figure, she with the first glance called forth encreasing
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wpressions of fondness from both her parents. But
m, in the course of the first very few hours, they
observed the more wonderful change, which had been
wrought in her maunners, the heart of Mrs. Lenville,
rresolute in action, but not insensible to feeling, ac-
knowledged the dcbt she owed her friend ; whilé even
Mr. Lenville could not but perceive the advahtage,
and feel the comfort of the amendment. His child was
st:11 lovely, intelligent, and lively; but not overbearing
and p’oftulant she bad still all the quickness of nauve
genms, and the rapid turn of thought, proceulmg from
a hvely lmgmatlon but the former never allowed her
to contradict her father in his assertions, nor the latter
tempt her rudely to interrupt him when he was speaking.
They: were only tacit thanks, however, which: Mgs,
DNewburgh obtained from the, father of hyer littie god-
danghter for the pains shie had bestowed on her ioe
sthaction. But these were quite sufficient; for she Lad
instructed l.ouisa with the intention of doing her 8
‘serviee, not-acquiring erit to herscif; and the conses
quences werge teo evident not to convey a sensation of
comfart t0 her bosom, .Her auly fear now way from
the efieets of her father's renewed .induigence ; but.up
therghild-was se attached 0 Ler, that she uever.pussed

&.daywithout paying ber n.visit, autd as -Mrs, Lenville

h:aot"h:good aense o’ euom their qumy, she
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: hoped, more than she dreaded, from the probable ev-nit,
and as she very soon gained the consent of Mrs. Lenville
to allow Louisa to pass the next winter with her, she
ventured to hope, although she did not mention the
subject to Mr. Lenville, that she shonld give the same
attention to her again, which had been so much her
comfort before,

Mr. and Mrs. Lenville were equally struck with the
growth and improvement of Montague Newburgh, a5
thiey were with those of their own little girl. Indecd
they were not iess visible althongh in justice to Mon-
tague it must be allowed, that in him there bad bcen
none of those failings to corrcet, which had ocessioned
some little care and circumspection in regard to Louisa;
‘Dbut the changes in him were botli plcasing and striking.
His figure was increased in height and size, his coun-
tenance was meré munly and healthful, and his eyé
from the soft expression of the child was changing to
the brighter anination of the spirited boy.

William and Manners Lenville were of dispositions
very different from each other. A mildness of wanner
unusually engaging characterized the former, with a
sweetness of disposition which rendered him a general
amd deserved favourite; and this was accompanied

&
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- uith a strength of intellect and firmness of mind, which
prnn:‘lsed in him the maturity of cvery noble and
generous feeling.  Manners, on the contrary, had no
steadsness, but was impetuous in the extreme; always
cuided by the favourite feeling or pa-sion of the
moment, and never hesitating to indnlge any propensiiy
which promised a temporary gratification. As was
bLefore observed, they were both designed for the army ;
yet Willam could not forbear wishing that some altera-
tion might tuke place in this arrangement. Although
he certaiuly did not want personal courage, he was far
from anticipaiing pleasure in the changing life of a
soldicr; but would rather have been prepared for
orders; because his clear jndgment and remarkable
decisivn of character particularly inclincd him to prove
an prmament to that profcssion.

As Mr., Newburgh with a watchful eye of discrimi.
nation quickly investigated the characters of the twa
youths, whose introduction at home for the vacation
opened an opportunity for a close intimacy with the
dear object of her own maternal fondness, the obser-
vations she made were such as to occasion a more than
usual attention to the tastes and pursuits of her son.
She had educated him with the best principles; but
she was too well acqnaintedswith human nature, not ta

L
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be aware that at the early age of eleven years, witk™s
quick fancy and lively feelings, the heart is frequently
estrange.}, und the judgment blinded by false appear-
ances The easy manners and captivating spirits of
Manuers Lenville, gave him, with boys of his own age,
-a decided snperiority, and excited on a first ac-
quaintance the admiration and adulation of most of his
companions; and if this did not continue, when they
discoveied the tyranny of his dixposition, and his abso-
lute contempt both of the discipline of his superiors,
and the good opinion of themselves, they feared his
ridicule, or dreaded his resentment too much to leave
his society.

Mrs. Newburgh not wishing to indulge a suspleious
disposition in her son, was careful of giving her opinion
to Montague on the characters of his young com-
panions; but cautioning him generally in his diversions
with them not to allow his spirits to carry him beyond
propriety, exacted a promise from him never to join
them or any other friends, without mentioning to her
whither he was going, and with whom. Montague,
grateful for his mother’s constant study for his gratifi-
-clﬂm;, willingly made the desired promise; and his
werd ente passed, was too sacred to be broken.
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The residence of the young Lenvilles in the vicinity
of Mrs. Newburgh's cottage was a constant source of
amusement to her son, who had only wanted the ad.
dition of companions of his own age, to render him
completely happy. His diversions were now frequently
varied by their society, and the three lads, however
different in their dispositions, pursucd their amuse-
ments for some time nninterrupted by any little differ-
ence or disagreewment,

b3
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CHAP. XIIIL

To be good is to be happy.
ROWE.

SOON after his arrival in the island, Mr. Lenville
purchased a boat which was for sale in the ncighbour-
hood, and in this he frequently went on the water,
accompanicd by his own family, and by Mrs Newburgh
and her son, or by Mr. and Mrs. Carlton. He, how-
ever, himself understood very little of the management
of -his little vessel, and therefore generally engaged
the services of the fisherman, Jack Lewis. Jack wes
not always able to leave his own boat, and his own oc-
cupation, and at these times, Mr Lenville, who was
never willing to have his wishes controlled, ventured
to sca without him, little aware that almost all the
accidents which arise from water excursions, proceed
from want of skill or knowledge in the persons directing
the 'management of the sails and rudder. It was on
one of these occasions that passing one morning by
Mrs. Newburgh's grounds, on his way to the water,
accompanied Ly his two sons and his little girl, tha¢
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Mr. Lenville, pereeiving Montague through the shrubs,
dispatched his sons to invite him 10 join the party.

“ There is a delightful side wind round to the
Needles,” said Manners, ¢ it will be famous sailing this
morning, and we shall want you at the helm, Newburgh,
for we cannot have thc man, and we are none of ns
very good pilots; will you go? Come on, our party
will be nothing without you.”

“ Do come with us Montague,” whispered his little
favourite, Lonisa, who had now entered the shrabbery,
and taken hold of his haund.

William, who was a few paces hehind, said nothing,
but:his countenance expressed how much he wished for
so agreeable an addition to the party.

The sail to the Needles of itself, was sufficient to
excite a glow of pleasure in the cheek of Montague :
thc idea of being looked on as the pilot of the party,
gratified a4 conscious feeling of capability, and when
the entreaties of a group of fricnds, so warmly seconded
all these incitements to join the party, it cannot be
wondered that on the firft impulse of the moment he
readily agreed to accompany them,’ and instantly pat-
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ting the Horace he was studying in his pocket, was
turning to inform his mother whither he was going.

Bat the very first step towards the house brought to
his recollection that his muther was not at home. She
had Jeft the coftage about an hour accompaunied by
Barlow, and contrary to her usual custom, had not told
her son whither she was going, bat merely that she
should be absent two or three hours. Tt was uscless to
go in search of her, and Montagne valued his word too
much, to hesitatc in giving up the pleasure of joining
his friends.

Yet he felt severely disappointed as he returned to
them, and informed them it was out of his power to go
with them, not having recollected, when he first ‘gave
his assent, that his mother was from home, ‘

4 But what in the world has your mother’s being
from home to do with your going on the water,” hastily
enquired Manners, visibly angry at the disappointment,
“ why, caunot yop go o’yt man, without asking mamma’s
leave,” added 'h'é, contemptiously and unguardedly
allading to the practice which he knew existed of

» Moutague’s always mentioning to his mother whither
and with whom he went out, He had never till thip
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moment ventured any raillery on the subject, for as the
well known courage of Montugue’s character was proof’
against any irouvical charge of wean-spiritedness, and
as he was anxious to preserve his good opinion, he had
always been guarded not to express, betore his friend,
the contempt he himself felt for every species of
control. )

Montague was both hurt and astonished at the con-
temptuons sneer, which aypiared in the countenance
of Mawnners Lenville; but far trom feeling the shame
which his friend’s spevch was dcsigned to occasion, at
being subject to the wishes of his mother, or tempted
to break his promised word, the iiritabie speech of
Manners reconciled him to his disappointsent, and a
sengati n of honest resentmeut animated his counte-
nance, as he thus replied :

“ I certainly never shull go out without her leave
Manners, for she has particularly requested I weuld
not, and I am surprised that youn -hould wish me to do
s0,” added he, turning away fiom the pate of the
shrubbery, while he cast a iook of reproot at his friend.

“ Well you may be offended if you please;” replied
Manners, with sume warmth, “ I do not care for the
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anger of a boy who has not spirit enough to break
through the confinement of his mothrr's aypron strna !
Why, what a pretty fellow you will be by and by,
when you get on the quarter deck.  Is e to 1o with
you pray to see you do not twnble over-bo.rd, whcn
the ship heaves? or is that Hoy of your's Peter s Lupiias
always to guard your |.recious hfer”

Montague had returned to listen to this speech of
Manners, uttered with 21l the coufidence of resolnte
defiance, and terminated by a burst of toud aud con.
temptuous langhter. It wa wmeant to shake the rosolua
tion and change the purpose of hin to whom it was
addressed, for Manners Lenville had setdom fouud any
to withstand tie torrent of his vidicuie,

But Montague had a spirit equally lofly with his own,
and us well caiculated to 1esist ridicuie as lus wus to
employ it. It moumed with the attack it received,
and, conscious of the superiority of his own fi clinys to
those, which animated the countenance of his friend,
he quichly rephied :

“If you knew my mother, Manuners, you would not
do her s0 much injustice, as to doubt the courage of
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hor son; and if I had known you, I never shonld have
suijected myself to the insult you have just offered

”

me.

Thus saying, he hastily turne.. towards the house,
while Manners hallowed after him in a provoking tone
of voice; “ well done, master courage, get behind the
wall, and do not fear the enemy from without. Eravo,
bravissimo !—come along William,” added he to bis
brother, who had been standing a silent auditor of the
conversation that had passed between the two boys;
then tapping him smartly on the shoulder, * my father
will be waiting for us.”

Wiiliam whose cyes had followed Montague through
the shruobery, white his heart felt all the approbation
of his conduer, which his tongue could not express,
immediately atiended the summons of his brother.
But Lonisa, whose eycs were swimming in tears at her
brother Alunners's rudeness to Montague, could not
make up her mind to leave him, without ofiering the
compensation of her own good-liumour to her favourite.
She, therefore, darted through the gate of the shrub-
bery, and quickly coming up with Montague, took hold
of his arm und said she should stay with him, since he
could not go with thewn:
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“ No, love, no,” replied Montague, his countenance
changing into affectionate tenderness, for the con-
siderate attention of his little friend; * run after Mr.
Lenville, there is a good girl; I have my lessons to
prepare for Mr. Carlton, and shall be very well amused.
“ Ran, run,” added he cheertully, ¢ the bieeze freshens,
and your little vessel is just putting up her main-sail.”

Lonisa, satisfied at seeing a smile again on the coun-
tenance of her friend, and really anxious to be on the
water, shook the hand of Montague, and kissing her
own as she turned out of sight, tripped lightly after
her brothers, who had just reached Mr. Lenville.

That gentleman immediately enqunired of his sons
for their young friend Newburgh, and but too feelingly
knowing the inconvenience of taking off every restrio-
tion from his own son, secretly applanded the motive .
which prevented his joining the party; but too much
under his dominion to utter his sentiments, he only
answered to Manners's declaration, that he would not
give a fig for such a spirit as Montague Newburgh's, by
begging him to take his place at the helm. His son,
however, chose rather tv be employed in the manage-
ment of the eails, and as his father made a point of
never disputing with bim, Mr. Lenville took the tiller
himself.
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"As soou as the party was set off, Montagne although
vexed at discovering in his friend a disposition, which
he little suspected him of possessing, set himself quietly
to his various occupations. He prepared his lessons
for Mr. Carlton and for his mother, and then seating
himself in his own little room, where he could occa-
sionally with the assistance of the telescope follow his
friends with his eye, he amused himself with trans-
cribing the account of tho victory, gained by the im-
mortal Nelson over the French flect in the bay of
Aboukir.

"VOL. I. M
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CHAP. XIV.

’ i;%‘len lo! asudden blast the vesscl blew,
#And to the surge consign'd the little crew.
ROGERS.

"MoNTAGUE having finished his extract, again
turned his eye to the glass to sec if the little boat, in
which the Lenvilles had pone out, was yet returned
into sight. He was anxious for its re-appearance, for
he was perfectly aware how little it was calcalated,
under its present management, to stand any rough
weather, and he plainly perceived in looking over the
“sea that the wind was likely to blow in squalls, one  of
the greatest trials for such a little cockle-shell,

It was not long before he discovered the object of
his solicitude, in which as it approached he soon re.
cognised each individual on board ; and as the boat
appeared to labour in the sca, which was swelling
around her, his heart beat with alarm for the safety-of
those she was bearing over the waves. A sudden puff
came, which threatencd to upset the crazy bark: she
however stemmed it safcly, and Mr. Lenville, aware of
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the threatened danger and conscious of his own wans.

of skill, loosened the main sheet which he held in his

hand, and motioned to his son William who sat next.
him, to assist his brother in furling the sail, and then

take out the cars. Willlam jumped up to executs his

father's orders, but Manners secing that the sea was again

calm, and obstinately determined to keep up the mi‘l# !
spite of ull opposition, caught the sheet'himself, and
hauled it even closer than it was before. Mr. Leunville
¢ould uot leave his station at the helm, or he would,

for the first time in his life, have contested the opinion

of his son: but all he could do, as he bad no pawer

over the main-sail, was to take in the mizen, This he

did ; but the canvass, which it carried, did not affect

the boat sufliciently to lessen its danger. Another

squall, more violent than the last, came across the

water; it overfilled the sails with its power, and ina

mowent the little boat was upset in the water.

How, in this moment, did Mr. Lenville bitterly feel
the resolute obstinacy of his son’s disposition. But it
was ne time for reficction ; he caught his little girl in
his arms, and clinging to the boat, which was yet
floating on the water, he reised his swimming eyes to
heaven. Manners ocould not swim, and would have
immediately sunk, but tl;‘at’ the arms of his brother
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sapported him, und they also clung to the boat, with
which, m all Beman probabihity, they would in the
comise of & short time smk for ever.

3 rovidence had directed otherwise. Montague

ved in watching the movemrnts of the jarty im
. Lenvilles boat, fi It s heart sink as he witnessed
the dreadful catastrophe.  The first moment of su1pise
being over, he hesitated not on the part he shoald take
for then relief. He waited not the retarn of his mother
now to sanction hus leaving the house, but quickly ran
down to the sca-shore, hoping to meet with one of the
weighbourmg fisheimen, who might immediately put off
to the reliet of the party mn distress At the same
instant Peter Hopkins ran lis boat on shorc, having
Jjust returned with fish from hie daily occupation. He
was busily engaged 1n fasteming his boat to the shore,
and <aw neither the accident which had happencd at
sea, nor the appioach of his young master, who came
running breathless towards him.

Montague immediately jumped into the boat, and
hastily directing Peter to untie the rope he was fast-
enmng, put off from the shore, and pointung to his
companion to take one var, immediately began to pull
hard with the other.
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The lad, attached both by interest and affection to
his young master, hesitated not to comply with his
directions, though he was at a loss to gum at the
agitation he saw in his countenance. Ina , qrds
Montague made known to him the accident & '
happened, after which not a word more past, ex
that Peter, fearful that the exertions he made would;
too much for his companion, begged that he might
allowed o take both oars. o

Montaguce, however, would not rclinquish the one
be pulled, and the two lads continued, against wind -
and tide, to make their way through the swelling
waves; while the best feelings of humanity united their
hearts and actuated their exertions.

The aecident happencd but a short distance from
the shore, but the tide ran so strongly against our young
rawers, that it was a quartcr of an hour before they
were enahled to lend any assistanec to the unfortunate
sufferers ; their cxertions however were unabated, and
at length reaching the spot, they instantly dropped
their oars, and in a few moments had the heartfelt
satisfuction of seeing the whole party in safety around-
Ahem. Exhausted by the danger and distress they bad:
encountered, and benumbe% by the cold they suffered

»
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from remaining so long exposed to the wet, the whole
party took their places with silence in the boat, and
were in a few minutes safely landed on the shore.

’lﬁpﬁtelligence of the danger in which Mr, Leneille's

W had been seen, with that of young Newburgh's
kil put off a boat for their relief, had reached Mrs.
.ffﬂlville some time before their safe arrival, and she
;"ﬁad been anxiously pacing the shore with Mrs. New-
- burgh, who returned home soon after the departure of
her son, while the servants of both families, with many

of the surrounding cottagers joined in watching and

wishing for the event.

It would be difficult to describe the feelings of Mrs
Lenville, thus receiving into her arms the objects of
ker affection, after the danger to which they had been
exposed. She alternately embraced each individual
sharer of her affection, and with the warmest ex-
pressions of gratitude thanked her young friend, who
by the biessing of Providence had been so instramental
10 the preservation of her family. In the mean time
Mrs, Newburgh, listening with delighted fondness to
the account of her son’s exertions, pressed him tenderly
ia her arms, while a sigh of tender regret for his fathers
wes guickly followed by a glow of grutitade te the
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Power, who watched over the increasing virtues of
this dear pledge of her husband's love.

Nor was the cheerful alacrity, with which »l’mr
Hopkins strove with his young master, forgottelt ‘the
interesting feelings of the moment, but his honestﬁ
received more satisfaction from the consideration
having served his fellow creatures, than from all the" u
favours lavished on him by the family he had so lbly
assisted to preserve.
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CHAP. XV,

Must I surely dic?

Be robb’d at once of health, of strength, of tune,
~§0f youth's fair promise, and of pleasure’s pnme?
MuS. He uoonl:.

‘ON arriving at Mr. Lenville's, every precaution that
care and tenderncss could suggest was taken to avert
the consequences likely to arise from so long an ex-
posure to wet, and the anxiety of mind inseparable
from such a situation; and it was attended with the
desired success in every instance, but in that of the
unfortunate occasion of the accident. Although the
same plan was adopted with him, as had been used for
the rest of the party, be wils seized with violent
shivering fits, which were followed by such an alarming
height of fever, that to the anxious eyes which sur-
rounded him he appeared to be in very great danger.
The best medical assistance that could be procured,
was ingtantly obtained, and his brother William, who
usually occupied another bed in the same room with
Manners, was removed into that of his sister, Mrs.
Newburgh having requested that from the smaliness of
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the cottage, Louisa should reside with her during the
iliness of her brother.

Two whole days elapsed before Mr. Bolton, who
was the surgeon called in, would venture to pronsance
+his patient out of danger; and during that time
Montague Newburgh scarcely moved from the bed-side
of his friend. Far from feeling any remains of auger
at the afiront he had received from him, he looked on
him with increasing tenderness, and from his ex.
pressions of contrition at the obstinacy of his dis-
position, between the paroxysms of his deliriam, he
endeavoured Lo soften and soothe his irtitated feelings,
while the delight he felt at the change in his sentiments
was only counterbalanced by the fear that he would
never live to give proofs that he fully saw the ill effects
of unrestraine ' inclination. His fears, however, at the
end of the thiid day, with those of the anxious father
and mother, and no less anxious brother and sister of
his friend, were relieved ; whcn Mr. Bolton assured
the group, collected round the bed of his patient, that
no farther alarm need be felt, and that the extreme
debility remaining would gradually subside with care
and good nursing.

Belng relieved by this information, and solicited by
‘his mother to attend her home in the evening, Montague
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bade adien to his friend, for the first time since the
accident which had reconciled them after the first
disagreement they had ever had. Manners pressed
with mth the hand of Montague, telling him, if when
he gnn qmte well he should ever be inclined to be
.@ of disobedicnce to his parents, or to express’
*hmpt for their authority, to remind him of what
ﬂ passed during the last three days. Montague

,fr.’ephcd that he was sure he never should have occasion
to make such an allusion, and returning the pressure
of his friend's hand bade him a good night. The gra-
titude and admiration of both Mr. and Mrs. Lenville
followed him from the house, the eyes of William bore
testimony to his silent feelings, while little Loaisa who
took Mrs. Newburgh's hand, as Montague gave his
mother his arm, declaret\tlmt she should always love
Montague as well as either of her brothers,

Then, always happy of an opportunity to catch a
merry thought she added, laughing through her tears;

%1 would have thanked you more heartily, though,
ﬂoutagua, if you could but have saved me without
losing my string of coral; for do you know that in
helping me into the boat, you caught hold of them, and
the string burst, and they all went to the bottom,”
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#1 do remember it, now you mention it,” repled
Montague, “ thongh I doubt if I ever shonld have
thought of it again had you not. Well, it.is not of
much consequence; they are only returned to their
own element ; and as you are now safe in yours, you
should not regret that they are equally fortunate. 'ﬁll
yourself.”

v

s

¢ How do yon mean, returned to their element ? De’
coral beads come out of the scat” enquired Louisa,

“Why do you Louisa prctend,” with good-humour
asked Moutague, “ to collect extracts on the natural
-eariosities of the sca, aud have not yct discovered that
the pretty ornamen! you wcar round your neck is one
of them?”

“ Yoa are always reminding me of my idlencss,”
replied Louisa, “ but now I think it will be but civil to
give me some account of it.”

¢ Very just, Louisa,” said Mrs. Newburgh, It will
he a nice employment for the remaining part of the
evening, Montague, to seck some account of this beau-
tifal marine produection for her to insert in her book of
oxtracts,”
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Montague agreed to the proposal with great alacrity,
and after studying, with the assistance of his mother,
the opinions of many difierent natwialists on the sub-
joct, supplied his young fricnd with an account, with
whiich she became much interested as she inserted it in

ity manuvscript.

When Louisa had finished the extract, she said:
® ¢hank you for a very entertaiming account, Mon.ague ;
but I cannot now understand how the coral is taken out
of the sea, since it is so firmly fastened to the bottom.”

% Go on picking these sea wceds then,” replied
Montague, “ which I am laying out for my mother’s
collection, and I will look for the manner in which it is
obtained.”

Louisa accepted the employment offered her, and
Montague read aloud the account of the Coral Fishery,
and when he closed the book, although it was still
early, the fatigue he had undergone in attending on his
friesd made him wish to retive to bed, and Mrs. New-
burgh very sesn followed Louisa ta her apartment.

Montague rose early the next morning and finding om
visiting Mr. Lenville's that Manaers was going on well,
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after breakfast resumed with Mr. Carlton the studies
which the late accident had interrupted ; then returning
to his mother, prosecuted his accustomed employments
with her. .

As Montague closed his books, and was preparing te
retnrn them to their shelves, his mother aﬂ'ectionl“:ﬁ'
taking his hand, thus addressed him :

“ Qur attention, my dear hoy, lins been so entirely
devoted to poor Manners Lenville for the last three
days, that I have not had an opportunity ot expressing
td you the comfort T have derived trom your behaviour:
during the whole of the day on which he nufortunately
occasioned so much distress to his family. Perhaps
you inay not be aware that I am not ignorant of the
manly firmness with which you declined joining Mr.
Lenville’s water party, A friend who accidentally
heard your conversation repeated it to me, with ex-
pressions of pleasure at your character for probity, and
1 felt a satisfaction in the relation which I cannot
describe. Of the subsequent action, when, under the
blessing of Providence, you were so accessary to the
preservation of our friends from the destructien that
thteatened them; you know I had the indesoribable
pleadure of\beiﬁgpmﬂyamsﬂ -and I have only te

VOL, I.
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say to you, my beloved Montague, that if you thus con-
tinue to unite the sleady perseverance in what is right,
with a spirited wish of exerting every faculty for the
benefit of others, you will take the surest way of se-
curing the fuvour of Ileaven, and subordinate to that,
\?I‘il in the exhibition of your father's virtucs, my child,

iishore completely heal the wound which his loss oc-

?casioned to me, than any other secondary means that
eould be cnployed.”

Montague, delighted with his mother’s approbation
of his conduet, tenderly kissed the hand which he held;
while Mrs. Newburgh, endeavouring to shake off the
feeling of regret, which still arose at the remembrance
of her husband, cheerfully added :

¢ Now, have you no curiosity, Montague, to know
whither T went on the morning of the Lenville's acci-
dent? I so scldom go out without taking you fer my
bean that I think the circumstance must have occa-
sioned some surprise.”

¢To say the trath, my dear mother,” replied Mon-
tagne; “ I have been rather curious to learn whither
Jyou went on, that and on one other morning, when you
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were from home attended only by Barlow: but T con-
cluded that you wished me not to hnow, and therefore
made no enquiries.”

“ Well, your curiosity shall be gratified this evenh‘
on returning from Mr. Lenville’s,” answered Mrk,.
Newburgh;” when I hope to gratify you by explaining’
to yon the reason of my twice deciining to take you as
my companion. At present T will not keep you any
longer from your friend, who I dace say is very desirous
of seeing you. Poor fellow! he has paid very dearly
for his inconsiderate folly, and his weuk state will long
require the grateful and dciicate attentions of friend-
ship.”

“ T shall always be ready to lend my assistance
towards lessening the tedinm of his confinement,” re-
plied Montague, dropping his inother’s hand; “ and
will no longer delay going to him. Perhaps you will
see him in the course of the day?”

“1In the evening,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; * this
morning, as I hear a good account of him, I shall spend

with Louisa who is very desirous to proceed with her
drawing.”
N2
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Montague then went to the sick-room of his friend,
whose apirits he found much depressed : they revived,
however, with his friendly attentions , in the aiternoon -
he was abie to sit up, and appear quite comfortable,
#ad in the evening Mrs. Newburgh paid her promised

&u at Mr. Lenville’s,
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CHAP. XVI.

Congenial Hope, thy passion-kindling power,

How bright, how strong, in youth’s untroubled hourt

On yon proud height, with Genius hand in hand,

I sec thee light, and wave thy golden wand.
CAMPBELL.

1IN the evening as Mrs. Newburgh was returning with
her son and Louisa, she proposed a walk to the
sca-shore.

“ What a very pretty yacht!” eagerly exclaimed
Montague, on approaching the strand, as he saw riding
at anchor a vessel he had never observed before ; ¢ how
well she rides on the water! Does she belong to any
gentleman in the neighbourhood ?” continued he to his
mother, who had taken no mnotice of his first obser-
vation.

“ Yes, my dear boy,” replied Mrs. Newimrgh, her
animated countenance cnlightened by the glow of pa-..
rental fondness; * she does belong to a gentleman in
the neighbourhood; and ; sincerely hope that it

N
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possession will be a source of innocent gratification;
in fact, to kecp you no longer in suspense, my Mon-
tague, it was to procure for you, what I conceived
wonld be an agreeable snrprise, that I declined taking
¥ou with me when I was giving directions about fitting
- Jbr up. Her nigsiog was ouly finished yesterday, and
‘,:ter Hophins with the two honest fishermen, I have
. engaged to work on board of her nnder your directions,
have just now brought her from the anchorage she has
been at since sne has been fitting out.  Peter, I see, is
Just con:ing oil in the boat according to my directions,
and if you please, we will go on board.”

% Oh! my dear mother,” rejoined Montague, his
eyes sparaling with grateful pleasure; * how can I
ever thank you for all your hindness. My highest wish
inferior to that of serving in a king's ship, has always
been to posses- a boat of my own; and you have made
me completely happy by obtaning for me this beautiful
yacht. We will go on bouid directly, if you are not
afraid of the evening air on the water.”

# It is so mild this evening that I have no fears,”
replied Mrs. Newburgh, following herson, whose eager
delight kad carried him onwards to the buat which
Petes-Hopkins, had just run em shore. He gave his
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hand to his mother, then to Louisa who skipped nimbly
into the boat, and in five minutes the party came np to
the object of Moutague’s great delight, and Mrs.
Newburgh’s generosity.

The young owner of the vessel was the first to tonch
the deck ; then receiving his mother on board with ll
affectionate embrace, and his young friend with a km,
gaily welcomed them to his little domain. The men,
whose services were engaged for his little vessel,
received substantial marks of his generous spirit, and
he proceeded to examine every part of his new

property.

¢ 1 shall call her * The Hope,” said Montague, as he
strutted with all the pride of a high spirited sailor,
backwards and forwards on the deck; ¢ for I shall sail
in her in the Hope of being one day transferred to suome
more glorious command than that of a pleasure yacht.’

Pleased with the suggestion of her son, Mrs. New-
burgh immediately gave directions to have “ The Hope®
painted at the stern of his vessel, and the figure he had
made use of, reminding her of the elegant compliment
paid-to Commodore Anson, by the French admiral,
-after the cepquest of several of the enemy’s ships in
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1747, she asked Montague if he remembered the in-
cldent ?

erfectly well,” replied Montague; ¢ and I only
i "that I may have a similar speech made to me on
future occasion.”

v “Do let me know what the compliment was,” said
Louisa, “ for T have never heard it.”

Montague ever anxious to oblige, and never weary
of n subject which engrossed so much of his interest,
seated himself on the hatchway, and rcpeated the
anecdote as follows :

In 1747, Anson being appointed to the command of
a squadron, had the good fortune to fall in with a
French fieet off Cape Finisterre, and notwithstanding a
spirited resistance on the part of the enemy, took six
men of war, and four of the Indiamen they were con-
voying. The elegant compliment which M. de la
Jonquiere, the French admiral, paid the victor on
presenting his sword deserves to be remembered.
Pointing to two of his ships, whose names gave all the
beanty and force to the expression, he said, ® Monsieur,
vops aves vaincu I'Invincible ; et la Glorie vous suit.”
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¢ Thank you, Montague,” exclaimed the lively
Lounisa, running up to the young sailor; “ que vens
soyez toujours invincible; et que la glorie vous sgive
partouit.” o

clare you are quite heroic : and when first I hoist
flag, I certainly shall call on you to twist the blue”
ribbons round the staff.”

“ Bravo, Louisa,” replied Montague; * why, I ﬁz

¢ Well tarned, upon my word, Louisa,” said Mre.
Newburgh, ¢ and to me a delis htful proof of improve-
ment in the French language under thc alternate
instruction of your mamma and myself. Tt is now
time to retarn to the boat, I think, for the suu has set
some minutes, and a very thick mist is rising on the
water, so T will thank you to give your orders,” added
she smiling, and addressing her son.

Montague desired Peter to bring the boat up to the
side of the vessel, and the party returned to the
cottage. ’

¢ When shall we take our first sail,” asked Montague,
aa they were sitting at their tea, “ not till poor Manners
is better I thiuk, for 1 cannot spare time enough from
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him to give both to books and the water; and the
former must he attended to.”

¢ How good you are,” eagerly excluimed Louisa,
“ l}mys to be thinking of poor Mauners, atter his
.Javing been so angry with you because you did not
huse to go with us that day without Mr.. Newbusgh's
'ifeave."

Montague gently put his hand over the mouth of
Louisa, who immediately feeling that she had bcen
wrong in reverting to her brother’s behaviour, was
instantly silenced.

¢ It will take a day or two to have the alteration
made in the name,” observed Mrs. Newburgh, for-
bearing to notice the incident which had passed
between her son and Louisa ; “ by that time 1 hope
your friend will be a great deal better; and perhaps
before he is equal to more violent exercise, a sail in
your boat may be of great service to him.” Then
seeing that Louisa's countenance hore the remains of
uneasiness, at having thoughtlessly commented on the
thlvionr of Manners, she said :

- ¥ Well, Louisa, did yon make-the extract, you talked
of, on the sitbject of the star-fish, of which we saw sp
Jmany in the water a few evenings since?”
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“ Oh yes,” replied Louisa, brightening up as her
mind received the impression of a new subject; ¢ shall
I read it, Madam?”"

“ Do, my love, if you have finished yaur tea.”

Louisa took her manuscript from the book-stand and 4
read the extract alluded to.

Nothing more passed this evening on the subject of
sailing, and for the next few days Montague gave to his
friend Manners Lenvilie the whole of the time he could
spare from his daily occupations. He chatted and
read to him alternately, and did not fail to relate the
instance of his mother’s gencrosity in purchasing for
him a yacht, and to express the pleasure he should
feel, when Manners might be able to accompany him on
board: he would take sails of any distance that the
weakness of his {frame would allow, and begged him to
keep up his spirits that he might soon be able to enjoy
the water.

Poor Manncrs, however, had from the late event
imbibed so decided an aversion to the water, that he
shuddered when his friend mentioned the excursions he
hoped they should have together; and though he re-
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‘Joieed at Montague’s possession of a thing which gave
‘btin 'so much pleasure, bis heart recoiled at the idea of
it P

o¥i# bearing him company in his trips.

; ontagué, at first, rallied him on his fears, and then
ught before him the example of Peter, the Czar of
nscovy,who had conquered an aversion to the element
in question much more deeply rooted than his: but
finding that he only distressed his friend by counversing
on the subject, he at length dropped it till he shounld be
stronger, and more able to attend to his rcasonings.'
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CHAP. XVII.

- Blest be that hand diviue, which gently laid
My heart at rest.
- YOUNRE

NEARLY a fortnight had now clased since the
accident, which’ had occasioned so mnci alarm in Mr.
Lenville's family. On the first Sunday after it haps
pened, Manners was in so dangerous a <tite, that none
of the family had atiended the neighbouring church,
Mr<. Newbuigh and her son, deeply intercsted in the
event of his ilincss, and fiuding their company a con.
solation at Mr. Leuville’s, had also omitted attendance
at divine worship. On the approach of the second,
Mrs. Newhurgh perceiving that every appearance of
danger had svbs.ded, and aware that such an idea
might not occur to her friends, ventured to suggest to
Mrs. Lenvilie the propriety of returning public ti¥nks
in the church for the preservation of her husband and
children. It was a duty which she conceived to be a
positive one, and in recommending 1ts perfor'mance to
her friends, who she was conscious had but too little

consideration on serious subjects, she gonceived she
VOL. 1. o



was well employing the influence she possessed over
them. Mrs. Lenville, much affected on Mrs. New-
burgh’s mentioning the subject, willingly gave herassent
to the proposal, while her husband, somewhat softencd
Aod‘awakened to reflection by the late occurrences,
‘;’ i ot make the objcctions Mrs. Newburgh drcaded
pothi his hanghty and independent spirit: so true it is,
ghat the appearance of death shakes tlic most determi-
A.ied defiance,

Manners was not sufficiently recovered to go to
church, but be was well cnough to be left to the care
of servants, and to allow the family to join in the
thanksgiving, which Mr. Carlton very impressively
ofive.1 in their names, to the PoWER from whom they
had lately reccived so greatamercy. That gentleman,
aware of the intention of the family before the arrival
of the day, had prepared a discourse suitable to the
occasion; and the emphatic manner in which he spoke
to the feelings of the congregation, as he commented
on ti® superintending eye and gracious arrangements
of Providence, made a deep impression on all his
hearers, but on none more so than on Mr. Lenville,
who with rivetted attention on the preacher, felt his
heart warmed with that pure glaw of piety, which
Farcly guined admittance into his bosow : and his ap-
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pearance at divine service in the afternoon was a coa-
vincing proof of the serious impression he had received.
Mrs. Newburgh, very much interested in the oph{idm
of a man, whose example was so likely to affect those
of a young and promising family, and whose laxity o“t:
principle was frequently a stumbling-block in the w"«
of her friend Mrs. Lenville, did not fail to remark with
sensations of pleasure the inward workings of Mr. '
Lenville’s feelings. But she forbore venturing to rc.
mark on them, aware of his disposition. On conversing
however with Mrs. Lenville, who had been deeply
afiected during the morning service, and whose better
principles she was aware trequently differed from those
of her husband, she could not withstand the inclination
she felt of observing on the eflect visible in the coun-
tenance of Mr. Lenville during the morning, when she
found that it bad not been lost on his lady, whose,
emotion had been increased by observing that of her
husband.

Mrs. Newburgh passed the evening at Mr. Lenville’s,
aud iv as gencral and delicate a manner as she conld
again introduced the subject of the morning contem-
plations. She had heard from her son of the antipathy
Manners had imbibed to the water, since the accident °
which had so nearly cost tl;e lives of himself and his

° .



148

dearest relations, and she wished if possible to sur-
mount it. It was indced not of the consequence to him
that it might be to many boys in their progress through
life, considering it only as an impediment to his rise in
the world. For his situation in e was such, that
fnnother profession might be substitated for one, which
must in all probability occasionally subject him to sea-
voyages. But she conceived such an impression, as
gignificant of a distrust in Providence, and in this view
she thought every effort should be made to overcome
it: in her own example with regard to her son, she had
given couvincing proof with what proper feclings she
witnessed those accidents incidental to the profession
of the sea, ever tracing in them the direction of
a wise Providence ; and while her vicws were noi con-
fined to the chances of ihe fight, but extended to all
those casualties so frequently occuring on the watery
element, she was as anxious that a proper fceling on
the subject should intluence the conduct of those for
whom she felt a very lively interest.

The evening was rcmarkably fine: the sun which
was within a few degrecs of the horizon, cast his
lengthening ehudows on ever; object of the surrounding
scenery, softly illuminated with his retiring rays, while
.$he luxugiant tints of purple and gold were tastefully
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and fancifully intermixed with the clear azure sky; =
gentle and soothing breeze played amongst the sur
rounding foliage, a more brisk but steady wind agitated
the sea, and the gentle reflector of the sun’s glowlag,
light waited but his departure to appear in all her
loveliness. .

Mrs. Newbargh, who was sitting alone with Manners
while the rest of the family and her son were taking a
stroll in the neighbourhood, after silently admiring the
beautiful scenc aronnd her for some minutes, invited
her young companion to approach the window, by
which she was sitting, and immediately rose to offer
him her arm.

Manners thanked her for her attention, but declining
any assistance, walked up to the window alone, saying.
in a cheerful voice, * he felt so much stronger, that he
hoped he should soon leave the house again,”

Then turning pale, as he approached the window
and canght a view of the water, he was retiring to his
ehair, but Mrs. Newburgh observing his emo.tion, and
fully aware of its occasion, took him gently by the,
tl"ﬁl, and begged him to oble;ve the beaatiful efiect of

o
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the rising moon on the water and on a passing sail at a
distance,

.:Mmq‘er» did not resist Mrs, Newbnrgh's detention ;

Jmt turning bis cycs from the water, and shuddering
88 he spoke, said “ he believed he never again should
Took with any degree of comfort on the element in
which he had so nearly found a grave.”

“1 can easily imagine,” calmly replied Mrs. New-
burgh, while she insensibly drew the eyes of her young
friend towards the object of his abhorrence, “ what
your feelings must be on reviewing the danger to which
you have been so recently exposed, and am not sur-
prised, that you should feel some uncomfortable sensa-
tiong at the idea of being again subjected to a possibility
of its recurrence. But you have too much good sense,
I am sure, to allow this feeling to get so much the
dominion over you, as to make it dcgenerate into a
worse than womanish weakness; for a moment's reflec-
tion must convince you how unreasonable and childish
it would be, for every ene, who, in his own person, or
ip thas of a rejation, had suffered uneasiness, or even,
the severgr trial of losses in copnection with this,
e‘lmast, to make a resolution never to venture on it
again, sud inep doing, perliaps, not ouly ruin the prée.
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pects his family may have been forming for His
cstablishment in life, but also deprive himself of masg-
sources of pure and rational pleasure.”

Mrs. Newburgh here made a short pause, and K'l‘tr“;':;
young friend replied, again turning his head from th¥ }
sea, with a convulsive shudder; “ giving up the water
will not, I am sure, deprive me of any pleasure, for I
never could feel any, I am confident, in joining these
parties, where that was to be the amusement.”

¢ Not with your present feelings certainly you could
not,” replicd Mrs. Newburgh, “and if you lived alone
in the world, and felt entirely independent of every
other creature, perhaps it would not be necessary for.
you to endeavour to overcome the prejudice you have
imbibed : but as none of us arc born to be solitary
beings, and as T know of nothing in the circle of &
large family more likely to produce uneasiness than’
the violent prejndices of an individual, a consideration.
far others should. prompt a desire to overcome this.
unfortunate antipathy. Besides, my young soldier,”
added Mrs. Newburgh, with some spirit, ¢ supposing
you were to be ordered abroad an actual service,
would not your feclings of courage, do you think,’
prevent your refusing to obey? And 1 believe yom.
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weuld find no General very willing to accept, as an
apdlsgy for your non-acquiesceuce in his orders, that
0% were fearful of crossing the water.”

N‘”hnners had a great deal of natural courage, and

d acquired some degree of military ardour ; and the
idea snggesied to him bv Mra. Newburgh's last in.
sinnation made him hesitate before he replied ; but his
eye at the same mum' ot catching another view of the
sea, a repetition of s shuddering recurred, and he at
length said :

# Other professions may be found, if it is necessary
¥ should follow any, than such as may subject me to a
service, the antipaihy to which I am convinced I
sonld never conquer.”

¢ And your uncle?'—rejoined Mrs. Newburgh;
% where would fly all the hopes he has formed of seeing
in the profewsion, he is himself so great an ornament to,
a young hero rising ap who shall transmit all his well-
earaed laurels to posterity i
# Oh! there is my brother,” again replicd Manners ;
* he bas taken no dislike to the water, and therefore he
muat be my unsle’s representative.”
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% Qh! your brother,” said Mrs. Newburgh m
her head, “ your brother mever will be the man :
uncle so fondly hopes to see in the person of one of
nephews. Highly as I think of William and much 3§
1 value the mauy promising virtues in his characterg

cannot but acknowledge that he has none of the shinin
qualifications requisite in the formation of a miliﬂu’y";'
leader. No, to you your uncle looks, believe me, for
his hero ; and from you he expects all that pleasure and
gratification, it is natural he should feel in contem-
plating the military achicvements of one so nearly and
dcarly connected with him as you are.”

¢ My uncle,” replicd Manners,  formed this plan for
me when I was as willing as he to comply with it; bag
now that I have taken a dislike to the profession,”——

Here Manners paused, couscious that he had not
taken a dislike to the profession, for his partiality to
the army still cxisted in all its warmth, and begioning
to feel ashamed that one unjustifiable prejudice should
threaten to blast all the hopes formed for his advance-
ment in life. He was aware that his father's means of
providing for him were very inferior to those of his
uncle, who was willing to take the entire charge upon
himselfy and that in disobliging him, by refusing ¢
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follow the profession marked out for him, he might
very justly forfeit his favour and protection.

Mrs. Newburgh saw the heditation of her young
#iend, and thinking it a good opportunity to improve
on the impression she had made, procecded :

¢ You must he aware, my young friend, that my
eeasons for urcing on you the necessity of your endea-
vouring to conquer this unfortunate prejudice must be
entirely disinterested; and that I cannot possibly have
any other motive for doing it, than that o{ (ceiing a
great interest in your welfare. I have represented to
you every argnment connected with your advancement
in life, and 1 bave I fear, uearly, if not cutircly fuiled
“in endeavouring to excite your exertions. There is
one, however, remaining, of a difterent tendency, which
X have reserved for a last resource, not on account of
its insignificance, but on the contrary, of its very last
importance. I mean that of your dependance on a
superior power, and of the doubt which your antipathy
to the water imphies of his all-sufficiency to protect you
when exposed to the davccrs of that element. But, do
‘you not suppose, he is equally watchful ever the mariner
48 over the landunau 2 Do you not think he can guide
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yot as safely throngh the storm at sea, as throngh theé
numerous accidents to which you are liahle on land?
Do you think the smallest shir was ever wrecked withe
out his knowledge, or the meanest sailor ever sunk mfb:i
his watery grave without the permission of his Pre¥

vidence?”

The feclings of Manners, softened by his recent in-
disposition, were mot proof against this last appeal
which Mrs. Newhurgh so anxionsly addressed to them :
he felt convinced of the propriety of her argnments
and yielding to the dejection which the weakness of
his frame, and a succession of mournful events had
occasioned, he burst into tears, while his head sunk on -
the shoulder of Mrs. Newburgh. She led him back to
his chair, not being willing to fix his attention too long _
on a subject, which obviously gave him so much pain.:;
He felt all her kindness, and pressing ber hand to his
lips as she took her seat by hin, he asked how soon she
thought he should bave sufficient strength to sitin a
boat.

. Shetgld him that it would require very little increase
of bodily strength to render him capable of the exertion,
and that if his resolution continued, and the following:. '
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day should prove fine, Montague's boat could be ready
at any hour to take him any distance.

The rest of the party here returned from their walk
-and soon after Mrs. Newburgh with her son and Louisa
9ok leave for the night,
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CHAP. XVIIIL

The wise and active conquer difficulties

By daring to attempt them.
ROWE.

T1LC nest morning, Montague, having heard from
his mother with much pleasure the effect which her
reasonings had on the mind of his friend Manners, ross
unusually early, and having made every necessary pre-
paration both for his mother and Mr. Carlton ran to
Mr. Lenville's to enquire for his friend, before hip
mother had made her appearance in the breakfast.
perlour: he was not risen, but finding that he was
awake Montague tapped at his door, and on hearing
his friend’s voice in reply, entered the apartment,

“ You are early this morning,” said Maunners, ex.
tending his hand to him, *“ why, you cannot yet have
breakfasted

“ No,” replied Montague, * bnt as I was sb anxiows .
to vk::.w‘if you contimued in your last night's resslution)
2 )
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that I rose very eatly this morning ; and if you think
this.fine day will prove any inducement to yon to make
a short excursion on the water, I will tell Peter,as I
return, to be ready at any hour you please.”

Manners changed colour on the first mention of the
water, but quickly 1ecovering himself, while lus coun-
tenance assumed a regaid of resolute earnestness, he
replied :

® Your mother is irresistible Montague, no one else
could have had the same influence over my stubborn
disposition, 1 am suie, but it 1s impossible to withstand
the force of her arguments. I have dreamt of her all
night, and though 1 still shudder when I think of the
attempt, yet I amn determined to make one to conquer
this unreasonable, and as slie represents it, this implous

prejudice.”

Montague felt the full value of his mother’s worth,
-as lus friend paid her this warm-hearted tribute, and
percelving the effect she had produced on his, hitherto
{ll-regulated, but generous temper, he secretly rejoiced
at an accident which appeared likely to prove so sub-
stautially beneficial to him, He shook him heartily by
¥he hand, and promising his boat should be ready at
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twelve o’clock hastened to join his mother and Louisa
at breakfast.

The day proved as fine as conld be wished for the
‘hv&l:d to make his first short excursion on the wates;
and his own family with Mrs. Newburgh and her som
accompanying him to the boat, be entered it with &
palpitating heart, supported by the two latter, who
taking thewr seats on each side of him, waved their
hands to the rest of the party, who remained on shore,
for fear of overfatigming, by their numbers, the object
of their solicitude ; and the rowers, plying gently their
oars, carried the little bark safely along the shore.
There was scarcely any curl on the water, bnt just air
enough to moderate the uoon-tide beams of the sun;
and though, for the first few minutes a feeling of horrox
superseded every other in the breast of Manners, and
Mrs. Newburgh, who watched the transitions in his
countenance, feared he would sink uunder the sensation,
yet as he became accustomed to the calm scene around
him, he insensibly lost his apprehensions, and gathered
confidence from the silent, though feeling attentions of
his friend : his dread at length gave way to delight at
again enjoying the calm and serene face 'of nature,
from which be had beem excluded during the Inst
fortnight, and to mﬁtnd: ’to the Power which had
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gpreserved him from a watery grave, and supported him
ri gh the trial of a severe and dangerous illness,
mart, violent in all its emotions, melted at the
reflections awakened in his bosom, and looking tenderly
st Mrs, Newburgh, who, but a few moments befvfe
.Bhegan almost to repent having prevailed on her young
;#riend in his present weak state to venture a trial,
“which appeared too hard for him to encounter, he at
once relieved her apprehension« and his own feelings;
by bursting into tears. Montague was as much affected
as Manners, and the party for somdtime proceeded in
silence: but at length, Manners, greatly relieved by
tears, and beginning to feel the reviving influence of
the sea-air, found his spirits rising; and long before
she'expiration of the boar which Mrs, Newburgh con-
sidered would be sufficient for the first excursjon, the
party engaged in cheerfal conversation, and evenm
‘Manners regretted that the prow of the boat was so
quickly put on shore,

Mrs. Lenville, William, and Lonisa waited to reccive
the invalid, and hearing so good an account of him
during his row on the water, it was deterinined that the
whole party should accompany him on the morrow, and
that the excursion should take piace in Montague’s
decked vessel, M. Newburgh and Montague ace



161
companied Manners to the gate that led to thely.
£
cottage ; then leaving Louisa to spend the .W
of the day with her brother, returned to their,
house, where they found a visitor they little expected.

~

]
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CHAP. XIX.

Some chord in unison with what we hear
Is touched within us, and the heart repliess
° COWPER.

e visitor, whose unexpccted appcarance at the
cottage, occasioned both surprise and pleasure to Mis.
!/ ‘Newburgh and her son, was no other then Lord I’en-
" hurst, of whom since their retirement to the Isle of
‘Wight no intclligence had been receiyed either by
Montague or his mother. Not that Mrs. Newburgh
bad failed in making every advance towards a recon-
* ciliation with her uncle, it was in her power to do,
consistently with her determination never to yield to
his wishes in regard to her son. For some little time
indecd, after quitting London, she refrained from
addressing him, knowing the extreme’ tenacity of his
opinions, and b‘eing aware that the many pecaliarities
in his character did not @dmit of her shewing the
uneasiness she really felt at being so entirgly estranged
- from hq'r only relation. She knew that the feelings of
dhrd Penhurst were not at all delicate; his mind
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yossessed much strength, but little refinement; angd
accastomed from his peculiar sitnation and rank in life}
and from bis bachelor habits to meet with very litthe
{ contradiction, he disliked every attempt at contesting
the epinions formed on his own judgment. All thesé
consideragions actuated with Mrs. Newhurgh not to be
in haste to“adilress her uncle, afier having so highiy‘f':
incensed him against her : but when she conceived that )
resentment formed in the hurry of passion mmst have
had time to cool, and the powerful plea of natural
affection again chased the displeasure, which had been
so warmly kindled in the bosom of her uncle, she had
ventared to address a letter to him conched in gemera¥
termns of aitectionate regard, avoiding the topic whichk
had occasioned the dissension between them, and
inviting him in the kindest manner to spend some time
with herin her retreat  Her letter, however, received
no answer. Yet, far from remnaining satisfied with one-
attempt at regaining the cordiality of Lord Penburst,
she wrote to him again at several different times in the
same sirain of afiection, and also caused Montague to
write two or three respectful letters to his uncle. But
all was of no avail. Lord Penhurst had, or fancied he
had, taken a violent dislike to his relationl,‘ who had
disappointed his ambitious views of seeing lis repres ;.
senitative hold a shining place in the ministery of Wi
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country; and he declared that he would take no more
sotice of a boy, who had rather be floundering about
wpon the water, with a chauce of sinking to the bottom
m,,moment and blown up by a cannon-ball the next,
than be gaining applause by some well-turned spee-eh
wt the bar, or a piece of florid eloquence in thg/Genate.
;ﬁ!ia Lordship was infatuated ; and while his-admiration
‘for William Pitt led him into an enthusiastic desire
that his nephew should tread in the steps of that
illustrious statesman, it occurred not to him that the
council would debate in vain, if there were not heroes
to direct her navy, and that Nelson was as great on
the quarter deck of the Victory, as Pitt was in the
chair of the house of commons.

Lord Penhurst was under the influence of these
epinions, when one morning at breakfast, while the
parliament was not sitting, and there was little public
news in the papers, his eye glancing over the mis-
cellaneous matter was attracted to the following
paragraph :

Caution to young gentlemen,

4 A few days since, in the back of the Isle of Wight,

@ vezy serions and fatal accident had nearly bappened

"tp the family of W. Lenville, Esq. now residing in a
_’ -
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se}ttuge near Shanklin Chine. Mr. L. with his twe
sons and his daughter weie sailing in a small boat
within a mile of the shore, when a sudden squall
threatened destrnction to the whole party. It however
passed them, and Mr. L. requested his son, for there
was no waterman on board, to haul in the sail, in case
of a r»-rm‘.‘wge of the same natare, which from the
appearance of “the atmosphere seemed very likely.
The yoong genileman preterred having the sail up,
and unfortunately refusing to accede to his father’s
wishes was the thoughtless occasion of the accident,
which almost iustantly foliowed. A gust of winl, more
violent than the’ﬁm, quickly succeeded to it, and the
boat was instantly upset. ‘The party were saved from
immediate death by clingiug to the boat, which still
remuined above water, but they must soon have sunk
with her to risc no more, had it not been for the
spirited exertions of two lads, who viewing the accident
from the shore, immediately put off in a boat which
happene i to be drawn up on the strand, and who, after
pulling against wind and tide, had the satisfaction of
receiving on board the whole of Mr. Lenville’s family.
We understand one of these youths to have been the
presumptive heir to the Penhurst Barony, and a son
of Captain Newburgh who fell so gloriously in the late
naval engagement; a boy of only eleven years of age,



168

who in this early indication of intrepidity and presence
of mind does honour to the memory of his father, and
gives an earnest of his future credit in the navy, for
which, we are told, he is designed.”

Lord Penhurst in reading this paragraph, could not
help being moved, thongh he endeavg:red to nuppreu
his feelings by every act in his power. He punshed the
paper from him ; took the review which lay by him in
its place ; poured out another cup of tea ; rang the bell
to know why his toast was not brought; pushed away
his footstool ; pulled his slippers up at the heel; and
finally, taking off his spectacies to discover the reason
why he could not distinguish even the largest letters of
the British Critic, wiped them with the corner of his
napkin, put them on again, and with an emphatic,
pshaw! once more took up the newspaper. Then,
baving again read the paragraph, in which the intre.
pidity of his young nephew was so comspicuously
alluded to, he insensibly sunk into a train of uﬂecuon
on the conduct of his youthful relation.

“ The boy was certainly born to make some figure-ia
life! and may it not be in the mavy as well as in the
council-chamber? The boy was certainly born to be
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I? Beir! and may he not do as mach honour to the
coronet in the navy, as in the conncil-chamber? The’
boy was certainly born to be my nephew! and may
he not be as much my nephew in the navy, as in the
council-chamber? Well, well then let him be in the’
navy, since I cannot help it. If he does but do honour"
to the Barony of Penhurst, to be sure it does not much -
signify, whether the honour is won on water or on
paper.” After this soliluquy, Lord Penhurst again
sang the bell, and telling the man to prepare for a
Jjourney, immediately posted to Southampton, and the
next day found himself in the cottage of his niece.

Mrs. Newburgh, although she was ignorant of the
traiu of reasoning, to which she owed the present visit
of her uncle, and although she had been sensibly hurt
by the continuation of his unkindness towards her, was
50 complegely glad to receive Lord Penhurst under her
roof, that she immediately welcomed him with all the
cordiality of a friendship, which had suffered no di-
minution, To say that the sight of her uncle did not
awaken those tender feelings of regret, with which her
last interview with him were connected, would be
doing injustice to the affection of one of the tenderest
of wives; but Mrs, Newburgh endeavoured to restrain
her emotion, and in the satisfaction of the presest:
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moment seemed to lose the painful impression of thdse
which were past.

If the first idea, which struck Montague on the sight
of his uncle, was onc of indiguation at the remembrance’
of the insult he thought otiered to his father, in the
‘contempt with which his uncle had traaLed the diamond-
mounted dirk, it is hoped he will be forgivgn for a
feeling which sprung from a high sense of his father's
henour, und a sacred veneration for his memory. It
subsided instantly in a reflection on the relation to
which he stvod towards his uncle, and the respect dus
to his superiority in years; and to Lord Penhurst’s
-salutation of, * what a fine fellow yon are grown, Sir!”
Maontague heartily and affectionately received the
handrot:iered to him,

Indeed the change was sufficiently striking in the
fignre of our young sailor, during the last year amd 2
haif th:t he bad resided in the Isle of Wight; mmd it
was not at all astonishing that Lord Penhurst shonid
observe with some degree of pride, for that is the term
more properly to be employed, instead of affection, in
speaking of bis Lordship, the difierence between a boy"
with:an interesting set of features indeed, but overs
shadowed with sadness, and in a deep suit of mourning,, .

! L]
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and-a high-spirited lad, whose countenance wore the:

semblance of strong heaith and cheerfuiness, habited im:

a suit ot biue, made in the fashion of a sailor; courage -
sparkling in his eye, truth marked on bis forebead, and -
the glow of filial love mantling in bis cheek.

The observations and manncrs of Lord Penhurst
were always definite.  When he had formed his pre-
Jjudiced opinions on the profession of lus young nephew,
immediately after the death of his rfather, he had had no
scruples, even at the expeuse of delicacy and feeling,
in urging them on the obscrvation of his niece; and
now when they had utterly subsided, and the improved
appearance of hws nepliew had sealed the alteration im
his sentiments the report of his bravery had excited;
he was as little ccncerned in disgmising what he felt on
the occasion ; bnt not being able thoroughiy to under-
stand the sort of fecling, by which Montague at so very
early an age had fixed on the profession of his father,.
he was determined to try him for a moment, and dis-
Lover whether it was a sensation stronger thun that of:
a wigh for splendour and rank, Therefoie, taking very.
slight notice of the expressions of pleasure, wiich were
.oﬂ‘ered him on his arrival by both his reiations, he
immediately alluded to the subject which had ocom-

sioned hig, pruent mp,,and tapping Montagne en: the '
YOL 1,
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shoulder said,  so, sir, yon have begum your feats ont
your favourite element, already, T find ; and you are
'determined to be a sailor, at last; well, and they say that
‘you promise to make some show in the line you have
chosen. Now this appears all very extraordinary to
me, and I reaily should like to hecar your reasons for
having such a strange taste as to prefer a rusty anchor
to the glitter of a coronet; and I should like to know
if I' got an act of parliamcnt to prevent my title’s
descending to you, whether you would then choose to
indulge in this wish of yours? Honestly now” con-
tinwed Load Penhurst, repeating the tap on Montague's
shoulder; ¢ come, tell me honestly; what is yoor
choice, hey? your father's anchor, or your mother’s
coronet "

From the countenance and address of Lord Penhurst,
when he first met his relations, every thing but dis-
satisfaction might have been traced ; therefore this
address would have been very surprising to any one,
not acquainted with his Lordship’s real character: but
it was productive of no unpleasant feelings to Mrs.
Newburgh, who instantly saw that this was merely a
feint to discover the real gentiments of her son, and
that his own were changed by some sudden whim into
approbition of his professional choice. Her secret
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pledsure was great on making this observation ; for she
had always feared that the recommencement of comi«
mumcation with her uncle would prove one also of
family dissension, She was perfectly satisfied to ine
‘dulge Lord Penburst’'s unusual facetiousness with her
son, and looked on his countenance to trace the efiects
of his uncle s address.  Montagne, who really thought
his uncle was in earncst, looked for a moment on his
mother, as if to express a hope that the resignation of
her inheritance would not be paying an ill con:pliment
to her maternal fond.'ess, then instantly anticipating
her wishes on the subject, and feeling his spirit rise at
the remembrance of his father, the manlv boy with
much earnestness replied, “ my father's anchor, my
Lord.”

Lord Penhurst again asked, “ what, and refuse your
mother’s inheritance ?”

Montague replied; ¢ yes, my Lord. My mother's
eoronet, I think, would have formed a noble support
to the anchor of my father; but since it appears both
of them cannot descend to their son; my mother will,

"I am sure, not only furgive, bnt approve my'choice,”
continued he, looking mectignately at her, “ if 1 prefex
<
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oAt which is rendercd so dear to both of us bythe
#smembrance of my father.”

.

¢ Well spoke, young fiery,” replied Lord Peahurst;
4 and yon shall hive your anchor anl your coronct
emblazoned together: for, as you have gst all your
mother’s obstinacy, boy, it is u pity you should lose her
foheritance.”

Montague, who now began to understand his unele’s
wery odd dispocition, could scarcely help smiling at
this reflection on his mother, as he saw it was only in
Jjoke, and was not i the least iesenred even by a cirunge
of countena.ce in her. He told his uncle he hoped he
should never disgrace either his tatiier or ny-ther, then
observing that his Lordshiy’s dross would regu.re some
change to make him comfortable befure dinner, he
respectfully ashed if he would not like Barlow to wait
on him?

“ My own fellow Is somewhere aboat,” answered
Lord Penhurst, “und he comes most handily to me
when I shave. I should be afraid that your sailor-men
would forget T was not crossing the line, and would use
pitch instead of soap.” .
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“.My sailors are better tanght, uncle,” gaily repliqag;,
Montague; * but your own man shall be instantly
sought.” g

Lord Penhurst then retired to the apartment which
was to be prepared for his reception, and met his
nephew and niece at dinner at five o'clock.

The favourable opinion of his Lordship, in regard to
his nephew, did not again change. During the hour of
dinner, when engaging with him in conversation, he
felt all the pride of ancestry, on contemplating the
shining support likely to succeed to the ancient Barony
of Penhurst; and after dinner, fecling himself very
much at his ease, as indeed it was his custom to do,
into whatever company he went, after asking Montague
the same questions over and over again, and starting
up in the middle of a doze to ask the rogue why he did
not answer him, he, at length, fell into a sound sleep to
dream of great naval commanders, instead of statesmen,
counsellors, aund barristers.

Poor Montague! he was little accustomed to sit more
than half an hour at his dinner; for his mother’s table
being seldom frequented by any visitors, excepting the
two families in the ngighabo.nrhood, their repast was
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* dhiset, and she never wished to detain her son from a
pleasing employment to a boy of his age, than
ng formaily over the bowtles and glasses. Their
ert, excepting when tlese few friends \ ccasionally
dined with them, was plucked by themselves in their
own, garden, and when either the family of the Lenvilles
or of the Carltous increased the busy employment of
the meal, the young people were usually eaxcused trom
sitting as long as the elder branches of the party. But
in the present instance, the case was dii.erent. Respect
for his uncle prevented Mountague expressing a wish to
move from the room ; and though he felt all the natural
eagerness of youth to be absent; far from being im«
patient under confinement, he paid every possible
attention to his umcie, cheerfully answered all the
questious he ashed and repeated, and not till his uncle
finally closed his eyes did he turn ome imploring look
towards his mother. His mother met this Jovk with a
smile, which shewed how much she would herself have
liked to have been relieved from her present situation,
at the same time waving her hand to her son, that he.
might find his way gently into the garden.

Had Montague been aware that his uncle’s afternoon-
nep' was generally extended-fo two or three hours, he
mfight. pisbably have been tempted to accept kip
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mother's offer; but hoping that ke should mot be @
tained mnch longer, and really never wishing fot "
enjoyment in which she could not participate, °
returned her smile, and remained quietly where
was.

The sleep of his uncle, however, notwithstanding
these dclicate precautions to prevent its being dis-
tarbed, continued not without interruption : and with<
out taxing very serionsly the patience of Montague,
at the eud of the first hour, it must be confessed he
felt relieved when Louisa Lenville's little dog Prince,
frisked into the room through the unclosed window,
and afier laying at the feet of Mrs. Newburgh his
mistress’s littie work-basket which he held in his mouth,
flew to Montague, then again to Mrs. Newburgh, and
last of all, put up his fore feet, without ceremony,
on the knees of Lord Penhurst. Montague, though
amused at the first moment, on reflection was vexed
that his uncle should have been disturbed ; therefore
taking the little dog by the collar, after he had been
repulsed by Lord Pcnhurst without awaking his Lord-
ship, he dragged him out of the room, and beckoned to
Louisa whom he saw approaching the window, to enter

®softly. Louira's little bashet was full of shells and.
wtones, which Peter Hopkins had been picking up for
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her on the shore ; for the little girl, being employed in
making a grotto in a shady part of Mrs, Newburgh’s
garden, had desired him to endeavour to get her some;
and the lad ever fond of obliging, having just met
Prince with the basket of his mistress, bad filled it
" with the best he had been able to find.

When Louisa, who approached as she was desired
on tip-toe, entered, her curiosity was immecdiately
excited to know who Lord Penhurst was, and in a
whisper she ventured to ask. She was immediately
scquainted that it was Montague’s uncle, which re-
donbled her anxiety to know more of the droll old
gentleman, and she could not forbear walking round
the room two or three times, that she might take the
present opportunity of surveying him unnoticed.
Mrs. Newburgh, however, fearful that Lord Penhurst
might be again disturbed beckoned Louisa towards
her, who taking Mrs. Newburgh's napkin emptied the
contents of her little basket on the table; and whils
Montague assists her in cleaning her shells in his water<
glass, and Lord Penhurst finishes his nap, my readers
perhaps may like to become acquainted with the little
dog which has not before been introduced to their

notice,
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CHAP. XX.

His faithful dog shall tell his joy to each, '
With that mute cloquence which passes speech.
ROGERS.

WaeN Montagae Newbnrgh was not mote than six
years of age, a very fme and favourite dog of his
father’s, having been seized with a disease which was
pronounced to be, if not imcurable, at least likély to be
very painful, it was determined to be the most mercifml
way of treating him to put an end to his sufferings by
deoriving him of iffe.  Accordingly Captaln Newburgh
gave orders to his scrvants to convey the unfortubate
animal to the river, and in as spcedy 2 manner as pos-
sible terminate his existence. The man immediately
cndeavoured to execute his master's orders, but thé
dog contd by no entreaties be persnaded to follow hii
to the spot where the boat was to be taken, which was
to convey him to the middle of tne river. The cther
servants tried to entice him, and the nursery-maid who
had been accustomed to attend on Montague, 'when thé
dog followed them in their walks, had no doalit but
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that he would accompany her. Her attempts, however,
were equally fruitless. The dog would follow no one
bat Master Newburgh, and it was reported to Captain
Newburgh, that unless Master Newburgh went, it
would be impossible to execute his orders. The
eaptain knew the quickness of the child’s feelings, and
was unwilling to put them to this trial; however, the
dog could by no artifice be tempted to follow any one
else, so poor Montague was, though unconsciously till
he arrived at the boat, obliged to lead his old and
constant companion to execution. On reiurning home
he was informed of the fate of his dog, and the reasons
being explained to him, which occasioned him to be
put to a violent death, the child was at length, after
much sobbing and crying, pacified by the promise of
another dog. About the same time, 2 young naval
officer, calling on his father with a puppy of the rough
water-breed, offered the little animal to Montague,
which his father allowed him to accept, and it soon
repaid him by its tricks and gambois for the loss of his
old favourite. Yet it was some time before the little
creature, to whom his young master had given the
pame of Prince was reconciled to his new abode.
During the first three months he was several times lost,
and once, from a ninguhr coincidence of shape and
cqlour, another dog being accidentally found when
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Prince was absent, he for some time nsurped the place
of the original dog, and occasioned many jokes in the
house : for some of the friends of Captain Newburgh, -
who were good-patured enough to take an interest in "
so trifling an incident, for the sake of his child, pro. -
nounced the dog in question to be really Prince, while
others gave him the name of the Pretender. The
subject in dispute was at length deterrained by the
young mau who had given the dog to Montague, who
pronounced it certainly not to be his puppy, and the
animal was accordingly disposed of. Some weeks
passed after this, when Captain Newburgh, having
occasion to visit one of his late seamen who was dying
in a consumption in one of the remote alleys in the
city, at an adjoining house which was inhabited by a
cobbler and his wife recognised the little animal his
young friend had given to his son. He immediately
inquired of the woman how she came by the dog, when
she informed himn that about a month since, her husband
being at work in his cellar in Bishopsgate Street, his
attention was attracted to some caimen who were
amusing themselves by throwing the little animal
backwards and forwards for their diversion. They
continued their sport for some time, and ar length the
object of their wuntonness was precipitated into the
very cellar where the cobhler was prosecutivg his



1no

Hae instantly. screened the little animal
p farther injury, and at night, when he went hame,
”ﬂ'ied. him to his wife, who had taken care of him,
fud fed him ever since. Captain Newbnrgh made the
cobbler’s wife a handsome present for the care she had
" taken of the little avimal, aud it followed him home to
the great joy of his young master. From. this moment
the dog became a gcneral favourite through the house,
and being of that intelligent species which is easily
ipstructed in many little engaging tricks, he became
the generul source of amusement to both young and
old; and when Lounisa Lenville was iutrodaced to the
acquaintance of the sportive Frince, she was so des
lighted with his frolics and. gambols, that Montague
with. his mother's penﬁission made ler a present of his
little. favourite.

Thus far in explabation of the little dog in question.—
‘We. will now return to the party assembled round Mrs.
Newburgh's dining table, wiiere Lord Peunhurst, at
length rousing himself frem his nap, was greeted again
with the smiles of his niece and nephew. *The addition
to.the party was immediately discovered by his Lord-
ahip, and walking up to Lanisa, while he took hold of:
hoth her hands, he asked her, ‘ whose liftle cherrye
cheeked damsel she was.?”
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¢ Qur little friend is a danghter of Mr.
replied Mrs, Newburgh, and living very near u, i
mother is kind enough to allow me the pleasure
seeing her every day.” 2

« Lenville, Lenville,” replied his Lordship, hesi-
tating as he dropped Louisa’s hands, and took out his
snuff box, ‘ why surely that's the name of the gen.
tleman”——

“ Yes, that's the name of the gentleman,” eagerly
interrupted Leuisa, “ whom Montague saved; he is my
father, sir; and he, and my brothers, and I too, must:
all bave been drowned, but for”—

“ The goodness of Providence,” added Montague,
at the same time, giving Louisa’s little basket of shells
an overset, to divert the subject of conversation fron;
himself.

¢ Are you fond of the water, uncle,” enquired Mes,
Newburgh ; “ the weuher is so favourable at present
. that perhays you may like, during yeur stay with us,.
to take a sail rouad the island; and Montague will bs

delvnghted to see his yacht w employed.”
oL. .
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" % Aye, pray do, my Lord,” added Montague; * log
pe'give orders this evening, and let us set sail tes
morrow. I am sure you will be pleased with the
‘excursion.”

¥ Not quite so fast, thank yow,” replied Lord Pen-
burst,  not quite so fast; to-day is Wednesday, and
Friday evening I must be in Londen again; so if yon
mecan to take me round the island, and shew me all the
curiosities in the mcan-time, I must get my young sailor
20 blow up a tremendous brisk breeze.”

Mrs. Newburgh and Montague both felt and looked
disappointed at this declaration ; but finding there was
no chance of persnading Lord Penhurst to alter his
determination, they relinquished the attempt, and
Montague felt some satisfaction in receiving his uncle’s
acquiescenice to make use of his yaclit in returning to
Southampton instead of hiring a vessel at Cowecs.
Mrs. Newburgh wished the Lcnvilles to have accom~
panied her and her uncle on their sail, but Manners not
feeling sufficiently strong to veriture for so long a tihe.
en the water, she declined pressing them to leave him,
Fhe day proved as favoyrable as could be wished,
Lord Penhurst, thoroughly in good humeur, and satis- ’
£icd with his nephew, grcatly enjoyed the beautifal saik.
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np the Southampton water, and as he took leave of tha
mother and son on their return to their retnrement; A ;
tear of sensibility again dimned his eye. '

% God bless you, God bless you, both,” said his
Lordship, as he harried out of the boat, and stepped
into his carriage, which was waiting for him, ¢ our next
separation will be shorter, I trust!”

“ T trust it will,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, affection-
ately putting’her band into her uncle’s, as he leaned
out of the carriage. Montague jumped up on the lower
step, and again receiving a hearty shake from his uncle,

gave his urm to his mother, and they returned to their
boat.

8.2
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€HAP. XXI.

These are the product
Of those ill mated marriages thou saw’st.
MILTON,

¢“'THE last four-and-twenty hours appear like a
dream, mother,” said Montague, as he seated himself
by the side of Mrs. Newburgh in the boat; “ who
wonld have thought yesterday at this time, that to-day
we should bave seen my uncle, and that we should have
been so perfectly reconciled?”

% Thus it happens, my dear boy, daily; nay hourly,”
replied Mrs. Newburgh; ¢ the events which appear to
us the least likely to happen, are frequently preparing
to burst upon us at the moment when we are most in-
clined to doubt the possibility of their occurrence;
while as frequently those, which to our contracted
vision appear almost as positive as the laws of creation,
are prevented from ever taking place by an inex-,
plicable, but doubtless, a wise and mereiful dispensation
of Providence. I gssure you the visit of your uncle
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has been a great consolation to me, and I feel very
grateful to the great disposer of events that this recon.
ciliation has taken place—I would not have a stranger,
my enemy, Montague ; much less him whom I am bound
to honour and respect by the ties of relation. I know
nothing more trying to the feelings than to fall un-
avoidably, or at least by a concurrence of events which
no human foresight could prevent, mnder the dis-
pleasure of those whose opinions we highly value, and
for whom we feel a large share of affcction ; and though
the singularity of your uncle’s character prevents the
tull weight of these reflections, yet there is a similarity,
sufficient to make me fully appreciate the value of the
present reconciliation.”

Montague was wishing for such an opportanity as the
close of his mother's observations presented, to enter
on the subject of his uncle’s disposition, the eccentri-
cities of which had very much puzzled hiwm; and he
ventured to say in reply to his mother:

¢ Has my uncle ever met with any severe mis.
fortunes, that he appears so different from other people,

and so unwilling to mix in society?”
.

“I am not generally willing,” replied Mrs. New.
hargh,  to encourage the ob:ernﬂpm of young peoplp
R



om the peculiarities and foibles of their supcriors in age,
fearful of giving them a turn for discovering, in the
characters of those with whom they associate, any
thing that may indulge ridicule, or nurtare contemypt;

* Put I have too high an opinion of your good sense and

" charitable disposition, my dear boy, to decline the pre-
sent opportunity of gratifying the cariosity which I see
your uncle’s singular manners have raised in you ; and
1 am the more inclined to trust my observations to you
on the subject, because I think a moral may be dawa
from his case, which, while it may be beneficial to you,
will; so far from lessening that respect you will ¥ trust
silways feel for your wacle, be rather -eflicacious im
softening your feelings towards him, and incline you,
on every occasion, to thar delicate consideration for
his peculiar habits, which it is the duty, and ought te
be the pleasure of every yonth to pay to those more
advanced in life: but we are just coming along side
the yacht, we will resume this subject presently.”

“ We have a breeze right down the river,” said
Dontague, skipping nimbly into his little vessel; then
assisting his mother to. mount the ladder, he saw keg
comfortably seated on the'deck, and throwing himmelf «
at her feet, while one of his arms rested on her kuees,
his disk eyes lifted to those of his' mother looked p
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request M*e weuld proceed with the subject of her
uncle.

Mrs. Newburgh, pressing her hand affectionately oa
her son's head, thus continued, :

“ From a fanlt of edueation, in the very earliest
years of his life, springs all the uneasiness your uncle
has experienced in his progress through the world.
Your gprandfather and himself were the only children
of their father, whose marriage with their mother, a
woman of singular beauty and accomplishments, but
professing a faith differing in the most esscntial points.
from the purity of our church establishment, was the
ruin of his family peace, his domestic union, and the
happiness of his younger son.

‘When they married, an agreement was made between
the parties, as is not uausual in such cases, that with
regard to the education of their children, the boys
should be bremght up in the Church of Eagland,
sgreeably to the opinious of their father, but that the
girls, in deference to those of their mother, should be

»-edacated in the profession of her faith. A dangorons.
error this, my child, and ene, into which I-pray God
you'may never be seduced; for it is impossible to say
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wliat may be the consequences. Superigt as may be
the reasoning fuculties of man, and largely as he may
~ be endowed with resolution and strength cf mind to
~‘combat with difficulties, which require great exertion
“of these endowments, vet the influence which the per-
' suasions of female tenderness are likely to posscss over
his heart is so great, that too much care cannot be
employed in forming matrimonial conuections. Mar-
ri'ages between parties differing on so essential a point
as that of religion, are, in very many instances, pro-
ductive of unhappiness, and although you are yet so
young, Montague, that many years must elapse before
you will fecel the necensity of circumspection on this
point; yet, my beloved boy, on every subject in which
your welfare both in this world and the next, is in-
terested, it is im;o0ssible to begin too early to give those
necessary cautions, which if withheld till a later period,
may perhaps be delivered in vain. Let me therefore
impress on yon this, with the many other pieces of
advice I occasionally give you, at a time when yoa are
so0 willing to listen and so open to conviction, that there
is one most essential consideration in the choice of a
wife, to which indeed rank, beauty, or accomplishments
may add new lustre, but for the absence of which they.,
never can atone. Her principles must have been
fermed on those ideas of Christianity which you have
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imhibed froly your cradle, or.in uniting yourself with,
her, you will epose yourself to the risk of having your,
own principles ‘perverted, to the misery of seeing the
object of your tenderest affections involved in errors of ;
the most important character, and will be preparing
for your children a source of endless digquietude and
dangerous contention.”

'The animation, with which Mrs. Newbnrgh spoke to
her son on this subject, was increased by tlhe recol.
lection of the influence she had once so judiciously
exercised over her husbund, relative to this sniject,
very aoon after their merriage. Captain Newburgh
had always been exemplary in his moral conduct, and
in his communication with all ranks of society strictly
gentlemanly, and eonsiderute to the feelings of others.
But, thongh he scarcely ever omitted attending on
diving -service, when he had an opportunity, aud was.
particularly careful that those depending on him should
be equally attentive to that duty, he had imbibed &
sort of generalizing view of religion, which was the
more dangerous as being professed by a man of singular
conscientiousness. He had also from a thoughtlessness,

ST an insattention, for which he could by no means be
sxcused,although too many similar instauces of omission.
might be produced, never attended the Sacrameat.of
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ﬁw bord's Supper, por sufficiently consigéred. the fu-
ensable obligation which all the ')p:)femions of
ristiamty are under to observe it. ' In the former
ce, however, Mrs. Newbuigh within the first
. year of her marriage had the satisfaction of seein her
. Rusband a warm and steady supporter of the Church
of England, and in the latter, before the birth of her
only and beloved child, she hud had the comfort of
joining with him in commemorating the death and
mufferings of ows Bleysed “aviour.

‘Wi.h these reflections, no wonder the countenance of
Mrs. Newburgh was illnmmated in enforcing on e
son the early practice of that steady priaripl: and self-
command, s-e was 50 well persuaded was neces-ary in

" his progress through life; and while she thus ¢mployed
the moments which a trayquil sail afforded tor the
indulgence of conversation, she delighted in obnqrvmg
in the attenion of her son's countemance, not an
impatience whi.ch was longing to be reieased from
confinement, but an interest which asked for a con-
tinuance.

Mrs. Newburgh pressed the hand of her son,. as the,
rocollection of his father crossed her fancy, and then
sontinupgl ;
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4 But 1o Yettirn fo your encle: he and my Wiy
were the only §hildren my grandfather ever had, ¥
my father, who Was the elder of these, being born six o;x;
scven years before my nncle, was according to agree-’
ment instructed in the true faith and doctrines of ony
church, and happily for him and for me was at this age
removed from home, and placed with a clergyman at
some distance for edncation, the London atmosphere
not agreeing with his delicate constitution. Abont
this time, your uncle was born, and was also received
a member of our church; but unltimately was instrncted
in the principles of no religion whatever; for his father
and mother were unfortunately from this time at
variance on their own particular forms of Belief; the
former sometimes wavering from his church by a wish
of conforming to the opinions of the latter, and the
latter unsettled and hesitabing in her own prineiples,
daily following the persnasions of some new and flou.
rishing sect. The comsequence was, that your uncle,
himself instincted in the principles of no faith, and an
eye-witness to the contentions and disagreements of his
parents on the subject, took such an early disgust to all
religion that it required a much more discriminating
and delicate attention than can be paid to an individual
in his progress through Eton-sé¢hool, to correct the
érmeayu of his opinions, and to remove the con-
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Aarapt he had imbibed for every one whom ke conceived
% be more seriously inclined thap otheg’,.”

“ In fact, the impressions of his early years have
mever been removed. -Ungnided by that koly and pure
principle which can alone regalate the heart and affec-
tions, he has lived a solitary being in the midst of
society, looking with contempt on many of his feliow-
ereatures, with scornful pity on others, with disgust at
all, and with a bigoted confidence on his owa pre-
vonceived conclusions on men and manuers. An
cxample, my c¢hild, to all parents, not only to avoid
giving their children wrong. ideas of weligios, but to
make it a first and prime object-in their education, to
give them that firm and regular instruction in its proper
duties, as may make them, in whatever station of life
they may be born, faithful servaats of Christ, as well
as useful members of society.”

“ In regard 10 your uncle, therefore, my dear boy,”
continued Mrs. Newbargh, ¢ while from his example -
you learn to value and admire the purity of that church
in which you have been from your earliest infancy
educated, and while yeu form your maoners and re;
gulate yanr actions by its precepts, let your pity for

the errors of the man, mix with and wt}eq your respect
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for your tion ; and never forget to mention him
particulerly, wien yoti pame him in your prayers.” r .

The lively, the high-spirited Montague, merry wiﬂ_’t%
the merriest of his companions, und courageouns and®
resolute beyond his years when called into action, was
vqually gentle and affectionate when the occasion
seemced to require moderation and tenderness. Thougl
destined for onc of those two professions, which to the
minds of some unthinking people, represent almost an
impossibility of uniting réligious principles with the
peculiar qualifications of the sailor and the soldier, the
unyemitting pains which his parcnts had conscientiously
empleyed to correct this prevalent mistake. in the
ohjcct of their conjugal affection, had been well ex-
pended; "and Montagne had learnt both to estimate
the value of the advantages he had himself enjoyed,
aud to feel for those who had been unfortamately de-
prived of them., A tear of commiseration sparkled in
his eye, as his mother ceased speuking, and he said:

“ Ah! my dear mother, if you had ever been in the
babit of spending much, time with my uncle how

differcnt he might have heen!”
-

“T have often wished,” replied Mrs. N.ewbnrgh,

* l‘ls:: T ghuld have persnaded your uncle to join éar
Y 4 5
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fitgde circle for some time, knowing how. %nently the-
beart may be moved by the influence of Axample, whea
the judgment will not be at the pains ¢/ exercising its
powers of reflection. But the same sort of feeling,
which made him unwilling to mix in general-society,
rendered him also equally averse to associdting with
his family, and 1 never have been able to persuade him
to make me a visit. On his arrival yesterday, and
Yrom the unusual satisfaction he evinced at being with
wus, I immediately formed a hope that we should have
prevailed on him to spend some time with us, when
from an introduction to Mr. Carlton, together with the
‘obvious good cffects produced by his example and
influence in our small neighbourhood, I had hoped-
some beneficial consequences might have arisen. That
idea, however, has fled with the departure of your
uncle, and we niust now look forward to some fotare
opportunity for the accomplishment of my wishes on
the subject.”

The little vessel now swept round the point of land
which stretched into the sea near Calshot Castle, and
the sailors finding it necessary to tack, the conversation

. was here interrupted.
. -
¥ She has been only forty minutes bringing us down,”

sajd Montague, looking at his watch; “ ancther hour
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will take ub.in sight of our little cottage. Not leds-
though, for weymugft tack all the way from this spot.”

Mrs. Newburgh smiled at the precision of her son’s-
reckoning. Montague was right, and in abouat an hour
from losing sight of Southampton, their vessel dropt her
anchor immediately opposite the Undercliff Cottage.

% There are William and Louisa watching for us,”
waid Mrs, Newburgh, as they approached the shore in
the boat.

“ But what can be the matter with Louisa?” asked
Montague. “ She looks quite melancholy, so unusual
for her,”

Moutague’s observation was just; for on the ap-
proach of the young people to the hoat to receive their
friends, Louisa, whose hand was immediately hung in
Mrs. Newburgh's arm, burst into tears.

¢ What has happened, my love,” tenderly enquired
Mrs. Newburgh. Your brother Manners I hope is not

ill again?”
€

Louisa’s sobs prevented her reply; but william, who'
bad morgfcommand over ll;l feelings, informed Mz
& ]
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Newburgh that their futher and mother d received
letters by that morning’s pest w! much dis-
~"tressed them; and though their ts werc not
particulsrly disclosed to their children, they had been
fuformed that the subject of them would occasion the
immediate absence of their father and mother from

England.

‘At the repetition of this prebable oceurrence, Louisa
renewed her tears, and Mrs. Newburgh finding from
William that his mother had been wishing for her
return, that she might have the comfort of her advice
en the occasion, she instantly went to the house "of her
feiend, leaving Montague to assist William in pacifying
the distressed feelings of Louisa.
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CHAP. XXII.

Beware what earth calls happiness ; beware
All joys, but joys that never can expire :
‘Who builds on less than an immortal base,
Fond as he scems, condemns his joys to death.
YOUNG

THe dispatches, which had produced such unpleasant
sensations in the family of Mr. Lenville, were relative
to some estates which he possessed in the island of
Jamaica in right of his wife, which having been so long
deprived of the presence of their proprietor had suf-
fered very considerably by the ill-management of the
overseer appointed to conduct them. For some years
the remittances annually received by Mr. Lenville had
been gradually lessening. The effect, however, was
attributed to the difference in value of West India
€ property in general, and Mr. Lenville, having no reason
to doubt either the ability or the honesty of those ¢o
whom ‘M management of :h; property was committed,
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M been satisfied with the repo:
never taken the troukle to make -
.-eecasion. A deficiency, however,

je»¢ receipts from
tiis English ecstates in the prelént year, and the in-
+ ereasing expenses of his own fushionable establishment,
" during his residence in Londen, had made him look
with some considerable share of anxiety towards his
foreign property, in a hope of its possible increase in
value, and of its making some amends for the defeetion
at home. What mnst have been his distress on this
occasion, then, when instcad of the fulfilment of his
hopes, in the receipt of an ample remittance from his
overseer, he reccived a letter from a friend, whose es-
wates joined those of his wife, informing him that
withount the iumoediate removal of the man who was at
present employed, whose extravagance and avarice
were equally prejadicial to the interests of his em-
ployer, and without the immediate presence of himsclf
an the spet, there was no hope of any thing but ruin te
the extensive property he possessed. The intelligence
was like a thunderbolt to Mr. Lenville, accustomed to
all the indulgencies and dissipation of his native
sountry; and was net less severely felt by his lady,
whose presence, from the peculiar construction of her
father's will, was mecessary i» case of any material
alteration taking place on her estates, \

“
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When Mbs. Newhprgh entered the room where M.
and Mrs. Lenvillafvere still sitting with the dispatches’
before them, had occasioned them so muek;
wneasiness ; the former, who, since receiving the infors .
mation they contaiued, had felt the horrors of a prisen
dcpending over him, from a numerous train of creditors
he was unable to satisfy, lovked the picture of silent
despair ; while the high strain of spirits and overflowing
gaicty of his beautiful partner were suddenly absolved
in the feelings of maternal fondness, and the distiessing
idea of cither leaving her children, perhaps for years,
without a chance of seeing them ; or by taking them
abroad with her, depriving them of those advantages of
education, so peculiarly necessary at their age. Her
face was hidden in her bandkerchief, and when she
saised it on the entrance of her friend, aud vose te
receive the salutation of one, whose appearance was a.
genernl ‘harbinger of cemtort, she burst into a fresh
torrent of grief, and sunk her head on the shonlder of
Mrs. Newburgh.

Mra. Newburgh led her quietly to the sofa, and
seating hersclf by her side, reccived from Mr. Lenville
the letter which he silently offered her. After perusing
its contents, which, though they occasioned some un-
easinessgo Mrs. Newburgh, gave her the information
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WI she counld ground her
ﬁi’ietumed it to the hand of Mr.
» ling the absolnte inauﬁciencx

ciples which had been his boast through a tide of
;Qrosperity and independence, and utterly incapable of
using those exertions in the hour of adversity, which an
earlier conviction of a dependence on Providence,
would have.dictated to his mind, almost shrunk from a
review of the circumstances, a calm reflection on which
might probably lead to a favourable result; while
painfully feeling the inferiority of bis own thoughtless
professions of independence, to the principle which had
supported a tender and delicate woman through one of
the greatest trials her sex is ever exposed to, he lochcd
with respect and veneration at Mrs. Newburgh, ex-
pecting from her superiority, both in principle and
jadgment, that assistance in his present emergency, e
hiad not the resolation to expect, from his own exertions,
or the friendly councils of his wife,

4 My children, my children,” exclaimed Mrs. Leu-
wille, betore Mrs. Newburgh bad made any observation
on the letter just returned to Mr. Lenville; ¢ what will
become of them -

“ As to your children,” tenderly replied Mrs. New-
buigh, “ I entreat you to feel perfectly at Ke. At
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ease, my desfHarrietyl trust yon will feel confidences
enough in my fricndship to believe, that; duripg your
absence from Kngland, they will never want the affec.
tionate atientions of one, who will supply, s far as
such a deprivation can be supplied, the place of a
motber to them for any time it may uppear reqpisite
for yon to be absent. N

Mrs. Lenville pressed the hand of Mrs. Newburgh in
return for this assurance, from which she derived a
eonsolation ber agitated spirits would not allow her to
express ; but her immediate fears for the care of her
children removed, the probability of her husband being
arrested before he could leave the country next pre.
sen ed itself to her, with all its attendant horrors ; and
little accustomed to control the lively feelings which
eccasionally agitated ber frume, she esclaimed in &

“of impassioned grief: “ Oh! should my bus-
band”™——put a convuisive throbbing im her throat
«prevented the completion of a sentence, which' sap-
posed for the abject. of her conjugal atischment the
confinement and disgrace of a prison. '
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*’r?tenvme had not yet spokey ; he had continned
Qo ook with some deg ruof hope tﬁe countenance
Gf Mrs. Newburgh, wlmzﬁe sppea %ﬁy interested
in the distress of her friends, tilf the iniphssioned grief
of his wife had attracted his attention towards her; he
had then viewed Mrs, Lenville with a sort of cold de-
jection which had more of despair than tenderncss im
it; and when she made the exclamation which was
peculiarly addressed “to him, he put his hand violently
against bis forchead, and rising from his seat began
pacing up and down the room with hasty and uncqual

steps.

Mrs. Newburgh felt much internal anguish: not so
immedia\ely perhaps from the local distress of her
friends, for it appeared to her that with prompt and
decisive exertion the unfavourable prospect of thelr
affairs might very speedily be reversed; but from the
melancholy effects a change of fortune could so in-
stantly occasion on minds so ill regulated as those of
Mr. and Mrs. Lenville. In the former, she trembled
to observe more of the'mute and horrid despair of thé
Infidé! than the cheerfal and-bumble resignation Jf the
faithfal Believer in a wise and snpermtending Provis
fence: In the lattér, she saw the excess of ungovernabie:
pission, inatesd of the subrissive scquiescence: of tie
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Christian.  Under this congig:ytion she saw it mﬂd, M
meless to excite exertion, Without awakening a d;ch,
peadence oﬁ;ﬁbc yof l;{u&m, and conceived that it?'
would be an %ﬂie yle error to elevate with views of*
worldly prosperity the spirits, which were at ome

momcnt fluttered by an excess of feciing, and the next,
depresscd beyond the possiblity of hope. She advanced

therefore towards Mr. Lenville, and offering Ler hand
to him with much expression of concern in her couns

tenance, she drew him gently towards his wife, Mr.
Lenville, softened by the dclicate tenderness of Mrs.
Newburgh, made no resistance to her attempt of
leading him towards Mrs. Leuville, and pressed aftec-
tionately the hand of his wife, which Mrs, Newburgh
substituted for her own: a tear rolled down his cheek,
snd the feeling of the husband, succeeding to the
indiffercnce of the sceptic, gave a promise of decper
impressions on the heart.

Mrs, Newburgh did not fail to take advantage of the
impression of the moment; but after a few seconds
“dpeint in the induigence of those pleasing emotions,
the scenc before her excited, endeavoured to secure
the good effects of the feelings already awakened, by
lkeading her friends to that sober reflection and calm
remsaning, s0 necessary under the circumstances of the
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in as delicate and
ty of accasienal

preseut case. She represente
tender a manner as posnlkl_e the ne
serionsness in the midst of the bri scenes of life:
she added that no confidence Success, or feclings of
security could exempt the mind of man from ar ac-
knowledged dependence on the will of his Creator.

The truth of these remarks was verified to Mr. and
Mrs. Lenville by the feelings they now experienced.
Her arguments were employed with such force and at
the same time with such tenderncss, that while they
convidted, they calmed ; and while they excited feeling,
they moderated anxiety.

The impression, which Mr. Lenville had received at
the tinre of his public thanksgiving in the church, was
revived with greater sincerity on the preseut oceasion;
while the thoughts of Mrs. Leénville, recurring to the
same circamstance, gave increased weight to the argus
ments of her friend. Mrs. Newburgh, animated and
-encouraged by the effect she saw produced, redoubled
her persuasion and had the satisfuction, at length, vf
witnessing composure, where violence had been de.
picted, in the countenanceof. Mrs. Lenville, and in
that of her husband an animated resolution of exertion,
imstead of the forbidding traces of despair.
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This was the first point which Mrs. Newiuir’gﬂ
wished to giin, and on which perhaps depended  the .
event of the worldly ﬁ!iﬂ)iﬂty of her fricnds. So
true it is, though'thé’ cbnsldBtition is frequently dis-
regarded, that a sense of religicn, and a principle of
depcendunce on a Supreme Being, arc as beneficial in the
arrangement and welfare of our temporal concerns, as
they are indispensable in relation to our cternal welfare.

And thus having established the foundation on which
every cfiort for consolation should be laid, she pro-
eecded to lead the eonversation towards the immediate’
and active assistance the exigency of Mr. Lenville's
situation required. The first thing that appeared
desirable was to secure a retreat from the country, in
jwhich, when the derangement of his afiairs abroad
#lould become known, it would be unsafe to remain,
and only prevent the bencfit which would in all pro-
bui)ility arise both to himself and his crediters by hiw
appearance on his West Indian estatcs.

E AT )

A flectto that part of the world was shortly expectett
to sail, and from Mrs, Newburgh's naval connections
she had no doubt of ensuring a passage in one of the
first ships, which, as it wonld pass the back of the

VOL. 1. T
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{stand, precluded the necessity of Mr- and Mrs. Len-
ville’s Ivaving their preseat residence before the time
of sailing. '

To forward all the necdisary arrangements, a sum of -
ready money was required, and Mrs. Newburgh on this
point also was prompt in her offers of assistance. They
were readily and gratefully accepted; and our amiable
widow, having used every judicious exertion to calm
the spirits and enliven the hopes of her friends, left
them for the present to reflect quietly and calmly on
the conversation which had been passing between thend”
and herself’; and spending a few minutes with Manners,
whoze weak nerves had snilered considerably from the
shock of the morning, she returncd to the young party ,
she had left walking on the sea-shore, detcrmining to
visit the Lenvilles again in the evening.
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CHYP: XXIIL.

Amidst applauding worlds,
And worlds celestial, is there found on earth,
A peevish, dissonant, rebellious string,
Which jars in the grand chorus, aud complains?

YUUNG.

—
——

"IMIRS. Newburgh found the young people at her
bhouse, whither they had retired svon after she left
them, and where they were impatiently expecting her
arrival.

' ¢ When will papa and mamma go?” exclaimed
Louisa with eagerness, as Mrs. Newburgh eutered,
while the tcars again burst from her eyes.

I:2. Newburgh took the little girl's hand, and beg-

ging her for the sake of her father and mother to

“restrain her emotion and speak as littie as possible on

the subject, she explained to her that the' distress she

had witnessed in the morning was occasioned by the il
T3
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-gowdnet of the person her father had employed to
amanage his property in the West Indies, and that this
circamstance obliged Wﬁm ‘wadcher mother to
wexamine into the aﬁair’ﬂ?renoﬂ‘:‘!ﬁlh%nnaeqnently
their -absence from England for a short time was
positively necessary; but that the interval before their
return might not be long; and that, let it extend to
whatever distance of time it mizht, her house should be
the home of her little friend an be always open to her
brothers during their vacations.  This explanation
soothed and satisfiedd both William and Louisa; and
Mrs. Newburgh, thinking that their prescnce would be
a comfort to Manners- and j.robably to their father and
mother, advised them to return home, promisiirg to see
‘them again in the evening.

The event of the moming had given an uncommaoy’ .
seriousnens to the coumtenance of Mrs Neaburgh;
and Montague, whose feelings were always alive to the
distresses of others, had been so depressed by seeing
the grief of lus fiiends William and Louisy, that, con-
trary to his utual custom, he had not one merry thought
for the dinner-table, and the meal passed without any
#xchange of conversation between him and his mother.
He was puzzied also st the sudden nccessity there
‘sppeared for the -absepce of Mr: Lenviile; and aceuj-
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tomed to share those marks of his mother’s confidencs,
which his inviolable adherence to truth and scrupulous
sensc of honour had freqmently won from her, he
longed for the removalof the cloth, and the absence of
the servant, that she might have an oi-portunity of
giving him any farther information on the subject, she
might think proper. Nor had this opportunity been
presentcd many minutes before Mrs. Newburgh, who
never liked to pass over an occasion of deriving a
Iesson for her son from the example of others, alinded
to the misfortune which was suspended over her
friends.

“ But T always considered Mr. Lenville as a man of
great fortune, my dear mother; if so, as he does not
appear to live extravagantly, I am surprised that the
failure of his remittances from the West Iadies should
be such a blow on him. Has he not large property in
England "

¢ Mr. Lenville,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, ¢ like many

other gentlemen of fortune, has depend@&d too much on

his apparently inexhaustible sources of wealth, and too

little considered the means hy which these sources are

to be secured. I have too great reason to think that

he hay drained bis estates in l;,‘ngland, till he has almost
T .
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wadermined their valuc; while totally neglecting to pay
any attention to those of his wife abroad, he has left
them to the care of an nnghelpled sgent, ill he finds
bimself on the brink of ruin. ;-lom Fsee nothing
at all desperate in his worldiy aitairs. Although he
must be subjectfto much inconvenicuce for the next
few years in recovering the losses to which he has been
subject from his own inattention and the ill conduct of
his agent, yet in the event [ shouid think, provided he
acts with prudence and caution he will not suffer. The
chief’ cause of' alarm .t present is in case any of the
persons, to whom he owes woney, should hear of his in.
capacity to pay his dubts, and prevent his departure
from England ; though I hope, if we are carcful how
the subject is mentioned except amongst ourselves, as
there is likely to he so soon an opportunity of his going
abroad, there is no fear that this circumstance will oc-
our. I am sure I need not caution you, Montague, to
avoid mentioning it, even among your young friends;
for rumour is so busy with her hundred tongues, that
semetimes it is impossible to be sufficiently on our

gnard againstier attacks.”

“Yon mq depend on my caution, I assare you, my
dear mofher; but since you describe the distress of Mr.
and Mrs. Leaville to'be so great, and it appears to be
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50 easily remedied, was it quite right,” asked Mentague,
in a hesitating voice, % to auﬂ’er their emotions on the
eccasion to be so violent, agxﬂ:ey appear to have beena
William and Lduisa gave me such a sad account of the
distress of their fatherand mother, that I expected to
hear a very different occasion for grief than that you
have just now explained to me, the death proba-
bly of a very nearand dear relation, or the total ruin of

their fortune. This isnot as you bear misfortune, dear
mother,” added Montague, while as he uttered the last
woids, he looked afiectionately at her and pressed her
hand.

A’tear swam in the eyes ot Mrs. Newburgh: ¢“I have
always endeavoured Montague,” replied she, “to hear
misfortune as a Christian; and in the many instances, in
which I have,no doubt, failed in this great duty, I trust
allowances will be made by the Power, who ouly
strikes in mercy and will not allow us to be tempted
above what we are able to bear. T am not sorry that
you huve made this remark on your friends, my dear
boy ; for in doing it, I trust that you evince the proper
sense you entertain, of a submissive acquiescence in the
events of life. It was this idea, much more than that
of their pecuniary embarassmeuts, which distarbed me
in my visit fo them this moruing; and I wish that this,
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with many other examples you will meet with in society,
may prove to you the truth of those precepts on the
subject, which you learnt even with the first opening
"of your reasoning faculties.”

€ If the young man forgets his God, the old one will
seldom find in him the staff of age; if in the pride and
flush of health we omit to call on the name of Him, from
whom we possess the vigour of life, in the hour of sick-
ness what comfort can we have in approaching his Ma-
' Jjesty? And ifin the full enjoyment of every specics of
prosperity, the world and its pleasures aflord, we neg-
lect to pause in the midst of our enjoyment, to acknow-
ledge the giver of all good gifts, with what heart can we
in the hour of adversity fly for protection to divine
goodness? Inconversing with our friends this morning,
as I could not but observe the distressing state of their
feelings under their present misfortune, I ventured,
though with some cauticn, to impress the necessity of
practising those religious duties in every situation of
life, which from all are requisite to be observed. I
trust the efforts I made were not in vain: they both
appeared moved by the arguments I made use of, and
if the impression is a pernfanent oue, this little visita-
tion may prove one of the greatest blessings it has
" pleased the Almighty to bestow on them.” I left them
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much more comfortable than I fonnd them, and I hope
when we visit them presently, their minds will be still
mbre compusedi®

¢ Shall we drink tea n\ Mr. Lenville’s this evening,”
arked Montague ?

¢ Yes,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, ¢ and 3s there will
be many things to arrange with them, which cannot be
too suon thought of, we may as well go early ; are yoa
ready now 2”

“ Quitc,” replied Montague, jumping up and ringing
the bell.

- Mras. Newburgh soon rejoined her son, and they pro-
ceeded to Mr. Lenville's cottage.
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CHAP. XXIV.

Seek to be good, but aim not to be great:
A woman’s noblest station is retreat;
" Her fajrest virtues fly from public sight,
Domestic worth that shuns too strong a light.
LYTTLETON.

—_—

MIRS. Newburgh had the satisfaction of finding her
friends in as calm a state of mind as she could expect,
after the agitation into which they had been thrown in
the moming ; and in the course of a few days every
preparation was made,necessary for their safe departure
from England, The West India fleet, in which they
were to sail, was hourly expectdd, and Montague's
yacht was in readiness to convey them on board,

‘When Mrs. Newburgh, to relieve the mind of Mrs.
Lenville, bad given her promise of being her substitute
towards her children during her absence from England,
she did it in the sincerity of a wish to be serviceable
both to them and their parents. On reflecting upon
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the importance of the charge she had undertaken, shi.
did not repent of the promise she had made; but, on the .
contrary, looked forward with much pleasure to the
task of being the constant and uninterrupted instructress
of her little favourite isa : but, as she was perfectly
aware, how very widely her own ideas of female edu-
cation differed from those of many mothers of the pre.
sent day, she was willing that Mrs. Lenville, before she
left her child under her management, should be aware
of the plan she should conceive herself bound to adopt
in the education of her daughter; without her acqui-
escence in which, although her care of her in other
respects should be the same, her education must be
intrusted to another.

¢ In this age, my dear Harriet,” said Mrs. Newburgh
to Mrs. Lenville, ¢ in almost all seminaries of the higher
class, and in families where the education of girls is
intrusted to the superintendence of a governess,
accomplishments are uot ouly the first things thought
of, but frequently studied to the exclusion of many
others of ivfinitely greater importunce. But the plag
appears to me so erroneous, and indeed, I have seen so
many instances in which it has ultimately occasioned
consequences fatally connecied with the happiness of
young peoplc, that 1 have always determined, should I
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‘have any girls, to reverse the general practice on
; point in regard to them. A danghter I never had,
Sind therefore the resolutions formed on aconsidcration
‘of this sabject have never bean called into practice,
They are likely to b so now, however, in the self-ap-
pointed management of your little girl; but as [ am
aware that there may be some points in which yon may
Bot agree with me iu this very important affair, I think
it is quite right, before you finally give Ler over to my
management, that you should perfectly understund the
foundation en which I mean to work, and that you focl
quite satisfied, you will experience no disappointment
on your return from the West Indies to find inyonr
littde girl none of those accomplishments which a father
and mother are apt to feel a pride in seeing displayed
ia their children, and which, in the general dcceptation
of the world, are comsidered absolutely neccssary for
overy genteel young woman to acquire.”

‘When first Mrs. Newburgh began speaking, Mrs.
Lenville felt so sincerely grateful to her for the readi-
wmers, with which she undertook the care of her little
girl, that to doubt of the means by which her kindness
was to be ensured to her child wounld bave appeared an
injustice oficred to her fiiend, and she would have
prevented Mrs, Newburgh proceeding, by anassurance
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that she shonld be satisfied with whatever plan™ti:
friend should think proper to pursue; but, when ti§
probability was represented of her finding her lovely
girl deficient in those av;\complishments of the age, on
her return home, she bad looked on as so important,
which ber hasband considered so essential, and in
which Mrs. Newburgh had commenced her instruction
during the last winter months, it must be confessed
Mrs. Lenville felt an uneasiness she couid not avoid
expressing. She hesitated, as ber friend loocked up to
observe the effect of her last remark on her counte.
nauce, and she at length said:

¢ And are you really serious, my dear Lonisa, when
you'say that you object to my little girl being accom-
plishe:i? Surely there can be no harm in her léarning
music und druwing, and those other elegant acquire-
ments, without which girls in her situation of life are
scarcely thought tolerable?”

“ Certainly not,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; “ and yoa
.have very much mistaken me, if you have drawn this
‘iuference from what 1 have said. If a girl has 2 taste
for music er any other accomplishment, and possesses
a talent, she willdo well to improve, to as great an

extent as circumstances will ailow, provided it does
VOL. L v
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“wgt hiterfere with duties and pursuits of higler me-
-ment. But what I contend for is this; that there is
great impropriety in making artists and professors of
girls, in a situation of life in which they are elevated
above the idea of muking these acquirements useful in
their maintenance, instead of teaching them how to
fulfil the various rclations of life, in which they may be
called en successively to act. I am cmvinced that
“many a parent has missed the attentions of a dunghter,
whose time has been half devoted to the study of the
piano forte or the harp; the afection of a biother has
frequently not only covled, but been directed to un-
worthy objects, from ohserving the prefcrence of a
sister to foliow with enthusinsm the study of any
favourite nothing, to giving him a portion of her time,
fecling au iuterest in his amuscments, or joining him in
hi> wulks or rides ; many a doating husband has been
disgusted at secing the time which should have been
given to him as the pledge of fonducss, employed in
studying the comjounds of colours, or rubbing their
brilltant tints upon the pallet; while the infant fre-
quently loses the nurse wh.ch nature has giveu her, the
lisping boy the benelfit or carly instrnction, and the
youth left to follow the ‘dangerous course of his own
.\i‘ncli,iutionx, for the sake of aftording their thoughtless
"pnd isconsiderate mother an epportunity of giving to



219

L
‘her piano forte or her easel those moments, wlﬁ@
shunld hiave been appropriated to the temporal and
cternal happiness of her offspring.”

% In my opini-m the education of the present day be-
giits where it should end; the very foundation, en
which every specics of instructien onght to be laid, is
Tittle thought of; while those glittering ornaments,
only valuable as they tend to the general beauty of
the whole, and to be considered rather as the pleasing
appendages of the supersiructure than constituent
parts of its original plan, injudiciously assnme an im-
portance which their intrinsic merit cannot warrant,
and usurp a greater portion of the invaluable blessing
of time, than is cousistent with the many important
duties which exist for its employmeunt.”

Mrs. Lenville looked tenderly at Mrs. Newburgh.
“ You are right,” said she, and T yield to your better
judgment on this as on many other subjects, yet T hope
that should Louisa show any——"

% You may depend on my repressing no talent I sce
in your child,” said Mrs. Newburgh, * for I never
wounld repress one in my own. Baut as in undertaking
the care of her educathl),nal mean to discharge the
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dwties of the trust as conscientiously as I shiould strive
to do, were she my daughter, I considered that it would
be more satisfactory to us both, that you should know
what were my leading views ?n this subject, and that
you shounld understand, that although I am willing to
give to every accomplishment its proper merit in the
formation of the female character, I am far from sup-
posing any one acquirement ranked under this general
denomination, as necessary to form a woman completely
amiable and attractive. Farther than this, I cousider
the appropriation of time to the acquisition of accom-
plishment, unless a decided taste is shewn towards its
attainment, to say the lightest of it, a gross error in
judgment; and where there is a taste, to sacrifice more
to it than can be spared from more essential pursuits,
worse than error in principle. In short, my dear
friend,” continued Mrs. Newburgh, “the first step in
education must be that of forming the Christian, and
the English mother has no possible excuse for neg-
leeting to lay this foundation for the welfare of her
child. Whether the object of her matercal solicituade
be a boy or a girl, with whatever expectations born, or
for whatever profession designed, a moment's reflection
must roake it evident that there can be no doubt how
to begin the important task of education. From the
momeat they are received into the bosom of our ex-
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cellent establishment, they have a claim, even beyond ,
that of nature, on those from whom they receive their

birth; and the highest temporal advancement, or the

greatest spiendour of accomplishments, cannot atone to
them for the loss of carly religious principles.”

“ Fleets must’ be comman:led, and armies headed’;
our druwing-rooms must be ornamented with female
grace and elegance, bat from the quarter-deck, from
the camp, or from the drawing-room, why should the
Christian be excluded? With this principle in view, I
have always endeavoured to act: it has been the
foundation of the education I am giving my own boy,
and it must be the same, if [ undertahe its management,
on which that of your daughter shall rest.”

Mis. Newburgh here ceasing, looked at her friend
for her answer, And received the hand that was offered
her with sincere delight.

“ You caunot doubt my detcrmination,” said Mrs.
Lenville; “ make my Louisa as amiable as yourself,
and I will forgive you, if she neither dances, plays, nor
draws,”

Her emotion scarcely allowed her to utter these
words, when, leaving the room, she retired to her own,
and Mrs, Newburgh shortly :fter to her cottage, "

v
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- %Phe mornivg after this conversation, at dawn part of
tire West India flect appeared, and the ship, on board
which the passage of Mr. and Mrs. Lenville was taken,
cume in sight about noon. TLe baggage, which had
been previously conveyed on board the yacht, was
immediately forwarded to its destination, when the
saHors reported to Mr. and Mrs. Lenville that it was
uecessary they should sail immediately.

The parting as might be expected was affecting.
Mis. Newburgh remained on shore with the young
people, who were from this time to look to her for
protection during the temporary absence of their pa-
rents; while Montague accompanied his friends to the
Indiaman, and did not bid them adieu, till the signal
was given for sailing. He then returned to his yacht,
and joined with his motifer i relieving the agitated
feelings of their young friends.



223

CHAP. XXV.

He hearty waves

His last adien, and loos'ning ev’ry sheet,

Resigns the speeding vessel to the wind.
THOMSON

IN a few days after the departure of Mr. and Mrs.
Lenville, their children recovered their spirits, and
the remainder of the boys’ vacation passed away
pleasantly and rapidly. Manners, whose weak frame
had soffered from the late distress in his family, re-
covered his strength and activily under the watchfal
eye of Mrs. Newburgh, while daily excursions on the
water, both increased his health and confirmed the
removal of his fears counected with that element.
Montague's yacht was become snch a favourite, that
the appearance of each setting sun and the opening
dawn of the following morning were eagerly watched
by all the yonng party in the hope of seeing them
prognosticate fair weather and prosperous breezes.
The party generally set sail about noon, and frequently
taking their provisions on board did mot return hemse
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tilt the grey twilight darkened the cliffs on shore, and
" the western sky was losing its last mellow tints,

‘When Mr. Carlton could allow the time from bhis
regulur parochial dnties, he joined the merry group of
his young fiivnds, and added to their enjoyment by
the good humour and gaiety, with which he joined in
their sprightly conversation and childish gambols. The
lovely, but retiring Mrs. Carlton, in whom Mrs. New-
burgh on a closer intimacy found all the requisites for
the formuation of a refined and sincere friendship, on
these occasions was her constant and enlightened com-
panion; while her little girl, whose daily improvements
were a source of constant amusemeut to the whote
circle, enjoyed the cooling breczes of the sea, and
sported aiternately with every individual in the happy
group, till sbe frequently sunk exhausted to sleep on
the lap of her tender mother.,

The painter might give his attention to many subjects
for the exercise of his pencil, and might not always
find one more interesting than that before us: however,
these happy partics were ot to last for ever. Hours
of relaxation are necessary from all employment, but
they shust be eonfined to stated and periodical times.
The vacation of William and Manners was drawing to
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its close, and Mrs. Newburgh was anxious that her own
son and her new charge should apply again to more
regular and constant employment. The morning of
the last excursion arrived : the light clouds, which had
hung over the bosom of the ocean when the boys first
left their bed-chambers, had vanished ; the mist which
skirted the horizon had graduwally disuppeared, and the
sun, bursting from the vapours in wlich from its rising
it had been enveloped, shed its lustre over the sur-
rouding scenery. The party assembled at breakfist in
Mrs. Newburgh's cottage hailed its appearance with a
glow of pleasure and satisfaction, when Montague, in
the joy of the womeant, hastily running to the window
begged Lonisu to fetch him the telescope. His eye,
which was always remarkable for a distant and accurate
observation, had descried a ship in full sail at a dis-
tance, and it was always one of his auwiusements to
endeavour discovering the size and freight of all the
wvessels that passed.

¢ She is a sloop of war, is not she?” said Montague,
addressing Mr. Carlton, to whom he offered the gluss.

¢ 7 think she is a frigate,” replied Mr. Cariton; ¢ but
we shail have an opportunity of ascertaining the point
with some accaracy when we are on the water, for she
has just let down her anchor.”
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again taking the glass from Mr. Carlton; “ ah! and she
is now putting off’ Ler eight oared boat. Her captain
must be some friend of my mother,” continued he,
turning to Mrs. Newburgh, and effering her the glass.

"Mrs. Newburgh looked for a few milbutcs, then
tottering as she returncd to her sea , from the agitation
of renewcd emotion, exclaimed, “ it is our kind friend,
Admiral Courley.”

Montague took his mother’s hand, and putting his.
avm round her neck, affecticnately kissed her check.

Mrs. Newbur: h was not unmindful of the attention
of her son, and hiding on his shoulder the tear which
started from her eye, quickly recovered her composure,

“ Go, and receive our best friend,” said she to Mon-
tague; “run to the shore, my child, for 1 have no doubt
but that he is leaving the ship with an inteution of’
paying us a visit,” Thep turning te Mr. aud Mm.
Catlton, she said; “ Admiral Courley, the genticman
we are speaking of, was the first and most intimate.
friend of my hushund,”
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Montagne did not wait a sccond request from lifs
motlicr to run to the sea-<hore; and Mrs. Newburgh's
shurt explanation to her friends was sufficient to con-
viuce them how interesting a visitor Admiral Courley
must prove. They would have retired before his
arrival, but Mrs. Newburgh requested they would not,
saying that she was sure Admiral Courley would be very
‘happy to be introduced to any of her fiicnds.

The paval veteran arrived on shore a few minates
after his yeung friend reached the cdge of the water,
and iinmediately recognizing the representative of his
own Montague Newburgh, as he always called the Jate
eaptain, shook him heartily by the hand, and introduced
him to a young man who accompanicd him from the
boat.

% 'The son of your old captain, Berkeley,” said Ad-
miral Courley to the fine young naval officer, who staod
by his side,

¢ Captain i!erkeley, my boy,” added he to Mon.
tague.

“ Oh! I remember him,” briskly replied Montague,
and taking the Captain Berkeley’s proffered hund; ¢ he
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gave me my iittle dog, Prince; but he was then, I
belicve, only a midshipman, in my dear father’s ship.”

¢ A few years have made some alteration in you
both,” observed Admiral Courley, as he took an arm of
each of his companicns; * in you, Montague, from a
Jittle belpless child, to a lad of strength and spirit; in
you, Derkeley, from the subordinate sitwation of a
midshipman, to the rank of a captain in his Majesty’s
savy. Though there is some ditference in your age, I
hope that will be no impediment to your being very
good friends. Captain Berkeley was a great favourite
of your dear father, Montague.”

¢ Quite suflicicnt reason to make™me hope I shall be
ene of his,” replied Montague, turning towards Captain
Berkeley. !

“ If I wcre not otherwise disposed to like you, my
young friend,” said Captain Berkeley, * the idea of
your being a son of Captain Newburgh, would be quite
sufficient to compel me to do so0,”

% But we have not heard a word of your dear mother,
my boy,” said Admiral Courley; “ how are her spirits?
—tolerably composed "
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¥ Yonder she comes,” replied Montague, * anxious
¥ sco yon, I know, sir; for I belicve she has not &
fiiend on earth she valaes so highly.”

¢ She is a woman of a thousand,” replied his friend,
“ and you are a lucky fellow, my Loy, to have such a
mother. My dear madam, T am rejoiced to see you,”
econtinued he to Mrs. Newburgh, who now joined
them; “ and congratnlate you on the improved ap-
pearance of our yoang sailor.”

* My dea;' Sir,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, taking the
arm which the Admiral offered, ¢ nothing would have
given me more pleasure than this visit, and T am dew
Aighted you are inclined to think so favourably of my
boy. He is every thing, I assure yon, that my fondest
wishes could suggest, and I trust he will not be fess dear
o you, Sir, thun to me, from his great resemblance to
‘wmy——" :

The word hasband was inarticulately pronounced,
but Admiral Courley supplied its place, and pressing
‘the hand of his lovely friend, anxious to check hes
rising emotion, turned back to Captain Bérkeley who
was folowing with Montague, and presented him to

Mrw. Newburgh,
VOL. I x
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*¢ Porgive me, Berkeley, if I have been rude to you,”
#aid he gaily to the captain; “ but really the sight of am
old friend makes mc forget every other consideratiem
than that I am a sailor.”

Mrs. Newbargh received the young man with mach
pleasure as the friend of her late husband, and congra.
tulated him on his promotion. The party now arrived
at the cottage; and after a general introduction breuk-
fast was prepared for the two visitors,

s

Admiral Courley now informed his fricnds tiat
Baving just been appointed to take the command of a
fleet on a forcign station he had determined to take a
peep at them in passing the back of the island; far
which purpose he had hastened his period for sailing,
and having hoisted his flag on board Captain Berkeleys
ship, they had determived to put off’ to the shore, and
dnvite Mrs. Newburgh aud Montague to return om
board with them for a few hours. The additions he
found te the party at the cottage increased the wishes
of Admiral Courley to put his little scheme into effect,
and as he saw the sparkling eyes and glowing cheeks
occasioned by the proposal he was making, he looked

‘at Mrs. Newbuorgh to learn if her cousent might be
“easily obtained. Her smile gave a willing approbatioa;
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wid as the ship’s boat was net considered large eﬁongﬁ
t» accommodate the party, Montague was made com-
pletely happy by the consent of his valued friend to
weturn to his ship on board his yaeht.

The happy party set off very soon after breakfast, and
lazg before their arrival at the ship, Admiral Courley
was on terms of intimacy not only with young New-
Wumygh, whom he considered in the light of a son, but
allse with his three young companions. ’

Admiral Conrley, in whatever society he appeared,
was, the general favourite of the circle. He was at this
Gimse pearly sixty years of age; but the regularity and
temperance, by which he had preserved a naturally
good constitution, took oft full ten years in his external
wppearance. Having from his well-known naval skill
been in constant employ from his first entering his
paofession, his features had acquired a hardness, and
s eomplexion a darkened hue, the natural conseguen.
ces of frequent changes of air and climate; bnt the '
esiatant smile of benevolence and goud-humour pre-
wented any unfavourable impression from these local
disadvantages. His edpcation bad beer well-princi-
pled, not refined; rather calcniated to improve the
Bedixt, than polish the manne;a : yet, in his communicae

X
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tion with men of his own profession, and with the
inferiors on Loard his ship, he had much of the blunt~
ness and natural humour so characteristic of the most
common British seaman, he wanted not much of the
politeness, certainly none of the feeling as character-
istic of the English naval officer.

The delight of the young people on arriving at the
sloop may be more casily imagined than expressed; to
all of whom, excepting Montague, the scene was per-
fectly new, but he had fiequently been introduced to
such by his father, and the remembrance of the fond-
ness with which he had been accustomed to explain
every thing that appearéd unintelligible to his young
capacity, before he was so versed in maval affairs as e
was now, occasioned him more than once, as he per-
formed the same office to his young fiiends, to brush off
the tear which was starting from his eye.

Mrs. Newburgh felt a severe pang as she first enter
ed the sloop, but quickly recovering her-eif she entered
eheerfally into the amusements of the day, which passed
very agreeably, and much toe- rapidly for the wishes of
some of the party. At length, when the sub-set gun

_ was lreard’ from the harbour of Portsmouth, Admirat
Congley with some rehuctance informed his friends that
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Mis snchor must be weighed in the course of halfanm
bowr. 'Fhe young Lenvilles, who had never scen this
oevemeony, appearing anxious to stay till that time,
their wishes were comylied with; when taking leave of
Admiral Courley, Captain Berkeley,. and the other
oicers of the ship, the party Jeft the sloop and reium-
od in the yvacht to the shore.

«“Be on the watch, my boy,” raid the veteran to
Mentaguc, as hie shook hands with lun at puriing; ‘¢ for
Tsiall pot leave you idling here mach louzer, if you
esatinue to run sqnares with the top-mast, as you have
dene siuce I last saw you.’ ’

@I shall always be ready to atiead your summons,
Sir,” replied Montagne, delighted as he looked forward
o tlse ¢ay when he should jom the friend of his father,
and epier the professicn to which hie was so auxious to

belong.

« Krs, Noewburgh felt both the pride and the tender-
mesy of a mother, when she heard this reply of her son,
Montague saw her contending emotions, and taking her
fand with warmth presscd itsto his lips.

x
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The shades of night hid the retiring sloop from the
eyes of those who watched her from the shore; the
yacht was returned to her moorings; and the mother
and her son, having taken leave of their frieuds for the
might, retired torest under the blessing of Providence,
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O thon, whose glory fills th’ ®thereal throne,
And all ye deathless po’'wrs protect my son !

POPE’S ILIAD,

'T'HE time was now arrived when William and Man-
ners Lenville were to return to their academy. Mrs.
Newburgh gave them in charge to her servant Barlow,
to see them safely to their destination, and taking an
affectionate leave of the youths she applied again to the
te'gular instruction of her remaining charges.

The winter was now setting in, and Montague's yacht,
which had been so great a source of amusement during
the summer months, was drawn up upon the sands till
the return of the spring. The water excursionsyielded
to long rambles on the shore, or over the neighbouriag
cliffs and hills; and when the snow fell, or the ground
was hardened by frost, additional sources of exercise
and amusement offered themselves to the bardyand cou-
rageous Montague. Few boys of his age could stand
%0 firmly on his skates as he did, few could guide withh
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more dexterons agility, the light sledge which be had
constructed during the coutinuance of the frost to con-
vey Louisa along the sands.  The lads of the neighbour-
ing hamle:s would fiock towards the shore to sce this
little exhibution of Master Newburgh s, and Montague
was frequently good-natured cnough to ullow some of
them tu guide his little vehicle, while he took his place
in it,

Mrs. Newbnrgh, in directing the education of Louisa,
pursucd the plan she had marked out in her con-
versation with Mrs. Lenville, making it her care to
build her hopes of happiness on the principles of that
pure Christianity, established in the Church of England.
With a naturally good disposition, the child was open
to every impression made by the hand of hindness, and
received all the instructions of Mrs. Newburghiwith
frankness and docility. She gave her the Latin gram-
mar as the means of acquiring a correct knowledge of
language, purposing to continue or not her progress in
that tongue, as her inclination might point out: to the
study of history and geography, inseparably conuected
in their views, she made her apply immediately, and
exercised her extensive facalties by obliging her to
eom;ﬁit to memory pieces of poetry from those asthors,
ungiceptionable in style, and pure in moral principle.
&i fustantly decided on her never attempting music,
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for with a pleasing voice she had scarcely any ear;
and sithough she shewed an early taste for drawing,
she was cautious of encouraging it to a greater extent
than was consistent with pursuits of more importance.

By thus pleasingly varying their ocecupations, the
Kittle families at the cottage under the cliff did not find
the winter months hang heavily. The Lenvilles, who
past their Christmas vacation at this retreat, joined
happily in all the employments and amusements of our
young sailor, and the favourable accounts receive&
from the West Indies of their father and mother re-
moved every anxiety on their account.

The Lenvilles had returned to school after their
vacation about a week, when one very frosty day, after
& déeper fall of snuw than usually happens so near the
sea, as Mentague was placing his sledge under the
cover prepared for it, Louisa’s little dog Prince frisking
towards him tooh hold of the end of his trowsers, and
endeavoured to draw him from the spot where he stood.
He considered that the dog was only wishing to engage
in one of his accustomed games of play, therefore
giving the little animal a smart rebuff he ‘proceeded ta
place his sledge under its covering, and was them
yeturning to the house,
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‘The dog, however, contrary to his usnal practiee of
ceasing to play when he was corrected, continued his
importunitics, pulling violently by every part of Mon-
tague's dress he could reach, and then running off a
fi'w paces retornod agzain to the attack. Montague, at
iength, began to suspect there was something unusual
in the dog’s manncr, and though it was getting dnsk
and the snow was aguin begiuning to fall, he resolved
to go aud discover the reason of the dog’s impoﬂnnity.
Trmediately as ke turned to follow him, Prince showed
his joy at the determmination by a variety of frisking
gamiols, and bowniing en before him very soon led hiwm
to some distance from the house.

Mrs. Newburgh, who saw this little incident from
the window at which she was standing, considered it
only as a trick of the dog's to entice Montague to a
game of play, and turned from the window as they
went oyt of sight, iaid by her work, and told Louisa it
wis time to dress for djnner. The little girl, who was
busily euployed in arranging her doll's wardrobe, im-
méiliately attended the summons, and was ready when
the dinper-bell rang to meet her friend in the dining

parlour,
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® Where is Master Newburgh, John:” said Murs.
Newburgh to the servant, as he stvod preparcd to say

grace. .

“ 1 don't, know, madam,” replicd John; “T sup-
posed he was in his own voom, hut T will step and see,”
continued he, as he went out of the room.

“ Where can Montagne bet” said Louisa; “he is

always so careful never to keep you waiting a moment,

¢ T cannot conceive where he can be,” replied Mrs,
Newburgh ; “ we saw him go out with Prince, you
know, love; but I have no doubt but that he is re-
turned. Is Master Newburgh coming, John ?" said she
to the servant, who entered the room again at the
moment.,

“ No, madam,” replied John; “ he is no where at
bome, nor any where abont the house ; and it is quite
dark, and snows very hard.”

Mrs. Newburgh fei? all the uncasiness that the hind
hearted footman lwoked, but calmly raying that sbe
dared say he would return in a few minuntes, and
fearful of cxhibiting any unreasonable fear at the idea

Ld
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of a boy of between eleven and twelve years old belng
exposed to a little bad weathcr, and the inconvenienee
of returning home 1 the daik, she took her place at
the dinner table, and began to carve the dish before
het.

But her attempt to be comfortable was fruitless:
her son was so scrapulously punctual at all times, so
careful not to occasion her any alarm by extending his
absence from her a moment after he was expected at
home ; the vicinity of Shanklin Chine, the shippery
state of the 10ads, the darkness of the night, all ap-
peared to her imagination as probable occasions of
accident. Theugh she cut the piece of meat she had
put upon her plate, she sickened as she lifted it to her
mouth; wiule poor hittle Louisa, who eagerly watched
the turns of Mrs Newburgh's countenance, burst inte
tears, as she saw it so impressed with alarm.

The footman again spoke: “ had not we better gd'
out with a lantern, Madamn?”

“ Send Barlow hither,” replied Mrs. Newburgh,
recovering her composure, and again the mistress of
her feelings.
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But Bnrl’ow was alrea&y gone accompanied by Peter
Hopkins in scarch of their young master, and as Johnt
begged his mistress’ permission to join in the search,
she cacosed his attendance from the room, and the
dinner remained untouched on the table.

Three heavy hours passed slowly away, and no in-
telligence arrived to Mrs Newburgh either of her son,
or of the servants whiom she had seut in search of him;
during which time it is impossible to describe the
agonized feclings which oppressed the bosom of the
widowed mother, alternately sinking ander the idea ef
some dreadful accident having happened to her child,
then again supported under the apprehended affliction
by a full confidence in the goodness and providence of
God. Every thing that could be, was done for his’
discovery and safety ; messengers had ‘been dispatched
in every direction thoughout the neighbourhood, bat
no tidings were yet received from any quarter.

She Le itated many.times whether she should join i
the search, or not; she wished to do it, but doubted
the possible use of taking such a step : everceme, at
length, however by her anxiety, she could not prevail
with herself to remain longer in the house; therefore

takéng her large boat-cloak to cover her from the cold,
+ VOL, I.
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and a lantern to guide her throngh the dar'kncsn, she
prepared to go in scarch of her beloved boy.,  She feft
the house and crossed the shrubbery; when, stopping
a moment to listen to a quick aud light footstep, which
approacked her from the shore, she received the object
of all her tenderness breathless in her arms.

The gate supported the mother, or she would have
fallen, overcome by the sndden transition {rom gricf to
joy; and the son was so completely out of breath with
the eaertion of running, that for svise momeats he
could not speak.

“ Oh! my dearest mother,” at length exclaimed the
aflectionate boy; * nothung but such an accident as
this could have induced me to cause you so much nne
easiness ; but when you hear the occasion, I am sure
you will not regret having suffered for a few hours.
But pray let as return to the liouse; you w.ll take cold,”
added he tenderly, while he encircled her with bis arm,
and led her back through the gate.

Mrs. Newburgh now found relief in tears, and
clasping her sou’s hand between her own accompanied
him back to the house, silently breathing a prayer to
Hedven for the relief afforded to her fears. BN
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 And ¥here have you been, my dear boy?” said
‘Mres. Newburgh, when Montague had led her to the
sofia; “ what has happened to you?”

“ Nothing to me, dear mother,” replicd Montague,
“ but you shall hear.”

He then procecded to inform her that, attracted by the
perevering attemgts of Prince to draw him out of the
shrublLery, he at length went with himn, not supposing
hatt he would take him far'beyond the house : however
he proceeded farther and farther, till iv pot so dark that
he could scarcaiy sve lus hand before him.—He would
then have returncd and endeavonred to find his way
home, bnt the dug sct up such a pitcous howi when he
attempted to do so that he was convinced there was
some mecaring in his evorts to lead him on. He pro-
ceeded, therefore, till the dog stopping short licked kis
hand and prevented his procceding by taking hold of
the cnd of his trowsers with his tecth as he had done
before. It was impossible to see what the object was
by which it now appearcd the attention of the dog had
been attracted to this spot; but on groping on the
sand, for they continued close to the sed-shore, he at
length fonnd a man exteaded with his face npwards

’d his arms folded across his breast, On putting his
Y
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ear down Montague found that the unforunate than

-atill breathed, but the respiration was vely faint, aud

he was, to judge from the stiffness of his limbs, abso~

lutely dying from the scverity of the cold.

Mountague was at a loss for a moment how to proceed:
the poor feliow who lay at his feet might he saved if he
could gain assistance; but without, it wus uext to im-
possible any thing could be done for him. His own
strength was insufficient to move him from the ground,
much less to carry hin towards any cottage, and as fér
as he could judge from the time employed 1n coming to
the spot, it must have been two or three miies from his
mother’s cottage.

Montague was for a moment inclined to despond ; but
instantly recollecting the frequent admonitions of his
mother, he sunk down ob his knees and imploring the
assistance of Heaven proceeded to rub the hands and
temples of his helple:s and exhaunsted feilow-creature ;
Prince, the whole time runniuy round and round, now
licking the cheeks of the man, then barking as if 10 call
fmher assistance. The poor fellow seemed to revive
nm'lef the friction which Montague used; but what
would have been the event, if the barking of the dog
had not atirdeted Mrs, Newburgh's servants to the spot,
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it wounld blimpossible to say. As soon as tiey arrived
Montague give his charge over to their care, directing
them to convey hum us speedily as possilile to his
mother's cottaye; then t:king a lantern from one of
them ran hastily on before to relieve by his appearance
the ansiety, he had no donibt his mnother was suflering
on his account.

Montagne had scarcely finished the narration, which
was 30 gratifying to the feelings of the mother, when
Barlow eutered the room to say that the ohject of his
yourg master's sclicitude was safely arrived, and in a
few moments according to Mrs. Newburgh's orders he
was brought iuto the room by Peter Hopkins and the
footman.

When Montagne had arrived at the spot where lay his
fellow creatnre in distress, the idea of the sitnation in
life he might hold had not once occurred to him; nor
when he left his scrvants with directions to be as
expeditious as possible in transporting the sinking man
to the honse of his mother, had he any curiosity to learn
whether or not he was in prosperous citcnmstances.
Hud he thought on .the subject, in all probability he
would have concluded against the latter surmise, and

ye supposed that he wuve:eremng his- Nuvm.
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to some sea-faring man, who was suffering from the
inclemency of the weather, or possibly to some bapless
wanderer of more uucertain destiny. Consequently,
he felt some little surprise when Barlow, immediately
ufter informing him of the arrival of the stranger,
added, “I can’t think how he came in this state, sir ;
for he certainly is a gentlemnan.”

Mrs. Newburgh and Montagne both moved towards
the door on the entrance of their servants with sthe
¢ gentleman,” as Barlow had styled him, and assisting
them to lay him on the sofa proceeded to wnbutton a
large great coat which was folded over his besom: The
truth of Barlow's remark was immediately substantiated
by the appearance of a bandsome military uniform,
while his person was instantly identified by little
Louisa, who bursting into a passionate flood of tears
exclaimed, as she threw herself on her knees by the
sofa : - :

¢ My uncle, my ancle 1”

.. Mrs. Nowburgh had néver seen Colenel Munners,
e brothef of Mrsi Leaville; but the testimony of
the ehild was suficient to convinee her that ke now lay
beforé het, and it sy be-easily imegived that thy
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circomstaifye of the stranger proving to be the brother
of her friend did not lessen her anxiety on his account.
Shie gently removed his little neice from his side, who
continned sobbing and crying out for her uncle ; then,
thiat every freedom to respiration might be given which
the distressing state of the patient seemed to require,
she opencd his regimental coat, and discovered cune
occasion of the faininess to proceed from loss of blood.
‘'The baudages from an apparently recent wound were
removed, and the white waistcoat appeared to have
been dipped in the same dye as the scarlet coat.

Mr. Bolton, who had been sent for, did not arrive;
and Mrs. Newburgh was obliged to exert the little sur-
gical skill she possessed to supply the place of a more
practised hand. This would have been a severe trial
for her, had she been aware how closely the wound be-
fore her resembled that, which had deprived Ler of ber
hushand. It was situated within an inch of the vital
parts: the other had been more fatally directed. Mrs.
Newburgh, in her alacrity to be of assistance when she
saw it was required, lost no time in forming painful
conjectures on drawing comparisons which might have
been groundless. She replaced with the wished for
suctess the bandages to the parts from which they had
Bsen torn; and a gradidal warmth being restored to his
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whole frame, the Coioncl soon recovered stp‘.‘-bienﬂy to
niake some observatious on the group by which bic was
surrounded. Mis little niece, whose disticss was by
this e son.ewhat moderated, apain crept towards her
uncle, wlho immediately recogniziig her gave her a faing
embrace,

But Colonel Manners still continned in se debilitated
a state that, althongh he was obviously iutercsted to
learn te whom he was indebied for the attentions he
was reecivirg, he had no strencth to mmke or answer
any inguires  Mrs, Newhbuargh, therefore, foibore
pressing him into conversation; but addressing her
maid desired that a bed miz ht be immediately prepared
for the accommodaticn of Colonel Muuners,

The Colone! drawing a deep sigh silently turned a
lock ofgﬁ.titudc on Lis kiad hostess; and when he was
informed that the bed was prejared for his reception
he pre<sed the hund of Nirs. Newburgh, then of her son,
aud tenderly hissing the check o/ his httle niece, was
Icfl to his apartment withoug ntiering aword. Louisa’s
ta“m ﬂ"f‘ed afresh; Moutague oohed sad; and Mrs.
Ncwbm}szh began to be particulaily uneasy at not

“having had it in her power to obtain the advice of 2
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snrgeon fm‘}olonel Manners, when Mr. Bolton entered
and with hih Mr. Cariton,

¢ Y have heard of the alarm you have hccn in, my
dear madam,” said Mr. Cariton as he entered, and gave
liis hand to Mrs. Newburgh; “and am sorry to find
that althongh it has ceased for your son, you have still
reason to feel it for another.”

“ Thank youn for the kindness of this visit,” replied
Mrs. Newburgh; ¢ I assure you Iam very uncasy on
account of the gentleman my son had the happiness to
assist this eveaing; and it is quite a relief to me to see
you, Peihaps, you will accompany Mr. Bolton up-
stuirs 2

Mr. Carlton g;lve his assent, and hearing from Mrs.
Newburph the few particulars she knew relative to the
brother of her friend left the room with that gentleman.

Mr. Bolton, who united with professicnal shill a com-
passionate heart, proceeded with great tenderness to
examine the wound which had appeared so alarming to
Mrs. Newburgh; and immediately pronouneing it to be
by no meaus dangerous, proceeded with some caution
to put a few questions respecting it to his patient,
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The Colonel looking with a distressed air zéthe servant
who attended on him, hesitated in giving an answer.
Mr. Carlton, observing this, gave a signal tv Barlow to
retire, when Colonel Manners at length spoke:

“ To which of you two gentlemen am T to express my
gratitude for the assistance afforded me by an amiable
woman, whom I imagine to be the wife of one of you?
‘Which of yon has the happiness of being father to the
lad, to whose benevolence I find T am indebted for my
preservation from death ?”

Mr. Carlton, perceiving Colonel Manuers's mistake,
replicd that the lady under whose roof he now was, was
unconnected with either him or Mr. Bolton, but by ac-
quaintance or friendship, being the widow of a naval
officer and residing with her ton in the island.

¢ May I ask her name?” inquired Colonel Manners;

¢ for it was to the house of a lady of.that description
that I was proceeding, when, faint from the renewed
effusion of blood, I lost the management of my horse,
and-the spirited beast alarmed at the falling snow, and
ohpatient of confinementaushed hastily forwards, and
~ghirew me on the spot where I was discovered by the
«generous son of your friend, Will you oblige me with

. her spme
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& Newbm‘ﬁh," replied Mr. Cariton.

“My dear sir,” cagerly exclaimed Colonel Manners;
¢ will you let me sec her immediately?  She is the most
intimate friend of my only sister, with whom I had
hoped to pass a short absence from military duties in
the renewal of those reciprocal affections, a long resi. .
dence abroad has interrupted, instead of which, on mny
arrival on shore my ear is pained by the recital of—"

The emotion of Colonel Manners occasioning a short
pause, Mr. Bolton, who found that the subject on which
he was entering was of a domestic nature, calmly beg-
ging his patient to keep himself as quiet as possible
during the night, withdrcw, and reporting to Mras.
Newburgh the wish that the gentleman had expres:cd
to see her took his leave for the night. Mr. Cariton,
having Leen made acqnainted with the situation of the
Lenvilles on their leaving Englaund, did not retire when,
Mrs. Newburgh entered the room, but supported by
his presence the agitated spirits both of her and
Colonel Manners,

“1 was endeavouring to find your house, my dear
madam,” said Colonel Manners, on accepting Mrs,
Newburgh's offered hand, “ when this uafortunate
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- accident happened; and it was a merciful gHspensation,
of Providence that sent your son to me, when I was
sinking very fast under weakness and fatigue. My
sister, dearest madam,” continned he with much eargkste
néss; “you, of whom her letters have so freqaently
spoken as the dearest friend of her heart, .you cam;:
I drast give me some informa.ion respecting her. Hes
little girl—did T not sec her with you just now—tell me:
~—where is her mother?”

~Colonel Manners was exhausted by the effort he had
made to speak to Mvs, Newburgh, sighing as he ceased .
hiveye apxiously watched for the auswer expected :on,
a snbject so interesting tp him.. Mrs, Newburgh iw~
mediately acquainted him with all the circupstances
of-Mr. and. Mys. Leaville's dcpnmxm‘ from England,
spftcning agmuch as passible every incident Jikely:to.
be painfal, and not omitting the fuvouzable.acconits.
she.had received, since their arving in the West ludies.

It is impossible to describe the relicf this communi-
eation proved to the feelings of Colene] Mapsers, who,
ingetyra would bave endeavoured to saisfy the curie.
owity: he, dophted not mnst, he awakendd. to-leam the.
ocemion, of his, wonnd, apd the,genepal, debility.in
which_ b, Jay.,: B“tﬁ}””n Newhnrgh. peraciving the,
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great exerilon it was to her patient to speak, begged
he would defer his relation till the morning, and for the
present endeavour to gain some rest. Colonel Manners
kindly thanked her for her attention, and acqui din
this arrangement, as well us in that of not seeing his own
niece or Mrs. Newburgh’s son on that evening, both of
whom he had before expressed a wish to have brought
into his room.

Mr. Carlton, whom Coloncl Manners now found to
be the friendof Mrs. Newburgh, received an intimation
from him that he should be happy to see him in the
morning, with his thanks for the friendly attention
which had brought him to his bed-side. To Mrs.
Newburgh he expressed the warmth of sincere and
gratefal triendship, and pressing the hands both of her
aud Mr. Carlton, as they took leave for the night, he
endeavoured to compose himself to sleep, watched by
Barlow, whom Mrs. Newburgh had ordered to continug
all night in Colonel Manners's room,

On returning down stairs, Mrs. Newburgh enlivened
the young people with the favourable account she
brought of her patient, and the tea which was now
ordered, proved a very acceptable repast, the dinper

having been removed vuthnt being touched. Mr:-
VoL, I.
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Carlton having taken bis leave, the eveping passed
away more cheerfully than a few bours kefore it had
promised to do. Duying the time which preceded
Lonisa’s goiug to bed, her companions did all in their
power to relieve her fears on account of her uncle and
ta divert her attention to other subjeets; but as she.
retired early, the conversation of Mrs. Newburgh and
her son reyerted to the events of the day. i .

I neyer shall forget the sagacity of Prince, mamma,”-
said Mgmague; “1 am sure Louisa will never like to
part with hiw, now he has been s0 accessary to the
preservation of her uncle. How I shoold Lave ye-
proached mysclf if I had not followed him, when Le
took 50 iuch pains to atiract my attention.” .

“The natural instinct of many dogs,” replied Mrs..
Newburgh, “ is truly wonderful ; and I belicxe there is
By species more largely endowed with the fuculty in
question, than that to which our little dog belgngs,
Many a life has becn preserved by the interference of
this friend of man; many an accident has been pre-
vented from produging veriuus eonsequences, by, the
surprising readiness with which animals, of thig kind,
buve heen the meany of procuring timely sssigtance ;
audqju. fhe dngtance of, Colonel Maaners,J am firnly of -
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opinion, that had he continued much longer in thé
sitnation in which'yon found him, his declining strength

would have reduced him to a state beyond the reach of
human assistance.”

% How fortunate it was” remarked Montague, “ that
Prince should have chanced to extend his rambles so
far. 1 should have been happy to have relieved any
one in so distressing a sitnation ; but what a delightfal
refléction it is to find that we have been serviceable to
one 36 nearly’ connected with our dear Mrs. Lenville,”

% Delightful indeed! my child,” replied Mrs. New-
burgh; ¢ and I am sure Mrs. Lenvilie's aftectionate
heart will more than acknowledge any little kindness
we may be able to shew her brother. As for you”
added she smiling, *“ I believe T must read you a daily.
lesson on humility, or all the caresses she will bestow
on you will make you quite giddy with vanity; and
this ‘would not assist you much in the duties of a
sailor,”

#'No, no, mother,” replied Montague with some
withnth, < you taught me too early I hope to know the
great cause from which proceed all the accidents of
life, to place'top great eongq;neem secondary agenti,®



Mrs. Newborgh placed her hand affectiomately o
her son’s head, as she rose from her werb-Zable to take"
a ‘book from its place ; then added, as she opened it
and laid it before her son: '

* The merciful interference of Providemce in di-
recting the preservation of Colonel Manners, reminds
me.of an justance recorded by Johnson in his life of
8ir Francis Drake, in which his ship was saved by
Divine interposition when there appeared no possibility
of avoidiug shipwreck. It is worthy of a place among
your extracts 1 think, and as it is some time since I
read it, you may, if you please, give it me before yoeu
transcribe it.” [

Montague, who was a great admirer of the Doctor's
singularities, and frequently amused i:y his quaint and
Iaconic inferences, thanked his mother for the passage,
and immediately read it aloud, and as he concluded,
exclaimed with much eagerness, ‘ what a miraculous

escape,”

¢ Highly provideatinl,"my sen,” calmly replied Mrs,
Newdurgh; * but I doubt of the propriety of your epithet

on thia ocomsion. We ure to acknowledge the merciful
Impapgaition of Providence in any escape frpmr am«
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teaordinary dangers; but we arc not authorized either

» ta expect miracles or to give to these instances of
Divine goodness in onr behalf a title we are not war.
ranted in ascribing to them., But are you not wishing
for bed " continued she, placing her work in her work-
box; “ I assure you I feel some fatigne after the
anxiety of the evening.”

- Montague was not sorry to take advantage of his.
mothet’s hint; and Mrs. Newburgh, after hearing a
satisfactory account from the bed-chamber of Colone}.
Manuners, embraced her son who accompanied her up-,
stairs; and imprinting a kiss on the cheek of the
‘sleeping Louisa, retired to betk

®d



CHAP. XXVII.

He's truly valiant, that can wisely suffer
The worst that man can breathe, and nake his wrongs
His outsides, to wear them, like his taunent, curelessly ;
And nc’er prefer his injuries to hus heart,
‘Tp bring it into danger.

SHAKSPEARE.

T/0UISA slept seandly through the night; but waking
with the fist dawn that appcared threagh the window
curtains, she turned hei thoughts towards her uncle,
and she did not wait the summons of Mis. Newburgh to
leave her bed. She was dressed befoie her friend was
awake, when gently drawing aside the curtain of her
bed, and seeing that she was yet aslcep, she sat down
in the chair by her bed-side, anxiounsly expecting the
moment when she might ask her permission to inguire
after her ancle. N
224
Mrs, Newbnrgh did not sleep very sopndly, andthe
quick breathing of the little gi1l so near her pillow very
seon disturbed her slumbers. She put the, oprinip
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farther aside as she awoke, and seeing Loniea said, us
she extended her hand to her little friend : ¢ are you
up, my love? I fear I have ovcrslept myself.”

% It is not late,” softly whispered Louisa, “and I am
sorry I disturbed you; but I was wishing so much to
Loow how uncle Edward was. May I go and ask

Frauklin if she has heard, dear Mrs, Newburgh?”

“ Go, my™love,” replied Mrs. Newburgh, pleased at
the affectionate concern she evinced for her relation,
“gand come and teli me what you hear, for I am equaily
anxious to receive a good account of your uncle.”

Lounisa kissed Mrs. Newburgh, and immediatoly
taking advantage ef the permission givem her crept
gently along the passage towards ker uncle’s room, and
at the door met Barlow coming out with a tea tray.

Louisa, still on tip-toe, rested her finger lightly on the
arm of the servant, and with all the earnestness of af-
fectionnte solicitude pointed with the other hand to-
wards the voom of her uncle, and looked witli & glaice
fRiquiry to bis face.
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¢ How is hed’ whispered she, “is he awake? Has
he slept well? hes he taken any breakfasty Could 3
not see him, Barlow ”

Colonel Manners heard the whisper of a young voice,
and ealling back the servant ashed, who was at the
tloor? Louisa heard the question, and while Barlow
r;:eutend the room, saying, ‘it is Miss Lenville, sir,
inquiring how you are;" she tripfmd after him, and
pressing under the arm of the servant said in a soft tone
of voice: “itis I, uncle Edward; may I not come in
Jjust for one moment, only for an instant?" continued
she, approaching the bed, and leaning anxiously for-
ward,

“ Pray come, my sweet girl,” tenderly replicd her
nncle, delighted at the attention of his little niece; ‘X
can speak to you t0-day, for, I thank God! I am much
better, nearly recovered indced under the care of your
kind friend, and with the assistance of a good night's
sest.” With these words he put his arm round the neck
of the little girl, who pressed towards him, while a tear
started into the eye of the soldier who had stood un.
moved against the shock of hostile battalions, and
borne the brunt of many a hard campaign,



The praises of youth cennot be suspected of he'hg

adulterated by flattery, and the eulogies that flow from:

a heart whose affections are yet uavitiated, can only ba
the emanutions of disinterested truth. The simplicity
and warmth with which Louisa, in the conrse of her
copversation with her uncle represented the amiable
featores which distingnished the character of her friend
Mrs, Newburgh, and the good humour and obliging
disposition of Montague, spoke eloguently 1o the heart
of her uncle. He was prepared by the representations
of his sister for something uncommonly engaging in the
manuers of her friend: the simple and unsophisticated
tribute paid to her virtues by his niece beightened the
iuterest with which he was inclined to receive her,
After having allowed Louisa to amuse him for nearly
half an hour with her lively chat, alternately on the
suhbjects of ¢ poJr dear papa and mamma, ber brother
Manners, who,” as she described bim, * was all fire and
bluster,” and her ¢ brother William, who was meek and
gentle as a lamb;” then again of ¢ dear Mrs. Newburgh,”
and * degr, dear, Montague,” he told her with a good-
humoured smile, that he was sure she must have talked
herself into a good appetite, and desired her to retarn

)her friend with his kind compliments, adding that
ie hoped she wonld oblige him, by pam hima mit h _
the cousse of the morning.



% Oh! not compliments, uncle,” gully replied Lonisa,
as she returned to his bed-side, from which she had
taken a few steps; “not compliments to dear Mr«.
Newburgh; your very best love I should think, for X
am sure she deserves love from us all.”

“Al! but that would not be quite efiquette,” replied
Colonel Manners, “ on so short an acquaintance; but
run along, my love, for I fear I have hept you too long”
from her.”

% May I not say love?” again asked Leouisa, sthl hang-
ing between the curtains,

“ Away, away, little coaxer,” again answered her
unele; and louisa pently closing the curtains as she'
said, ¢ yes, it must be love,” tripped down to the break-

fast-parlour.

The gay manners and sparkling eyes of the little girl
explained to Mrs. Newburgh whence she came, and
what news she brought of heruncle; and Mrs. Newburgh
was amused by the aocount she gave of his mexssage.
Montague fully entered wjth his mother into the feelings
#f bis liveiy friend, and there was more want of appetiter
than of'mirth at the morning rq:ut '
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Louisa could not eat a mouthful, the joy of seeing her
uncle bad so, completcly disordered her spirits. She
continued to stir her milk, as she said, to cool it, long
after it was cold enough to be drunk at a dranght; and
though she persevered in breaking into it twice the
quantity of bread she usually ate, she had not the incli.
nation to put a piece into her mouth,

“ I rcmember uncle Edward very well,” said she,
still continuing her operations on her bread and milk ;
¢ but he is not quite so handsome as he was three years
ago when he went abroad. His face looks so dark now,,
and Le bas not one bit of colour,” added she, stroking
Ler own cheek as she spoke, and turning her eye, as its
lively expression changed to melancholy, on Montague,
who sat next her; “and he used to be what they called
such a rattle ; but now I think he looks very sad, though
be did laugh and look a little like himself, while I was
talking to him this morning.—Yet 1 did mot think he
seemed merry from his heart,”

As she finished speaking she dropped her head on
Montague’s shoulder, and buyst into tears.

Wy, Lonis,” exclimed Montague, gently raising
her head ; “how quickly you change! .One instant up
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3a Ake skies, in the next endeavouring to.areep indo ane

of the decpest-and mest gloomy eaverns yon ean find.”
Xouisa coull not help smiling at his metaphor. * Cosdd
4vou really suppese,” contioued he * that yoar umele
would be quite so handsome as you wished to-day, after
having seen how very ill he was last night? Do not be
alarmed ; he will satisfy ail your pride-again in a day or
two, I dare say: and do take a little of this nice bread
and milk you have been so long mixing into a pudding ;
for if yon begin the starving plau, you will lose -your
beamy too.”

As he spoke this vnth good-hmnonred archness, he
tnok up the spoon with which.she had heen playing,
wnd lifted it to .her mouth. ' Louisa, however, theugh
gestored to cheerfulness by the playful raillery of Mon-
fague, felt no inclination to eat; but telling him, ap she
smiled: throwgh her tears, that he had better preserve
the beanty of her dog with the mess in dispnte. . Prince
was symmoned and made a fine repast.on-the breakfgst
of his mistress.

1 * RITEEN

Nmﬂawburﬂdmk Ji'tﬂe Moa oﬂﬂn incident
wﬁeﬁ passed between.the yonng peoples. Louist's
vtk on We sadaess-to. be sraced ia.itbe featares of
Ablevel Mauners, with her own melegtions. an she ! pro-
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‘Wabié deeasion of Win'wound, made her conceive theve
weré some wnpleasant circumstinces conéerning it; and
-she looked with a considerable portion of anxiety for
nn exphmmon on the subject during the approaching
ﬁtewiew.

~ Before ‘Mrs, Newburgh rose from the table, where
whe sat veflécting on her new friend, My. Catiton
entered to inquire liow the night had béen passed, and
e was accompanied by his wife and little Mary. )

The child immediately ran to the young people,
Whete uttention'was good paturedly given to her,and
diys, Newburgh asked Mr, Cariton if he wonld-ae-
tompany ber to Colotiel Manners’s room. That gen-
Heatan rendily assented, and: Mrs, Carfton, proposing
tﬂ-uke'ldv.lmtge of'a fine clear movning to extend her
wialk alohg ‘thé sea-shore, Montajue ‘and’ Lotim ' wil-
Aingly: accempanied- her, while Mis. Newburgh: aid
Mo Cavlton went to Colonel Manners’s chambers - *

T A PA

Colonel Manners received his visitors with the air of
o maw: whdse - feelings acknowlndged-the -ittentfons
Wiioh bad beew shewn hithi, but Whose defidacy preé-
Nentc Wb enying Muckion the subjéet.. He nccepted

the: lmirdthat: wwmwl thn fiom eiter: side of Bis
VOL. I,
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bed, and after repeating the assurances of amendment
Ue had aiready seat by lus mece thus addressed Mus,
Newbugh.

¢ Although you have, my dear madam, so delicately
forbore to express any curiosity, as to the origin of the
wouad, which but for the timely attentions afforded me
by yourself and your son, must have been attended with
fatal consequences. I cannot but suppose that yem
must have formed a desne of knowing how 1t wap
occasioned , for yon must certainly be aware that 1o my
passage from the East Indies 1 can have been engaged
m no public service in which it could have been
received. In jusuce to yom gencrous kindness, there.
forc, and in vindication of my own character, I must
wfotm you of 1ts lamentable occasion, although I trust
you will add to the hindness, with wiuch you have
already treated me, that of refraining te communicate
1t beyond the Lumits of cenfidential firendslnp,”

In saying this, Colonel Manners turned towards Mr.
Carlton, who imagining the last hint to be designed for
hun, jowed with Mis. Newburgh in pssuring the
Colouel that any commuiicatjon he wished to make
uwﬁdence, be might fecl satisfied should be kept with

scrapulons fidelity. I
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- Colonel Manners replied that he was perfectly satis-
fied on the point, and then continued as follows:

¢ Some months have elapsed since I received letters
frors England, a circumstance occasioned by the fre-
quent removal of my regiment and the orders finally
received from government to return home with the
greater part of the battalion. Though inured to
almost all climates from having been censtantly ens
gaged in active service, from the first petiod of my
entering the army ; yet I own the East Indies to have
been particnlarly disagreeable te me, and I received
with gre'nt pleasure the summons from the War Office.
My regiment was soon embarked, and as I again
spproached the shores of England, the idea of my
sister and her children every day increased the desire
¥ felt to tread again on English ground. We had a
prosperdus voyage, and on our landing being ordered
imte garrison duty I determined, as soon as I saw m§
men settied, to take a journey to London, where at this
season of the year I imagined it most likely I should
find my sister. Two evenings before I proposed
setting off for the metropolis, I dined in a large
cosspany of officers, where the bottle being freely
eltculated, many were very soon exalted to the highest
piteh of apirits and merr;mst. I was seated at tabler
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between one of my own officers, and a subalern: of
another regiment who had ence been an ensizn in mine,
He spoke so thoughtlessly and familiarly on many
subjects, that had I been inclined, I could have found
many opportunities of appropriuting to myseif insulting
remarks which might or might not bave been personaily
aimed. However, very far from having any wish to
expose the young man, I pitied the degraded condition
into which he bad immersed himseif by too free am
induigence in the pleasures of the table, and to his
long and unintelligible speeches gave answers as laconie
as I possibly could. He however persisted in engaging
my attention, and at length turned the conversation to
my own sister, at whom without any ceremony or de-
Neacy he aimed the grossest abuse ; declaring that her
extravagance had rained her husband, and that she was
sow, what she deserved to be, an outcast from the
couatry. I cowld not stand this attack ; the fire I am
couscious meunted ¢o my cheeks, and 1 told the young
man in a high tone of voice, that if he spoke n word
more on the subject I should be compelted to take
notice of language, for which even his presest state
of inebriety was no sxm"

& The friends of the ymgnn,ﬂlllyiwm‘f&o
cotisequences of being engaged in 3 quaryel with
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dmperior officer, prevailed with him to make an apology,.
which I insgantly accepted, and I imagined the affair
at .an end. Howewer, the unhappy and ill.advised
youth, after he left the party, being incited by the
representations of one of his companions to think that
he had suffered a disgraee by the public apology I had
obliged him to make, which he could not but resent as
= man of honour and u gentleman, he forgot himself so
far as to scud me on the following morning a challenge
to meet hiny, and give him the satisfaction he required
leaving to me the choice of time, place, and weapons,”

« My mind was so completely engrossed by the un-
certain and vague reports I bad heard of my sister, on’
makmg inqmnea of my other acquaintance respecting
her, that I had begun seriously to fear there was at
least some foundation for the indécent attacks made on
her the eveumg before, by the youth whose billet was
new presented to me, so that the hot-hcaded boy
whose rashness dictated it, scarcely lhared a mometit
of "my attention.

“I have my own ideas on duelling, perbaps lot those.
entertamed by every colonel in the army, but such as.
satisfy my own conscience, and I seek advice from no
ather mgnitor. I wrote a short reply, in which [ stated.
hat 1 rigked not my, oyn;if: ‘po; sought that of anether.
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woless when religion autherised, or my kiog aad
country requived. Ifhe wished to show kis owm cowruge,

there doubtiess wouid be opportamities enough pre-
sented him in the course of the war in whick we wre

mow eagaped, and if ke dowbted mine, he wus refervod
for satisfaction en that point te fields inwhich I had
already fought, or he might follow me to whatever em~
gngement, in which I shounld ata future opportynity
bave the honour to fight in lus Majesty's service.” |,

% Ifim the midst of my concern for my sister, I gave
& thought as to the probable effect of this reply on the
young man to whom it was addressed, it was, that it
wapld be conclusive, but the tryth is, it past from my
siind as I dispatched it by the hands of my servant, and.
¥ immedistely prepared for my removal to this spot.
The accounts I had heard of Harriet, though confased
and eonmdxctory, all eoncurred 1n this, that she had
left the count , and I hoped that from you Illlould
learn the occasion, and wither she was gone, "I hired
a boat at Portsmouth which carried me and my horse
accross to Ryde, when baving directed my servant to
return to Portsmonth, with orders to wait there till'fl
should either return, or send for him, I took & juncheon
w Ryide, wd monnted my hovse, T lind wot procebdod
& niflewnt of the town; witen bieliring the gulvk fost-
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#eps of & horse behind me; I tarned and perceived
sidiog speegily towards me tire youth, from whom I had:
receivied the challeage in the morning. His face was
distorted with passion, he swore, as he forced a pistol
into my hand and took from bis pocket smother, that
his injured homour should have the satisfaction ke re-
quired!”

“ Poor infatuated young man'” continued Colonel
Manaers in a voice of compassion, * if he and many other
misjudging youths did but understand the meaning of
the word, honour, so freely used by all, so slightly un.
detstéod by miany, how frequently would the Hufty
chroniclér of events be spared the detall of tramdcti-
ony at which its principles rbvolt; and the eye thit
glinces over the columns of intelligence be relievéd
fYon resting on thé relations of domestic outrge and
hurder,”

‘ Colonol Manners here paused a moment : but his an-
ditors, deeply interested in his recital and entirely
coinciding with him in sentiment, offered no remark on
what he had =aid. He judged from the intelligence of
their eyes, what were their feelings on the subject, and
yery soon proceeded with his narration:

 # The pistel was in my hand, and wy antagonist kad
taken Lisgost.opposite to me in readiness to firey, bew
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fore 1 at sll recovered from the surprise eccasioned by
this awexpected oocurrence, but immediately as I re.
collected myseif, compassion for the inferiated man
beforc me was the predominant feeling of my breast,
aad advancung two or three paces towards him I would
have spoken: hc would oot listen to me, but receding’
as 1 advauced continued to pont his pistol towards me;
and when he was retired about a dozen yards, he ex-
claimed in a huiried and impatient voice, # now.”

“ Thongh I was determined to make no use of the
pistol I held m my hand agamst my antagonist, I con-
sdeied myself eqaally justified in defending myself
from his attacks, and as he raised it against me with his
furious cxclanntion of ¢ now,” I wonld have tarned my
horse from its level. Bat the animal refused to attend
to my check, and I waited the event with composure.
The aim of my opponent was well taken, but at the
moment that he diew the trigger, I thasw the weapon I
keld fiom me, and immediately sunk back on my horse.”

¢ Thesight I suppose at ouce cooled the passion and
xeclanned the sensesof the rash boy, who had wounded
me; for on recoveiing from a fainting fit, which the
pausing of she ball through me oceasioned, I fopnd him
pavpiag over me hy theside of the nead, im awguishthat
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capnot be described. My wound bled profusely; ke
tore off his ewn cravatand mine to endeavous to stannch
the blood; and at length succeeded as far as we conld
expect. At that time, J believed it to be dangerous;
but making a contrary represeatation to the poor fellow
for the relief of his agonized feelings, I urged him im-
mediately to fly, as the consequences must be fatal to
him, aggravated as were the circumstances, in case of
my death. He was now fully aware of his impious teme-~
rity: the fiery temper which be had mistaken for con-
rage bad subsided, and he besought me not to ruin his
prospects for ever. .I premised, and shall keep my
word. Hoe is retarned to his regiment, to the members
of which 1 shall mever .reveal a conduct which wounld
binst bis fame, perhaps for ever; and although for the
reasens above stated I have theught it right to acqnaint
you with as much of this affair as I Lave done, it is not
nBecessary ever t3 you to meution the name of him, frotn.
whom I rceeived my wound. It will be advisable, X
suppese; to make the same statement to the'geutieman
who attends me in capacity of surgeon, as 1 bhave made
%o yom; but otherwise, ‘there can he no necessity of
veporting even that I have a wound.” .

I have now,” eentined Colowel Maumers, faimily
‘smiling, “made you soquuinted with the advensayons
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Jay T passed yesterday, as far as you were unacquaint-
ed with its occurrences; for as soon as the young man
left me, I again, though with some difficulty mounted
my horse, and proceeded till an accumulation of acci-
drats brought me into the sitnation I was fonnd by your

- amiableson. Under yourinstructions, my dear madam,
there is no fear that this noble lad will inbibe any ideas
at variance with gocd principles; but if it is your prac-
tice to inforce precept by example, the one in question
may not be useless, and I would not for 2 moment hesi-
fate to intrust a secret to your child.”

Mrs. Newburgh expressed her thanks for this opinion
of her child by a smile of acknowledgment; and after
some farther conversation both on the subject of Colonel
Manners’s narration and on others of more general im-
port, she proposed to Mr, Carlton to “withdraw. She
was fearful of tiring the invalid by remaining toe long
with him, and as he appeared fatigued after the exerti-
ons he had been making, Mrs. Newbuorgh asked him if
he had not better try to get a little more rest. He was
of her opinion; and when she had adjusted ‘his pillows
before she left him, she begged he would ring if he re,
qmred any attendance, and bidding him adieun for the
spresent siccompanied Mr.’ Carlton flom his ohamber,



CHAP. XXVTII.

‘We must or imitate, or disapprove.
YOUNE,

Su——
—_—

O~ retiring from Coloncl Manncers's room, Mrs. Kew-
burgh and Mr. Carlton met the objects of their
tenderness returning from their walk, which they had
extended some way along the shore; when, Montague
uwccompanying his friends home to take his lessons with
Mr. Carlton, Louisa brought her books, and laying
them on the table by the side of Mrs. Newburgh took
her usual scat before them. She opened her writing
desk, and laid her excrcisc-book befere her, bat for
same time sat without attempting to begin her task.

“ My pens are all so bad, dear Mrs, Newburgh,” at
length said. the little girl, after tarning them all over
again and again; * I cannot make one of them write,”
added she, Lesitating and looking at her friend,

« Have you tried, love " replied Mrs. Newburgh,
wifh & smile; then extending her hand towards her,
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added as she nnelasped her krife, * give them to *e
and I will soon remove that difficulty.® ¢

The pens were mended, Mrs. Newburgh aguin took
up ber work, but Louisa's exercise remained un-
touched.

¢ This is a very hard rule, I believe, dear Mrs.
Newburgh,” again sai.l Louisa, sighing as she placed
the book on the tabie, after having fixed her eyes on it
for some minutes, without having seen a word that was
printed on its pages.

Mrs, Newburgh looking over the leaf, in which i¢
‘was obvious from its crumpled egiges this very bard -
role was te te found, calmly answered that it was the
same she had done yesterday, and again applied to her
needle.

I canmet remember the Eaglish of this word,” was
the mext observation poor Louisa ventured to make
half inwardly, but loud enough to reach the ear of her
sttentive instructress,

Mrs. Newburgh, 'I:Imling her eyel aside fora mnent'
from her work to the table, ptuhed the dictwnuy
towsirds her Iittle pupil, but made no remark.
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The leaves of the dictionary were next taken to be -
played with, but Louisa's thonghts were very far from
accomplishing the end, its assistance was meant to
attain At length she replaced it on the table, and
putting one hand into her pocket, while the other
rested on the arm of Mrs. Newburgh, she looked with
such an arch and expressive smile, that the attention of
her fricad was again attracted towards her.

¢ Can you think,” exclaimcd she, enconraged by the
kind good humour with which Mrs. Newburgh met her
delighted glance ; ¢ can you possibly think what unele
Edward ave me this morning?” and as she spoke she
pointed with the hand that was resting against Mrs.
Neéwburgh to her pocket, to which her eyes as quickly
turaed. .

¢ Come, come, idle girl,” replied Mrs. Newbargh,
her eye following with a smile the hand that had pene-
trated farther into the pocket ;  lessons first, and uncle
Edward and his presents afterwards.”

Lonisa, however, saw the indulgent smile which ac--
companied this remark, and cousidering it as & pew-
mwuon to proceed she drew from her pocket a small

red morocco box, and unclaspmg the ' spring which
VOL. I. 2B
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fasiened it, with sparkling eycs and a smile of delight,
exbhibited a beautiful and elegantly set pearl necklace.

“'They are very beantiful,” remarked Mrs, New-
buighasshe examined the pearls, while Louisa hung over
her shoulder; “ but how came you not to shew them
to me before,” added she, patting the dimpled cheek
which was laid against her own: * your uncle I sup-
posc gave them to you this moruing

¢« Ah! dear Mrs. Newburgh,” replied the affectionate
little girl, placing the other arm round her friend ;
“ Lhow could I think about the pearls this morning,
when I could think of nothing but how delightful it was
to sce uncle FEdward so much better ? but how sad it
was,” continued she, softening her veoice; “ that he had
lost all his fine Lealthy colour. No, noe, pearls are very,
very handsome, but I love uncle Edward better than I
love pearls.” '

In saying this she pushed the necklace from her, and
hid her face in the bosom of Mrs. Newburgh.

Mrs. Newburgh kissed her with much tenderness,
while the satisfactign she derived from this little
ciplanation was so lively, that she could ‘scarcely
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refrain her emotion. She had felt a little uneasiness
on the first gight of the pearls, at the intense delight
manifested by her little girl on the poss-ssion of such
a treasure; and remembering her mother’« foudncess
for dress and ornament, was induced to consider this
incident as an early indication of the same dangerous
taste in her child: she was now satisfied on the subject;
for she reflected that while the feelings of tenderness
and affection at the age of ten years were sufficient to
supercede the effects to be produced by the possession
of one of the handsomest necklaces it was possible to
procure, concern for her uncle, had for some henrs
occasioned the total forgetfulness of his present.
Therefore she felt little alarm for the fature, when the
stability of principle of which she was laying the
foundation in her little charge, should unite with the
feelings of a nu-turnlly tender and aflectionate heart,
She contemplated with pleasure the little incident that
had passed, and could almost have asked forgiveness of’
the little girl whose sensations she had silently attri-
buted to vanity, while they really evinced a greater
indisposition to that foible than is frequently fonnd in
the young and inexperienced mind, conscious of far
less personal charms than her little Lonisa possessed.
She kissed the hands which were clasped round her
neck, and saying that un;,le 2l-':.tlwmrtl muost be answen.
]
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1
able for the omissions of the morning, asked the little’
girl if she knew any thing of the nature of pearis.

¢ Nothing, dear Mrs. Newburgh,” briskly replied
Louisa, pushing aside her grammar and dictionary,
and drawing her german chair as close as she could to
her friend. “ Do teil me about them; and if they
have any thing to do with the sea, I will write i
amongst my manuscripts, and then 1 shall not have
been quitc 1die all tve morumng. I could not write a
word of Latin, but 1 could write ab.ut the pearls,
- becanse uncle Edward gave them to me.” '

Louisa now again took the discorded desk, laid the
newly mended peas by her side, fetched her manuscript
from the book-stand, and waited Mrs. Newburgh's

reply.

Mrs. Newburgh who was of Louisa’s opinion, -that if’
-she wrote about the pearls she should not be quite idie
all the morning, aud finding it not very practicable-to
£ix her mind to closer studies, while it was continually
reverting to the sudject of her uncle, told her witha
smile she must prepare for double daty on thé morrow:.:
then having excited her surprise by the information it
Jearls are sometimes to be fo-ndlnoygteq; srd:beon
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mused with some of her simple remarks on the accasi-
on, she searched among her bocks, and pointed out to
her lively companion an account of the valuable sub-
stance in question.

Louisa immediately began making the extract, and
became s0 much interested in her employment, thatshe
shewed no impatience whatever in its progress. She
finished it neatly and rapidly, and as she was replacing
her book on the stand, Barlow entercd the room, with
a message from Colonel Manaers to ask if his nicce
might be allowed to pay him another visit? Mrs. New-
burgh accompanied her up stairs, and leaving her to
amuse her uncle returned to the drawing-room, where
Montague was just opening his books and waiting her
arrival.

¢ How have you left Colonel Manners?” was his first
qucstion on secing his mother, when Mrs. Newburgh
took advantage of the absence of Louisaand the per-
mission she had received from her guest, to acquaint
her son with the affair that led to the accident, the re-
sult of which they had at first dreaded might prove
fatal. Montague beard with all the feeling and concern
;that might be expected, the sad influence of inebriety on
the passions, and the dr:adfgl consequences likely t
2B
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- atfse from erroneons idens of honenr, He m-gntiﬁod!
by the information that it was by the Cos nel« own re-
quest he was nrade the <harer in a seeret which was not
to be communicated beyond the limits of their fireside ;
and while his courageons temper gave its tribute of ad- -

~iniration-to the bravery-of the Colunel, and his heart
longed to become acquuinted with one, whose valwable
life he had been accessary in preserving, his principles
revolted against the degraded character of the drunk-
ard, and the perverted and obstinate opinions of the
duellist. .

Mrs. Newhurgh was not at a loss to guess the train of
thought she had awakened in the mind of her son, and
always as anxious to nurse the growth of every virtuous
sentiment, as she was to repress one of an opposite ten-
dency, as vhe concluded the narration of this incident,
she this addressed him:

% Had 'I looked throngh the army for two meq, be-
tween whom I could have drawn a:compalisen, likely
“-to eidibit in its proper colours the distinction betwoen
Teal und affected bravery, I deubit whether.1 sheuld
‘pave found awy in whom it is-more iconspionoiis than in
rthe tio -thus thrown, s it> wete' by accidewt, omenr
woties:  Lcondimot imve found two examiples.iu which



are so strengly contrasted the vices of inebrivty and
duclling with the virtues of temperance and manly for-
bearance. The latter of the vices I have just mentio;led
may be so generally traced to the former as its occasi-
on, and the former is even in the opinion of the warld
80 despicable, that one would almost wonder how either.
of them exists ; but that they do eaist, a very little com-
munication with the world forbids us to doubt, and all
that we have to do, is to give a sigh of sympathy to
those who are so nnhappy as to be betrayed into their
commission, and under the influcnce of our better
principles endeavour, my dear hoy, toavoid them iu
out own.persons.”

¢ In regard to the instance now before us, I cannot
refrain from pointing out to your notice, how nobly
the character of Colonel Manners is raised by his con-
duct in the late affair, and how that of the infatunated
youth sinks, who in the first instance despising the fa-
culty of reason with which he was endowed threw it
from him, and descended to the level of brutes in

. understanding, and in the next could be so va';lquilhed
. /ysheadstrang and unbridled passion, as not only to at-
. tempt the life of the wan he liad offended, aund whase
forbearanee had pardoned the insult offered™him;. but
_hesitated.not te urge a contest, which might bave bur.
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4
ried him, sarrounded as he was at the moment by muk
tiplying sins, into the presence of his God.”

“ Cougidering the example of your father, my dear
boy,” continued Mrs. Newburgh, with tenderness;
¢ and heyond this, considering the principles in which
you arc cducated, I can hardly say T have mach fear of’
your falling into the commission of these insults on so-
ciety, and these provoking deviations from your ‘diity.
But the heart is so deccitful, and the opinions of the
world so scductive, that I cannot give you too many
cautions in guarding against the hasty feelings of the
one, and the insinuating persnasions of the other.”

‘When Mrs. Newburgh, in undertaking the education
of her son, formed the idea of awakening in his mind,
an abhorrence of those vices, which theugh not by any
Jeans exclusively practised by naval aud military men,
yet whighin those professions are frequentlyrepresented
in such deceitful and fascinating colours, as to be im-
posed on weak and frivolous minds, not only as justifi-
.able bntas commendable, she was aware that her at-"
tempt would be by many persons looked on with deri
sion; and by othera treated with contemwpt; for there
wre not few, who think that a lag, to be spirited, must
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Ube mischevious; to be courageous, must-be rash ; and ¢o
be lively, myst be profane.

Her opinions, howewer, being-well grounded, were
not to be shaken by any considerations of this sort, and
the welfare of ber child was too dear to her, to allow
her to Le in any degree influenced by the remarks
which might be made on her design by the wnthinking
and the unprincipled. Yet fully aware of the value of
the foundation on which she built her hope of her sen’s
rectitude, she was not careless of those suberdinate
assistances, the inflence of example proves, in inforcing
the weight of precept. Amd in this point she bad been
particularly fortunate. As instances im proof of the
excellence of the instruction she gave, from the navy,
she could select for the ohservation of her son, not only
the character of his beloved father, but that of her
dearest friend Admiral Courley, the promising and well-
principled Captain Berkeley, and mauy others with
whom she was on terms of intimacy; and though her
connections in the army, as ‘being more confined, did
not bring to her assistance so many models of the dis-
position she fondly hoped to see in her son, yet, as for
his sake she was always scrupulous in the choice of her
society, she bhad known many, whose principles coin-
cided with her own; and she now, rejoiced in the
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opportunity of introducing to him, in the character olf
Colonel Manners, that correctness of principle, which
in performing the duties of the officer allowed him not
to forget he had been enlisted under the banner of the
cross, before he was admitted into the armies of
Englaud. These reflections led her to speak with
warmth of the satisfaction she felt in forming an ac-
quaintance with the brother of her friend, while hér
son, finding what was the opinion that his motheg MI{ ’
formed of her guest, found his wish increase of ‘being
introduced to Colonel Manners. +

Montague’s lessons with his mother were not much
more attended to, than those of Louisa had been.
Their conversation on Colonel Manners occupied some
time, and they had not opened their books, when
Louisa peeping in and asking if M.onugne had net
almost finished, added ; ¢ uncle Edward is so anxions
to see him, dear Mrs. Newburgh ; I have been telling
him all about him, and he says he is quite a hero, and
he wishes William and Manners may be just like him.”

This summons delighted Montague who was wishing
to increase his. acquaintance with a man, of whom it
was obvious his mother bad formed so Ligh an opinion;
yet -he could have excused Louisa’s information thé
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Jphe had told her uncle all aboat him ; for desirons as

he was of obtaining the good opinion of the colomel;
he could not bear the idea of pgssessing it, through the
medinm of the partial representation of his character,
he was conscious his little friend could make. He
good humouredly told Louisa she should have found
some other subject than himself to amuse her uncle
with ; then addressing his mother, asked her permission
to visit Colonel Manners. Mrs. Newburgh willingly
gave it, and Montague followed the nimble Louisa to
her uncle’s chamber.

“ Not a word more about me, remember, Louisa,”
softly whispered Montague, as he came up with his
young friend on the top of the stairs; “or I shall
quarvel with you,” added he, as he detained her from
hastening forwards.

“ Qh! no, you will not, I am sure,” briskly replied
Louisa, as she laughed, and endeavoured to take her
haud away from Montague.

« But indeed I shall,” again said Montague, still
detaining her, thongh she made a violent effort for the
recovery of her hand. * You do mot know how un-
comfortable you make me, when yen rua on, as yop de,
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an the subject of any little incident T may have been®
sb forfunate as to have assisted ‘in'; and-¥ wish youn
would promise to say nothing more about me ; will you,
love?” added he, as he put his arm round her neck.

It was his left arm,—— Louisa, whose fc(-lings: like
the waves of the sea, were always ebbing and flowirg,
growing scvious as she fancicd Mountague was really
displeased with her, tooh thé hand which hiing over
her shoulder, and hissing the deep scat’ which her own
had ioncd, said, “ she never wished to do

x
any thing that distressed him.”

“ I may trust you then,” said ke, as he in return
kissed her check, and suffered her to proceced. Louisa
gave a nod of assent, and they entered the chamber of
Colonel Manners.

o

Had ‘that gentleman, from the represcntations made
to lim, gencrally by Yiis’ sister, and” more ‘particularly
by the faithful and attached Barlow, and the ‘tender”
and aﬂ'ecuonate Louisa, formed a favourable opmlon of
our yonng lallor, Tie did not find it Tessehed wllen his
owp opportumty of observation aliowed him to judge of
thc correcmess wfﬂf which Lis cbaracter had been
diwit, '.Ihough pot’ particularly acquainted with the
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ilate Captain Newburgh, he liad been occasionally in his
company, ang frequently enongh to remark the striking
resemblance to be traced in the features of his son;
and, Montague being unusually tall and maaly in bhis
appearance, it was no wonder that Colonel M 8
should be greatly struck with the vigour and expression
of his person and countenance. He was, however, too
well bred to make any remarks on these adventitions
circumstances of birth; and he estimated the character
of his young acquuintance tao justly, to express all the
admiration he felt, as he saw in the open countenance
before him an attestation of those virtues, which had
.beea represented to him that he P d. His sil
on these subjects, while it was a relief to the modesty
of Montague, increased the favourable opinion he had
formed of his ncw friend ; and the sincere and delicate
mauner in which Colonel Manners offered his acknow-
ledgments to his young friend for his share in the.
assistance so timely administered to him on the pre-
ceding evening, increased the sentiment of respect and
esteem he already felt for him, '

The co-existence of real feeling and immoderate
profession is so rare, that when we hear a torrent of
words rolling down upon us, we are apt to suspect
whether they flow from sincerity; while the myte

VoL T, 2c¢ R
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expression is so eloquent, that it irresistibly penetnté!'.‘
to the Lieart.

Montague did not at this time remain long with his’
new friend, being fearful of futigning him too much,
and he ashed Louisa if she would accompany him down
stairs, 'The little girl, who saw her uncle looked weary,
took the hint of her companion, and kissir:g her uncle,
asked if she might come again in the afternoon?
Having gained his permission, she tripped merrily
away, and Montague giving his'hand to his new friend,
bade him adieu, and followed Louisa to take a ramble-
on the sea-shore,
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CHAP. XXIX.

We'll form tl;oir minds wilth studious care,
To all that's manly, good and fair,
And train them for the skies.

‘

¥
COTTON.

SoME days elapsed before Colonel Manners was suffi-
ciently recovered from the efiects of his wound to join
the family in the drawing-room; during which interval
he received under Mrs. Newburgh’s care every atten-
tion libely to -ensure his comfort, or expedite his
recovery. The attendance of Mr. Bolton was regular,
and his care unremitting ; while Mr. Carlton daily paid
his visit of friendship to a nran, whose principles so
highly adorned the profession he followed.

Colonel Manners's horse, which had been so accessary
to the accident from which he was suffering, was
brought on the morning after the event to Mrs. New-
burgl'’s, by a countryma’n cin"the neighbourhood, and
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was conveyed back to Portsmouth by his servant, who -
bad arrived at the cottage as soon as possible after
receiving Mr. Carltons lettet acquainting him with
what had happened to his master. At length the
invalid found himself equal to the exertion of joining
his friends down stairs : the j joy which his appearance
excited was general, and the fe\y weeks that elapsed
before he corhpletely recovered his strength were
productive of genuine pleasure and satisfaction.

Colonel Manners was yet.in the meridian of life, not
baving attamed his tortleth year., He was tall and
well proportmned in perwn, handsome and mtelhgont
in comntenance, elegant and impressive in manner.
As he quite recovered the strength he had lost from
his recent accldent, those high splrlts remrued which
nccordmg to Louisa’s account had gamed lnm the
appellation of a ¢ rattle," and the llvely glrl had no
longer to regret the absence of that healthy hne, which
she had so feellngl,y regretted on ﬁut seelng him aﬂer
_his arrival from the continenf. Yet Ins nurth was
mtirely mnocent, his Joculanty unmixed with profane
or lhdecent dh;iom, ‘and his wit such as eonld not,
raise a blush on fhe cheek ‘of the moit delicate female.
He was the life of_ all around him, bat he was so,’
without occasioning viensiness to any,
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It is not surprising then, that Colonel Manners be-
" came a general favourite in the little circle, into which
his introduétion had been accompanied by circum-
stances, which rendered his present state of heatth and
spirits so doubly pleasing. In him Mrs. Newburgh
found the agreeable and attentive companion; Mou-
tague, the warm-hearted and generous friend ; and little
Louisa, the tender and affectionate uncle; and while ke
himself participated in the several feelings which were
entertgjued towards him, a sense of obligation, tee
delicate to occasion much discussion, but far too
sensible not to be warmly cherished, increased the
estecm with which he looked on the mother and her
son. He thought of his sister, he looked at his niece,
and there his eye turned with admiration on Mrs.
Newburgh. He reflected on the moment, when ex-
tended on the sea-shore, with his hands clasped over
his bosom, amd fainting from weukness and fatigue a
young and tender hand had been lifted to rub. his
temples, a soft and gentle breath had breathed on his
fainting lips, and a voice of compassion had directed
those w];o eame to his assistance, “ not to lusc a moment
Jest the delay might prove fatal,” and he naturally
turned his eye upon Montague with feelings of interest
and affection. )

2c¢cs
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But it was not in the drawing-room alone that pleasure
was ‘given and received by Mrs. Newburgh's guest. '
Grateful to the servants, whose attertion’ during his
iliness had eppeared to proeced rather from affection
than interest, he treated them with that kindwess and
affability, which never fil to secure the affections of
those to whom they are directed; and they felt the
increase of employment, oceasioned by the addition of
the colonel in the house, rather as a pleasure thana
trouble, if it gave them an epportunity of increasing
their attention to their mistress by paying it to her
guest.

There was also one more candidate for Colenel
Manners's favoar, the little dog whose sagacity had first
directed Montague to the spot where he lay extended
on the sands. Prince, as if conscious'of the benefit he
had conferred, made repeated efforts to gain-his notice,
while be Limself fisHy aware of the obligation he was
wnder to the litde animal, repaid him by frequeat
caresses, and many a choice mouthfal from his plate,

.Nor was the pleasare, received and‘impirted by the
visit of Colene¢l Manners at the UndercHff Cottage,
confined to the dwelling where he had taken wp his
residence. 'The Carltens, not only as being the friends
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,of Mrs. Newbargh, but from thelr own powers of
pleasing, became objects of interest to kim. ‘The plea-
gure he received from their soticty was mutual, and
his time was nearly equally divided between the two
dwellings, thongh in the company of the inbabitants of
both. The vicinity of the spot to Portsmonth, where
his vegiment was on duty, occasioned his constant
attendance with his men unnecessary, and thowgh he
omitted not to give it when required, he embraced
every opporfunity a relaxation from its daties offered,:
to jein his friends in the Isle of Wight.

Thus enlivened by the frequent returns of this
agrceable visitor to the little eircle in the Cottages
under the Cliff, the second winter passed over the
heads of the motlrer and sen, and the:retwrning spring
found the former restored to calm and regular cheer.
fulness, and the latter Improved in mind, invigorated
in person, and confirired in principle. Engaged in the
constant exercise of those talents which had been given
her by the blessing of Providence, and ever alive to
the varions duties her sitwation in life imposed on her,
the painful impression of the scvere loss she had Fus-
tuined in the death 6f a beloved husbind:had gradually
subsided into a pleasing veneration for his memery: in
the active appropriation of time and attentjon-to others
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she had lost the remembrance of her awn persopal
affliction; and when she veflected on the blessing she )
still possessed in an amiable aud. promising child; on
the advantage her excrtions were likely to prove to
the affectionate little Louisa, on, the pleasure she
derived from having it in her power to extend to the
sick, the needy, and orphan those various marks of her
benevolence which were likely to contribute to their
comfort, she saw 80 much reason for thankful acknow-
ledgment to the Giver of all gpod, that she felt
perfectly satisfied with her lot; while as she reverted
to the time, when her mind was more agitated uunder
the affliction with which she had becen visited, she
offered a prayer for the forgiveness of any instauce of’
impatience or repining distrust, the tenderness of her
disposition or her acute feelings might have occasioned.
With the earliest April primrosey and with the first
green blades that sprouted in the walks of the shrub-
bery, returned the birth-day of Montague, when he
entered into his thirteenth year. The eye of a stranger,
perhaps, might have added one or two more to his age;
aud the heart of the mother, on contemplating the
ineyeasing stature of her child, was a proof to feclings
quly intelligible 1o maternal fondness. About a month
Juefoge’ this_period, “Mrs. Carlton had presented her
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Lusband with a son, and Colonel Manners, who being’
very fond of children had taken a great deal of notice
of the playful little Mary, on the arrival of the young
stranger, offered to stand godfather on his reception
into the church. His parents, pleased with the atten-
tion, in accepting the offer determined to retrrn the
compliment by giving their child the name of his god-
father. The day of the christening was fixed for
Montague's birth-day : Mrs. Newburgh, who was always
pleased to extend the influence of private rejoiciugs to
the benefit of her poor neighbours, proposed making it
a day of festivity by giving them a plentiful meal of
beef and pudding, and distributing articles of clothing
among their children, 8he also fixed on this day for
the commencement of a little plan she had for some
time had in contemplation, for the benefit of her -poor
neighbours, of selecting six of their children of both
eexes, to place the girls under the direction 6f a
mistress, and the boys under that of a mmster, who
might teach them to read and write, while she hetself
-undertook to provide their clothés. ~The children
were all to be those of séa.fariny vidn, amd ‘the'‘buys,
whom she determined should b2' birbuglit ‘up to thé
cilling of their fathér, wliere to bé inftiliéted by their
master, who had beeh mastér of a Yrading vessel, ¥
any points relating to the sea, Whicli inight be aseftl in
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‘the progress of their future employment, whether as,
fishermen, or in the King's service,

For this purpose, Mrs. Newburgh purchased a small
boat, which she presented to the mau whom she. en-
gaged to instruct ber young sailors, and directed him
to exercise the lads daily, as their stremgth should
increase sufficiently to encounter the exercise, with the
management of the oars, and the use of the sails and
rudder. She was perfectly satisfied of the principles
of the man who was thus employed as her agent in the
exercise of her benevolence; and, while in the plan
she ‘was laying down for the benefit of her poor neigh-
bours, she reflected with delight on the huppiness she
should occasion to others, she prepared to Jook with
no small degree of interest on lads, who probabiy as
they-grew up might return in faitbful attachment to
Jher san those marks of kindness she was now going to
extend to them. 'So natural is the retiection, a reflec-
tien that might occasion acts of liberality, one would
suppose, even in the selfish, that frequently:the cyp of
kindness offered to relieve the distressed, is 1etuaned
to those who ofier it with an increase of pleasure and
advantage, Yot it will .readily be. believed, that the
latter observation, can-be by no means applicable ‘to
JMirs. Newburgh, If she allowed herself ta cennact
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the idea of the future interest of her son with the
objects of hey own present benevolence, it was only a
secondary consideration ; and had she been convinced
that no bewnefit would accrae to him from her proposed
arrangement, it would have been insufficient to deter
hier from the execution of her design. She acted ona
principle of benevolence, and that is a principle which
cannot exist in purity where a selfish motive is the
spring that actuates eaertion,

The inbabitants of the two dwellings, in which pa-
rental fondness pointed with intcrest to the approaching
day of festivity, in one, as the happy moment which
was to enrol their infant in the list of the disciples of
Christ, and in the other to celebrate the twelfth anni-
versary of the birth of her only and beloved son, were
not the ouly individuals who anticipated its approach
with sensations of pleasure. The neighbourhood was
not populous, but all who resided within a mile of the
Cottage under the Cliff looked with eagerness to a day
of rest and rejoicing ; while those, whose children were
ou its arrival to meet from their kind friend the bene-
volence it was her avowed design to extend towards
them, fclt on the oceasion all the delightfol emotions
of the parent, in the expected a.dvntage of thl'
children,
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M'he middle of the month of April arrived:  the o
season was ubysaally fine, and but two duys intervened
between the morning which was so eagerly anticipated
by the inbabitants of the Undercliff. Colonel Munners,
wha had been absent on, duty, was returned to the
cottsige to add the pleasure of his company to the
expected festivity, and Mrs. Newburgh was on the
point of finishing the elegant christening robe, she had
been preparing for the infant of her friends.

4¢ Heigh-ho !” said Louisa, who was seated close to
Mys. Newburgh's work-table, as she took up the end of
the dress, and drew a deep sigh.

.Mentague, employed in writiug by her side, looked
up good-humeuredly and asked, what ailed ber? her
ntiele, whose eyes had boen fixed ou the gazette he
beld ia his hand, turned them aeross the table to the
fuce of “ his little fanciful micce,” as he froquently
calied ber; and ber friend at her elbew, alarmed at so
untenal an exclamation from her lively charge, dropped
the ueedle she was on the polntofﬁueadmg,wd
turned to ask “ if she was not well i
(Xl

% Wes, wery wel,” mered Lowisa, sotpowfully,
“ but not quite happy.” -
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* Mrs. Newbargh was alarmed; and thinking that her
fittte girl might have committed some fanlt, her con-
. seiencé would not allow her to conceal, drew licy

fowards hef, and asked * what made her #ncom-
fortable?” Colonel Manncrs, looking anxionsly at his
niece, laid the ncwspaper on the table, and Mobtague's
pen rested on tlic paper.

‘ Poor Wilkiam ! poor Manners!™ was all that Loufsa
could articulate; and bursting inte tears she hung
tound the néck of her kind friend,

“ Aud what of poor William, and poor Manners, my
sweet Louisa”™? said Colonel Manncers, rising from his
¢hair and ap proaching his niece, who continued suﬁ‘bing
on the bosom of, Mrs. Newburgh.”

Louisa heard her uncle approach, and as he Hént
down to her, while she kept dne hand round the neek
of Mer friend, ctasped tiis adf with e other, and #till
sobbiug, said: “T wish they could be here the day
after to-morrow, they would so enjoy it; End I am sure
1 shall not be happy without them.”

Colonc! Mamtieis, delighted with thie affection of his

niece, drew her gemly from the: bosom of Mrs.
voL. L.
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Newburgh, and clasped her to his own; while Mrs.
Néwb\‘lrgh, no less pleased with her tenderness for her
brothers, could not help seeing in her quick and lively
emotions, enemies to her future peace if suffered to be
indulged on every trifling occasion withoat restraint.
Bhe therefore took the present opportunity by gentle
appeals to her reason, of cautioning her against that
excessive indulgence of feeling she so frequently
evinced. Colonél Manners aware of the justice of her
friend’s remarks, disengaged her arms from his neck
that she might give the greater attention to her in-
straetions; and Louisa soothed by tenderness and
convinced by reason recovered her screnity, made up
her mind to be satisfied without the presence of her
brotbers, and left the room to prepare for a ramble
before dinner.

Mllﬂ was not the only one whose satisfaction on the
cp.ptoaching festivity was lessened by the idea that her
brothers would not be #t home to enjoy it. Their
auncle, who was anxious to see them and had determined
to take a journey on purpose in the course of a few
dayl, had more than once hesitated wnhm himself, if
it migllt be pnchcable 1o gain a short leave of absence
fzom their studies: it bad ocgurred to Mrs. Newburgh
pluo, lf ng were proper o make such a request; gnd
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Montague had felt that the absence of his friends was
the only draw-back on the happiness to the enjoyment
of which he looked forward.

He did not resume his pen as Louisa left the room,
bat looking alterpately at his mother and Colonel
Manners, endeavoured to trace in their countenances
the probable effect of a petition he was longing to make
on the subject. Colonel Manners read in the intelligent
eye of Montague what he was preparing to say, and
after hesitating a few moments, as he turned smilingly
from his young friend, he addressed Mrs. Newburgh.

“ Might I for once do yom think, my dear madam,
ask a holiday for the boys? Perhaps on the con-
sideration of m'y being lately returned from abroad, I
might obtain leave of absence for them, provided tiieir
spending a day or two here would not prove incon-
venient to you.”

Mrs. Newburgh replied, that far from looking on it
as an inconvenience, it would give her great pleasure

to see her young friends ; and Montague briskly leaving
his seat thanked Colonel Manners for his interference,
with ait tllo ‘expression of grltefnl -cknowledgment. i
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When the party arrived in the breakfast-parlour the
following morning, Colonel Manners had crossed the
water some hours; and before the evening closed in,
he returned to the Undercliff, delighted in tlre comn-
pﬁny of his two nephews,
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CHAP. XXX.

In the pure mind at those ambiguous years,
Or vice, rank weed, first strikes her poisonous root }
Or happy virtne’s opening bud appears,
By just degree, fair bloom of fairest fruit!
For, if on youth's nntainted thought imprest,
The gen'tous purpose still shall warm the manly breast.
BISHOP LOWTH.

S—— -y
—

"THE day at length arrived so anxiously anticipated.
To the great delight of all parties, who had fears of the
weather, from_ the changeable season of the year, it
was unusually fair and clear, and the air was so mild,
that it allowed the dinner, which was prepared for the
neighbouring poor, to be spread on the lawn in the
front of the house. Mrs. Newburgh appeared for the
first time without her weeds, and meeting her son as
she descended the staircase, in his new suit of blue,
she offered him the congratulations of the day, and
pressed him to lier bosom while her eyes were filling
with tears. It was, however, but a momentary tribute
to conjugal affection : th; tne;r, which fell on ber hand
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from the eye of her son, soothed the rising emotion, the
tenderness with which he returned her embrace hushed
the sigh that was labouring in her breast, and the smile
of cheerfulness was perfectly restored to her counte-
nance by the time she entered the breakfast-parlour,
with her arm entwined in that of him who was:tha
object of all her hope and tenderness. The spirits of
Montague were at their highest pitch; the trmmsfent
~dtop from his eye on the remembrance of hin;ﬂlh»er had
ileighteued the expression of his counteny ‘e, and he
had never appeared more engaginél o maternal
fondness.

'

If such was the opinion of Mrs. Newburgh on her
son, the same was that of Colonel Manners on hers, as
she received his salutations of the morning, and the
compliments of the day, on entering the rvom where
Lie was waiting to receive'per. Though her mourning
was still deep, the change she had made was such as
rendered her elegant figure more strikingly lovely; the
hair, which was again allowed to make its appearancs
o her forehead and in whieh a natural curl superseded
the assistance of art, increased the pleasing cxpression
of her countenance; and the animated glow of mater-
nal fondoess which succeeded to the momentary eloud
of aorrow, which had passéd across heryas the chrnge
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én her dress and. the auniversary of her son’s birth
lwckened' the feelings of the wife, gave a livelier
expression to her eye, than could have been borrowed
from the artificial assistance of the most luxuriant dyes.
She gave her hand to Coloncl Manners with an air of
perfect sincerity and fricndship ; and grateful for the
interest she read in his countenance as he received it
with warth, said with inexpressible sweetness .as she
withdrew it and placed that of her sem in its stead :
“ may ke ever be werthy of the regard you shew him!”

Fully engrossed by the feelings of the mother, she
remarked not that in turning from Colonel Manners his
eye imvohntarily followed her with a sigh. Colonel
Manners, however, immediately recovering himeelf,
yeccived bis yonng friend with warm expressions of
estecn and kiddness, and his owa nephews then enter-
ing the vroom, followed by Louisa who was as merry as
the merriest songster .of the grove, the congratulations
became general, and the movement passed totafly
unnoticed. The servants now entered to join in.the
umal morning sncrifice of prayer and thanksgiving, and
breakfast I-mimely followed,

*+ "Though Colonel Mammers looked with an eye. af
'greador pardiality.on young Newburgh, who nndoubts
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superiority over the Lenvilles, yet he saw mmuch to
admire and much to love in both his nephews. Nor
was he long in discovering the decided inclination
expressed by William of becoming a clergyman; he
was far from discouraging it, and he detegrmined,
almost in his first interview with him, to persusde his
father and mother to alter the professiom they- had
designed him to follow:. For the church he thoaght his
firmness of character und clearness of judgment par-
ticularly quallfied him, and with this idea he turned
towards Mr. Carlton us a tutor, likcly té advance him
in those studies which were necessary to be closely
followed, prior to hLis entering at the University. He
determined after the festivities of the present day to
svrite letters to the West Indies on the subject; and if
he should find the opinions of his sister and her husband
coincide with his own, he hoped he shounld have little
difficoity in persuading Mr. Carlten to undertake the
charge he designed to offer him.

The two boys, equally pieued at seeing their oncle,
and at paying a visit to their kind friends under the
Cliff, were in high spirits on the preseat occasion.
Louisa’s delight was scarcely to .be expressed. Not
one spoonful of her bread and milk was-introdused
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‘within her lips; her eye was perpetually wanderims
from nne dear object of her affection to another daring
the whole of the morning meal, unable to discover
where it most felt the power of attraction; and when
Montague, who was ler constant neighbour at break-
fast, rallied her as be asoally did, when he observed
that ber appetite had fled before the liveliness of her
Seeling, told her, ¢ she paid kiman odd coniplimeat to
anake chioice of his birth-day, to recommenoce her system
of starving:” she answered with much expression, as
she placed her arm upon his shoulder:

"¢« Ah! Montagne, I shonld soon be dead, I believe,
ff your birth-day came very often ; for it mikes me so
ilappy, I can never cat.”

. Montagee kissed the hand which hung over his
shoulder, aud telling Louisa good-humouredly, * that
3f his birth-day was a fast to her, it was a feast to
Prince;” called the little dog which was again bene-
‘fitted by the discarded meal of bis mistress.

i
i

" Vewysotm afver breakfast, Mrs.. Newburgh's party
went to Mr. Curiton’s, where, as soon as mutual cos-
‘gratulations on tho-reival of the doybad passed, they
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all procceded to the church, which was sitnated abiout
amile from the spot. The other sponsor for the infant,
besides Colonel Munners and Mrs, Newburgh, was a
xelation of Mrs. Carlton for whom, as it was not in his
own power to atiend, Mr. Bolton kindly lent: hli
.assistance, Mr. Carlton performed the cercmony..of
baptism, the little Christian was numbered smong
Christ’s flock by the name of Edward Magmers,and
Mrs. Newburgh, receiving the lovely ball from the
heads of his father, returoed him with care and tcms-
deiness to the arms of his delighted mother,

.On returning from church, the young Christian being
'enmigned to the care of the nurse, Mr. and Mrs.
€Carlton with their little girl, accompanied Mrs. New-
burgh’s family home, where the servants werc preparing
o tables placed before the honse the dinner which was
» be given to the nelghbonﬂng cottagers, The num-
ber of men, women, amd éhildren, who ‘assembled to
partake of Mrs, Newbutgh’n bounty, and ‘to celebrate
the birth-day of her son, were abont fifty, among whom
were the six boys and girls who were from this day to
be cducated and clothed at her expense. The dress, of
the former was a spilor’s jacket and trowsers, .that of
-the Iatter a short paval hige staff jacket, with 4 pett:
icoat of the same colour, white capaand aproms.. ., ,,.
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‘The table prepared was sufficiently Targe for thé
accommodation of she whole party. After Mr. Carlton
had said grace, Mis. Newburgh took her scat at the
head of it, Montagne at the boitom, and neither heef,
pudding, nor ale were spared. Will Bowman, who was
always one of the first to share the bonmnties of Mrs,
Newburgh,and who saw a boy and a girl of his own
hubitcd in the dress, which among their own ¢lass,
gave them the envied title of madam’s children, was
the first te propose the health of young master, with
anccess to him in the navy. His friend Jack, warmly
scconded the motion, and the foaming tankard went
round the party, who leeartily joined in the toast, after
they had first given it the sailor’s approbation of three
cheers. '

- Montague in retorn for this honest fellow's attention,
tose with' much good hamour and affability, and gave
“'the seamen of England.” The compliment was re-
ceived by the party with avother hearty cheer, snd
after many a good draught had been thrown off' to the
kealth of ¢ madam,® ¢ the young lady,” “ the new kittle
young gentleinan,” © the colonel,™ and the rest ef the
gentiemen aud ladies, the party delighted with theli
entertainment, retovried to their cottages, where Mis.
Newburgh' vikited' them with the articles of clotliing
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she had prepared for their children, and where kpr.
smile was ever received with grateful pleasvre.

‘Would those, who complain of the unthankfaluess
and ingratitude of the poor, act towards them in the
true spirit of charity, not confining themselves to the
practice of almsgiving, for that is only ome branch of
this virtue, but in exercising every species of kindness
end good-will, they would find, generally speuking;
their opinions ea the subject gi1oundiess and unsabstsne
tated,

‘The feelings in the breast of a poor man are as acnte
as those of the rich. If you throw ever so much money
to a family in distress, it will be received, but not
appreciated by the sufierers, if it appears to be une
willingly or ungraciously givea; but there are few,
very fow instances, where the heart of pity sighs over
misery, the eye of compnssion melts at distress, or the
hand of kindness lifts the mourner's head, without
meeting & due return of grateful acknowledgmenty
even if accompanied'with very small pecuniary mssis~
fance.

Daring the time that Mys. Newburgh was paying hep
charitable visits to her poor neighbowrs, Colonel M-
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. mers and Mr. Catlton joined the three lads in taking a
long ramble in"the neighbouring country, over which
the opening spring was daily spreading the removated
beanties of the season. The young shoots were ap-
pearing on every tree and every shrub; the hnmbje
daisy and.the golden pilewort, which a few weeks since
had been hailed as the leaders: of the flowery train,
were now forgotten in the delicacy of the pencilled
oxalis, in luxuriant tufts of yellow primreses, and in
groups of violetn whose fragrance attracted the pas-
senger to their green rctreat; while the swelling ‘bads
of the delicate wood anesmonc and the sweet-scented
hyacinth promised in the course of a few days a more
diversified treat to the flerist of nature.

The boyl rambled far and wide over. every craggy
steep...and” ﬂowery dell.  Colonel Manucrs and Mz,
Carlton, mutaally pleased in each other’s society,. conr
vetsed freely and pleasantly. as they kept a amore
definite course, till they wnintentionally arrived at the
spot where Colonel Manners was lying, when discovered
by Montugue. He stopped imstinctively as he .aps
proached the bunch of sea-weeds in which, as be had
fallen with much violence, was still imprinted the
pressuje of his-own.figure; and then after & moment’s

reflection said te-Mn. C-ultoac . ST
VoL, L. 2E
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~ % How very few lads there are, who would not be
spoilt by that scheme of education which has beem
adopted for our young friend Moutague Newburgh,
Mr. Cariton | and yet how wonderfully it has succeeded
ia vegard to him. I believe he only completes -his
_swelfth year to-day, and yet how many noble virtues
are dlready formed in him! I own to you, that fre-
guently when I look at his nmuly and open countenance,
aud:tvace in his actions the clearness of his jadgment»
die uprightaces of his heart, and the benevolence of his
disposition, T am absolutely astonished at a ebaracter
po premuturely amiable, When I reflect ‘farther on
the high flow of spirits which accompanies every action,
#nd the courageons intrepidity with which he has
‘cgui.l.ted himself in moments when this feeling has
iegn put to a test, which many older than himself could
st Lave stood, T am at a loss to coneeive “now,_this
enduunted spirit has been preserved, under the sole
management of & woman ; and again, when I consider
id adiniration which this boy attracts, the adulution, 1
iigh! almost say, be receives from the dependants and
giour-whe surroundshim, I am again astonished at per-
freiving, instead of-the selfimafliciency, or the vanity,
wich. might be expected- to overwhelm the better
m,&hil heartjargrpater defercace to the opinlons
"iﬁm than is frequently tb be remarked in-boys of
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wmuch more slender abilities ; greater affability of des
po'rtment to those around him, more submissive and
tender obedience to the slightest will of his mother.,” -

‘The remembrance of the danger to which he had
been exposed, in the spot where he was now standing,
produced these reflections in Colonel Manners, and the
nataral association of ideas between the mother and the
son, occasioned a sigh more than once as he spoke.
Mr. Carlton, who was equally disposed to admire the
growing virtues of his yomng friend, heard his com.
panion with pleasure, and when he ceased speaking,
replied : Lol

: isie s

% Young Newburgh is certainly one of the most pro-
mising:lads I know, snd on a transieut consideration of
the },ﬂﬂﬂﬁ has been adopted for his education,'it
muy appear very surprising that he is so. But if we
look beyond the surface of the subject before us, wa
shal] find atill more indeed. to admire, but less te sur.
prize us. For a moment, contemplate this lad or any
other of about four years of age, in. whom & kind '
Providence had implauted the seeds of -a virtuous
disposition, in whom are casily discovered .qhick intél-
lect, & feeling heart, and strong natural courage,:. ¥he
bn:ﬁdlywmhwtragg:‘l;h person: hourly exhibits
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increasing mearks of comeliness and vigonr, and Ge
promises to grow up a fine young man. Hygre is every
advantage that nature can pesubly give: wherefore i
it then that frequently 1n a lad ot fourteen you look in
wain for the maturer virtues of the cinld eof four?
Obviously tor this reason: the heart of man is maturally
grone to evil, and if allowed to follow the dictates of
natural fecling will of pecessity lead to miscinef. The
very first consideration in many people, with reeurd ®w
their children, is, that of turnine the whole divaction
their thoughts towards the profession for withel Ay
Are designed ; a very laudable secondary sgwim, bat
not the primary and efficient punciple to shich every
other should be subservient. The nd(uﬁvromequence
results ;: the boy grows up; the quickness of ks iu-
telect, as it unfolds, awakens pride withim him, and
Jends to numerous cvils fiom withont ; the Hétrtyuurivose
tenderness he indviges, sinks in luxury and effemi.
nacy, and his courage*witioli is uwnptincipted dege.
merates iato rashmees, ':yd terminates+ perintps in
disgrace. A contrary srethod has been pursaed with
young Newburgh ; censequently there has fotlowed u
coutrayy reimit. He was nursed ou the mitk of Chvis-
tinnity; Christianity was the profession he vy brought
up to fullow; and te its principles ke Wwas tdeght %o
ook es the unerving guide of his eondnet, Fits sinivhle
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mother, it is true, worked on the best soil that human
frailty is capable of affording to the hand of the cul-
fivator; bnt if there were more mothers like Mrs:
Newburgh, Colonel, there would be more sons like
Montugue.”

The beating heart of Colonel Manners bore testimony
to the force of this last observation; but the appearance
of the three lads within a few paces where the gen-
tlemen stood prevented the discovery of his emotion by
Mr. Carlton. The dinner-hour was now appreaching,
the boys joincd them, and they returned homewards. .

The ‘dinner party assembled at Mr. Carlton’s in
eompliment to the new made Christian, where Mr.
Bolton, who had been absent on professional business
during 4¢” morning, again joined them, Mr. Bolton
‘was both an agreeable and a sensible man, and having
at first been introduced to the families under the CIiff,
by the assistance his medical skill enabled him to afford,
he continued his visits as productive of mutual pleasare
to himself and to those whom he visited. Mild and
gentlemanly in his manners, he was a favourite in every |
sick room to which he was called; easy mdmwlhgant.
in conversation, he was no lvss acceptable to the

domestic and social circle. - Cane
2ES



81¢

The day passed to the satisfaction of all parties; and-
the full melody of Mrs. Newbuargh's voice, the softer
tiotes of Mrs. Carlton, and the deep tones ‘of Colonel
Manners’s bass, joined with the piano forte and the

"flute contributed to enliven and diversify the amuse-
ments of the evening.

This day of festive celebration over, Coloncl Manners
would not intrude on the kindness of the gentleman
who bad allowed his nephews to be absent a few days
from their academy, but on the next ‘morning accom-
panied them back ; when having obtained Mr. Carlton's
consent to take charge of his elder nephew, supposing
his father and mother should appreve of a chunge of
plan in regard to his future destination, fic wrote-lotters
to the West Indies on the subject.

"The accounts lately received: from Mr. and Wirs.
Lenville bad been very satisfactory, and Mrs, Nosy-
Jburgh was-much geatified by tracing in the letters.of
#er friend = gradual improvement in sentiment, and u
‘growing stability in. principle. But it appeared that
tihe sitvation of Mr, Leaville's affnirs was such, as to
wiford toasem to fear his absence from England weuld
Wle of -a much longer continaance tham st st it was
Jwiped wonld be necessily, -
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The visits of Coloncl Manners at Mrs, Newburgh's
continued for some weeks after. the day of the anni-
,versary of Montague's birth; a day, on which it was
accidentally discovered to himself that he entertained
a sentinent for bis lovely hostcss, more tender than-
that of the most intimate friendship. He grew uneasy
under its influence ; for although he found the increasing
attraction of charms, which made him more and moie
unwilling to return at stated periods to his regiment,
et he was aware, that gifted as Mrs. Newburgh was
with natural powers of engaging the affections, yet that
the amiable points in her character were so m;igniﬁctl
by her pecaliar situation, and the admiration excited in
beholding her was so inseparably connected with the
idea of her tender respect for the memory of h’e‘r
busband, and the devotion of her time and talent to
the disghzzge of the duties of the mother, that he felt
alt%uld be intruding on feclings too sacred, and too
praise-werthy, to attempt making any impression on a
heart, so amiably and so exemplarily devoted to iu
first feelings of conjugal faith and tendgrness.

_ Colonel Manners, therefore, continued silently lto

.admire, and silently to suffer; but however he coufd :
command hjs actions, he could not completely hide hia
feelings. They were at length obvious to the e,yosof .'
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Mrs. Newburgh, and her conduct towards her guest
immediately changéd. She had too much_feeling to
encourage attentious, the tender remembnntwm
Tisband told' her conld only énd in di

him who offered them; and Colonel Mmﬁl Tai too
much sense to allow himself' to be reJected. While he
régrettcd with painful sensations the hopelessness of
his attachment, he admired the principle which occa-
sioned his disappointment; and thongh he had mot
‘the resclution to refrain from visiting the cause of his
wuneasiness, during the time his regiment remained at
Portsmouth, he received orders from the War Office,
which destined him to foreign and active scrvice, as a
friendly interposition, to enforce a duty he was aware
‘sught to be performed,

Mrs. Newhurgh secretly rejoiced at an eveat, ;i'lch
she hoped would restdre tranquillity to the mind of
Colonel Manncrs, whom she honoured as a man, and
foved as a brother, thongh she regretted the infatnation
which made her look with satisfaction on thc absence
,of him, whose society was so generally pleasing, and
whose residence under her roof had occasioned so
gch';ﬁtlﬁcaﬁbn to the litte circle in which she

ved; "
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% 1 have never seen a man, since my father, whom I
hiave admired and Joved so much as Colonel Manuers,”
said Mou;ague, as he sat down mournfully by his
mother, when Coloncl Manners had bade them adien
for the last time.

¢ Nor have I,” would Mrs. Newburgh have mweréd;
but her emotion prevented her, and she retired to her

dressing-room to prepare for dimner.



CHAP. XXXI.

He dies to me again, when talk’d of.
SHAKSPEARE.

"THERE was a cloud thrown over the Httle cirele
wunder the Cliff by the departure of Colonel Manners,
which it required some weeks entirely to dissipate.
His cheerful disposition and pleasing manners had
lighteed many a wintry hour, and increased the
pleasure with which the return of spring bhad' been
welcomed. Yet time restored the accustomed serenity
of the group, the summer moaths passed smoothly
away, and the arrival of June brongl?t.wmiun\l.nd
_Manners from their academy, to which they were ndt
te return; the time preposed for their removal to
Sendhurst being nearly arrived, before which period
the consent of Mr. and Mra. Lenville was received for
‘William to be placed under the eare of Mr. Carlton.
The holidays of the boys passed pleasantly and
wpidly, and during theis coutinuance, though Mrs.
Newburgh did not entirely excuse the attention of her
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pupils to their studies, they were occasionally remittod
to give place to amusements in which William and
Manners might participate.

Montague’s boat had been again prepared-for his
suminer excursi;mn, and the ‘same party who had
derived so much pleasure from its assistance during
the last, were equally gratilicd in the present season.
Not the slightest dislike to the element, in which he
had so pearly lost his life, remained in the miund of
Mauners, and his self-conceit, having gradually sub.
sided since the accident mn which its display had so
nearly proved fatal, he condescended now to receive
instruction from the sailors relative to the managemenf
of the beat, and consequently gained some expertncss
in the art. His attachmnent to lus friend Montague was
truly £.atérnal, and while he contemplated Mrs. New-
Sargh with the atiection of a son, the peculiur cjrcum-
stances .under which this interest had been excited
oecasioned a complete return of ailectionute. regard
both from her and from her son.

Nor was William deficient in the feclings with which
be met the unwearied attentions of his friends;- his
heurt 'bore testimony to the sense he cntertained of
them; ead in & thousand little silent ittentions might
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be traced the smme effects which in' his' brother ware
#trongly visiblp in a more lively energy of expressiom.
Louisa was the delight of the' whole group ; her spright.
liness and affection were only surpassed by her attention
iind" Jocility; and if ever the warmth of her temper
‘wis the lcast inclined to betray her into momentary
Ympatience, the presence of Montaguc's hand, on which
the wound of the dirk had left a very prominent wur';
would in «@n instant subdue the rising emotion.

IAEEEN v

‘It need not be inquirced if, surrounded by shi# party
of young.people of whom she saw hersclf tffgnardian,
our amiable widow was happy? She p6’sses:ed the
#écret of becoming so, a contented zmq,{ranqnil mind ;
‘dnd she looked om the three children of -her friend, in
‘¥hose society and improvement she dmly found so
whuch plesisure, as additional calls on her g:uﬁ!hdn‘ to
that SupFeme Being, who thus’secared her own, by
giving Iref the opporténity of beitg the sprirg of
:ﬁapp‘mcss in others, . .

The three lads, in whom was thus forming a friend-
ship which promised to he a source of mutual satisfaction
‘through life, frequently extended their rambles to a
voalt distifiice frody home; and whow tifiie ‘or citenm-
tatices pFéveiled “the amwdement of cmiling, they
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exercised themselves by rowing in an open hoa} within
& short distance of the rhore. It was on one 4f these
occasions, that on. day, as they ran their boat on shore,
a lad apparently about ninc years of aze, who was

" walking on the rea-shore, ran towards them and took
hold of her bow in order to assist the party who were
landing. ke had on a ragged sailor's jacket, which
from its dimensivns must have belonged to one twice
his size ; his ~'ioes were full of holcs, and his stockings
were supplied by a pair of checked trowscrs which
hung in rags round b hecls.

The boy’s countemance was animated, though of a
sickly hué; and as he with one hand kept the buat
steady, with the other he respectfully touched bis
tattered hat. Montague, who was the first to leave the
bout, looked with some curiosity on the litde ragied

/fo;llow, who thus lent his unsolicited assistance, and
supposing that he must be acquainted with all the
cottagers’ children in the neighbourhood, fult a wish to
enter into conversation with the lad. e therefore
said to him as he sprang from the boat, and observed
the boy make a bow,

. "
“ What is your namne, my man?”

. ¢ Thomas Wake, please your honour.” replied the

boy with great civility, again touching his hat.
VOL, I, 2%
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wskedfMontague,

“ No, your honour,” replied the boy.

% Where do your father and mother live?” inquired
- Montague.

¢ Mother’s dead, your honour, but father’s only step-
ped up to the parson's after a stifficate, aud then we are
going back to Lunnen, sir.” ‘

 What is your father?” asked Montagué.

¢ A sailor, sir, he was,” answered the lad;  but he
an't fit to serve no more, for he lost his leg about two
years ago, and ‘twas such a bad job, he is but just come
out of thg hospital.” ) hd

¢ In what engagement did your father lose his leg?"
asked Montagne with eagerness, remembering that it
was now two years since his father lost his life.

« 1 don't know, your honpnr, what engagement,”
answered the boy; * but ’twas along wi the brave
-Ciiptalis. Newburgh a8 he calls cu; for he held the
captain sben he fell.”



327

“ With Captain Newburgh, with my fathel!” ex-
«claimed Montague, with feelings of filial tend}rness;
¢ did you u'y Captain Newburgh?” repeated hef, as he
put his hand on the shoulder of the hoy.,

4 Yes, sir,” answered the boy, ina henit;ting manner,
open-mouthed with astomshment at the effect he had
occasioned in giving this information;  father says
‘twas, but——it——may'nt be true you know, sir;" then
tarniog to Manners Lenville who stood by, he sajd io a
low voice, “ 1 did not know the young gentleman was
the captaiu’s son, sir, or I could ha’ held my tongue,
you know.”

Montague was pleased with this mark of feeling in
the lad, whose observation made aside to Maoners he
had hegyd, and recovering himself said :

“Jtis quite true, my wan, that Captain Newhargh
fell about the time you mention ; but I am surprised at
accidentally meeting with any one who fought in the
same engagement with him, and I long to see your
father, that I may hear more about it.”

L« There comes father,” exclaimed ths lad, pointing
towards the copse, whensce ;he disabled, seamep now.
F
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{ssned. 4 Montague instantly hastened towards the poor
fellow,jin whose hardy countenance was ta be traced
the dauntless conrage of a British seaman; and was on
the point of adtiressing him, when the man exclaimed,
as he looked him hard in the face:

" % Yf you an't the son, or a near kin to my dear old
captain, I did not lose my leg a fighting along side of his
honour. Why, who'd a thought of popping upon ye
here like by accident, when I never knew any thing
about the captain’s having left a young fellow below
here?” '

« Did you really fight in Captain Ne'wburgh’ ship &
nked Montague, delighted at a corrobofation which
put the idea of i imposture out of the quemun.

“ Yes, and I helped to carry him down, when tha.
unlucky bullet came and pepped him off in such a
minate, But ‘twas all over with en; he never breathed
again. God bless your honour,” continued the honest
seaman, *‘ and are you his son? Why to be sure if ever
1 see one boat so-built after the fashion of another—

* #How long the man wmight have proceeded in this
strain woald be difficult to determine, had not Montague
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stopped him to ask if he could npot serve hilgy in apy
way ; for he imagined from the appearance of ghe hay

that he must be in pecuniary distress, and for that
reason had been to Mr. Carlton's,

¢ God hless your honour,” answered the man, cheer-
fully, ¢ I don’t want for nothing, thank God, except
this stifficate of the boy's baptis. Why I've met with
many a good friend since I got my wound. There’a
young Captain Berkeley, a sort of child as one may say
of my old captain has got me a place at Greenwich, and
promiscd me one for Tom too; ouly they tell me T must
prove he was born, your honour,” continued he, laugh-
ing; * though I should ha’ thought they could ha’ told
that secing him before them.”

Montague smiled at this last remark, Manners abso-
utely burst into a loud langh, and the gravity -of
William's coyntenance was disturbed.

The sailor saw their mirth, and being of a merry
heart he laughed too, and told them it always made him
glad to see merry faces.

¢ And have you your certificate?” asked Montugne?
“ where was your son lw;n, l;xy friend ?” .
F
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" @ 'Wh/, he was born in a cottage just nnder the hitt

here, sifl; but 1 have not got the siifficate, for the gen-
tleman is not at home.”

Montague wishing to shew marks of attention to &
man who bad been so near his father at the time when
he met his death, acked the sailor and his son to come
to his mother’s and take some food, at the same time
daying that he knew Mr. and Mrs. Carlton were only
gone to Newport, and were expected home that day.
 The man hesitated at first, saying, * Tom was not fit
10 go in no where, he was so shabby ; but he meant to
get him a-whole suit, when he got him back to Lunnen.”
He then took out of the pocket of his jacket a five
pound note, and,twisting it in his fingers, sald : “look,
gonr honour, Madam Berkeley the yeung captain’s
amother gave me this for the goed captiin’s sake, as st
sdid, and Tom shail bave the best jacket and trowsers
T can buy him when we get back; but 'twould have
been off his back all this long joumcy.”

Montagne smiled at a piece of economy which is not
always a prominent feature in the character of a
British tar, and again pressing the men to take eomne
‘refreshment at his motker’s, Thomas Wake and his boy
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followed the young gentleman towards the feottage,
Montague.going on before to speak to Lis jnother,
knowing that her feelings would undergo aJtrial in
seeing the man who had supported her husband in his
Iust moments.

With all the caution and tenderness, that appeared
necessary on the occasion, did our yonug sailor relate
to his mother the little incident which bad passed
between himself and Thomas Wake on the sea-shore :
when returning to the spot, where he had left his friends
with the sailor, he condncted him with the lad to the
kitchen. His per:on was instantly recognised by Bar-
low, who having been sent to England on account of
illness by his master some weeks previous to the en-
gagement which terminated his navpl carcer, bad no
opporunity of knowing what seam! were near him
when he fell. He knew however that Wake was a man
who had been held in sume esteem by the captain and

" that he had more than once received marhs of his
favour, .

This was an additional satisfaction to Mrs, Newburgh
and her son, who could not have a doubt but that Wake
was the man he represented himself to be. W'th‘ﬂlo
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emotiond. which might be expected on thus haviag the.
fast.scexe of ler husband's life brought so immediately
hefore Ler, Mrs. Newburgh received the wman, whose
warms had enclosed in the hour of dcath her heloved
husband. She told him she should be happy to serve
him in any way that lay in her power, and hoped that
*till be should have an opportnnity of purchasing a new
suit of clothes for his child he would accept of a suit of
+er son’s which he had out-grown. Whatever was the
pride of the elder Wake at the idea of having five
‘pounds in his pocket to buy a suit for Tom, the cyes of
the younger sparkled at this offer; and Betty, whose
attachment to the Newburgh family was as great as
Barlow's, for she had nursed Montague from ‘his cradle,
immediately flew to get the suit of clothgs in question,
anxious to serve gny body who bad ever served ¢ her
dear lost mastm’ The other servants were egually
interested in the two new inmates, for whom Mrs.
Newburgh o1dered a bed for the night to be prepared;
and after Wake had recapitulated to the tender widow
and son of the captain every circumstance in detail
connected with the engagement in which bhe wus
killed ; after awakening in the hearts of Wilham and
Manners Lenville a deep interest for the subject of his
relation, and drawiug streams of tears from the eyes of
Tonisn; in the circie of the kitchen, whilst regaled with
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cold roast beef and foaming ale, the natural el‘)qnenco
of the honnt tar was emploved in relating agin and’
again to the servants every circumstance connecud
with the fall of their beloved master.



CHAP. XXXIIL.

¢ Where'er to this my little one
“4¢ A deed of meicy thou hast done,
“ Thou'st doue it unto me.”

REV. R, MANT.

MR. and Mrs. Carlton arrived 8o late in the evening
from Newport, that it was uot in the power of Mrs.
Newburgh to make the application to the fdmer, she
"pad undertahen on the subject of the register of young
Wake's baptism; but Montague on returning frpm his
‘early walk with his friends befope breakfast, called to
request that Mr. Carlron would .give hin a copy of it,
That gentleman immediately opened the register, in
which he had no doubt that the nmame of the child
would be found, but lﬂer a diligent search within a
few y‘n of the time when Wake said his child was
born, Montagne was obliged to carry back the un-
:welcome intelligence of the failure of his attempt te
"gain the required docament,
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Poos Wake was astonished at the information:  why
sure, yous honour,” said he to Montague with mueh
earnestness; * Hannah could not have been off from
giving the little boat a name after she had launched her.
She always called him Tom when she sent me a scrap of
a letter aLout him; but it pleased God to take her, sir,
before I came from sea.”

¢ Where did your wife die?” inqunired Mrs. New-
burgh, who was present at Montague's conversation
with Wake.

¢ She dicd here, madam, as they tell me, when the
‘boy was about four years old, and theu her relations
came down and took him to Lunnen, where I don't
conmplain but they have taken very good care of him;
for they arc khind hearted people. Poor Hannah! she
was too delicate like, mna’am, yon see for a sailor’s wife,
and was very well to do in the world, being the daugh- .
ter of a grocer in the city; bat she loved me, aud I
Joved her; aud her fricnds could not say any thing
against a British seaman, they said ; so we married.
But 1 was soon ordered off to sea, and the first time
when T came back, somewhere about three years ago,
-1 found poor Haunah was dead, and my child was with
her relations. It Bad well nigh broke my heart, st
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fivet;" continned the honest fellow, “ to see v,; oot
child for the first time and think he'd no mother lefy;
-but somehow I got over it, aud being then sound and
‘having all my limbs I gave my prize money to my ehild
and shipped off again, for I felt like a fish out of water
. mpon land, your honour. We wont talk any more of
‘what happened soon after, and how I lost my leg. It
pleased God in giving us victory to scutter mauy a limb
.and stop many a precious breath——"

Mrs. Newburgh tottered against her son, and would
‘bave fallen had he not supported her.

Poor Wake, hurt at perceiving he had uuktned
leelmgs by his bluntness, which he had mcant to ‘take
pains to spare, said to Montague, * God forgive me, sir,
‘for being sach a blockhead !”

Mrs. Newburgh recovered herself, and looking kindly
.t Wake assured him by her countenance that though
‘he had affected, he Irad not displeased ber; and Mon-
Angue, to draw back the conversation to the subject of
Wakel certificate; said :

.." % Are you sure that your wife remained here after,
you went to sea, and that your child was born here?? .-

~
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«“th, your honour,” replied Wake, “ I ean only
say, ybu know, what they tell me I am sure I left her

here, lodging with one Joseph Masters and his wife;
but I asked at the cottage coming along, and another
lives there who knows nothing about Joe Masters,”

“ We could diccover whether his wife was buried
here, by applying to the register, could we not:” asked
Montague of his mother,

¢ Certainly,” replied Mrs. Newburgh; “ but as there
is no immediate hurry, Montague, we will go to
breakfast, if' you please, before you return to Mr.
Cusiton's.”

Montague acceded, and after breakfast went again
to search the parish register. The barial of Ilannah,
wife of Thomas Wake, seaman, was discovered without
difficulty, and so far it was a satisfaction to learn that in
all probability she Lad lived till the period of her death
in the spot where she had been left by her husband ;
but as the baptism of the child could not be discovered
in the same repository of parish events, there was strong

.veason to believe the motlier had omitted having the

ceremouny performed. .
voL, I . Za



Poer Wake said, © somehow he could mtln*"hv
Bt was ; he must go up te Lunnen again, and.avk’ Han.
@ub’s relations about it.” Mrs. Newbargh thinking it
must be a great fatigne to him to take so long a joursey
again, with a prospect of returming immediately, ad-
vised him to write to his friends and offefed him in the
mean time an asylam in her house. Wake thanked her-
beartily, and lost no tume in making the proposed
fuquiries of his wife's relations concerning the baptism
of his child; but all he heard in return was, that seon
-after its birth they had been ashed to come down and
stand sponsors ; but not being able to take the journey
they had supposed somebody else had undertaken the
effice. They had never heard that the “child was
christened, but they supposed he was; for when they
eame down to take charge of him ni‘ter his mothers
‘death, they found that he had been used to be: called
*Tom, and they never inquired any farther.

From this account it appeared so probable that the
child never had been christened, that Mrs. Newburgh
strongly advised Wake to lose po time in repairing the
omission, and went herself to consult Mr. Carlton on
the suhject. That gentleman concurred with her im
the supposition that Wake's child had not been chyists

, ened, and as the man had no fixed residence and the



‘*:Ulﬂngh appcearances was born in the parish
of wh Mr. Carlton bad the care, he conceived thag
Abere could be no place more proper thun kis church
for the pertormance of the eeremony. It was accord.
imgly fixed for the next sunday; and in the interval
‘Wake hopped off to Newport to make the purchase of
the new sait of blue for his boy, for which Madem
Berkeley had given hum the five pound note. Mon.
wmgee would gladly bave puichased the clothes as &
christening present, but as Wake seemed to have set
Bis heart on domng +o himeelf, he would not interfere
with bis plun, but supplied bun nstead with a piece of
eheck for shirts and two pair of shoes aud stockings.

® 'Pom’s quite a tight fittle frigate, ant he now " said
Wake to Barlow, as he turned the boy ronnd and ad-
mired him, just as they followed Mrs. Newourgh out of
fie shrubbery in the way to church on sunday; “ hless
me, what a little rigging does for a lad !”

Barlow assented to the observation of honest Wake,
saying,  that all the craft that came into his mistress’s
docks went out a pretty deal sounder und fitter for sea
than they came in,” and coacluded by saying that Tom

'Was quite & smart fellow now.
262
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.Indeed there was a striking difference in.the apficar-
ance of the lad, since the time when he first attyacted
Montague’s attention, when in his ragged garments be
had civilly held the boat and assisted him to land: a
difference which might be marked by eyes less in-
terested than those of parental pride. The new suit of
biue fitted extremely well, the tight shoes und stockings
gave a creditable appearance, and a few days run iu the
country, with the assistance of fresh native breezes, had
restored a healthy appearance to a countenance by no
means wanting in intelligence or expression. Mrs.
Newburgh herself conkd not help observing the effects
that had been produced in the course of a few days by
a little decent clothing and salubrious air, and the boys
ail concurred in admiring the revotution that had taken

place,

¢ Why, T declare little Tom looks quite like a gea-
tleman to-day., Montague, does not hei' eagerly ex-
claimed Louisa, who, having been desired by Mrs.
Newbnrgh to return to her dressing-room for her
prayer-book, just now joined the party, She was’ half
breathless from running; but delighted at seeing how
picely the little fellow looked as she passed him, and he,
a8 did- bis father, took+off his hat and respectfully
bowed, she waited not to recover herself before she
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ket admiretion. “ Do look at him Manuers,
do ag bim William,” eentinued she to her brothers,
“without waiting Montague's answer, aud turning her
head back at every two or three steps.

The boys could not help being amused ; but Montague
as he left Manners's arm on her approach to admit her
between himself and her brother, whispered that she
stiould not speak so loud, for timt perhaps Tom -ight
not like to have his clothes remarked on.

¢ Ah! Montague,” replied Lonisa, looking with great
goed hamour at her young fricnd; them turning to her
brother who was on her other side, she said, * what a
dear good little Telemachus 1 shall be one of these days,
shall 1 not Manners, since 1 have such an old steady
Meator to levk over me here.”

¢ Ah! it is well yon have Louisa,” replied Manners,
“ or you would sometimes be too much for some of us
I believe.”

# And that is what I get by applying to yeu, is it
Mr. Munoers?” said Louisa. *“ I shail mot go any
farther,” continued she, extending the hand that was
within Manners's arm to2 :Vslllinm, who was -walking
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beyond him} “ yon will not give me up the any
sure, for you used to curb me, before I cared for any
body else.”

« I could not curb you now, my sweet girl,” replicd
the tender William as he pressed hin sister's hand.

¢ There, there,” exclaimed Montague and Manners,
at the same moment; “ even William says he could not
curb you now.”
" 4 Ah? but William meant,” replied Louisa; William
@did not mean—"

¢ William meant, and William did not mean,” re-
peated Manners good-humouredly; “what sort of logic
s this?”

¢ Why, William meant that—-"

¢ William meant,” said Montague, fancying that
Louisa was beginning to be a little uneasy, * that you
are g0 different now from what you used to be, that he
could mot, that is, his feelings would not allew him to
-m ’"'”
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# Ypere’s my owirgood Montague,” said Louisa looks
h[ gratéfally at her young friend, then trinmphantly,
ﬂn-;h good-humouredly at Manners; “ I thought you
. Would be my friend in need.”

“ Always your friend, my Louisa,” replied Montague,
pressing the band that was drawn within his arm.

“ It was not quite fair to spoil the joke,” said Man-
ners laughing; but he likewise pressed the hand of his
sister with affection, and the party now coming within
sight of the church, silence ensued, and the thoughts of
the young people became fixed on more serious subs

Jects.

Mrs. Newburgh had listened to this little conver-
sation of her young charges, for she was leaning on the
other arm of her son ; but as was frequently the case,
when little sallies of good-humoured raillery were
passing between them, she had not offered any remarks.
1t was not seldom that she derived amnsement in this
way ; for the three boys who seemed to vie with each
other in their affection for Louisa, every now and then,
in their different styles of expression, and in perfect
good humour, threw out hints at the unwary eagerhels,
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with which she seized any subject of npyelty or 3,
and while Mrs. Newburgh marked the with
which she was loved by all three, she was gratified in
tracing the difference of disposition exhibited even in
these little contentions. William on thcse occasions
was Louisa’s constant, though tacit advocate ; Manners,
though on consideration nothing could induce him to
hurt her feelings, was so fond of a joke that he would
sometimes push it to the very utmost before he stopped ;
bat Montague, bowever he might first engage on the
side of raillery, felt that he bad rather sustain than
make an attack, and not unfrequently went over to
aspouse the cause of the besieged. But to return to
#be christening,

A; is often customary in country congregations, the
sacrament of baptism was administered in the middle
of the service, and from the novelty of the present sight
every eye was turned towards the font. Three of Mrs.

. Newburgh's servants, who willingly undertook the
effice, answered for young Wake at the fout. She had
made 1o offer to stand hernelf, as she wished to avoid
every thing which might appear like a design of
elevating the child above the station in which he was
born. In regnesting her three servants to take the
*ﬁq,fotwkm characters she had a high esteem, sho

V4
rd
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had the great Interest she took in the welfare of
#ite lad; wnd though it was her wish to do every thing
“dsher power for the son of the man who bad supported
“Jer hnsband in bis last moments, she was conscious that
it would be an errvnecus sacrifice to feeling, to show
her attention in any way likely to awaken ideas, incon-
sistent with his situation in life. 'Thomas Wake was
perfectly satisfied with the manner in which Mrs, New-
burgh showed him marks of her kindness, and as soon
as the party returned from church thanked her with
all the warmth, so natural 1o men at his time of life.
He blessed the Providence that had led him to his dear
eaptain's lady, and only wished he had not lost his lag
that he might chance to sail with the young gentleman
when he had got his anchors upon his buttons.

Mrs. Newburgh told him that she thonght it was
now time that he should rest fiom his services, and it
was a great satisfaction to her to think that he bad
ebtained so comfortable a situation ; and she asked him
what plan he Meant to pursue for his boy, as there
would probabty now be seme difficuity in getting him
to Greeawich. <

He said he must trust to Providence for that; te bé
gure if he had known any body to leave him with'aid
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@ pay for the boy’s board.

« Tf that is your wish,” replied Mrs. Newburgh;  tb
is settled from this moment. I have mo doubt of

tting some cottager 1 the neighbourhood to lodge
ﬁm. and as for his board and clothing, Wake, leave
that to me, 1 shall be glad to train up the son of the
"f.u who—* )

* 48 Ged bless you, ma'ahi, and thank you,” interrupted

, Wlte, wiiile a tear rolled dewn biy sun-burnt cheek,
Mnithe saw tlie risng dmotich of Mrs. Néwbuargh, “ X
suppose it is time to go and drink your health, madam ;"
and he hopped oft to the Litchen, where the dlnnet
wilb smoking o the table.

,{‘e- the following moraing Themsas Wake again left
thee Island for London, having first been imtroduced to
Wil Brwmaw aod s wife,-under whose hospitable
but lowly roof his child was placed by the recom-
spendation of Mrs. Newburgh. Tive honest sailor bore
Mithe hum the beet wishes of the group he left behind
i, while the mother and her-sen-fels-gvatifnd af



347

Navifg bad an eppgortunity of shewing sttention wnd
kinduess to the man, who in their absence, had assisted

™ performing the last tender offices to the remains of
8 beloved husband and affectionate father.

BpiD OF VOLUNME I,

5. SKELTON & CO. PRINTERS,
$3, High-street, Southampton.
















