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7 HE moral contained in the following Ta.’é,
the Author leaves it to the grood sense and judg-
ment of his readers to discover. He believes
that there is not a character in it, from the
rontemplation of whicic some individual may not
turn to a view f his own heart, and apply to
limself the address of ihe prophet to David—
“ Thou art the man.”

It muy not be improper to remark, that the
character of Rebecca Searle is not fictitious.
In the counties of Yorkshire and Lincolnshire,
the benevolent - e C r is well known,
and most highly esteemed for her unwearied
and meritorious exertions in the joint cause uf
religion and morality.
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CHAPTER 1.
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\AT the distance’ of about one mile
from the high-road between London and
Portsmouth, and nearly twenty pmiles,
from thelatter, lay a retired village, con-
sisting of scarcely more than thirty cot-
tages, in the centre of which an old-fa-
shioned famlly-manswn, named Thun-
derbolt-Hall, was the only *buildirg
which assumed %he pride of elevating
itself in a second story towards heaveh
Antiquity was the leadix feafure of e
structure, and even the gmunds by
wlnch Jt was suricunded partook inti-
B2 matql)
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mately of the same character; the gar-
den was crowded with fant%c hedges
of yew and box ; and the lawn Was dark-
“cned by frequent groups of ehns. on-
W ose antique and _scantily-verdured
typs resided a multitudinous rookety,
,,_uf'hich seemed to claimvan equal right to
inheritance on the spot with the unfea-
thered bipeds who dwelt beneath them.
The inhabitants of the maunsion, with
the exception of domestics, consisted on-
ly of four persons; and though the rules
of politeness might appear to call upon
,us, to give the females the preference in
“their mtroductmn to our readers, yet, ac-
cording all due honour to the masculine,
as being superior to the feminine genus,
we shall begin with colofiel Thunderbolt,
the proprictor of the domain.
The colenel, who had.cntered into the.
ax; tay atavery early age, had in his youth
teen accoante] a good-lookmg young
fellow and stood five feet nine inches
hlth _ The colonel was now sixty-nine,
, © dna.
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dominion over the precepts of dmlling,
he had apparently ditninithed some in-
" chessof his former stature; his thick
“hrown hair was etamorphosed mt‘r?’ 3
foW locks of straggling grey, of which
the deterior length wassscareely sufficient _
to allow the confinement of the black
ribband which still aimed to form them
into a military queue:.thc ruddy hue
which had once animated his cheeks, was
now mingled with & bronze, which had
diffused itself in cqual proportions over
his whole countenance; and nothingnow,
remained of the once good-lecking Oli-
ver, but a pair of quick and pjercing
eyes, of which age had very little dim-
med the lustre, and which were the just
reflectors of his hasty but intelligent
mind. His clothes, which were invari-
ably a suit of undress regimentals, imd
which, when tightly Quttord, in the .
military fashipn of his day, had dlsplay
ed no bad symmet:y of ferm, now lung «
B3 about

and the imbecility of age§having gained
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akout him in lgose folds, which eloq,ﬁént-
ly blabbed th((e}wasting influence of tinie;
but his cocked: hatewas still adjusted to
" his brow with as much exactness sas if ‘
ﬁé‘fi:wd been preparing for a fieldeday *
béfore the commander-inchief T
_colonel was.a good-hearted man; he
wished to see every bedy with whom he
was connected happy, and he was will-
ing to exert- lnn?Self to make them so;
but it was his foxb]e to desire to see them
made happy his owir way, and, if possi-
ble, to induce them to consider, that his
Dlans, whatever they were, must be pro-
ductive of their felicity ; and against any
mcasure which he had once considered
it either prudent or desirable to adopt,
it was difficult to contend; for the colo-
nel had commanded soldiers, till he deem-
ed it his logitimate right to command
cvery one else; and he was besides gift-
ed with a ertdin quickness of ideas,and
a erriphatlc mode of delivering his sen-
; tlments, which, rendered a fluent tongue

and
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and ‘an able head requisite to comipt
with his opinions and p%udices.a The
colonel had been twiee mdrried, but had,
for several years past, been a widower:
‘he was the father of two children,.a s
afd a daughter—But of them anon.

The next in authority fo himself in -
his family, was Miss Thomasine Hewar-
dine, the maiden sister of his second wife ;
she was the superintendant of his house-
hold concerns, and.in all but the name,
the fostering parent of his daughter
Clarentine. Miss Hewardine was in her
fifty«fourth year; she wasawoman,who,
in addition to a good education, had en-
joyed the benetits which arise from a con-
stant intercourse avith the best society ;
she was lively in her temper, good-hu-
moured almost to a fault, and in her
manners, pleasamt in the emtreme; un-
affected in her dress, she always appear-
ed the perfect gentlewpman, to whoge .
habiliments mo exact date of fashion
could be affixed. By herself she wase
o B 4 constanfly
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constantly styled, « the Old Majd;” but
seldorp indeed, was she thus distinguish-
ed by others, the suavity of her disposi-
"tion rendering her acquaintance forget-
fad "of, the epithet to which she confassed *
herself entitled ; in short, Miss Thoris-
.sine Hewardine .was in every respect
the diametrically-oppesite character of
those which fabulists have so repeatedly
drawn under the head of old maids; and
which, we are sorry to say, so many sin-
gle ladies in real life have displayed them-
selves, by the indulgence of their acri-
mgnious sneers, and pettish peculiarities.
Ll.nrentlne, her niece, now in her
twenty-second year, was as lovely a
young woman as the, eye of idolizing
man could desire to gaze upon. She
had not a neck like the swan, nor eyes
like diamords, nor lips dike rubics, nor
checks like vermilion, mnor teeth like
pearl; noy & skin like ivory, nor a breath.
like otto of roses (such a being, we
beheve, was neyer seen, ,except on the

‘pages
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pages of romance, and th re she and ljer
twin-sisters have so often inade their ap-
pearance, that even the rcgular circulat-
ing-library-hunters are weary of their

“=amplified resemblame)—-no—-Claren‘tllm.

was merely a woman, possessing évery
exterior loveliness which nature designed
to captivate the opposite sex, and every
mental accomplishment which the union
of natural good sense 'to.a refined educa-
tion could bestow,,to bitd the charm,
without which outward perfection soon
loses its valuc.

The fourth person of whom. we pro-

. . . s
mised to make particular mention, was a*

being of so extraordinary an appearance,
that any individual, on beholding him
for the first time, would probably, in
open negation of the self-approved axiom,
that whatever blemishes mgy descend
from parents to their children, they donot
inherit their wooSIen legs, have declayed
him a lineal descendant from the- devil

upon two sticks; as like that unfortu-:

BS5 nate
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naje being, his ;supporters were both- of
wood ; and th?ucrh, like the celebrated
widow I linn, ke had but one cye, which
*had once been a piercer ; yet still, likg the
said widow Flinn, he had but that gne, «
his other being shut out from the hght
of heaven by a large black patch, in like
manner as, in the days of Billy Pitt, was
the case with many a casement, which,
when unblinded, had served to preserve
unity, as well as to increase light to the
front in which it was placed. 'Thenamne
of this remarkable man, who was a de-
Pcndent of the colonel’s, and, like his pro-
tector, had been a soldier, was J ededlah
Trimbush. His father had been a small
farmer, ‘who was a tenant on the Thun-
derbolt estate ; and in the carly days of
the colonel, with whom he was nearly
of an age, had been his campanion in all
his Loyish sports and excrcises. Thus,
although inv dissimilar situations of life,
a fnendshlp had grown “for cach in the
heart of the other, and,, though still

nourished, ~
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nourisheg, might perhaps have remaingd
umavowed till the moment of their death,
had no peculiar circumstange occurred to
drawsforth the confession.

~ When Oliver Thunderbolt had coms-,
pleted his twentieth year, the guar‘&mns
who had been appointed himn by his de-
ceased father purghased for him an en-
signey in the army, and he was called
upon to join his regiment, then in Ire-
land.

 If master Oliver is going to be a sol-
dier, I will be a soldier too, in spite of fate,”
said Jedediah Trimbush. 3

His father remonstrated with hin{, but’
in vain; * Mr. Oliver Thunderbolt,” he
represented to hig son, “is going into
the army with all the advantages of a
commission, and a fortune capable of
promoting him, if the chancepf war fails
to do so.” .

“ I care not,” answered his son; & a
private soldicr is a station as well suited
to my rank as § commissjon to his; no- .

B 6 thilg
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thing shall turn me from my pur-
pose, J am determined, unless he dis:
approves the step which I intend taking ;
‘and I will go and ask his opinion di-
rectly.” .

H¢d did so. Oliver heard him atter~
tively, and wjith no small degree of sa-
tisfaction—* And is it.indeed on my ac-
count that you would enlist ?” he ejacu-
lated, when Jedediah had ceased speak-
ing. "

“ I have told you. the truth, master
Oliver,” replied Trimbush.

“ Then, my honest fellow,” cried.Oli-
vcn, “ whilst I have a guinea, you shall
never want a share of it !”

« And whilst I,” exclnimed Trimbush, -
the tear of mingled joy and gratitude
starting in his eye as he spoke—* whilst
Thave ”-but suddenly checking him-
sclf= T have nothing,” he added, “ that
I can-call wy own, but these,” clench-
ing his fists, and placing himself in an
‘attitude of defence; “ you have seen

"once”
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once or tywice what they dre able to dy,
master Oliver; they are at your service
any hour in the four-and-twenty.”

“ 'Thank you, thank you! " replicd
“Qliver; “ but we,are going where we,
shall have very different weapons ofi de-
fence given us, and where the use of
those to which you allude would be
considered a disgrace to our profession.”

“ Well, well,” answcred Jedediah,
“ neither weapons, nor profession can
change my heart; that shall always be
yours—ay, and my soul too, if it could
do yeu any good I”

A slow consent was wrung from Je-
dediah’s father for his accompanying
Oliver; and at the expiration of a few
weeks they set' out for Ireland. The
very hour of their reaching the regi-
ment, Trimbush accepted the slilling,
which entitled him to wear the regi-
mentals of his country ; and -Qliver ,bc
ing at liberty to appoint himself a ser-
vant out of the ranks, Jedediah’s hap-

! pinéss
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pipess was rendered complete, by being
clected to fill that office. Oliver was
now engaged .in forming acquaintance
with his brother officers, and 'Trimbush
in a'tt,ending drill; and it was ona of‘
the proudest moments of his life, when
he beheld the young ensign in his new
regimentals, flourishing his sword on
parade. ‘
In the army, and living in the land
of love and witle, it ¢cannot be supposed
that either T'rithbush: or his master led
the lives of saints; but, in his sphere,
Trimbush far exceeded  the over-step-
pmgs of his master; in short, his fame
for gallantry became so popular, that he
was complimented with the nickname
of the Iinglish Paddy, and was one of
the few who could drink ‘'whiskey with
an Irishman,s. but still I¥s attention to
his.duty was so unremitting, and his
condaet sg,exemplary, in the eyes of his
superiors, that at the expiration of two
years he was promoted to g halbert ; and
shortly ~
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shortly after the regimert received ‘s
route for America.

It is neither our intentign, nor to the
purpase of our tale, to follow the two
soldiers through all their campaigns. but
werely to relate the heads of such'cir-
cumstances as progressively tended to
strengthen colonel Thunderbolt’s attach-
ment to the now-disabled scrjcant. At
the ever-memorable sicge of Quebec,
the wind of a passing ball"had stunned
Oliver, now a captain, #nd cast him
senseless on the ficld of battle. Con-
ceived to be dead, as the nature of his
wound had not been perccived by any '
onc but his faithful serjeant, a few mo-
ments more would have consigned him
to actual death,*as a troop of cavalry
were advancing at full speed towards
the spot where halay : dauntlessly Trim-
bush darted forward, snatched up OL-
ver in his arns, and bore him ‘to a spot
of safety, where a few hours restored
him to animation, and a sense of the

T high
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i3€h service which he had recejyed from
his heunble friend. In gratitude for this
noble act, capgaineThunderbolt became
. indecfatigable in his endeavours ta pro-
ture the promotion of - his favourite sol~
dier?; and he considered the weight ef
his obligation towards him in some de-
gree lightened, when .he had succeeded
in gaining his clevation to the rank of
serjeant-major. |

In the course of a.few years, Oliver's
regiment was recalled to England, and
then it was that the captain, for the first
‘time, fell seriously in love. The object

-2

of his passion was a wealthy heiress, and
he was so fortunate as to gain her own
approbation, and that. of her relatives,
to their union ; but, as an additional in-
stance of the instability of human bliss,
the hour tl:at made Oliser a father de-
prived him of the existence of an adored

wite.-
There are few afflictions. from which
the human mind does nof, with.due ex-
ertion, -
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ertion, recpver ; and as he ‘contemplat&]
his boy, the violent griet which the re-
moval of that child’s parent from the
stage %of life had originally occasioncd
Mm, began gradually to subside. Time-
passed on, and, according to the dtily
observation, “ that the recollection of
the dead vanishes heforc the fascinations
of the living,” in the course of threc
years a change of quarters produced a
revolution in the feelings 8f the captain,
of which his heart:becamec scnsible at
the first moment of his introduction to
Miss Eliza Hewardine, the sister of that
Miss Thomasine, whose name has al-
ready appeared in our pages, and she
ultimatcly becamre his second wife.
About this time captain Thunderbolt
was presented with a majority, which
had become vaeant by the resignation
of its late incumbent ; and in the szme
year, Fate, as if perversely striving to dis-
play her inclination to bestow on him
every happiness which advancement in

’ lite
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1¥¢e could produce, but an equal deter-
mination to withhold from him the com-
forts of domestic bliss, a second time
deprived him of the partner of hi¢ affec-
“tion, leaving him a.pledge of her ex-
piring love in the person of the infamt
Clarentine. _His case was universally
pitied ; but what are words? 'The be-
nevolent sister of his late wife becaine
his active consoler, and a true mother to
his child : her well-regulated attentions
recalled him by degrees to himself’; and
her promise that she would never quit
hiin, nor his infant, restored him tc com-
" parative satisfaction.

Peace reigning universally in Europe
at the period of the melancholy event
which we have just rclated, the major
procured leave of absence from his regi-
ment, and retired with his sister and
child to Thunderbolt Hall. The neigh-
bourhood voasted little society, at least
such society as the major found pleasure
in associating with; and neerly five

"“years
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years passed away, durimg which it
inhabitants of the Hall saw few strangers,
with the exception of the masters en-
gaged® in the education of Clarentine;
and wreceived few- .visitors, except the-
clergyman of the parish, who resided
at a considerable distance from the vil-
lage, and seldom appeared there except
on a Sunday, or any particular holiday.
£1t the expiration of that, time the Hall
unexpectedly becamme theentertainer of
two additional residents; the first of
whom was serjeant Trimbush, who hav-
ing obtained a three-months’ furlough
from his regiment, came to avail him-
self of an invitation which he had re-
peatedly received from the major, to
pass any such tacation, of which he
might procure the indulgence, beneath
his roof : the secend was the ajor’s son,
Frederick, who was now just entering
into his thirteenth year, and somewhat
more than foyr years the senior “of his
sister Clarenting: and cencerning this |
youth,
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~vouth, it is necessary that we should
now- say a few words, having hitherto
taken no farther hotice of him than sim-

ply to notify his existence. ¢
"The ncarest existing relation of major
Thunderbolt’s first wife was her paterrinl
uncle, an old admiral of the yellow,
whose constant lamentation, together
with that of his .worthy spouse, it had
been for a pesiod of forty-three years,
passed together in awedlock, that Hea-
ven had not blessed their union with an
heir ; and at the second marriage of the
. maior, they earnestly solicited to be in-
dulged with the care of Frederick, upon
whom, as the only male scion of their
stock, they already doted. The major
perceived that acquiescence must be for
the benefit of his son, and accordingly
gave his sanction to their wishes; the
event of which adoption was, that-the
ola admjjal and his wife both dying -
within three months of each other, Fre-
derick had juat been declared heir to
eighty -
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eighty thopsand pounds, which was\ﬂe-
be ‘held in trust for him till he had at<
tained the age of twenty-one, and to
which bequest two conditions only were
awex,ed; the first, that he should enter
into the navy; the next, that he should
change his name to that_of Trelawney,
the one borne by his deceascd protector ;
and in consequence of the death of
these friends it was that Fredcrick now

became an inmate of his father’s house,
The future line of life marked out for.
his son by his late benefactor, was one
whichsentirely met the approbation of
his father. The major had, in the pn-
vacy of his heart, destined him for the
army ; but he considered the prof'e.:ssions
equal in the scale of honour, and was
“therefore very hdppy that the choice of
the admiral had goalesced so gnearly in
opinion with his own. Frederick had
already received every advantage which
it had been possible for education to”
convey tq his yguthful rpind; and the
science
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science which was most intimately\ gon-
Tevted with his intended profession, had
not by any means been neglected in the
progress of his learning. !

‘The major was well aware that«n sl-
most every profession, especially in that
of the sea, the knowledge which is gain-
ed from experience,. is infinitely more
valid than that which is gathered from
cither theory or precept; and having
convinced himself that a sufficient
groundwork of general information had
been laid in the mind of his son, to en-
~able him, by the joint advantages of

books and observation, to rear a struec-

ture of knowledge for his passport
through life, he accordingly resolved,
without delay, to enter him as mid.
shipman on board a ship of war.

Frederick Thunderbolt was at this
time a handsome, well-made youth, with
Aapair of eyes like his father's, expres.
sive of a quick and active mind ; like
his father, tao, he was hasty in temper;

* but



but his anger was the gust of a momer¥t;
and as if nature had preconceived hint
for a British tar, one ef his first plea-
sures was the act of reconciliation after
a quarel. His spirits were light and
buoyant, although his mind was not
without a due portion of solidity when
called upon to be reflective ; but with a
heart unchecked by past cares, and am-
ply defended against futyre ill, if Fre-
derick could have bgen prevailed upon
to adhere to any sect of philosophers, it
must have been to the laughing ones.
Frederick was well pleased with the
idea of his future life; and conceiving
that the service of a sailor and a soldier
must bear a close resemblance to "each
other, with the enception of their duty
restraining them"to opposite elements,
he was unceasing in questiongng both
his father and Trimbush on all the events
of their past lives—a subject on which
the major was,_seldom weary of expati-
ating, especially yhen he gould contrive
ot to*
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¢ make himself the hero of the tale, for

" major was now growing old, and-old
age isalways anvegotist; and the serjcant,
with humble deference to his garrulity
be it spoken, could generally pursue the
theme of war beyond the patience of.his
auditors.

“ For my part,” observed the scrjeant
one day in reply to an inquiry of Fre-
derick’s—* for my part, I would not
exchange the profession I am in to be go-
vernor of Bengal ; I am certain there is
not such another happy life in the uni-
verse as a soldier's! If we have not
much money in our pockets, we are ne-
ver in want; and we spend what little
we have to spare with a hearty goodwill.
Besides, young gentleman, look at the
respect that follows us wherever we go.
You dop’t see your,great doctors, or
lawyers, or parsons, or any of your.great
folks, so-much run after as the red-coats.
No, ho; they are the boys to get on the
right side of gll ranks and all ages, espe-

" cially
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cially to ickle up the hearts of the'$:o,,
men.” -

“I have heard mey father say,” re-
turned Fredcrick, that when you were
ip Ireland, you were such a wicked fel-,
low amongst the girls, that you got the
byename of English Paddy.”

The serjeant titfered exultingly at the
recollection of past times, then said—
“ No, no, no—not wfckpd, young gen-
tleman; I am sure his lionour the major
did not mean to say wicked; only a lit-
tle wild and trickish—nothing more.—
Yes,oI got the name of English Paddy,
to be sure, and many a broken head L'
got into the bargain for my exploits
from the Irish paddies, I can tell you;
but I pitched into them again pretty
tightly, I prowmise you—blow for blow—
the fortune of loye and war, young gen-
tlenuan.”

“And do you imagine a sailor’s life
passes equally pleasant?” asked Frede:
rick. )

*Yorlr. ¢ “I czn
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“ { can have no doubt of it, young
gentkeman,” replied Trimbush; “a man
who is engaged .in the service of his
country, whether by sea or land, can? but
‘nave two motives to actuate his conduct »
the first, to do his duty manfully in his
calling; the next, as his profession ren-
ders his existence more uncertain than
that of other men, to enjoy himself as
well as he can whilst he is in the land of
the.living.” -
“ But consxder what confinement a
sailor endures on board,” said Frederick.
“1 havc heard say, young gentleman,”
“answered the serjeant, *that most sail-
ors declare, that if it was not for the
contrast of that confinement with the
hours they pass on shore, that they
should not reap half the pleasure they
do on land‘T Besides, it is only taking
your amusements a litéle quicker at such
times than you would do, if you had
more léisure upon your hands. Itis
. d\y cnough to, get your pay spent in
« ahy™
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. . . X
apy given time, when once you knov~—
how much you have at your cominand.”

In the course of a 8w weeks, the ma-
jor réceived intelligence that every pre-
Raration had beent made for the reception”
of his son on board a seventy-four-gun
ship, which was at that.time lying in
Yarmouth Roadss and upon the ar-
rival of thxs informatipn, a day was im-
medlately fixed for his «departure from
the Hall. Frederiek had taken an ex-
traordinary liking td the serjeant, and in
compliance with, his particular request,
the 1hajor had given his permission for
Trimbush -becoming his escort to the
coast. The appointed morning of sepa-
ration at length arrived ; and having bade
an affectionate firewell to those whom
he left behind, Trederick, followed by
his faithful attendant, entere@the chaise
“‘whith was to convey him the first stage
of his journey; gnd the whéels being:
put into motion, Thunderbolt Hall in a
few secords varished from his sight.

c2 CHAP-
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CHAPTER II

Eatatadadaaadad o d g
.

“ HEe is a fine boy, a devilish fine boy !
and he will be a gentleman, or a father's
hopes are deccived I” ejaculated the ma-
jor, as he stood looking after the chaise,
and wiping a tear from his eye as he
spoke ; “ he has a noblc heart—he will
be an honour to the service; and I have
_no doubt of one day seeing himn ar¢ ad-
miral of the blue ”

Clarentine bad retired to her chamber,
to indulge, unseen, the tcars which her
sensitive heart could nét repress at the
departure of her brother. The major
and Miss Thomasine continued strolling
on'the lawn, to the gate of which they

_had'condutted Frederick.
“ I think,” continued the major, after
-a few moments.passed iv reflective si.
' lence,
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lence, “sthat the wish which I forfned,
#bout three years ago, appears to be¥ea-
lized ; the glorious 8pirit which I wit-
nesséd in the son of another, and heartily :
prayed to see possessed by my own boyi
appears to be implanted in the heart of
Frederick. You probably recollect the
circumstance to which I allude, sister;
I dare say you have heard me tcll the
story of my going to see the Montem at
Eton?” .

Miss Hewardine had certainly fre-
quently listened to the recital, but con-
sciois how averse the major at all times_
was to be.checked in recounting a fa-
vourite anecdote, however often it might
have been listened to from his lips be-
fore, she replieds—* I think I have heard
you mention it; but I should like to
hear you repeateit, for it is got very flt-
mikiar to my memory?”

“ No!” returned the majof; “then [..
.will tell youhow it was. Happening to
be n London about three years ago, and .

c3 seuno
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\seeﬁ:g an account in the newspepers that
the Zton Montem was to take place the
next day—you kuaow what it is, don’t
. you, sister Thom? The head boy on
‘the foundation has the liberty, every
third year, of taxing every passenger
along the road for an optional gratuity,
which forms a little sum to send him to
college—I see you know what I mean.
Well then, to proceed with my story.
So, as I found the king was expected to
be there, and as it was a long while since
I had seen his majesty (Heaven bless

him!), I determined to go myself. -
“'The day camc, and off' I set on horse-
back ; it was a pretty sight—a very pretty
sight,indeed! The road was thronged
with carriagesfull of spectators,who came
to contribute their mite to the laudable
purpose ; and the spirits of the crowd
were not a little exhilarated by the pre-
sence-of majesty. The smiles of a good
king are sure to diffuse happiness among
Qiis people; they feel it g satisfaction to.
e
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be the subjects of a sovereign whose ex-,
ample is meritorious as a man;«tid
when he appears among them, the dis-
tance at which they stand from each !
qother is lost in the pleasure of obedience:,
It was, as I said before,an uncommonly-
pretty sight. The boys all looked so
happy—all so proud of collecting gifts
to swell the purse of the captain; and
he and his attendant sq smart and be-
dizened, and the music<playing—dam-
me, if the scene did not animate me al-
most as much as a grand review !

“« Well, but to the circumstance I was
going to speak of. In the courseof the”
afternoon, an unruly horse ran away with
a gig, threw down a poor woman, and
broke her leg. I was in sight of the ac-
cident at the time it occurred; so was
the captain of the day. He immedi-
ataly came up to the spot, ordered every
care to be taken of the poorscreature at
his expence,, saying—* that he could er-
joy no farther, pleasurg himself-till hes

c4 saw
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«saw her properly attended to,! and ap-
propziated five guineas from the purse
in which the collections of the day were

. contained to her use.”

« “What a generous, good-hearted
youth I” exclaimed Miss Thomasine.

“ Was not he ?—was not he?” ejacu-
lated the major. “ Well, sister Thom,
I believe you pretty well know that I
never could sec .2 worthy object in dis-
tress without feeling.as if I were in the
place of the sufferer, nor ever witness
an act of feeling or humanity, without
being as much aﬁ'ected by it as if the be-

.ncﬁt had been conferred on myself. I
directly took a twenty-pound bank-note
out of my pocketbook, rode up to the
captain, and putting it-into his hand,

said—‘ You are a noble, a glorious
youth'! accgpt this as agnark of an old
soldier's estecm.’ “The youth was, mo

_doubt, surprised at my address; and
whilst he was collecting himself to re-

“ply, I rode off; for you know there is

notning
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nothing ¥ hate so much as being made -
the object of another’s thanks.” .=

Miss Thomasine fited .her eyes upon
him With a significant smile, and nod of
ker dhead, which- eloquently implied—,
“ I know you, and your heart too.”

“ I was nearly halfway back to Lon-
don,” continued .the major, ©“ when I
repented that I had not made better ac-
quaintance with the youth, and, above
all, that I had not asked his name;
but evening was coming on, and I con-
sidered it too late that night to turn
back* for the gratlﬁca’non of a point of |
curiosity, and so I rode home to my
lodgings. But, on the following after-
noon, happening to be in a coffee-room,
where two other gentlemen, whom I-
found had also been at Eton on the pre-
ceding day, were discussing $he circum-
stance, I inquired of them if"they ktiew
the family, or the namg of the youth,
whose manly conduct had so much in-
tereste;i -all our feelinga? . Their reply .

cs wads,
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was, that they knew no more of him
than that they had heard one of his
fellow-students.adcress him by the name

"of George Louvaine ; and from that day
to this I have neither seen nor heard gny
more of him ; but whoever he might be,
and whether now dead or alive, I main-
tain that George Louvaine was a noble-
spirited lad.”

At this moment the major’s eye fall-
ing.upon Miss Hewaydine, he perccived
her countenance averted from him, and
her hand employed in brushing a tear
from her check— “ Sister I” he exchiim-

“ed, * what is the matter? Have I said
or done any thing to vex you? Upon
my soul, I am innocent of any intention
of the kind; I would sooncr receive a
sinall-shot wound than offend you—you
know I woulld. Tell mg what ig is that
affects you ?” - o
.., “Only a transitory recollectlon, re-
phed Miss Hewardine; “jt will sub-

side in a moment; heed jt not.”. _

“ But
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« But have I been to blame in pro-
ducmg it?” asked the major. .

“ No, no—oh, no¥ apswered Miss
Thontasine.

“ But your emogion must have arisen
from something which Isaid or did,” re-
joined the major.

“Surely,” answgred Miss Hewardine,
drawing her handkerchief aeross her
eyes as she spoke, and endeavouring to
reassume her usual placidity of tone and
countenance—* surely you must have
heard my sister mention the name of
George Louvaine ?”

“ Never, never,” answered the ma-
Jjor—¢ I am positive I never did.”

«“ Excellent Eliza! ejaculated Miss
Hewardine, “ it, is an additional proof
of the purity #and honour of her heart,
that she considered my sec;ets sacred,
evan from the man tpwards' whom .she
had no concealments on hex own ,ac-
count ” ’ ) i

“ She was ap excellent—a very excel- -

c6 lent
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-lent woman, Heaven rest her soul I”
prorounced the major; then, after a mo-
mentary, pause, hecadded—* but whois
*this George Louvaine to whom yda re-
fcr ” . -~

«T have often been tempted to in-
quire of you, whether you were ac-
quainted with any one of the name,” re-
plied Miss l‘homasme, “as T had dis-
tantly heard that the latter years of his
life had becn passed in the army ?”

“No,” answered the major; “ Inever
heard the name till that day of which
T have just been giving you an acedunt.
But who was he?” .

“ The only man I ever knew,” return-
ed Miss Hewardine, “ with whom I
could have experienced satisfaction in
uniting my destiny ; buta point of duty
militated against our happiness, and I
yielded my mclinations at the shrinesof
purental authority. I am now full forty
years old, long past the blushing age.of

<love; and I feel no hesitation in avow-
*ing.
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ing eithewmy affection or my‘con_stancy ;
there never was, nor ever will exist, any
"man whom I can regrd with the same
degret of partiality that I felt for him.
It can be no reflection to have experi-
enced those affections of which nature
has made the heart of every created be-
ing susceptible; the onfy impropriety
lies in their indulgence, in cases where
their gratification might entail repent-
ance on oursclves, qr interrupt the feli-
city of those with -whom we are con-
nected. If we have the resolution to
impose the restraint of reason on our
conduct, an affection nourished under
so impregnable a breastplate can never
engender remorse; and under such a
defence, 1 regard that constancy which
endures to the termination of existence,
creditable both fo the head and heart.”
“ If your neglect of othe#s be a proof
of your constancy to him,” sneweredsthe
major, “ I can bear testimony to that,
for I have knawn you refgse some very '
e good
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vgood bffers’ since we have been ac-
quainted.”

“ I have indeet, brother,” returned

. Miss Thomasine, “ and simply for* this
oreason, that I felt myself ineapable of a
second attachment, and therefore for-
bore to wunite myself with any man
whose happiness there was a possibility
of my at some time upbraiding myself
with being defective in promoting.”

“Your story, sister Thom,” rejoined
the major, “ has ne doubt been a ro-
mantic one; and as you hinted that you
_did not wish to withhold it from ufe, I
“should be much gratified if you would
favour me with the recital.”

« There is very little romance con-
tained in my story, 1 assure you,” re-
plied Miss Thomasine, * and very few
words will serve to detgil all my past
adventures connected with the- heart.
My dather avas descended from an an.
cient and honourable family jn the north
of anland -and had from his birth im.

bibed.
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bibed all #hat pride and ‘cOnsequane

which is usually inherent in those who
can trace their ancestry through a length-
ened pédigree. At the period of which
I am gbout to speak, my sister and niy-
self, who were his only children, resided
with him in the city of York. One of
my father’s most intimate friends was a
gentleman of the name of Louvaine,
who ranked high in the lay ; and George
Lieuvaine was his only son. From a very
early age, an intimacy-had been contract-
ed between George and myself, which,
as we advanced in years, had matured
into love; and when I had attained my
cighteenth year, Mr. Louvainc address-
ed to my father a suit from his son, re-
questing my hand in marriage. My fa-
ther hesitated for a time how to reply ;
although his own name was ungraced
by a.preceding title, still, in ;the ambi-
tion of his heart, he desiredito see. his
daughters paired with men who possess-
.ed those honorary advantages: at length,

) " however,
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however, the high reputation in which
the family of Louvaine stood, both’for
wealth and reputition, overruled his am-
bitious views, and he consented that
when 1 had arrived- at my twenty-first
year, George should lead me to the altar.
To that period. three years were still
wanting, and, till within four months of
its completion, time moved on unmark-
ed by events, except that Mr. Louvaine,
the father of George, was sinking into a
languid state of health; and, in the opi-
nion of his friends, his spirits appeared
not less severely affected than his éonsti-
tution. One morning about this time,
I was not so much surprised from the
symptoms which had lately appeared in |
him, as I was shocked+to learn that he
had died suddenly in the course of the
preceding Qiight.

- The distress in which this eventhad
.plunged lis fangily, was a sufficient apo-
logy for my seeing little of George whilst
his parent lay unburied. « On the momn-

) ° ing -
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ing.of the day appointed for the inter-
ment, my father came into my dressing-
room, threw himself irfto a chair, and
fixed his’eyes upon me, with an agita-
tion of countenance for which I could
not account. It was very ncar the hour
at which I had been infarmed that the
funeral was to take place, and observing
that he still wore his plain clothes, I
could not forbear reminding him of the
hour of the morning, and*telling him
my reason for doing* so.—* Mr. Lou-
vaine’s funeral " he echoed after me with
contempt—*do you suppose that I would
condescend to go to the funeral of a beg-
gar 7’—* Beggar ! I with difficulty stam-
mered out.—* Yes,” he replied, with as-
perity of voice—‘.the man of boasted
wealth and integrity has d..d. insolvent,
and you have segn his son fdlr the last
time.? . S‘

In spite of her natural fortitude, the
voice of Miss.Thomasine faltered, and
her feelings for a.while stifled her utter-

ance.*
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ance. The major walked to a little dis-
tance, in order to allow her time to re-
cover her composure unobserved; and
when he returned to her, percéiving her
eyes suffused with tears, he said—*“Make
the rest of your story as short as pos-
sible; I wish', from my soul, I had never
asked you for it; damme, if my blood
does not boil to hear of parents making
wretches of their children to gratify their
own pride and avarice!'—Well, I sup-
pose he kept his word ?”

* He did,” answered Miss Hewardine;
“ with a voice and countenance which I
shall never forget, he told me that I
must either implicitly obey his com-
mands, or submit to be turned penny-
less from his door, and carry his curse
with me to the grave. As soon as I
could sufficiently command my spirits
to reply, I said.that I had two metives
for obeying his mandate—the first, that
I should deem myself eminently ‘culp-
able, were I to cast myself a burden
- * ‘upon
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upon one wWhose circumstances he had
just informed me were inadequate,to
the charge—the next, that I should re-
gard mysélf more than criminal, were I,
by any act of mine, o load the head of
my parent with the sin of having cursed
the offspring of his own blood ?

« Excellent! noble"” exclaimed the
major. “ And did not, this touch his
heart ?”

+% Oh, no, no!” replied MISS Thoma.
- sine—* he ‘did not regard the sacrifice
which I had made in its true light—he
appearel only to ‘consider that I had
done my duty towards him and myself,
by having obeyed his commands; and
having obtained his permission to write
a farewell letter to.George, 1 besought
him, if possible, fo forget that such a
being as myself had ever exiged, and
implored him to transfer hLis affections
to some other womnan, whose‘edestiny

might permit her to reward him with
“her
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her hand for the good opinibn which he
entertained of her. To this I added the
motives which Y had already assigned to
my father for yielding obedience to his
will; and lcaving .it to his owr good
sense to determine whether I had not
acted the part which his heart must dis-
passionately applaud the woman whom
he had once loved and respected for:
having pursued, I again conjured him
to obliterate me from his memory, and
concluded by a fervent prayer for his
happiness and prosperity. The letter
was sent, and on the following day I was
informed that George had left York.”

“ And since that time——" said the
major. :
Miss Thomasine took up the sentence
—“I have only heard,” she said, “ through
a vague 2nd uncertain channel, that he
eiitered into the army, and went to the

ust Indies; but I know not Kow to
credit the report, for he had' been edu-

‘cated
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cated for a physician, although, at the
. time of our separation, he had not taken
his diploma.”

“ Perhlps the unexpected change
which ¢ook place in his father’s circum-
stances altered his plans,” remarked ma-
Jjor Thunderbolt. .

“ It might be so,” answered Miss Hew-
ardine; “ but I afterwards learned, that
although the late Mr. Louvaine had re-
duced his fortune by some ansuccessful
speculations into which-he had unguard-
edly entered, that a slender income had
been pfeserved from the wreck for
George, sufficient at least to defend him
against the extremities of want.”

“ But do you suppose the youth who
engaged my attention at the Montem
to be any relation of your old friend’s?”
asked the major.

“ It is impossible foreme to:divine,”
rejoined Miss Thomasine; ¢ I know that
the Louvaines .of whom George was a
descendant, had some distant relatives,

who
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who were said to move in‘a more .ele-
vated sphere of life than themselves ;
but where the} resided, or what their
name, I never heard: it is, hiotvever, a
strange coincidence of circumstantes—is
it not?”

“ It is—it is,” said the major. * The
youth of whom I .have been speaking
had a remarkably-handsome person, flo-
rid complexion, aquiline nose, intelligent
eyes, and one of the finest heads of au-
burn hair I ever saw in my life.”

“ The very opposite of George,” re-
joined Miss Hewardine: “ his counte-
nance was remarkably dark, his eyes
pensive, and his hair of the deepest
jet”

“ There is no family-resemblance be-
tween them then at léast,” observed the
major, “,whether they are relations or
not; and that is probably more- than
youu or Fshall ever know, sister. And
now let us drop this unpleasant subjeet,
and never resime it again, unless—me—"

“ Unless .
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* Unless what, brother?” asked Miss
. Hewdrdine.

“ Unless I should cha,‘nce,-” returned
the majéri—« as Heaven only knows
where fate may send me yet before I
die=to fall in with the real, identi-
cal ” He paused, and looked smil-
ingly in the face of. Miss Thomasine ;
she smiled also, and sighed.

“ Nay, nay—I am sure,you deserve
him,” .cried the major, “ @and have a.
right to consider him yeur own, as much
as if the knot bad been tied between
you; arfd what is more, if he and I
should ever came within gunshot of one
another, I shall have a very poor opinion
of him, if I don’t find him prepareZl to
pay every homage to your extraordmary
merit; for such I°do and will 'say has
marked your condyct. W here ”.he add-
ed, afier a momentary pause, < could I
have found such a protectress €or my
child—such an, example to place before
her growing years, as an indiyidual like

yourself;
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yourself, who has combated the styong-
est temptations, and sacrificed therinho-
cent inalinatioas of her heart at the
shrine of duty ?”

“ Recollcet also, brother,” replied Miss
Thomasine, “ that having experienced
the severity of disappointment, my hesr¢
is open to pity those unfortunates whdm
I may perceive at the brink of devoting
themselves to a similar self-immolation.”

Clarentine was_at this moment seen
advancing towards them, and the con-
versation was changed to another sub-

Ject, '

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IIIL

PN P PN Ty Y L
.

S1x years now passed away, unmarked
by any event of importance to our his-
tory, during which Frederick had paid
occasional visits to the Hall, and his fa-
ther had twice passed a week with him
on the coast, when his ship had chanced
to be in harbour, and from whenee he
had returned home, not a little proud
and delighted at the respect with which
he saw” his son regarded by his ship-
mates, from the commander down 'to the
cabin-boy. With,the cxception of these
two yisits to his son, the major himself
bad equally divided his time, between
his regiment and his Jfamily’; but the
period was now approaching which sas
opge more to call him to the theatre of
w, hostllmes Jhad for some time past

. 1. D been’
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been waging on the Continent, and the
major’s regiment, which had not been
called into actual scrvice since it had
quitted America, at length reoeiivagd its
route to procced to thie Netherland®; it
was a call of honour, which, old as he
now was, the mejor felt himself bound
to obey; and preparations having been
made for his departure, he once more
quitted England, and the beloved ob-
jects whom it contained, to brave the
perils of the field of battle.

After nearly four years’ hard service,
the raising of a long-contested siege
awarded the palm of vietory to the
English flag; and this was the last day
on which either the major or his faith-
ful adherent Jedediah were ever fated
to wield the sword: the event of the
struggle of that day. was, that poor .
Trimbush was, in the course of a‘few
miniites, deprived of one of his eyes,
and wounded in both his legs, in which
situation he wus observed, and‘e‘gsqiled

. from
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fmm deaﬂx by his master, in the same
manner that he had once snatched him
from the jaws of destruction; and the
major, after having escaped all the perils
of the day, and ‘being promoted to the
rank of licutenant-colouel by the death-
of his superior ofticer,. had the misfor-
tune to be wounded in the shoulder by
a‘dpent ball, at the very close of the en-
-gagement. .

The major's hurt was immediately
dressed, and pronounced to be produc-
tive of no evil consequences; but, on
inspecting the wounds of poor Trim-
bush, it was found necessary for the pre-
servation of his life that his legs should
both be amputated; the operation was
-gecordingly detesmined upon, and they
‘were taken off 'immediately above the
knee. 3

When Tnmbush became capa.ble of
4urning his thoughts from uis hodlly
sufferings to outward objects, he per-
ceived the colonel, with his vp\mded
O D2 arm
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arm suspended in a sling, leaning over
the couch upon whlch he was exten(hd
he eagerly mqulred the nature of the
colonel’s hurt, and having redeived a
reply which communicated no incon-
siderable degree of satisfaction to his
mind, he put out his hand, and having
received that of the colonel in his, press-
ing it with all the strength of which his
languid state svas capable, he said——
* Heaven bless you! Heaven bless you!
—whether I live or die, we part now—
Chelsea will be my quarters now.”

% Chelsea!” cried the colonel; *“ what
do you mean by that? Chelsea is an’
excellent asylum, and a blessing to those
who have no ether home; but do you
think 1 would suffer you to go there,
when I have a home ofmy own to teke
you to?” ¢
 «Oh, your honoor!” returned Teim-
bush, « 4n old wern.ont oripple like
me v . :

_ The ‘eclonel interrupted him-v Iy
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the very subject to claim the respect
and the services of every individual,
especially of an old soldier like myself—
and more especially of myself, whom
you “rescued from dcath the first time
my life was ever in danger.”

“ Oh, your honour? replied Trim-
bush, “ your courage this day saved my
life.”

« And,” rejoined the colonel, again
interrupting him, “ as T wish to pre-
serve it beyond this day, I charge you
not to speak; you are too wecak, after
the loss of blood you have sustained,
even for the exertion of uttering a syl-
lable.” .

“ But a full heart like mine—~—"
Trimbush was again beginning.

. A third time the colonel interrupted
him.-—“ In quality of your «fficer,” he
said, “ I command you to be silent.”

In consequence of the conquest of
which we have-just spoken, a truce had
beer p oclaimed; and the colonel avail-

, D3 ing
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ing himself of the double plea of his
wound and his declining age, declared
his iniention of re’tiring upon half-pay -
poor Jedediah had already recefved an
effective discharge from all future*ser-
vice: accordingly the colonel, being re-
solved not to auit his humble friend on
their journcy home, by a slow and easy
progress they at length reached Thun-
derbolt Hall. One of the most comfort-
able chambers in tke mansion was im-
mediately prepared for the invalid; the
domestics were commanded to attend to
his wants, at the peril of incurring their
master’s heaviest displeasure; and it re-
quired but the gentlest hint from the
colonel for Miss Hewardine and his
daughter to extend every service of
which they were capable to a being
whom he vsteemed. The serjeant’s fa-
then had long beén numbered with‘the
dead; and the remnant of his family
scattered; thus, but for -the interest
taken in his fate by the coloiel,. he

. would °



55 .
would hate been as great a stranger in
hisnative village as if he had been trans-
ported to the mouth! of, the Ganges.
The stsjeant was now become a neces-
sarys-appendage te, the existence of his
friend; the colonel, we have already
mentioned, when residing in the retire-
ment of Thunderholt Hall, mixed very
little in what the world calls company ;
and as his years increased, his distaste
for mixed socicty strengthened, and his
chief enjoyment was his pipe and bottle,
taken in social chat over his study fire
with "I'rimbush, “who assisted liis memo-
ry in retracing all the military adven-
tures in which they had been engaged.
About a year after their return from
the Continent, Frederick, now promoted
to alieutenancy, came to pay a visit to
the Hall. Fregerick, at thig period in
his- twenty-third yeae, fulfilled, in’ the
manliness and vigour of hisemind*and
disposition, .all the happy prognostics
which, had been drawn of him by his
D4 forrd
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fond father; and in the maturity of.a
face and form whcich had in youth pro-
mised more <than ordinary masculine
beauty, he exceeded even the éxpecta-
tions which his fricnds had formetl of
his future perfections. With such an
exterior, displayed to the greatest ad-
vantage in the uniform of the service, it
cannot be supposed that Frederick Tre-
lawney was more of a saint than either
the colonel orf Trimbush had evinced
themselves at his age; but, in justice to
his head and heart, be,it averred, that
although one of the wildest votaries of
pleasure, especially when the goddess
intoxicated his senses with the smile of
tascinating woman, he was an equal ab-
horrer of vice, and in this most impas-
sioned moments had never sought either
to raise theefirst blush on the cheek of
innu}‘eucc, or cver iad cause to reproach
himself with having gommunicated a
pang to the heart of an ihsulted hus.
band or father. * “ P

Fréderick
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. Frederitk bad only once seen Trim-
bush, and that for a very short period of
time, since he had escf)rted him to the
ooast Previously to his first embarkation ;
and-recollecting the conversation which
had passed between himself and the ser-
jeant, when a youth, relative to their re-
spective professions, e was eager to in-
form his old acquaintance what his own
opinion on the subjcet was, after the years
of experience whigh her had now en-
joyed; and taking an early opportunity,
after his arrival at the Hall, of paying
the veteran a visit in his own apartment,
he thus addressed him :— Well, ser-
jeant, you were perfectly right in all you
told me about the happy lives passed
by soldiers @nd .sailors—at least, what-
ever the army may be, I will swear the
navy is a deviligh fine life.” o

« Devilish enoughy I doubt not,” re-
plied Trimbush, “ to those wiwp are élind
to the straight path.” ,

Thepe words were uttered with a so- ]

) D5 lemnity
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lemnity of voice which at the instant
escaped Frederick, and he rejoined—
“ Of which blind animals we all know
you were one—we can’t suppbse you
got the name of English Paddy for no-
thing. I dare say you were a preciously-
wicked, dashing dog, in your day.”

“ And what am I now?” ejaculated
the serjeant—* what but a proof that
vanity is the shadow of death? . Behold
English Paddy now:! The Lord in his
omniscience beheld my sins, and sent
‘e the chastisements you now. see me
labonring under, to preserve my soul.”

“ Why you are quite grave,” replied
Frederick; “ I never heard you so seri-
ous before.”

“ You have hitherte knewn me only
in my blindness,” answered Jedediah—
“ till I lost one of my eyes, 1could ne-
ver see; the truth is now revealed wunto
me, and by the grace of Heaven I hope
soon to be born again, and thus to be
made a new m.n.” \ .o

. Fgderick
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. Frederick langhed, and said—“T don't
know what you mean—I don’t under-
stand what point you %re steering for.”

« [*will explain myself to you as well
as I am able,” rcplied Jedediah. "« I
was once one of the most abandoned
and wu.ked young fellows in the uni-
verse

Frederick interrupted him.—* Not
wicked, you know you once told me—
not wicked, only wild. and trickish
amongst the girls.” .

“ I knew not then,” returned the ser-
jeant; « the extent of the heinousness
which I committed; but I have lately
been redeemed from error, even to re-

tance. Since I have been a resident
in the Hall, by the bounty of your ho-
noured father (Heaven bless him ) I have
passed a good deal of my tipe here in
mys quarters alone, and solitide has-led
me to reflection. These,” he added, Ilay.

ing his hang ashe spoke upon some
p6 , . numbers
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numbers of the Evangelical Magazine—
* these have worked my reformation.*

“Where did you get them?” asked
¥rederick ; « for I am sure they do not
form a part of my father’s library.”-

“ I had them,” answered the serjeant,

"¢ of onc mecan «in the consideration of
the unthinking and unbelieving part of
society, but chosen of Heaven. If it
would not occupy too great a portion
of your time, your honour,” he conti-
nued, after a short pause, “ I should feel
a satisfaction in relating to you how my
conversion was brought about.”

The seriousness of Jedediah’s counte-
nance and voice, whilst he advanced this
request, made an impression on thé mind
of Frederick, and taking a seat by his
side, he begged that he would glve him -
the relativn.

j About half a year ago,” rephed the
serjeant, * when I first began to hobble’
about upon my two wocden pins, one

of

¢
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of my. first walks to any distance. from’
the Hall, was towards the cottage where
my poor father lived when I first went
into tHearmy. I perceived that many
alterdtions had taken place in the little
habitation, but still it retained enough
of its former appcarange to interest my
feelings, and T sat mysclf down at the
foot of a tree which grew ncar the little
gate at the entrance; and as I indulged
in the recollection of many a day long
gone by, I insensibly began singing part
of an appropriate old Scotch ballad, call-
ed—* Auld Lang Syne.”

Frederick gave an assenting nod of
his head, and Jedediah procecded thus
with his narrative :—« I was stiil sing-
ing and lost in thought, when I heard
myself addressed by the voice of a per-
son whom I did not obsorve,.tlll led by
the sounds which shke had’ uttered to
raise my eyes towards her, Ieperceived,
standing opposite to me, a matronly
womagp, decently clzvd of an appearance

: remarkabiy
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remarkably clean and neat, -and whgse
countenance was enlightened by a smile
of the most placid benignity. When
my eyes encountered hers, sherepeated
the sentence which she had before spoken
—¢ Would it not,” she said, ¢ better befit
an unfortunate, cripple like thyself, to
chant a hymn to the praises of thy Cre-
ater or Redcemer, than to waste thy
time in singing the verses of a worldly
poet?—1I locked at her with no small
degrec of surprise, which perceiving, she
said—¢ Although I am myself an un-
worthy object, I speak the word#of
the law and the prophets, and am not
ashamed.’

“ 1 arose, explained to her on what
account -I had taken my seat under the
tree, and in what manner the association
of my ideas had beirayed me into the
sonyg which she had heard me singing.
—<Did our father reside in that little
dwelling ?” she said. " I replied in the
affirmative; ard I suppose the venera-
) . ¢ tiom-
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tion with which my heart was at. that
moment filled for his memory was vi.
sible on my countenance, for she imme-
diately 1joined—* I believe you to be a
good*man, for I never yet saw one of an
unfeeling heart appear to reflect with
pleasure on the authors of his being,
after the common enemy of man had
removed them from their terrestrial ex-
istence. This dwelling is now mine;
walk in with me, apd indulge yourself
-with the sight of its interior.

“I accepted her invitation: she led
the wav, and when, at her request, I
had taken a.scat, she placed before me a
plate of fruit and a cup of mead; this
.done, she retired for a few minutes, to
-give me an opportunity, as it appcaréd,
of gazing around upon the well-known
apartment, wherg cvery nook and every
rafter appeared to supply the place; ot
an old friend; and preseptly returning,
she placed herself opposite to me, and
said—* J make no exzusesfor the address

with”
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with. which I first introduced myself. to-.
you—I spoke the dictates of my heart,
under the authorlty of my heavealy .
Monitor; and I would sooner iféur your
displeasure for my«apparent freedom,
than his anger for my positive negleets’
She paused a moment, then continued'
speaking thus :—¢ Your profession has
been one which .I doubt has permitted
vou little time for thoughts of a religi-
ous nature; it requires a method, which
few have been so blessed as to attain, to
understand that God may be worshlp-
ped at all hours, at all scasons, under all
circomstances, and in all. occupations.
But have not the bodily sufferings under
which you have laboured, and through
which you arc still reserved for repent-
ance, convinced you of the omnipotence
and the orbearance of the great Jeho-

vah >
“ Myssystem, your honour, had alto-
gether been a good deal. reduced simoe
the loss of my limbsemy spirits too
were
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were at. that moment a good deal de-
pressed, by dwelling on,the memory of
my poor old father, and, somehow or
other, the old woman’s appeal to my
feelings went so fotcibly to my heart,
that some of the pranks of my younger
‘Qays stared me in the fage whilst she
was speaking; and when she paused—
‘ Heaven help us!" I exclaimed, ¢ I be-
lieve the best of us want mending.—
¢ Then why do yow not "haste whilst
there is yet oil in your lamp,” returned
my newy friend, ‘.to seek that amend-
ment, and to enjoy the beatitude of an
approving conscience? Iave you not
read—* Knock, and it shall be opened
unto you ?”—thus saith the Lord, and
in his promises there is no guile.’—* The
good honest man who once inhabited
this cottage, 1 amswered, ¢ olffiged me
to mike the Bible my®principal study
when 2 boy.’—¢ Then,’ rejoined the old
woman, ¢ howcver a depraved profes_sion
. may hav# stifled the growth-of religion

' in
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in your heart, T will not believe but that -
its seeds are still existing there; 1 never
yet knew any man who had been taught
the worship of his Creator in-the days
of his youth, that.ever wholly forgot
the lessons which he had received in the
first years of hijs innocence.’ -
“ Almost at a loss what to say to her,
so different was her mode of addressing
me to any thing which I had been ac-
customed to hear, I answered her in a
few words, amounting to something like
an expression of thankfulness for the
interest which she expressed herself to
take in the welfare of one to whom she
was a stranger.— That is a misnomer,’
she rejoined—* there should be no stran-
gers to each other amongst Christian be-
lievers; we are all children of one Fa-
ther, and should act the part of loving
brethren towards one another—equally
free in tne admonition of the heart, as it
becomes us to be in the liberality of the

hand: of the-latter I well know you do
‘" not



67

not. stand in need—in the former it
“would gratify me to bgcome your 4.
structress.’—* It is true, as yqu imagine,’
I answeret], ¢ that the profession in whi_ch
1 have till very lately been engaged gave
me little'leisure for reflecting on subjects
of a serious nature.’—* And since neces-
sity has obliged you to relinquish your
occupation,” she asked, ¢ have you not
found your hours, and even days, hang
heavily on_your hands, and wished for
some employment to diminish them of
their length?”—¢.1I have indeed very
often,” was my reply.—*¢ Which is an in-
controvertible proof,’ she returned, ¢ that
you have too little acquaintance ,with
Religion. The man who has once disco-
vered the charms of which she is pos-
sessed, has a fand of never-ceasing em-
ploymcnt in seeking to rendet hlmself
every’ day better agquiinted with the
blessings which shg can bestow, and ‘re-
signs himself to sleep with a security

which
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which he never tasted in his ignoranee’
of her consoling powers. Give me a
friendly call/ now and then, and I will
teach you how to seek and to* find the
true revelation; and' I will lend you a
few books for your perusal, which will
help and encourage your search after
the truth; by persevering, you will in-
herit grace.’

“ Well, your honour, T accepted the
16an of the books, and I did occasionally
call and converse' with the old gentle-
woman; and I must own (for it would
be a heinous sin in me to deny the bless-
ings which I have reaped from following
her counsel) that I have, since my ac-
quaintance with her commenced, found
all my leisure time most satisfactorily
filled up—that 1 have learned to atone
for my pést transgressions, and to guard
aguinst the commissipn of future cfimes
—and above all, that I have discovered
that the most exalted fet:lmg which a

« human
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human bemg can expenence, is to. hve
_ in the hope of having made his eternal
peace with his Creator.”

“ Ande who is this g female to
whom you. appear 4o consider yourself
80 highly indebted ?” asked 'rederick.

“ Her name,” answered the serjeant,
“ i3 Rebecca Searle; she is the widow
&f a worthy preacher of {fe gospel, now
many years called to his reward in hea-
ven, who used monthly to visit and ex-
hort various evangelical communities in
this nelghbourhood and since his de-
cease, shie has not unfrequently exhorted
in his stead, as the hearers of her late
hwsband value her words more than
those of any other admanisher. But it
is not alone in the dispensation of the
word,” added Trithbush, * that she ex-
cels—slenderly as ghe is herself furmshed
with the needful things of this éarth, she
bosa gympathizing heart and an open
hand fatway son’and daughter of ad-

vernty ”»
The -
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The dinner-bell now ringing, called
upon Frederick.to descend, and ' thus,
for the present, put a period to hls eon-
versation wrth the serjeant.

When the clotlr was removed, and
conversation succeeded to the pleasures
of the table—* I have been quite sur-
prised this morning,” said Frederick,
“ at my old friend Trimbush acquaint-
ing me that he is turned Methodist.”

“ Not more so than I was, I am sure,”
returned the colonel, “ when he told me
of the call that he had received, as he
styles his conversion; and yet I don’t
know why I was surprised at it either,
for he has been the very devil of a fel-
low in his day—a prime son of mischief,
if ever there was one upon earth; and I
have always heard it remarked, that they
are the: most protligate of botlgssex:
who, when they begin to dread¢the 4
proach of death, enlist under -the- batw
ners of that canting, hypoeritical reli-
gion.”

v

“ Nﬁi’:
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“.Nay, nay, brother,” remarked Miss
.Thomasine ; “ although there may ho
doubt have been members of the Me-
thodist pérsuasion whose characters have
been reprehensible for dissimulation, in
what sect shall we not find individuals
of a similar cast? I have myself known
several very excellent persons who ad-
hered to their tenets.”

“ Ah!” cried the colonel, smiling, « it
would not be you if.your good-nature
did not endeavour to find an excuse for
the failings of every created being: I
wish you may always find the world as
civil to you in return. You shake your
head; I know what you mean by that
—* Do as you would be done by’—the
golden rule, as you call it; well, I don’t
dispute its value, and for that reason I
dorn’t' endeavour ta blow up the-old ser-
jémt's new opinions—I only warn him
to-forbéar all attempts at converting me,
as 'he calls it; -and while he does that,
we ‘shall jog on just as usual in other

respects.
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respects. When he first became one- of
ol mother Seatlel proselytes, he used
to throw me into tremendous passions, .
by dinning his cant and jargen in my

ears; but he sees me resolute now, and

so he says no more on the subject; and

I, in return, advance no arguments to

weaken his zeal, in a cause which he

seems to derive happiness from support-
ing. I regard liberty of opinion to be

every man’s-right, or he could not be a

free agent; and.moreover, I consider

that a man who has fought the battles

of his country for ﬁf’cy years, so he has

"but the grace to remember, and acknow-

ledge his Creator, has a just right to

serve him in any way that best satisfies

his own feelings.” v

“ That is spoken 'like yourself, my

dear colenel, and I honour you for the

@emhty of your sentlments,” said Migs

Hewardine, giving him an applauding

tap on the shoulder as she passed behind

his ehair, in. qmttmg the diging-room

« * with”
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with her niece, to prepare for their after- ~
noon’s walk. .

“ Was the serjeant evex; accustomed
to attend church when he/happened ac-
cidentally to be a.resident in this vil-
lage ?” inquired Frederick; “ because I
think, from what I recollect of the per-
suasive manner and venerable appearance
of your old rector, Mr. Murray, he must
have been as likely to produce a favour-
able imnpression on hjs heart, in the cause
of religion, as Rebecoa Searle?”

“ Mr. Murray, our old rector,” return-
ed the’colonel, “ has been long dead.”

«“ And who holds the living now?”
was the subsequent question on the part
of Frederick.

- # A distant relation of the old man,”
‘answered the cdlonel—¢ the reverend
Peregrine Elphinstone is his name. He
is & syoung man—about thirty ycars; of
age, 1 imagine; appears yery well edu-
cated, and passesses engaging manners.
His eloquence in the palpit is gentle,
© ' VOL. L E but”
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but pleasing; he is liked in his profes-
sion, and a prodigipus favourite withi the
ladies all the country round.”

« And wha¢ does Trimbush shink of
his unimpassioned doctrine, opposed to
Rebecea Searle’s?” asked Frederick.

“ I know nothing of the matter,” re-
plied colonel 1hunderbolt; “’it is a sub-
jeet upon which, by joint consent, the
serjeant and I ncver enter. But there
he is, I see, passing the window; so, if
you have an inclination to gratify your
curiosity by proposing a few questions
to him, call him in to take a glass with
us.” )

Frederick starting from his seat, ran
to the window, and rapped with his
knuckles upon the sash; the serjeant
obeyed the summons,*and in a few mi-
nutes was seated in the apartment.
After a few glasses had been drunk to
the never-forgotten toasts of, “ the king,”
“ the army,” and * the nayy,” to which
Frederick added a bumper to the health

. * of.



7o

of. the ladtes—“ Well, scrjeant ” exclaim-
ed the lieutenant, “sggyou are become
one of the initiated, as I may say, into
the do®rines of the church, I want to
hear your opinion of the new minister,
Mr. Elphinstone.”

“ As a man, or as a .preachcr, your
honour ?” asked Jedediah.

“ How he pleases you in the pulpit,
I mean,” replied Trelawney.

“ I have heard higa very seldom,” an-
swered Trimbush, ¢ and very likely ne-
ver may again—his discourses are not
to my ‘taste.”

“ I guessed so,” rejoined Frederick—
“ they are no doubt in direct opposition
to the tenets which you profess.”

“1 beg your honour’s pardon,” return-
ed the serjeant—* I am not so bigoted ,
to any sect, buf, that I candpdly allow
profitable advice may proceed from the
-voice of a good member of ary persua-
sion. . It is net therefore on the account
whlch you suspect that‘l acknowledge

' E2 myself”



76

myself to be dissatisfied with his dis-
courées.” ‘

“ What then is it that you find repre-
hensible in them ?” asked the young
lieutenant.

“ \Why, your honour,” answered Trim-
bush, © it appears to me that his dis-
courses, if they are his own, which he
dclivers from the pulpit, are rather cal.
culcated to display his oratory and learn-
ing, than to instruct his hearers. It
strikes me, your honour, that a sermon,
publicly delivered, should be adapted to
the comprehension of the meanest indi-
vidual, whilst it may: still be so formed
as to convey useful hints, even to those
who possess an absolute knowledge of
the subject of religion; and those dis-
courses which I have heard from Mr.
Elnlunsto 1e_have frequently appeared
to ine more intricate than the parables
which he professed himself to be en-
gaged in explaining.”  °

« There is some trath in that }exnark "

ejaculated
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ejaculated the colonel; “ I speak of every
man as I think” _

;.- % Then, your honour,” continued the
serjeanty addressing Frederick, “ I am of
opinion that the exemplary man should
be united to the enlightened minister,
in order to render his flock attentive to
his exhortations, and to Stimulate them
to receive his word as their card of life.”

“ Then Mr. Elphinstone is not exact-
ly a man of this description, I suppose?”
said Frederick. .

“ By no means,” replied the serjeant
— he'is a man of fashion, and I cannot
think that fashion and faith have any
thing to do with each other: besides,
he breaks in his own person those com-
mandments to which he preaches obedi-
ence; he utters the most profane ocaths
on the public roads against pis horses -
and his dogs, although.he kndws that, it

is written in the law of lifew* Swear
not at all’ All the single women he
addressey as if he intended to propose

i ES himself =
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himself to them for a husband; and to
the married ones he uses as much free-
dom, both in his.speech and his counte-
nance, as if he conceived them tG be un-
wedded.”

“ You were not always so precise in
that respect, serjeant,” rejrined Frede-
rick; “ and surcly, even with the most
rigid, there can be no harm in looking
with admiration at the most virtuous
woman that ever was born.” )

“ You are in error, your honour,” re-
joined the serjeant; «, is it not said in
the gospel, that he who looketh on any
woman with an intempcrate eye, hath
already committed adultery with her in
his heart ?” :

“ It is a crime of which I can, with a
safe conscience, say I never was guilty,”
ejaculated the colonel; & I married early
inlife, and I recommend every young
man to do the same; the respect which
he bears his own wife, teaches him to
respect those of his neighbours®” ~ .~

“ You
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.. You spoke of Mr. Elphinstone's
horses and dogs,” said, Frederick—* I
suppose, by that, he is a sportsman ?”

“ Mre of that, I believe, your ho-
nour, than any thing clse,” answered
Jedediah.

“Well, I imagine you don’t reckon
it a sin for a clergyman to have his re-
creations as well as any other man?” re-
joined the lieutenant.

“ I reckon it a sift for"any man,” re-
turned the serjeant, “especially a preach-
er of the word, {o make his recreations
the business of his life, your bonour.
Mr. Elphinstone shoots or hunts all day,
and all the evening he dances or plays
“at cards with the ladies. He never visits
the sick of his congregation—never prays
an hour with the devout—never passes
"an evening in igstructing the. ignorant,
or exhorting the profligate to repentaﬂce
p—never, never.”

.« All which dutics, I suppose,” re-
*E4 ' - . joined
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joined Frederick, smiling, Rebecca
Searle punctually performs ?? t

“ She does, your honour,” replied the
serjeant, “ devoutly—with all her heart
and soul: and new d leave it to any
thinking and conscientious mind, to de-
termine whether, she or Mr. Elphinstone
is the more useful and pralseworthy
servant of the Lord.”

“ There is some truth in that remark,
I confess,” for the second time pro-
nounced the colonel. '

Little more conversation ensued, for
the serjeant looking at his watch, begged
their honours to dispense with his com-
pany, as it was near seven o'clock, and
he had prommised at that hour to be pre-
sent at a love-feast at the little meeting-
house at the extremity of the village, ..

“ You ase a pretty figure to be a'mem- -
ber'of a love-feast I’ cried Frederick; .
laughing.

“ It is not the outward,-but the in-

© ward
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“wzard man which findeth favour with the

righteous, your honour,” replied the ser-
Jjeant; “ the insignificant clay returneth
to dusty the immortal spirit ascendeth to
its Maker;” and with an humble obei-
sance of his head he then quitted the
apartment. -

_ CHAPTER 4V.

TaE following ;iay being Sunday, the
family at the Hall attended church in
the morning; and at the request of his
son, who had very few acquaintance in
the neighbourhood of his father’s resi-
denoce, and who'was a great lover of so-
ciety, the colongl introduced .bim to Mr.
Elphinstone, and invited the latteivto
return with them, and pass the day at
the Hall—an invitation which he readily

mgted.

ES + Frederick
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Frederick found the young diviné
what- the world denominates a very
pleasant young man; he was acquamt-
ed with all the usages of superior life,
and possessed a portion of all those ac-
complishments which are necessary to
secure an easy, passport into polished
society. He was equally conversant
with all the anecdotes of high life as
with the ordinary topics of the day; he
was constantly furn‘shed with a glean-
ing of motley knowledge reaped from
newspapers, reviews, magazines, ond la-
dies’ tea-tables —rode to town once
a-week, to see a new play, or assist to
swell the benefit of a favourite actress—
knew quite enough of the science of
self-defence for a looker-on; on a veloci-
pede he was actually dangerous; and, in
short, he tras in every wespect qualified
for a Bond-street lounger of the first
water. His person was handsome, and
the ladies voted him ornamental ; Fre-
derick was ‘satisfied with findihig - himi

uscful
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useful in introducing him into several
assemblies, which hé gntered with the
bienaisance of a man who esteems him-
self guite a love amongst the ladies. Va-
nity Frederick perceived to be his ruling
foible, and he conld not repress an in-
ward smile, when, at thg commencement
of a sermon, he saw him place his cam-
bric handkerchief convenient for appli-
cation to his lips, and turn his ring into
a situation to sparkle in the eyes of his
auditors, and attract their regards to a
tolerably-white hand, which he never
lost an opportumty of displaying: but
what most tickled the risible muscles of
the unaffected lieutenant was, when, on
the sudden or unexpected approach of
females, his first action was to satisfy
himself that his cravat had not shrunk
from: its exact sifuation, and Bis next to
smooth his whiskers with a small poclet-
comb, which he carrled .,about him for
that purpose. .
T A shert time after this, .chance hap-
E6 pening’



84

pening to lead Frederick and the ser::’
jeant into conversstion together—=Well,
your honour,” said the latter, “ I observe.
you are become quite intimate with the.
young minister, and are no doubt;lealed

with his acquaintance.”

® Indeed I am,” replied Frederick—
“ I find him a very pleasant fellow? :

“ May you also find him a good and-
devout one! which is much more essen-:
tial,” answered Trimbush. * But I shall
not use any farther arguments to preju--
dice you against him—indeed I helieve
his errors result more from a carelessness-
of doing what is right, than. from a vo-
luntary inclination to sin. He is yet
young—increase of years may correct
and amend him; he shall have my éar
nest prayers to Heaven to that effect;
But, your honour, there,is another point
upon which I very much wish to Have '
a little talk with.you: don’t you re-
member, the first afternoon you sppke
to me about: Mr Elphiristone, your fa-

ther.



85

ther saying how becoming he considered
it for every young man to marry-early
in life?”
% Yés, I believe I do,” answered, the
lieute . ‘

“ It was an observation founded upon
solid truth, your honour,” returned Je-
dediah; “ would I had been wise enough
to have done so, I had then perhaps been
a very different man, in every respect, to
what I am now ! A.singlé life breeds in-
numerable evils, of which few are aware
till they have experienced them, and
someties not till it is too late to re-
tract from -the influence of pernicious
habits. Do, sir, follow your honoured
father’s advice—think of settling your-
self with some nice young lady for your
wife as soon as you can; you must be
happy—the voice of Heaveh: has an-
nexed a blessing to the state of hily
wedlock.”

“ Why then; cand:dly‘ serjeant,” an-
swered Fredetick, « I should like very,

mucl},
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much to be married ; and if I could bué:
find #he woman I love, and gain her.
consent to my wishes, I would be mar.:
ried to-morrow, with my own goddwill;
and I truly believe I $hould e of
the happiest fellows in existence®-x: -

“ If such are -your sentiments, ‘your
honour,” returned Jedediah, “ no doubt:
but you will soon see a woman whony
you can love.”

“ I have seen such a one already,”
ejaculated the lientenant ; “ did not you
observe that I said—* If I could find tke:
woman whom I love’?—and upon my.
soul, though I never saw her but twice
in my life, I do love her to distraction;
but I know no more where to seek her,
than you do where to look for the longi-
tude.” The serjeant uttered an exclama-
tign of surfirise, and Frederick continued: -
thus :— No, by the anchor of hope! 1°
never saw her but twice in my life, and
the space of time occupted by the-two

interviews would aet tog@ther thake ap
. - the
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thé sum of ten minutes; but still I feet
that, whether we ever dq,or do not meet
again, I shall never feel for any other
woman ds I do for her at this moment.”

“ Ang may I ask you who she was,
your hoflour?” said the serjeant.

“.1 don’t know, segjeant—I don't
know,” was the reply.

¢ Nor her name, your honour?” re-
joined Trimbush.

“ No, nor yet her place of abode,” an-
swered the lieutenant: « Take away the
knowledge of her person, sc indelibly
imprinted on my heart, and you know
Jjust as much of Ler in every respcet as
I do myself. It is altogether such a ro-
mantic, unaccountable piece of business, -
that I had resolved to keep the secrct
buried in my own breast; and 1 desire,
serjeant, that, noyv I have beep betrayed
i1nto’entrusting you with it, it may He-
ver proceed from . your lips to%any mdx-
v1dual being® .

-4 It shall not? youg, hdnour,” empha-
~ tically” A
' 1
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tically pronounced the serjeant, laying
his hand on his heart as he spoke.

A short pause ensued, during which
Frederick appeared engaged in contem-
plating through his mind’s gye the
charms of his unknown tress ;
the scrjeant broke the silence by saying

—“And pray, your honour, ‘where was
it that you beheld this fair being ?”

« I will tell you,” replied Frederick.
It is now about fifteen months since
(my ship happening to be lying off
Portsmouth) my brother-officers and
myself went on shore to spend a small
share of prize-money which we had just
received; we staid on shore all night,
and a devilish jolly time we passed at
the famous Old Fountain, I assure you.
On the following morning, as we were
proceeding to the harhpur, to take the
1ug-boat and rcturh to the ship, with
our- heads (at least I can answer for my
own) not altogether recovcred from our
_spirited jollification, an over-diiven jox
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cape running up the street: the pas-
. sengérs retreated in al] directions to
escape its fury, and a female flying for
refuge to the door of a shop, against
which I happened 4o be standing, in the
trepidation of her alarm, absolutely rush-
ed into my arms. I saw po more of the
ox-—my eyes became rivetted on the
countenance of the stranger—and for
the few moments that I gazed upon
her, a thrill of ecstacy ransthrough my
veins.

% Immediately s shocked as it appear-
ed, at the freedom which she had invo-
luntarily used, she hastily withdrew her-

_self from me, and with a few scarcely-
articulate words of apology, was dcpart-
ing.—* You cannot have sufficiently re-
covered from your alarm,’-I said, ¢ to
pursue your way alene; permjt me to
see you safe home.’—* Jmpossible, iz,
she replied; ¢ I beg of you te excuse
me.'—* Have the condescension then,” I

_retumed," to inform me Where I may
call, *
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call, and hope to have the satisfaction. of
learning that ypu have not suffered be-
yond the period of your alarm.—¢ ¥
beg of you, sir, to leave me, she an-
swered; ¢ you have conferred an obli-
gation on me in protecting me from the
object of my fears, for which I must ever
feel grateful to you; do not destroy the
satisfactory impression, by pressing a
request which I cannot grant’ These
words, serjeaut, were uttered in a tone
at once so modest, so unassuming, but
yet so decisive, that I had not the power
of uttering a syllable in reply ; and whilst
I was reflecting how to act, she escaped
me. 'This was our first introduction to
each other; to describe her to you is im-
possible—I can only tell you that her
eyes are black, her hair dark, her coun-
tenance altogether lovely, and her form
graceful ; but te the fascination which
the.union of her charnis convegs to the
heart, upon my soul I .believe there is.
not language in exxstens:e to do' justioe
“And’
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“ And was it long after this before
you saw her again, your honour?” asked
Jedediah. ,

¢ Between five and six months,” re-
plied Frederick, “ and, as before, in the
High-street of Portsmouth. A sudden
order had just come down for us to put
out to sea, and I had been’dispatched on
shore with a party of men to procure a
stock of fresh provisions, and with a
strict injunction from_ the eaptain to use
all dispatch in returning, that he might
not be disappointed of weighing anchor
with the evening-tide. Various unfore-
seen causes had detained me to the last
moment of my allotted time, and as I
was hastening back to the boat, at that
very instant—that unlucky instant, I
encountered the possessor of my heart.
I ran up to her, and detaining her in
spite of her evident inelination to pass
on, 1, in a few hasty words, explained to
her how awkwgrdly I was at that mi-
nufe sittated, dnd added—* I beg of

yow
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you to indulge me so far as to acquaint
me where you reside, that I may have
the happiness of seeing you at my re-
turn.’—* Indeed, sir, she answered, ¢ I
must decline informing you.—¢ Only
gratify me then with the knowledge of
your name,” I exclaimed—* simply your
name’—* You must excuse my compli-
ance, sir,” she said.—° You know not,’ I
returned, ¢ the interest, the
. “ With a slight curtsey she was mov-
ing from my side; I ventured to catch
her hand, and was on the point of ask-
ing her (for what will not a sailor in love
do to resolve his doubts?) if she were
married? when her action of withdraw.
ing her hand from mine (for it was the
left which I had seized, relieved me of
ten thousand apprehensions, for I per-
ceived that the fourth finger was unen-
cutibered by a ving; and I cannot bat,
belicve that she was conscious of the
scrutiny which my eyes had been mak-
ing. Thus entouraged ‘sy my own ideas
~ Only"’
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—=£Only say you do not hate me,’ I ex-
claimed, ¢ and 1 will be passive—aill
be obedient—will be all you can wish.’
—¢ I sincerely wish you happy, sir,’ she
returned; and then forcibly withdraw-
ing herself from me, I was compelled
to take a last anxious lools, during which
I think the impassioned feelings of my
heart must have darted «in fire through
my eyes, and run to overtake my com-
panions.”

Frederick conclude@ his account by
saying that he had since made every .
attempt to discover who she was, and
where she resided, but in vain—yery
few of those persons to whom he ad-
vanced his inquiries ever recollecting to
have seen her, and not any one of those
who did so bemg able to satisfy him in
the slightest pasgicilar relatige to her
histoty ; her dress, he sa, had bespoken
thie middle rank of life, but the elegance
with which it wag ad.]ustefxto her person

: seemed.'
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seemed to evince an acquamtance with
the higher orders of society.

Tlle seqeant remarked that it was
certainly a singular adventure—*I wish,
your honour,” he said, “ truly do I wish
that you could obtain her, for I think
that it would.be for the happiness of
your soul.”

“ Would to Heaven I could!” ¢jacu-
lated Frederick, ¢ for I am convinced
that it woulc at least be for the happi-
ness of my life;” and the conversation
was not at that period pursued.

On quitting Trimbush, Frederick
walked out upon the lawn; and per-
ceiving his father leaning over the gate
which opened upon the road, in conver.
sation with some person on horseback,
the legs of whose animal he could par-
tially discern through the foliage of the
hawthorn hedge, he moved towads
them, ahd found the horseman to be
Mr. Elphinstone. ;o

' ' " “How
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« How are you?” said Frederick;
“wont you ride in?” )

“ Impossible,” replied the divine—
« this is an afternoon of inconceivable
importance with me; I am just come to
pop an old woman into the ground, and
then I shall have but forty minutes my
own to canter five miles across the heath
to the Fox-and-Hounds, wherc my pre-
sence is indispensable at six o'clock. I
suppose you have heard of the cele-
brated contest that takes place there
this evening?”

“ No,” rejoined Frederick. “ What
isit?” .

“ A grand match, sir, between a mas-
tiff and a monkey,” answered Mr. El-
phinstone—* one of the most magnifi-
cent things of thekind ever heard of ; I
have nearly seven hundred depgnding—
nogake that, you know. ,All the science
from town will be there., I back_the
monkey ; but [ will come and tell ym:

al



all about it after church .on- &mday
Adieu! I shall not be long settling the
old woman;” and clapping spurs to his
horse, he galloped towards the church-
yard.

The turn of the road had only for a
few instants concealed him from their
sight, when he appeared rcturning to-
wards them.—* Did I tell you,” he
cried, “ that the yictory was to be de.
cided only by the death of one of the
‘parties >—Damned fine that, ain't it 2=
But I am sure I shall be late” K He
turned round his horse’s head whilst
speaking, and the progress of a few se-
conds once more obscured him from
their view.

“ Mr. Elphinstone,” remarked Frede-
rick, “ appears to have the command of
money, if we judge of hisincome only
by his horses, servants, and dress, svith.
out pinning jimplicit faith on the hints
which he is pot unfrequently throwing

T out
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_out zelative to the length of his purse.
“Who is he—a relationgof the late Mr.
Murray ?”
“ Yes, he is,” replied the colonel, “ but
in how near a degree appears enveloped .

.in some obscurity. Whilst he was at
college, the old rector wsed to speak of

him as an orphan of a distant member

of his family, whom he had adopted, in

default of an heir of his own. But the

gossip Fame, to whqm, a¢ bemg univer-

sally acknowledged tb be an arrant fib-

ber, eqtire confidence should never be

given, whispers that Mr. Murray had a

sister many years younger than himself,

whose beauty captivated a young noble-

man, greatly her superior both in rank

and fortune; that, flattered and almost

bewildered by the attachment of one by

whose preferencg she considestd herself

schighly honoured, relying on his often-

repeated vows of constancy and prothises

of marriage, shg doomed\ herself, in’ an

unguqrdéd mon‘ent, to eternal repent-.

‘VOL. L. ance.
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ance. Of the easy victory which he had
obtained, her fa'se suitor availed himself
as a plea for receding from those en-
gagements which might have repaired
her honour in the eye of the world, and
the subject of our conversation was the
fruit of her error.”

“ And what became of the unfortu-
nate mother?” asked Frederick. |

“T never exactly heard,” returned the
cOlonel ; * she is supposed to have died
heart-broken, in some spot of seclusion
to which she had retired, the wictim of
disappointment. Of what family the
young nobleman was I never heard it
even surmised, but it is rumoured that
young Elphinstone receives a handsome
annuity from that quarter.”

« Do you think he is aware of his
own siturtion ?” rejoired the lieutenant.

“ 1 should imagine not,” ansWtred
the colonel, « from some conversation
which I had with hir: relative to Mr.
Murray’s affairs, at the time of that wor-

" thy
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thy man’s deccase. But I repeat to you
"that the whole may be,a fabrication; I
never heard a tittle of the story vouched
for by any one, though I have known
it very generally spoken of by all the
rector’s old friends.”

On the following Sunday, the family
at the Hall had been returncd home
only a few minutes from church, when
Mzr. Elphinstone bustled into the apart-
ment into which Frederick and his sis-
ter had retired, an expression of mingled
trlumpb and delight animating his coun-
tenance, and threw down upon the tablc
a small dark substance, which appeared
to a casual observer to be part of a shri-
velled mouse-skin.—* There,” he cx-
claimed—* look at that! shall not }
have the most whimsical bell-pull ever
seen? What gre "eagles’ tdlons and
fawns' feet, compared t& this? : This is
one of the paws of the identical artd lie-
roic monkey, which fought the battle at

F2 ) the.
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the Fox-and-Hounds last Friday even-
ing.”

Frederick took it up, and convinced
himself that it was what Elphinstone
had represented it to be.—* Then the
monkey was killed, I corielude?” he said.

“ Oh, by no.means!” returned Mr.
Elphmstone—“ there is not a more live-
ly little bit of flesh and blood in exist-
ence than he is at this minute ; no, no—
in the fifth round the mastiff bit off his
paw, and, upon my honour, I believe that
was the principal cause of his ultimately
becoming the victor, for the next mo-
ment he seized the throat ef his eppo-
nent, and bled him to death without
quitting his hold. Frederick, my boy,
I netted full six hundred by the busi-
ness, and the owner of the monkey sold
me the paw for five guineas.”

“ And are you not ashamed,” ¥aid
Clarentine, * (o confess that' you make
not only a plgasure, byt a busmess, of

puttmg
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_putting poor animals thus to the tor-
ture ?”

“ Upon my honour, they quite like
it,” answered Mr. Elphinstone; * they
enter into a contest with as much spirit
as any pugilist can engage in a combat.
Upon my life, you would have been ex-
tremely diverted if you had seen it.”

¢ Shocked, you mean,” rejoined Cla-
rentine; “ I think I should never be
reconciled to myself again; if I could be
induced to witness a scene so marked by
want of feeling and the sentiments of
humanity.”

“ If you- sympathize thus tenderly
with the brute creation,” he returned,
“ what would you experience, if you
were by chance to be a spectatress of a
pitched battle between two scientific
boxers ?”

“Not a spark of pity, depend upon
it,” replied Clarentine. “*The poor-ani-
mals I eomrtnserate, bedpuse they "are

made she tools. f their unpitying mas..
F3 ters ;'
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ters; the scientific boxers of whom you
speak are rational beings, and may choose
for themselves. I may lament the folly
which induces them thus to degrade
their nature, but I cannot sympathize
in the consequences which it produces.”
Dinner being: announced, the divine
took up his monkey’s paw and put it
into his pocket;- and the subject thus
broken off, was not again resumed; El-
phinstone perceived that it was one
which’ Clarentine disliked, and he had
his private reasons for desiring /her to
approve whatever he said or did. ..
- In the evening, after the departure-of
Mr. Elphinstone from the Hall, Claren-
tine and her brother strolled together
into the garden, and a few moments of
silence happening to prevail—¢ A pen-
ny for your thoughts, sister,” said Fre-

derick, smiling. * s
“ They were of so vague a nature,”
replied Clarentpne, “at t}:e-moment you
_epoke, thiat I should bfs puzzled fo ex-
press
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press any subject to which they were more
immediately directed thyn another.”

¢ Perhaps not to a sulject at all,” an-
swered Frederick, laughing involunta-
rily at his own attempt at being witty,
“ but to an embryo lord and master.”
Then looking archly in her face, he add-
ed~—* The parson is a very pretty fel-
low.” .

“ I consider him a puppy,” returned
Clarentine.

“ Well-educated 1;uppies are not un-
commoply great favourites with the la-
dies,” rejoined the lieutenant; * and
whatever your opinion of him may be,
I am sure he is very fond of you.”

% T cannot believe it,” answered his
sister.

“ Why so?” asked Frederick.

“ Because,” reylied Clarentine, smil-
ingy* he appears to me $oo fond of him-
self to be capable of liking.any one.else.”

“ Do you mean'to sayyhen that you

F4 - absolutely
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absolutely dislike him?” asked Frede.
rick. ., . . '

“ Oh, by no means!” answered Claren-
tine; “ I like him very much, in the
same manner as I do all other amusing
triflers. I like to hear my canary sing,
I like to see my dog Frisk sit up and
beg, and I like to see Mr. Elphinstone
perform his diverting gambols.”

“ Well, in my opinion,” rejoined Fre-
derick, I think there is at least as much
to approve in him as there is to censure;
we are none of us perfe}:t, and seriously -
T believe him to be passionately fond of -
you—he swears you are the most beau-
tiful woman he ever saw.”

“ Then he swears a great deal too
much to mean any thing,” answered Cla-
rentine.

« Avers.that you are, a perfect divi-
nity,” resumed the lieutenant. -

" “In that science I believe we are much
upon a par, brgeher,” replied his sister.
« According
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 According to his own account,” re-
joined ‘Frederick, “ there is not a sen-
sation or passion with which you have
not by turns inspired him; he is cer-
tainly desperately in love with you, and
if you are thus steeled against him, I
don’t know how it is all to end.”

“ Not in amazement between him and
me, depend on it,” answered Clarentine.

A pause ensued; Frederick broke it

— Elphinstone,” he saidy “ is a gentle-
man, a member of a most honourable
professjon, rich, esteemed, well-looking,
and of an easy temper; I think, sister,
as the saying is, ¢ you may go farther
and fare worse.” But perhaps you don’t
intend to marry ?”

“ Oh yes, I do,” replied Clarentine—
“ when the nght man offers, as my aunt
Thomusine says.” °

« And what kind of a man is it that
you would prefer? I sheuld be happy °
to hear,” resumed Freder\ck. -

¢ Not'a la(h? man,” answered Cla-

Fb rentme,
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rentine, “ but a man whom a lady need
not be ashamed of preferring—one whose
mind is more capable than my own—
one who would himself soar above the
trifles with which it might notwith-
standing delight him to see me amused
—one who could support me in afflic-
tion, advise me in difficulty, and by his
manly affection and example, impart to
mce the reflected influence of his own
stronger feelings; in dress, address, and
cducation, a gentleman—but neither a
beau, a boxer, nor a gambler.”

“ If you remain single,” rephed the
lieutenant, « till you meet a being of
the perfect nature you have been de-
scribing, I am very much inclined to
believe you will be condemned hereafter
to lead apes.” : )

“ Bettar so” dnswemdi Cla
“ than to be .puppy-led here. -But
enough of this matrimonial lecture for
-one evening; Jet us go in.to supper.”

T hg@otion was can:(ied nem. con.'and

on _
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on entering the dining-room, they found
the colonel engaged in fighting over an
old battle, which for the present put to
rout all recollection of their late conver-
sation.

CHAPTER V.

Covevssrarsvorsess

IT was now the middle of autumn, and
the period fast approaching at which
Frederick was destined to return to his
ship; a few days previous to his depar-
ture, contriving to be alone with Claren-
tine—* Well, sister,” he said, * you re-
collect what I told you about Elphin-
stone; I promiséd him to let you know.
his sentiments, and I havegkept my
word.”

“ I hope then,” repligd Clarentine,
“ that you bave not goncealed minc
froln pim; for, ,of all odious characters,

*F6 I should
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I should most dislike to be estimated a
coquette.” .

“ It is impossihle for him to require
much information on the subject,” re-
turned Frederick, “ beyond the frigidi-
ty with which you meet all his attempts
to insinuate himself into your good
opinion.” 4

“ So long as he-is not deceived in me,
1 am satisfied,” replied Clarentine.

“ Absence, he says, can alone relieve
his feelings, and he is consequently go-
ing to spen:d the winter in town ; he has
appointed a curate to officiate for him
here in the country, and sets out next
week.”

“ And he will carry with him my
most friendly wishes,™ returned Claysiiié
tine, * that he may speedily disoB\¥é¥
some encliznting ferhale, less b? to
his merits and accomplishments gharr I
confess' nyself to be.”

“ But teKw 1te now candld]y, slster,,
before 1 l@& you,” resumed Frederick,

s for
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“for you are a sly little rogue, and, I
doubt not, can keep a,secret with any
woman in existence, is not that little
fluttering heart of yours pledged to
some more favoured swain ?”

“ Positively no,” answered Claren-
tine; “ I feel so happy. in my present
situation, that I am not at all ambitious
of changing it. I have every recreation
which indulgence combined with ra-
tionality can produce me, *and the affec-
tion of the kindest relations, and what
more c3n I desire? I have ever con-
sidered that those young women who
appear so ready to unite their fate with
that *of the first man who invites them
to accompany him to the altar, must
have uncomfortable homes, and are dri-
ven to seek refuge beneath any roof
which opens its portal to receive them.”

“ Then you allow mothing for the
force of love?” said Frederick. .

“ Every thing, when \t is tempered

by
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by judgment and discretion,” answered
Clarentine. . ' :

“ By your own confession,” returned-
Frederick, “ you have not yet been
caught in Cupid’s net; when I see you
again, I shall not be surprised to hear
you singing your original air with vari-
ations, as your music-book calls it.”

“ Non, no,” answered Clarentine; * de-
pend upon it, you will only hear the da
capo of my old strain.”

In the course of a few days Frederick
quitted the Hall, and very shortly after
Mr. Elphinstone called to bid farewell
to its inhabitants; and his last adieu to
Clarentine was murmured in a voice of
languor, which the sigh on his lips ap-
peared intended to proclaim the tone of
his wounded feelings, whilst the thile
on his cosptenance seemed to refute the
existence of sorraw. in his heart.

The winter passed with Clarentine, as
many preceding ones had-done, princi-

. pally
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-pally in fireside amusements, occasion-
ally chequered by visiting the dancing
and card assemblies at the nearest mar-
ket-town, and in the exchange of a few
Christmas visits with the neighbours.
The opening of the spring was with
Clarentine the favourite season of the
year, and at this period her rambles
about the country, in which she delight-
ed to watch the revival of nature’s bloom,
were pursued at all hours, and in all di-
rections; like the bifd which rejoices in
its song at the serenity which succeeds
a storm, and basks with delight in the
sunshine which sucks the chilly drops
of rain from its leafy retreat; with equal
exultation did Clarentine hail the tri-
umph of the genial spring over the dis-
solving locks of hoary winter.

In these excursions Miss Hewardme
was generally Her compamon and one
inviting morning, early in the month of
March, as they "were (passing within
sight ofORebecca Searle’s cottage, they

beheld
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beheld her weeding the little garden
which skirted her dwelling, and assisted
in her labour by a young female, about
cighteen years of age, of a most lovely
countenance and graceful form, whose
appearance created so strong gh interest
for her in their feelings, that they re-
solved, on their return home, to inquire
of Jedediah Trimbush whether he was
acquainted who she was? ™

An opportunity for. addressing the
serjeant soon presented itself, and Miss
Thomasine immcdiately proposed, to him
the question of whether he knew who |
the lovely girl was whom tlrey had that
morning-seen with Rebecca Searle »

“ Alas, poor babe " answered the ger-
jeant, « she knows not that herself gighe
is one of the shorn lambs of this gé¥
but the keavenly Shepher@ hatl had
pity on her. She is ignorant &f her
birth—she never knew a father’s pro-
tection or a nfother's love—she is the
offspring of the benevolence of strangers,

and’
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and but for the blessed interposition of
Providence, to strangereé had her inno-
cence fallen a victim-and a prey.”

* Poor thing! poor girl!” ejaculated
Miss Thomasine; “ what is her name?
what do you know of her story ?”

“ The name which was given to her
by those humane beings who protected
her in her infancy,” answered the ser-
jeant, “is Geraldine Lascelles. As to
her story, I have oftgn wished to relate
it to you, and to interest you in her be-
half; and I am very happy, truly hap-
Py, good ladies, to hear you make the
inquiry you have done; I am sure you
will pity her, and I am sure you will
comfort her, if you can; and indeed she
wants human consdlation to support her,
in addition to the grace of Heaven,
which she has alrpady been sodlessed as
to have been visited with.”

% But why did you forbear to make
this communieation to us'before ?” ask-
ed Clarentine. '

- « V\Thy, .
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“ Why, an’t please you, good ladies,”
returped Trimbush, “ I mentioned my
wish to Rebecca,. and she prevented me
from putting it into effect. She said
that as Heaven had empowered her to
render some little friendship to the poor
child, as she always calls her, if I made
the story known to you, it might ap-
Jpear to you like blowing the trumpet of
her own good works ; -and, taken in an-
other point of view, you might consider
it as a hint—a covered appeal to your
generosity, to assist her in the work of .
benevolence which she had undertaken :
and from the fear of her motives being .
misconceibed, . she prevailed upon me g
remain silent.”

Miss Hewardine and her niece highly
applauded the delicacy of Rebecca's sen-
timents, and besought Trimbush to pro-
ceed immediately to the relation of Ge-
raldine’s histovy. The serjeant bowed
obedicnce, andpbegan’ his cstory, butas
he interrupted his narratlve By many

1rre1evant
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itrelevant observations and pious apos-
trophes, we shall give a«concise account
of the ill-starred Geraldine’s past life in
our own words. )
It was:now between seventcen and
eighteen years since a tremendous storm,
which arose off the Hampshire coast
about the hour of sunset, one afternoon
in. the perilons month. of December,
threatened inevitable injury, if not de-
struction, to the vepsels lying in the
roads, the wind blowing with uncon-
trollable.force upon the land. The dark-
ness of the night increased the horrors
of the tempest; and during the short
intertals which occasionally existed be-
tween the roaring gusts of the storm,
guns of distress, fired from a ship inethe
offing, were distinctly heard by those on
hore; and the fishermen cenjectured
them to proceed from an East-Indiaman
which had that morning anchored in the
roads.
'ﬂle part of the coast where the pre-
sent’
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sent scene of distress was passing was
scantily peopled; fishermen forming the
principal part of the inhabitants which
it contained, with the exception of two
or three small farmers, whaose residence
was placed at a little distafice from the
shore, and their friend and teacher, Ben-
jamin Ebsworth, an evangelical preacher,
.of the most pious mind and benevolent
heart, who had long. resided amongst
them, and been universally considered
the parent as well as preacher of the
hamlet.

Inspired by the example of Benjamm
Ebsworth, the farmers excited the fisher-.
men, not alone by urging the motives of
humanity, but by the offer of a reward
from: their own pockets, to put off to
the assxsmce of their suffering fellow-
beings; bvtthe fishermen una ¥ 4
declared it impossible for their oats to
Aive in a sea fcaming with the mountain
billows which 4t that time agitated the
ocean, and that their own lives must be

sacrificed
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sacrificed in an attempt which they were
convinced must be unsuccessful. .The
increasing violence -of the wind gradu-
ally repressed even the entreaties of
Benjamin Ebsworth himself, and he
stood upon the beach, with his counte-
nance turned towards the scene of dan-
ger, although not a speck of light ex-
isted in the atmosphere to guide his.
sight to the object of his anxiety, and.
silently offered up his prayers for the.
salvation of those for whom his heart

laboured.
The firing continued unabated till
nearly eleven o'clock; it then became
less flequent ; and immediately after the
cessation of a sweeping hurricane, whose
dreadful blast appeared to hawl with
“supernatural fury, the guns W heard
no more. Some, feared thal 2he vessel
.had sunk; others hoped that she had
cleared the land, and made her way outy
to sea; but a few of the dder and more
experienced fishermen apprehended that
she '
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she had perished on the sands, as they
-¢onsidered the xeport of her latter guns
to have announced hér gradual approach
towards the shore.

As the morning grew, the contention
of the elements greatly subsided, and at
the rising of the dawn, the only existing
remnant of the late storm was the agi-
tated bosomn of the waters, still rising in
curling billows, crested with the frothy
surge. No sooncr had the light of day
become sufficient for their piirpose, than
the principal part of those wha had on
the preceding evening listened with un-
avaxlmg sympathy to the. unanswered
guns, returned to the coast, to iievesti-
gate whether any traces were visible of
the destruction which they prophesied
had been the consequence of the last
night’s wind. The sea was now retiring
from the shors, and upon the sands
which it had quitted remained sufficient
evidence of tht: horrors which had mark-
ed the night; portions of the wreck,

fragments
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.fragments of sails, mariners’ chests, and
barrels of biscuit, lay saattered in all di
rections—and, more dismal still to the
view, intermingled with lifeless forms,
mangled and disfigured by the buffeting
of the waves, and their encounter with
the pebbly beach.

Whilst engaged in the contemplation
of these melancholy objects, their atten-
tion was attracted from the dead to the
living, by ‘their descrying a boat which
was contending withr the ebbing wavcs,
and endeavouring to force her way on
shore. It contained only a few indivi-
duals, whose strength appeared nearly
exhamsted; and scarcely had.they per-
ceived her, ere one of the number was
seen to extend imo the air an oam to
which a strip of white linen was affixed,
and. which not beihg doubted by the
fishermen to be a signals of distress and
an appeal for assistance, a eouple of boats
were 1mmed1ately haule@ down to the

. water, and, with all the expedition which

the’
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the business would admit, were manped,
and rowed off to the relief of the suffer.
ers. The rolling billows bore them quick-
ly out, and they were at length seen by
their comrades on skore to approach the
objects of their pity; but the strength of
the receding tide rendered their return
both laborious and difficult; in about
three hours, however, the desired end
was accomplished——the fishermen suc-
ceeded in towing in the boat, whose
crew they found too much exhausted to
be capable of exerting themselves in
their own cause.

The number of the persons thus pro-
videntially preserved amounted te nine,
seven of whom were sailors belonging
to the wrecked vessel; and in co y
with these was a female, who ha;gk
exhauste], and apparently lifeless, at the
bottom of the hoat, and to whose breast
clung an infant of about & year and a
half old. Frém the sailors, who became
the immediate care of the fishermén, -it

appeared
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appegfed that the vessel which had per-
‘ished Bad, in confirmation of the.con-
Jjecturés.of those on shore, becn the Kast-
Indiaman, and that the individuals just
landed were the only part of the crew
who. had escaped death. The femnale,
they said, had been a cabin-passcnger in
the ship; that, almost maddened by a
sense of her danger, she had flown upon
deck at the moment they were deseend-
ing into the boat, and In compliance
with her entreaties they had permitted
her to share their pncertain fate.

To the female, as the most pitiable
object of the group, the attentions of
Benjamin Ebsworth were directed ; and
he feared that life was extinet, both in
herself and her infant. She had throwgh-
out the night been exposed to the in-
clemency of the weather, deferaded from
its rigours only by the dlight vestments
in which, from their nature, it appeared
that she had xisen sudd¥nly from her
bed? and’ the mfant state of her child
'\ ¥OL. L .G rendered °
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rendered the hope lmprobable that it
could have survived so trying a period:
and although he more than apprehended
that every effort to recall them into ex-
istence must prove ineffectual, he lost
no time in conveying them to his dwell-
ing, where his wife, who was the soften-
ed similitude of his own goodness, join-
ed her endeavours to his to revive the
spirit of animation in the exhausted
stifferers. . -
With the femalé every means resorted
to proved unsuccessful ; but after a con-
siderablc time, during which warmth
and friction had been administered with
equal liberality to the infant as 4o its
apparcnt nurse, contrary to the ex ccta-

spark had fled for ever. The child,
which. was a girl, became in a short time
sufficiently refovered to "dmphy its re-
pugnance to the presence of stmngers,

and -
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and its inclination for the breast—the
nourishment Whth which it had doubt-
less been accustomed to be fed, as the
medical man who had been called to
the assistance of the deceased pronoun-
ced her to have becen in the habit of
giving suck. Fortunately, however, as
there was no wet-nurse to-be procured
in the neighbourhood of Benjamin Ebs-
worth’s dwelling, it quickly discovered
that it was also acquainted with the
spoon ; and the anxious solicitude and
unceasing caresses of Mrs. Ebsworth
acted powerfully towards reconciling it
to its change of friends.

"Tceno single inquiry proposed to the
sailors, relative to the deceased and thc
surviving infant, were they capabla of
returning a satisfactory reply — they
were merely acquainted that $here had
been scveral ladies pasgengers in the
ship, and that some of these had breught
on board with thém thd&ir female scr-
vants; biit they had so seldom seen

. G2 them, °
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them, that they did not recollect any of
their. countenances, and’ were besides
utterly ignorant who any of them were,
or what their names. The ship, they
aflirmed, had sailed from Bengal. And
in the course of a few days, having bade
farcwell to their hospitable entertainers,
they proceeded to Portsmouth, which
was only cleven miles from the spot on
which their preservation had been ef-
fected, in quest of employment.

The linen worn by the deceased ap-
peared to be perfectly new, and.was un-
marked—that of the little girl bore the
initials of G. L.; and around the neck
of the female was suspended, by a silken
cord, a small erystal locket set in a nar-
row rim of gold, in which were enclosed
a small lock of black and another g
burn hair, and surmounted with*the
letters G. L.; #nd this appeared to be
the only clue which could at any time
lead to the discovery of her name and
family. At a due period the ‘unknown

was
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was interred in the burying-ground be.
longing to the village in whiclr Mr.
Ebsworth resided, and-the little girl re-
mained the peculiar object of his solici-
tude and protection.

In the course of the ensuing summer,
an cldefly widow lady, named Mrs.
Ashton, who rented a small country re-
sidencé in the neighbourhood of Mr.
Ebsworth’s dwelling, at which she usu-
ally passed a few mopnths every year for
the bencfit of the $ea air, arrived in
Hampshire. She was a woman who,
without being in the slightest degree
tinctured with the tenets of Methodism,
respelted Benjamin Ebsworth for the
unaffected piety of his heart, and con-
stantly attended his little meetinghatse,
when resident on the coast. - To this
lady the story pf the preacers little
protégée soon found its way, and de-
sirous of seeing the chil(%‘ and héaring
the accoupt of* her miraculous preserva-
tion"from the lips of her protector, she

c3 took ’
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took an early opportunity of calling at
his house, as it was not unfrequent for
her to do, in the course of her summer
residence by the sea.

Benjamin Ebsworth knew almost as
little of the world as the innocent babe
whom he was fostering; he was highly
gratified by the interest which Mrs.
Ashton displayed herself to take'in the
business, and besought her to advise
bim in what manner she considered that
it became him to act, in proseeuting
those endeavours which he fek it his
duty to make for restoring the infant
to her natural protectors, but to the
promotion of which end he was himself
utterly unacquainted how to proceed.

Nirs. Ashton replicd, that an adver-
tisement should be immediately insert-
ed in thé London newspapers, stating
at full all the'circumstances connect-
ed with the’ghild—mentioning from
whence the ship had sailed, thg name of
_the vessel and of the captain, with both

. of
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of which he had been furnished by the
sailors, and containing,an explicit de-
scription of the locket bearing the cy-
pher of G. L.

Benjamin Ebsworth fully coincided
in opinion with his admonitress, and
the advertisement was_drawn up and
enclosed by Mrs. Ashtoh to a friend of
hers in town, for insertion in one of the
most popular daily prints. .

When the letter was «delivered into
the hands of the postman, Benjamin
Ebsworjh looked unusually sad, and his
wife wiped away a stealing tear from
her cheek with the corner of her apron.
Mrs.e Ashton observed their emotion,
and could not forbear confessing that
she did so. Benjamin Ebsworth spoke
for both, and ii few words explained
the cause of their melancholy..-—“ Hea-
ven, for its own wise purposes,” he said,
“ did never bless us with, an offspring ;
ultimately it.sent unto%us this sweet

bab®; wd love it as cur own, and—"
G 4 he.
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he paused—* if we should be deprived
of it, we shall ipdeed most bitterly de-
plore the loss,” he would have said, but
he checked his words, and in their place
he substituted—« The Lord gave, and
the Lord taketh away, blessed be his
name!” .

“ You are a truly-good creature,” re-
turned Mrs. Ashton, “ and almost make
me angry with myself, because I feel
that I am defieient in sensibility, when
I compare myself- with you and Mrs.
Ebsworth.” ) )

“ Whilst you think thus humbly of’.
yourself,” replied Benjamin Ebsworth,
“ fear not that you are approved on
high.”

Mrs. Ashton turned her attention to
the child, and the subject was not pur-
sued. .

Nearly two months I;assed away, dur-
ing which the udvertisement was week-
Iy repeated, at the expence of Mrs. Ash-
ton, and then discontinued. It nqw in-

deed
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deed appeared as if the little foundling
was not destined to be separated. from
her worthy cherishers ;.and Mrs. Ashton
considering it right that she should, be
distinguished by some name, proposed
to Mr. Ebsworth to give her one corre-
spondirfg with the mltmls on her clothes;
he agreed with her in opmlon, and the
little stranger was destined to be called
Geraldine Lascelles.

Mrs. Ashton was possessed of a comsi-
derable fortune, a large portion of which
it was the principal business of her life
to dispense in charity to deserving ob-
jects, and representing to Mr. Ebsworth
that it was not by any means improbable
that the little Geraldine might eventual-
ly prove to be the descendant of a faruily
of distinetion, to which as unforeseen an
accident as that which had tirown her
upon his bounty mightyone day restore
her, insisted that he shoild annually ac-
cept. from her*purse a hundred guineas,
to be expended upon her education ; and

G5 Mr.

A
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Mr. Ebsworth, with truth and gratitude,
pledged himself othat her wishes should
be faithfully complied with, and that,
as Geraldine increased in years, her mind
shonld receive cultivation in every branch
of learning befitting her sex : for Benja-
min klsworth, although an.evangelical
preacher, was not so strictly bound down
by the fetters of prejudice as to conceive
that the heart can be impaired by tui-
tion, or that the truth which is desired
to be inculcated prospers most advan-
tageously in a soil from which all other
culture is excluded ; Benjamin Ebsworth
adhered to the tenets of the faith in which
he had been born and educated, but with
his piety he united liberality of senti-
menis—that rare, that<inestimable virtue,
which ennobles alike the Methodist and
the Episcopalian, the Roman Catholic
and the Jew.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VI.

PCrvsose s sc oo re e

THE tyme rolled on unmarked by events
of moment, till Geraldirie had, according
to the computation of her protectors,
completed her tenth year, and Benjamin
Ebsworth deemed it besoming that she
should then be informed of such parti-
culars concerning her own little history
as had hitherto been withheld from her
knowledge.. From her infancy the tem-
per ‘of the young foundling had disco-
vered itself to be amiable and pliant,
and from the moment she had attained
the age of rcason, she had daily cvinced
increasing intelligence of mind; but her
nerves and the tone of her disposition
were not formed for thd) exercise of the
stronger feelings-—delicdy tempered all
her'thouzhts and actions, and an almosty

G6 $too.
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too-keen sensibility swayed her heart.
Thus tenderly formed, most acutely did
she suffer under the first serious cause
for regret with which her even course
of lifc had been marked; and the unex-
pected discovery, that those whom she
so tenderly loved and so truly esteemed
were not, as she had believed them:to
be, the authors of her being, appeared
to her, at the first moment that the in-
formation reached her senses, like an
cternal separation from their hearts and
affcctions; the explanation, however;
which ensued, restored her to compo-
sure, and she lived in the hope that she
might never be called upon to éxckange
them for any other fosterers. To Mrs.
Ashten, next to Mr. £bhsworth and his
worthy helpmate, she delighted in dis-
playitig her gratitude and affection ; md
when that lady was res1dmg in the cjm
try, her time was divided between her

and the family of the good pastor.
Thus had passed away thirtéen sum-
mers
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mers since the introduction of Geraldine
to the knowledge of Begjamin Ebsworth,
when juotelligence reached them from
London that their respected friend Mrs.
Ashton had paid. the debt of nature.
The - information communicated afflic-
tion tosthe hearts of all.—it was the first
dissolution of the ties of friendship which
the youthful Geraldine had experienced,
and the reflection agonized her senscs.
Mr. Ebsworth permitted her to give free
vent to the first ebullition of her grief,
and then calmly admonished her on the
sin of ynrestrained sorrow—it was, he
said, a tacit disapproval of the decrees
of Heavén, and consequently one of our

first duties to check its influence.
_Geraldine exerted herself alike tg.obey
him and the Power to whom he had di-
rected her thoughts; but hey.chief con-
‘solation arose from reflecting on the hap-
piness to which she couil. not doubt her

beloved friend to be sunimoped.

The broperty of the deceased Mry
Ashton
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Ashton had consisted of an anpnuity,
which had.died with her—her numerous
charities had prevented her from laying
up any considerable savings during her
lifetime, and amidst the few legacies in-
to which the small sum of which she had
died possessed was divided, one lrindred
pounds was bequeathed to Mr. Ebs-
worth, and another to Geraldine.

The shock which the family of Ben-
jamin Ebsworth had experienced at the
death of Mrs. Ashton had scarcely begun
to be softened by the hand of time, when
the violent attack of a pleuritic disorder,
to which Mrs. Ebsworth had for many
years been subject, appeared to threaten
her existence; and before the rising of
anotker summer, she- too had sunk to
repose from all earthly cares. Cy

Geraldire was now of an age to com-
prebend that ;Irery being who enjoys’
the blessing off reason has his allotted
part to perform on the stage of life, and
that po individual is ushered 'intp “ex-

istence
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istence without some portion of utility
or importance being assigned tp his
charge on his earthly pilgrimage. For-
merly Benjamin Ebsworth had been the
soother of her cares and infantine afflic-
tions—she now perceived that, piously
as he.endeavoured to,subdue and to
conceal his feclings, her assiduities and
attentions were requisite almost to the
preservation of his life, which sickencd
and sorrowed, although in silent suffer-
ing, for her who had descended to the
tomb.—* Oh, thou blessing! thou pe-
culiar gift of indulgent Providence I” he
ejaculated, as he one day stood attentive-
ly viewing her, I think—I fear, that,
were it the dlspensatlon of fate to snatch
thee from me, I should not—could not
be long of this earth.”

“ May Heayen bvert the, posstbility
of such a separation!” exclaimed Geral-
dine, throwing herself upon his neck.

« Kind Heaven avert it? ferventlj

repeate(i Mr. Ebswerth. . R
To
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To verify, as it almost seemed, the
adage, which declares that « misfortunes
never come single,” Mr. Ebsworth had
at this time another cause of anxiety
preying on his mind, in addition to that
which had been inflicted on him by the
hand of death : within the spacesnf the
two last years, a new rector had been
appointcd to the parish in which he re-
sided, and this new incumbent swerving
from the steps of his tolerant predeces-
sor, had used every means to prevent
the assemblage of Beniamin’s little con-
gregation, and even to drive him, if pos-
sible, from the neighbourhood. Atlength
matters wore an | appearance of rising to
so turbulent a helght that the peaceful
preacker, in order to avoid the disquiet
of mind arising from constant conteng
tion, unwilling as he felt himself
abandon his old hcarers, accepted a ca&
which ‘he had rg/'eu;_gd to another asserf.
bly, at a village about a'mlle distant
ﬁom Portsmouth which lay out of ‘the
jurisdiction
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jurisdigtion of his late oppressor; and
bidding an affectionate farewell to those
who had long possessed his warmest
affections, he betook himself, with the
divided feelings of -hope and reluctance,

to his new abode.
 wM L Zbsworth was ag this time ap-
proaching towards his séventieth year;
his constitution had never been robust,
though temperance had rendered it
healthy; and Geraldine with regret per-
ceived that the unplessant circumstances
under which he had lately suffered had
given a shock to his system, from which
he might revive, but she feared that he
would never totally recover. About a
year and a half had been passed by him
in his present habitation, during which
the attentions and civilities that he re-
ceived from his Jiew congregation,~add-
ed to the occasional visits of his old
friends, appeared greatl) to have. com-
posed hlS feelings “(although the gradual
encrlogchinents of age upon his corporeai
system-
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system were every day becoming more
visible), when his heart experienced a
trial, the effects of which all those who
were interested in his happiness augured
that he would never perfectly overcome.
One morning, as he sat attentively
listening to Geraldine, who wastreading
to him from one of his favourite authors,
lie was informed that a lady, who had
just arrived at the little inn in the vil-
lage, in a handsome carriage drawn by
four posthorses, and attended by ser-
vants in splendid liveries, requested per-
mission to wait upon him, as she had a
communication of the first importance
to make to him. Mr. Ebsworth, utterly
at a loss whom to expect, or what com-
munication to anticipate from a stranger
of this description, could only reply that
he should be happy to receive her come.
mands. The message was conveyed, and,
in the course qr a few minutes after, a
middlé-aged female, clegantly dressed
and of a smiling aspect, followed, by a
servant
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servant in a green-and-gold livery, was
seen advancing along the footpath which
led to Mr. Ebsworth’s dwelling; and
Geraldine concluding this to be the ¢x-
pected visitor, ran to her chamber.

The strangcr introduced herself to
+Malitsivorth by the title of lady Lefa-
nu; she was, she said, the widow of sir
Gerald Lefanu, now nrany years dead;
and the occasion of her troubling him
with her present visit, an Advertisement,
of a considerable age, respecting a child
which had been washed on shore upon
the Hampshire coast, which had most
accidentally fallen under her observation
only d few days before. The child de-
scribed in the advertisement, she pro-
ceeded to say, wag her own daughter;
whilst resident in Bengal, her husband
and hersclf had,beeh prevailed upon to
suffer her to accompany a female rela-
tion of theirs to Englandyfor the benefit
of her educatton; that they had heard
of the destruction of the vessel in which
she-
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she had embarked, and had from that
moment ¢onceived her lost to them for
ever. The locket, she added, so parti-
cularly specified in the advertisement,
contained a lock of ‘her own, and an-
other of her deceased husband’s hair,
and that she had herself fastened.it »n-,
on the neck of her relative at their se-
paration, with a strict injunction for her
to transfer it to that of her daughter, as
soon as she wds capable of comprehend-
ing its value. And her account of her-
self being thus concluded, “ the most im-
portant question,” she continued, “ still
remains to be proposed. Is the loved
being, whom I pant with all a méther’s
ardour to enfold to my heart, still in ex-
istenge ?” .

Her inquiry having becn replied ta in
the aifirmetive, she expressed the great-
est impatience fo behold the object of
her anxiety ; afd Mr. Ebsworth quitted
‘the apartment, to informr Geraldine of
-what had passed in it during her ab-

sence.
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sence. _One of Mr. Ebsworth’s most im-
pressive lessons to the clild of his hene-
volence had been for her to bear con-
stantly in mind the possibility of her
being suddenly transferred from his pro-
tection to that of strangers, who derived
from nasurc every claim for exacting her
obedience and awakening her affection ;
the moment he beheld her, the expres-
sion of her countcnance informed him
that she bad formed some suspicion .of
the truth-—she threw herself into his
arms, and bursting into tears, in scarccly-
artieulate accents—“ Am I then doomed
to leave you?” she asked.

« It»is the ordinance of an all-wise and
bountiful Providence,” answered Benja-
min Ebsworth, * which, now I amink-
ing into the grave, hath provided thee
with another protector.”

Geraldine did not re‘ply, but clung
still closer to his breast.

« Come, cose, dry thy tears,” added
the \Nortlly man, after a short pause;

(13 can.
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“ can it be a cause of regret to thee that
thou art restored to her who bore thee ?”

Geraldine wiped the tears from her
cyes—endcavoured to compose her coun-
tenance; and having imprinted an ar-
dent kiss on his cheek—* Rely on me,”
she said—* fear not that I shall disgracc
your instructions;” and gave hlm her
hand to lead her to the presence of the
stranger.

The first trensports at meeting, on ‘the
part of lady Lefanu, were violent and
ecstatic—on that of Geraldine, dutiful,
and tempered by contending and urde-
finable scnsations.—* This is indeed a
moinent of inexplicable happinese,” pro-
nounced her ladyship, who had resumed
her seat, :ad still held one of the hands
of Geraldine clasped in both her ovﬂ
“to ‘lave seen you once more in e,x‘
istence—to have pressed you togrglgny
breast, when I aad so long believed you
consigned to an early grave—oh ! I want
words to express my joy !'—And you,

v sir,”
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sir,” turning to Mr. Ebsworth, “ how
shall I ever reward or,repay you for
having been a father to my child, and
made her the angelic being I beliold
her? She is indeed a lovely creaturc—
so innocent, so beautiful, T am almost
ouft of my wits with delight!—And
then such charming eyes!'—I decclare
they are the exact resemblance of my
poor dcar sir Gerald’s. How proud he
would have been, if he had been alive,
to have scen you'!—And what is your
naine—what namg have you gone by,
my*love?”

« Geraldine,” was the mild reply.

« Geraldine!” echoed lady Lefanu—
¢« (GGeraldine '—wecll T declare it is a very
pretty name, and Llike it infinitely bet-
ter than ycur real one. You were chris-
tengd Geraldd—a name of yoyr father’s
own invention, °1 belieye, because he
would have you called safter him, he

said ; but 1 like Geraldine much better.
*. . And
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And do you think you shall love me;-
my angel ?”

« T am prompted,” rephed Geraldlne.
“ equally by the impulse of nature and
of inclination, to devote to you my
warmest affections.”

¢ Oh, how charmingly, how elegantlv
that is expressed I” ejaculated her lady-
ship. * Oh, sir,” she contitiucd, again
addressing Mr. Ibsworth, “ what a cle-
ver girl you-have made of her!—and
depend upon it, you shall bc made one
of the happiest and ,most independént
men in Britain for your pains.” -

Mr. Ebsworth was beginning to reply,
that the reward of his conduet had arisen
from hLis own feelings, and that, beyond
this .recompence, he coveted no cher
than that of being at all times convi
of the felicity of his foster-child ; buﬁhe
volubility of fady Lefinu interrupted
his address.— I must be a stran wo-
man indéed,” she cjaculated, “ with my

‘ ‘rank
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rank.and fortune, not to recompence
the worthy gentlemanewho has sestored
to me my only child. The moment 1
return to town, I shall consult with my
friends in what nmranner I can best pro-
cure your advancement in life; I am
neither’a mean nor ar ungrateful per-
son, I assure you, sir—no, indeed, sir:
you shall 'soon receive proof that such
is not the disposition of lady Lefa-
nu” Then again addressing Geraldine

—< And when will you be ready to go
with me to London, my darling ?” she
asked.

“ Myself and my actions are entirely
at yodr disposal,” answcred Geraldine.

* Oh, what a sweet creature you are !”
exclaimed her ladyship, again clasping
hez to her breast—* Lord bless you ! how
I shall love you/—I'am surc therehever
was such a happy woman—such a de-
lighted mother, as I ah at this mo-
‘ment.”

_She then repeated her yuestion of
VOL. L. n when’
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when Geraldine would be ready. fo at-
tend her;.and after som¢ little debate
on the subject, it was determined, that
as the days were at that season very
short, it being the middle of the month
of November, thcir journey should be.
commenced at an early hour on the.fal.
lowing morning.

Apologizing for the limitdd accom-
modation of which his humble dwelling
was capable, Mr. Ebsworth requested
her ladyship to accept such cntertain-
ment as it could afford, and to pass the
remainder of the day beneath his roof,
instead of returning to the inn. Lady
Lefanu accepted his invitation witn the
utmost cordiality, and whilst dinner was
preparing, expressing'a wish for Geralm,
dine to accompany her in a short wa} )
for which she felt inclined after the o
finement of the, carriage, Geraldine ac-
quiescéd ; and Ter ladyship strolling to-
ward» the little inn, gave directjons that
Her mants should be amply supplied

with
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with Hquor, to drink the health of their
young lady, as she termed Geraldine;
and as they afterwards walked through
the village, not a child who nodded a
bow, or dropped a curtsey, to Geraldine,
nor an adult who pronounced a blessing
oirker in passing, but were liberally re-
warded for their reverence and their en-
comiums by her ladyship.

Neither Benjamin Ebsworth nor Ge-
raldine had enjoyed many opportunities
of observing the manners of the great
and, fashionable, but there was some-
thing in the conduct and language of
lady Lefanu which did not exactly cor-
respond with their ideas of the higher
orders of society. For this observation
Mr. Ebsworth in his own mind account-
ed, by the probability of her ladyship’s
marriage having been contractéd in In-
dia, where he knew fair’ Wwomen to be
by no means plentiful; and consequently
many,a plebelan, with a pretty face and
engaging air, to have had the good for-

. H 2 tune
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" tune to assort her fate with that of a
man in an-exalted situation of life; and
such he considered might have been the
case with her ladyship.—“ Was your
ladyship married in India ?” he took oc-
casion, in the course of the afternoon, to
inquire of her;" and her reply in-the.
affirmative satisfied him that his surmise
had becn a just one. Geraldine had so
often heard the formality of people who
resided entirely in the country ridiculed,
that she concluded the unreserved man-
ners of her ladyship raust be congenial
to the sphere in which she was living;
and both were happy in observing that
her heart appeared replete with good-
humour, and overflowing with joy at
the retovery of her child.

Prevxously to her retiring to rest, lady
Lefanugpresented Mr. Ebsworth. wﬁh
her address; it -was at No. —, Uﬁ)m
Percival-street,# Cavendish.square; and
when she had placed it in"his hand, said
that ' she hoped he would somctimes

' write
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write to Geraldine, and come and visit
her as soon as possible.* .

To correspond with her, Mr. Ebsworth
answered, would always give him plea-
sure, and should ‘not be neglected by
him; her invitation he must decline—
he.had ‘never visited London, and it was
a journey ,which he should now never
think of u’ndertakir‘lg. :

“ Well, if that is the case,” rejoined
her ladyship, “ and yoi don’t change
your mind about coming up to town, I
will bring down Geraldine, to pass a few
weeks with you early in the summer.”

After her ladyship had entered her
chamber, Geraldine passed a consider-
able time with her revered protector,
which was employed by the latter in
lessons of admonition and prayers for
her future hagpiness; and whch the
hour called upon them to separate, they
bade each other that ‘ender farewell
which the pretence of strangers had ren-

dered less soothing and satisfactory to
H3 the
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the heart of each: accordingly, qn the
following morning, when the carriage
which was to convey Geraldine to her
new home drove from the door of Mr.
Ebsworth’s little habitation, a few words
only were uttered by them, but many
tears fell involuntarily from the eygs of
cach at their last parting glance. Lady
Lefanu endeavoured to comfort Geral-
dine by promises of her affection, and
by assuring her that she should very
soon sec the good old gentleman again.
Geraldine called a sense of duty to her
aid, and became composed. :

On reaching London, Geraldine found
the house of lady Lefanu to be large
and handsome, and her establishment
considerable; and immediately on their
arrival, her ladysbip introduced her, to
three well-dressed and_ tolerably-lﬂ‘ua
some young women, who, she informed
her, were her rieces, the orphans of her
brother, whom she had protegted since
thg death of their parents; and that she

hoped
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hoped Geraldine would not be jealous «
of their still continuingeto share her par-
tiality and favour. Such was not the
disposition of Geraldine; and in terms
of equal innocence with her feelings she
expressed her sentiments, and was re-
warded” by the most flattering encomi-
ums being bestowed on the excellence
of her hedrt and temper.

Geraldine being recovered from the
fatigue of her journey,”and what her
ladyship called settled in her new abode,
that is, having passed three nights and
a céuple of days under its roof, found
herself destined to undergo an cntire
change of dress and costume; and to
this end celebrated milliners, mantua-
makers, and hairdressers, were assembled
round her, who, in the course of a few
hours, transforpned’her intoea b8ing so
unlike her former self, that, on inspect-
ing her person in the glass, after the
conclusign of*their joint operations, she
was more tempted to regret than to ad-

H 4 mire



152

mire the alteration which had been pro-
duced, unanimeusly as the voices of her
companions were loud in proclaiming
the additional loveliness which both her
form and features had gained from the
bewitching hand of fashion.

Lady Lefana’s nieces struck Geral-
dine as being very good-tempered young
women, but they appeared ‘o have no
ideas beyond those of adorning their
persons to the"best possible advantage—
of visiting public places of amusement—
and of endeavouring to augment the
number of thosc admirers, of wiiom,
from their constant hints and expres-
sions, she could gather that they ilready
possessed, or- imagined themselves to
possess, no inconsiderable proportion.
In all their amusements, Geralding,.al-
though she had as yet acquiredlittle
taste for their enjoyment, was Always
invited to participate equally with her
ladyship’s nieces; and the indulgence
was enjoyed by them in rotation, her

ladyship
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ladyship never going into public attend-
ed by more than two eompapions at a
time. At their visits to the theatres, the
opera, or, in short, wherever the whim
of the evening carried her ladyship, as
well as in their drives in the Park or
their wanderings through Bond-street,
Geraldine remarked that lady Lefanu’s
acquamtance, with very few exceptions,
appeared to be composed of gentlemen
only, and that a swarmh of what her
nieces cailed beaux never failed to en-
circle them; at home likewise, whenever
herladyship entertained an evening par-
ty, or held a levee of morning loungers,
the visitors were usually entirely of the
male sex—a circumstance which chan-
cing one day to remark to one ©f her
ficces, the reply which she received
was:—“ My aunt® detests «cards and
hates scandal—two things upon which
almost all other women of fashiomr dote :
and to ope who dislikes them the con-
H5 . versation
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versation of the men is infinitely prefer-
able.”

The most assiduous of their attend-
ants in public, and most constant visitor
at her ladyship’s house, was a young
man nared Charles Harley, with whom
she appeared upon terms of almost a
mother’s intimacy, and whom she al-
ways called “ cousin;” being, she said, a
distant relation on her mother’s side, but
so far removed, that she would often,
with a smile, confess herself unable to
name the degree, and ask Charles if he
could resolve the question, by which he
regularly declared himself to be equally
puzzled as her ladyship. Geraldine had
been scarcely a month in London ere
she was accused by lady Lefanu?‘ 1 Meces
of having stolen the heart usin
Harley ; and although she listened with
affected disbelief to this assertion, seve-
ral marked attentions which he had paid
her had for some days past led her to

enteftain
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entertain the idea—an opinion from
which she derived the gpposite of, satis-
factory reflections, as Harley was a man,
who, though polite and handsome, was
too vain, too presuming, and in every
respect too much unrestrained in his
manness, and too lax in his principles,
to produce a favourable‘impression on a
mind whith had been formed upon the
pure basis on which the ideas of Geral-
dine had been established.

The weeks crept dn till nearly another
month had expired, Harley attaching
hinself every day more closely to Geral-
dine, and his attentions growing by de-
greeseinto a familiarity, against which
she knew not either in what manner to
defend herself or, to seek redregs; for
whenever he attempted to snatch a Kkiss,
or to draw her down by his_side upon
the same seat Which he was himself oc-
cupying, it always produced a burst of
merriment fram the lips of her ladyship’s
nieces, and from her ladyship herself a

Hé smile
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smile of encouragement, which was not
unfrequently accompanied with the sar-
casm of—¢ Oh, you little prude! what
are you afraid of ? do you think cousin
Harley will bite you?” In addition to
these perplexities, Geraldine remarked
that on tliose evenings on whick one of
lady Lefanu’s nieces and herself remain-
ed at howme, cousin Harley almost inva-
riably called in to take his tea with
them; and that as soon as the equipage
was removed, the niece regulaily retired
and left them together, which opportu-
nitics Harley never failed to employ. for
declaring his passion, and endeavouring,
by every adulatory means, to insinuate
himself into her favour; and notwith-
standing the coldness with which her
undisguised feelings prompted kgt
meet his advances towards her he;
was with difficulty that<she could" pre-
vent her hands from being constantly
clasped in his, or his cheek from being
pressed to brs

Geraldine
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Geraldine took an early opportunity
of representing to lady Lefanu how un- «
pleasantly she was situated, aimd begging
her to release her from the dilemma in
which she was placed. )

“ It is a very great pity,” observed
her ladyship, “ that you can’t see cousin
Harley in the light in'which he wishes
to be regarded by }ou—for he is over
head and ears in love with you: he is a
sweet young man, and I am sure would
do any thing in his power to make you
happy. But I am persuaded you will
think better of him in time. Do try
and melt your heart a little, for I am
certajn it would drive him to distraction
to give up his suit.”

« He does not appear to address me,”
answered .Geraldine, “ with eifher the
respect or delicacy,of a man who desires
to become my husband.”

« Oh, my dear love!” returned her
ladyship, “ do banish such old-fashioned
nogiond from your thoughts; they all

come
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come of your having lived so long in
the country.” (

As Geraldine was about to reply, the
subject of their controversy entered the
apartment, and their conversation was
thus necessarily broken off.

About this time one of lady L.efanu’s
nieces being invited to pass a few weeks
with a friend at some distance from
town, her sisters availed themselves of
her absence for receiving the visit of an
acquaintance, whom* they introduced to
Geraldine as Miss Villers, and of whose
countenance Geraldine could not at first
sight forbear imagining that she had
some faint recollection; but in. the
course of a few hours the impression
faded away.

The first evening that chance destined
Geraldipe and' Miss Villers to remaj ,ﬂ:,
home together, lady Lefanu and :
nieces had no sooner departed ft
opera, than Harley, who had dinfed at
the house, takmg his regular stafion up-

on
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* on a part of the sofa upon which Geral-
dine was seated, exprgssed his impa-
tience for the arrival of the tea-hour,
which was no sooner past, than Miss
Villers, tutored, as Geraldine could not
forbear believing, in the conduct which
she was*desired to pursype, retired from
the apartment in like manner as lady
Lefanu’s nieces had been accustomed to
do on similar occasions; and Geraldine
wishing to avoid the irksomeness of be-
ing e_ﬂone'with Harléy, in the course of
a few seconds gathered up her work,
and -was rising from her seat with the
intention of leaving the room also, when
Harley, forcibly detaining her, by catch-
ing one of her hands in his, and encir-
cling her waist with his other arm, drew
hey back to the situation whigh she had
been occupying, ahd said—s“ Fardon
me, my divine creature! but, upon my
honour, I cannot forego the happiness
of your gociety for a single moment this
eveling—I have a point of the greatest

importance
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importance which I wish to discuss with
your ‘

Constrained to hear him, for he did
not withdraw his hands, Geraldine con-
tinued indignantly silent. Harley im-
mediately proceeded to recur to the
subject of his passion, and dilated into
a rhapsody of his love and _his suffer-
ings, during which his eyes ‘were rivet-
ed on those of Geraldine, with a degree
of ardour which appeared desirous of
piercing to her very soul.—¢ If, you
wish me to remain your companion,” at
length pronounced Geraldine, “ it mnust
be on the condition of your changing
the subject of your conversation.™’

¢ Impossible " cried Harley, « im-
possible! Why will you thus cruelly
deprive me of the bliss with which i is
in your power to overwhelm me?  To
say I love, I adore you, conveys no idea
of my-feelings—my senses are paralysed
by the affection which I bLear you—my
heart burns, consurhes under the devour-

ing
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' ing passion with which you have in-
spired it.”

Attempting to check his bombastic
effusions by the affectation of indiffer-
ence to what he was uttering, Geraldine
resumed her work.

“ For Heaven’s sake., listen to mec,
thou most adorable being!” exclaimed
Harley, snatching it from her, “ and let
nothing for a few moments divide your
attention with me. Away, thou cnvious
thimble * he added, slipping it fromn her
finger with a smile which the expression
of itis eye rendered almost terrific, and
dropped it into her breast.

« This, sir, is a liberty,” said Geral-
dine, starting from her seat, * which I
cannot forgive; I.command yousto un-
hand me, and not to interrupt my pro-
gress;” and snatchirig one of the eandles
from the table, she darted out of the
room, and proceeded towards her cham-
ber. Ag she ascended the stairs, she
hem'd the footsteps of Harley, who was

smothering



162

smothering a laugh, following her:
alarmed at his conduct, she quickened
her steps; but he overtook her at the
moinent she had reached the door of her
apartment, and caught her in his arms.
— Is it possible, my enchantress,” he
cried, “ that yeu can be really offended
at such a trifle >—Come, let us kiss and
be friends, and then I shall be sure you
forgive me.”

He followed his words by impressing
his lips upon one of her cheeks; and
Geraldine, in her terror, uttered a loud
shriek, accompanied by the cry ‘of—
“ Help!”

“ You are a foolish little puss,” ejacu-
lated Harley, freeing her from his grasp
—* you will knew better by-and-by;”
-and laughing as he proceeded along, she
heard-him descend the stairs. %

Unaccountable as she consnde;jb& the
conduct of Harley, equally ge did
she regard it that hone of* lady’ Lefanu’s
servants had. appeared to answer her

S cries,
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» cries, which, from the exertion of voice
that she had used, eould not hgve failed
to reach them. 'Whilst she stood in the
doorway of her chamber, irresolute how
to act, she heard -a light footstep ap-
proaching her, and- on turning her eye
in the firection from which it proceed-
ed, perccived Miss Villers.

“ Go into your chambcr,” said the
latter, in a low tone of voxce, “and I
will follow you.”

When ‘they had ‘entered it—“ You
have been alarmed ?” she continued.

“ I have indeed,” replied Geraldine.

« Is this the first time you have re-
ceived®an insult of the kind from Har-
ley ?” asked Miss Villers.

“ Yes,” answered Geraldine, « ag least
of 5o gross a nature as that which I have
just expenenced roe « °

« T am glad‘of it—truly glad of it,”
rejoined Miss Villers. “ But shut the
door, and, let me speak to you.”

G&raldme followed the direction of

her
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her companion, who -then looking ear-
nestly in her face, said—¢ Don’t you
know me? Surely you must recollect
me ?”

« I thought that ¥ remembered some-
thing of your countenance when first I
saw you,” replied Geraldine; “ but I
have since believed myself mistaken.”

“ But you are not,” rejoined Miss Vil-
lers. “ Surely you can’t have forgotten
Nancy Wilmot? My poor father made
all your shoes, and good Mr. Ebsworth’s
too, before you left our village, and went
to the neighbourhood of Portsmouth.
You must remember me now ?”

“ Yes, yes, I do recollect you—I do
indeed,” answered Geraldine; “ but you
are vary much altered since I saw youn
last.”

“ No doubt of it,” returned mcy,
« it is partly accounted for by the'differ-
ence of my dress, and the unlixpplness
of mingd, which I have suffered for some
time past hag changed me more than all.

o Heayen
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‘Heaven be praised for the chance that
led me to this house! <From ghe amo-
ment I saw you here, and learned that
you were still innocent, in gratitude for
the many services my dear father re-
ceived from him that brought you up,
I resolvel to save you, if it was in my
power.” )

« Save mre I” echoed Geraldine.

“ Yes, save you, replied Nancy—
“ save you,” she repeated, from the mi-
serable sitnation to which I have con.
demned wyself. Oh that I had never
left my poor father! Oh! I fear—I fear
that my wickedness and disobedience
broke his heart—oh God, forgive me!
for he is dead—long dead and gone; and,
now I am repentans, I have neither fa-
theg nor home to go back to.” She burst
into tears, but strugglmg tos suppress
them, she continued to address Geral-
dine, upon whose tongue astonishment
had impoged sifence.—* There is no fear

of out being interrupted just now,” she
: said,
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said, “ for I heard your enemy Harley
leave the.house; and you must leave it
too, if possible, before morning.”

“ OL, for mercy’s sake, explain what
it is you mcan " ejaculated Geraldine.

“ Promise me then not to let your
spirits sink—whatever I may unfold to
you, preserve your fortitude,. for fear of
the consequences, if your mind should
be thrown off its guard,” replied Nancy
Wilmot, “ and I wjll be as explicit as I
can. ‘'This house is the abode of licen-
tiousness; lady Lefanu is no more your
mother than she is mine, and her “pre-
tended nieces are unfortunate bejags,
like myself, subject to her arbitriry
power, who cxist by despising them-
selves.. The man whom she calls her
cousin Harley, is a nobleman whom you
have hLad .the misfortune to captivate,
and in compliance with whese wishes
and instructions, she has deeoyed you by;
a false, fale from your pfotector; and,.
either %orrow or the day after, it is

intended
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Intended that he should carry you off
to some retired habitatien of Lis own,
where a sham marnage destines you to
eternal misery.” D

Geraldine sunk upon ,a chair by the
side of her new friend; she could not
speak—she could not weep—she could
only gaze upon her promlsed deliverer,
with an expression of gratitude too elo-
quent to be misunderstood.

After a short pause—*Are you pos-
sessed of any money ?” asked Nancy
Wilmot. "

“ I-have a little in my pocketbook,”
answéred Geraldine—¢ the remnant of
dear Mfts. Ashton’s legacy—only four
pounds and a little silver.”

¢ That is sufficient for your purpose,”
rejoined Nancy; “ if you had not been
thus furnished, I woiild have procured
it for you, difficult as I might have
found it to have done so. And now, my -
dear young lady, pay the greatest atten-
tion t8 what I am going to_say to you.
. ‘ In
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In about an hour I expect a person to
call upan me, vvhom I shall be compelled
for some time to entertain: when I quit
you td receive the visit of the person of
whom I have spoken, come up to your
chamber, put on your cloth pelisse and
plain straw bornet ; and having done so,
go fearlessly down stairs, and quit the
house. It is a bright moonhght even-
ing, and therefore, on entering the street,
you will not be at a loss to pursue your
way. On leaving this house, turn im-
mediately to your.right hand, and at
the first corner you will perceive a stand
of coaches, get into one of them, and

“ I shall never be able to accomplish
it,” cjaculated the trembling Geraldine.

“ You must accomplish it,” replied
Nancy, ¢ #r—reflect on whatf 1t have
told you.

Geraldine shuddered.—« Yes yas.
will assume- courage—I will do exactly
as %ow et me,” she' answergd.

¥When yon have once quitted this’
: house,” .
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*house,” returned Nancy, “ you can have
nothing to apprehend fram thogse whom
you have cause to dread whilst you re-
main in it; and if your footsteps should
be heard as you are leaving it, you will
only be supposed to be my visitor de-
parting.* When you have entered one of
the cocuhes, which, I have already told
you, you will find at the corner of the
first street on your rlght hand, order
yourself' to be conveyed to the Angel
Inn in the Strand; and when you alight,
only acquaint the people who receive
you, that you are come to go down to
Portsmouth, by the coach which runs
from tBeir house, and they will render
you every service till the hour for its
departure arrives. + And now repeat to
me,the instructions I have given you,
that I may be certam you cam commit
no error in your proceedmgs

Geraldine obeyed, and proved hersclf
to -have gecurately digested the direc-

,tions®f her companion.

VOL. L x “ Heaven
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« Heaven send you safe to your.wor-
thy guardian!” rejaculated Nancy Wil-
mot. “ And now,” she added, “ let us
go down into the drawing-room, and
await the arrival of my visitor.”

Nancy went dowrr first, and in a few
minutes Geraldine followed her. When
they were for the last time seated toge-
ther before that fire which mow smiled
upon them—* Sincerely do I wish,” said
Geraldine, “ that you could point out
to me any means by which I might re-
turn the obligation that I owe you.”

“There is but one way,” replied Nancy
—if you could interest your worthy
guardian to rescuc me from my present
miscrable life, I care not how humble
the sitaation to whick I consign myself
—it cannot be too mean for my -ygishes,
if it only pro¥ides me with daily*bread
and a peaceful heart.”

“ Rely upon it, that my endeavours
to that effect shall be used,” gnswered
Geraldine, *You know the goodhess

of
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‘of Mr. Ebsworth’s heart—you have of-
ten heard him expatiate on the virtie of
repentance, and I am sure he will not
neglect to serve you, if the means of .so
doing can be found:”

Their conversatiort had been only of a
very few minutes’ duration, when a sum-
mons arrived for Miss Villers to attend
her visitor.-—“ Now then,” said the un-
fortunate girl, embracing Geraldine as
she spoke—¢* now then, farewell! per-
haps—but I hope not—for ever!—Do
not forget me, sweet Geraldine I—above
all, be careful to follow implicitly the
mstmctlons which I have given you.
Once more farewell, and Heaven pro-
tect you! and endeavouring to check
the tears which she could ill conceal,
she.darted out of the Japartment.

In a short time after;Geraldimve astend-
ed to her chamber, and having equipped
herself in the manner recommended by
her fnend; witll an effort of which she
scarcely believed herself capable, she

12 flew
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flew down the stairs, and darted into’
the streeg. She ran forward as swiftly
as she was able, and was scarcely satis-
fied tkat she had really effected her
escape, till she found herself in motion
in the hackney-coach into which she had
precipitately thrown herself. -

On her arrival at the inn, she found
the explanation' which she gave. suffi-
cient, as Nancy Wilmot had preinform-
ed her, to procure her a polite reception
and a comfortable apartment; and she
awaited the destined period for the sets
ting out of the coach with more coinpo-
sure than she believed it possible that
she could have endured several hours of
solitude in a strange house, in that bust-
ling wetropolis, from intercourse with
whose inhabitants she had always heerd
the ilexperienced had so much to fear;
she however gained from this short trial
a slerider insight into the truth of a
sufficiently-stocked purse’ being every-
where ahke' a passport to comfort and

civility ;-



173

*civility ; and at length, to her unbound-
ed delight, she found herself geated in
the vehicle which was to convey her to
Portsmouth. :

During her journey, her thoughts
were all of the joy which she should ex-
periencé at once more ¢lasping her- be-
loved benefactor to her heart, and dwell-
ing on the gratitude. with which he
would be inspired’ to Heaven for her
preservation, and, under Heaven, to the
pitiable yet generous being whom it had
made its carthly agent of her salvation.
From a reverie of this nature she was
aroused by the rattling of the carriage-
wheel§ upon the pavement of the wished-
for town; and the moment it arrived at
the spot of its destination, spginging
frpm the step with a light heart and
dancing brain — ** But anqther half-
hour,” she mentally exclaimed, « and I
shall indeed behold him !

The habitation of Benjamin Ebsworth
was*only three quarters of a mile from

13 the
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the skirts of the town, and tripping
eagerly along, its white chimney and
thatched roof soon presented themselves
to her_view; at length she reached the
door, and lifting the latch, entered the
house. Finding no one either in the
kitchen or parlour, she ascended the
stairs, and proceeded to the chamber of
him whom she sought. On going in,
she was surprised at encountering the
faces of two or three strangers; but the’
next instant her eye wandered to the
bed, and upon it she beheld her veneér-
able protector extended, a shrouded
corpse.—* Dead ! dead !” she exclaimed,

and with a stifled shriek sunk se‘nseless
upon the floor.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER VIL

»
R L LI XNy Ty L

AT this period of his narrative the voice
of the sei'jeant became choked and his
articulation _indistinct, and the applica-
tion of his Mndkerchicf to his nose, and
two or three sharp hems, were necessary
to clear his utterance for procceding—a
tenderness of heart in which the tears of
his auditors eloquently displayed their
sympathy.

The sequel of poor Geraldine’s story
was short. On  recovering, she found
herself supported by the arms of a well-
known friend; and this was po other
than the amitble Rebecca Searle. Re-
becca and her late husband had been the
most jntimate *and best esteemed of
Benjamin Ebsworth’s friends—William

14 - Searle
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Searle and himsclf had been long la-
bourers in the same vineyard of righte-
ousness, and knew the excellence of each
other’s dispositions—the most efficacious
bond which can unite the hearts of men;
and since her husband’s decease, his wi-
dow had never failed to pass a might at
the dwelling of their friend Ebsworth,
when travelling through the part of the
country in which he resided,.upon occa-
sional visits of admonition # the hearers
of her late husband, but whick, on ac.
count of her increasing years, were now
becoming less frequent with her than
they had formerly been; and by one of
those chances which, from the cotisolg.
tion they impart to the feelings, men
not unusually delight themselves with
supposing providential, at the time’of
Mr. Ebsworth being seized with the ill.
ness which terminated his xistenee, and
of which the whole duration was not
more than twenty-four ‘hours, Rebeoca
was an inhabitant of his little dwelling,
‘ and
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andhe enjoyed the satisfaction of know-
ing that she would clofe his eyes.’

“ We are all aware, my good ladies,”
continued the serjeant, * that fltheugh
it is difficult to refrain from lamentation
at the death of those whom we have
esteemed, no tears will restore them to
existence; and fortunate is it for the
hapless survivor of a’ deceased hencfic-
tor, when Providence has provided for
her .relief a sympathizing and willing
heart to repair her loss; and sych did
the worthy Rebecca Searle prove herself
to the poor Geraldine, thus cast a second
time,an orphan on the face of the world.
—* Where shall I now turn me for pro-
tection or refuge ?' she exclaimed, in the
first agony of her grief.—¢ To ‘me,’ an-
$wered Rebecca—* to me; in my heart
shall you find love, in my”cot a wel-
come.’—* Oh! I cannot consent,” replied
Geraldme, - you are far from afftuent—
¥ canndt burden you.'—* You will not
be a burden to me,” rejoined Rebecca;
. L3 . ffor
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¢ for those who are cheerful and content
the Lord .provides” And he has pro-
vided for her, my good ladies, and a
blessing - accompanies all her actions,”
the serjeant concluded his account by
saying. ’

Still more intevested, if possib'le, by
the extraordinary history of Geraldine
than they had ever been by her inviting
appearance, Clarentine and Miss Hewar-
dine requested Trimbush to make it his
business to call that evening at Rebecca’s
cottage, and express their wish to intro-
duce themsclves to Geraldine's acquaint-
ancc—a message with which the honest
serjeant was so delighted at being char-
ged, that, after having replied—* Your
commands, good ladies, shall be grate-
fully and devoutly obeyed,” in the ami
mation o1 his spirits he added—« Q\?
step, march!” and hobbled out of ‘the
room at a much quicker pace than. he
had for some time past béen seén to
move.

On
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On the return of Jedediah, they fpund,
the following morning fixed, for’ what
Rebecca denominated the. pleasure, and
Geraldine the honour, of their visit. At
the time appointed they reached the
little gate in front of Rebecea’s dwelling :
on thelr entrance, they were first struck
by the extreme neatness of the place,
and on tlieir introduction to its inhabi-
tants, by the display of easy and un-
abashed manners which might have
done credit to a dramng-room Rebecea
Searle they immediately discovered to
be ‘what the tongue of common fame
‘had .reported her—simple, unaffected,
benevolent, and pious; whilst in Geral-
dine they found the very being whom,
jointly from the serjeant’s description
and their own conclusions, they had
prophesied hgr—afniable and cuntented,
diffident and thankful. A good inten-
tion readily unfolds itself, ahd the incli-
natiof*to rénder a service is eloquent
even in silence: thus the benevolent
16 motive
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motive of the visitors to the cottage .
formed thgir bestintroduction, and the

satisfaction and gratitude of their enter-

taincps their best welcome; and in the

course of half an hour they were become

more intimate than 'many fashionable

friends find themselves at the end of a

seven years’ acquaintance.

Rebecea Searle heard with * pleasure
the invitation given Geraldine to visit
the Hall—* I am growing old myself,”
she said, “ and I now never go from
liome, except to the meetinghouse, or to
visit a sick neighbour—infirmity has put
an end to my wanderings, which were
once extensive; but young peoplé re-
quire to go abroad sometimes.”

“ I should certainly feel much happi-
ness in accepting the invitation of these
ladies,” ‘ieturned (:eraldme ;0 A
should be loth to leave you alone.”

“ I aur never alone, my love, recollect
that,” replied Rebecca Searl¢, layidy her
hand as she spoke upon a Testament by

" her
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herside. The following day was acpord-
ingly appointed for Geraldine,to dine at
the Hall, to which it was agreed that

Trimbush should be her escort., |
The story of Geraldine had already
been detailed to tlie colonel, and he had
likewise been apprised that he was that
day to. be introduced to her at table;
but he did not by any mecans appear to
anticipate the agreeable addition which
his sister-in-law and his daughter ima-
gined that she would prove to their so-
ciety. The colonel, we have 'already
said, was a good and a sensible man,
but both his goodness and his sense, as
we have likewise noted, were of a pecu-
liar cast; he had no idea of any forms or
opinions which «were incongrupus with
<his own sentiments, consequently he re-
garded all dissenters from 4he doctrine:
in which he had been educated as either
fools or madmen—a conclusion-in which
the overstrdined zeal of Trimbush, not
unnatural to. a man lately brought to
repentance,
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repentance, had not a little tended to™
strengthen,him ; and he thought that a

girl, however pretty and clever she

might be, whose head was stuffed with

the wild-goose notions' of old mother

Searle (an epithet which no arguments

could induce hinrto disunite from the

name of Rebecca, considering her, as he

said, as a religious sort of a witth more

than any thing else), must at best prove

very queer sort of company for people

who had been brought up to the rules
and ordinances of the established wor-

ship, and did not trouble themselves

about religion, except when they were

at ehurch or saying grace.

During dinner, at which conversation
was sparing, the colomel's eyes were
again and again turned towards G
dine, fascinated, as it’ seemned, by hewé
appearance. When the cloth was re.
moved, he addressed himself almost
singly to her; and when sHe assumed
confidence to converse familiarly with.

him.,
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himein return, it was with difficulty, that
he could restrain himcelf from openly
avowing the admiration with which she
inspired him—with which admiration
was blended no inconsiderable degree of
surprise; her conversation evinced the
rectitude and purity ef her heart, but
neither anathemas nor exhortations pro-
cceded from her lips—Geraldine, the
pupil of Bemamm Ebsworth and Re-
becca Searle, proved herself only a re-
specter of virtue and a believer in Chris-
tianity. The colonel was astonished,
and before the ladies quitted the dining-
room, he whispered Miss Thomasine that
he should not wonder if there turned
out to be more good in the old woman
she lived with than he had once,thought
for.

As they becanie more iutimate, the
_colonel grew very fond of hearing Ge-
raldine’s story from her own lips, espe-
cially the atcount of her extraordinary
jolirney to Lendon; and he declared

that
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thathe would make it his business, if"
possible, to find out the old hag who had
pretended to be her mother, and punishk’
her for lier villainy at his own expence.
The colonel’s promises were not unse-
conded by his efforts; he wrote to &
friend in the law.” in the metropolis, of-
fering the most liberal reward for the
discovery of the infamous being from
whose toils Geraldine had so narrowly
escaped, and also for any information
which could be obtained respecting.
Nancy Wilmot, of whom, he said, if she
could be found, he was determined to
make an honest girl; and that he would
take her into his own service, if no other
means for providing for her could be:
devised. * But, as every one acquainted
with the transaction had suspected, lady”
Lefanu wasnot known in T.ondon; nor
had any person, corresponding with her#:.
description, ever resided at the house in‘
the neighbourhood of Cavendish-square,
to which she had given Mr. Ebsworth a

direction,.
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*direction, as being the one which she
inhabited ; and poor Nancy Wilmotsivas
alike inquired after in vain.

“ Well,” exclaimed the colonel, one
day when he had. been recounting to
Geraldine the disappointment of his last
hope o bringing the pretended lady
Lefanu to punishment, “ I think there
seems as little chance of falling in with
that old beldame a$ there does of disco-
vering your parents; but never mind, if
they were here, they could only be
friends to you; and depend upon :t that
you are amongst friends as it is, who
will never-desert you as long as they
live. I know this, for my own part—1
don’t care whose daughter yon are—not
I; I only wish you were mother to a
grandson of mine. Nay, nay, don’t blush
—don’t mind me—1 am little better than
an old'womarf now; but, 1 promise you,
I have a boy—a son, that I think would

. tickle your heart if you saw him; he is

just as fine a fellow as you aré a girl—
devilish
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deyilsh handsome too, I promise you.

*He'is a naval officer, is my Frederick:
how should you like a sailor, eh,. my
girl?”

Geraldine blushed still deeper than
before, and moved to the windew.

The colonel began whistling an old
march, and muttering between the bars
— A devilish handsome ccuple they
would make, or I néver smelt gunpow-
der I” whistled again, and marched lei-
surely out of the room.

Wken the colonel was out of hearing

—* Well, my dear,” asked Clarentine,
laughing, “ what do you think of my
father’s proposal ?*

“ From what I already know of your
family,” answered Geraldine, “ I am ak
most certain that there cannot exist a
member_of it in whose acquaintance 1
should not feel happy t6 be ranked.
The brother of Clarentine,” she added,
pressing the hand of her whom she ad-
dressed, “ if he at all resembles his sis-.

ke ter,



187

 ter, jt would of all things give me satis-
faction to be allowed to_call iy friend ;
but, even admitting the unlikely possi-
bility that whenever we do meet he
should entertain for me the same senti-
ments which his father has just honour-
ed me by declaring, friendship must be
the closest tie by which we could ever
be united.” ] :

“ Indeed !” replied Clarentine: “ on
what account ?”

“ Because,” returned Geraldine, « I
have resolved never to unite my destiny
with that of any man of superior rank
to the degree of life in which I consider
myself to move. Till an unequivocal
disclosure of my birth takes place, it is
my determination to regard myself as
the humble offspring of my deceased
protector, Benjamin Ebsworth. 1 am
utterly ignotant who I may be——per.
haps of the meanest origin and of the
most ignoble parents; and oh, my friend !
the most painful sensation which, accord-

ing
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ing to the ideas that I have formed, my

“heart could ever be ordained to endure,
would be that which must arisc from
my having given my hand to one whom
the eventual discovery of my compara-
tive humility in the scale of worldly
estimation might lead to considtr me a
blot upon his race.”

“ Your opinion on this subject,” re-
joined Clarentine, * like every other
sentiment which I have heard you ex-
press, is highly honotirable to your heart ;
but a man who is in himself truly ami-
able, and who really loves you, would
soar above such paltry distinctions.” "

“ As a lover perhaps,” returned Ge-
raldine, “ for love is blind ; but matri-
mony is sharp-sighted,, and therefore it
becomes. those who enter into its bonds
to guard_against the' possibility of any
reproach subsequently atfaching ' itself
to them or their conduet, from the eon-
cealment of prior facts of eontingencies "

* This is excellent morality,” repl

Clarenti
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*Clarentine, “ and no one can more ad-
mire the delicacy of your feelipgs than™
I do. But now, my dear girl, just for
conversation’s sake, suppose this brother
of mine, who, I assure you, is very hand-
some and very acconiplished—and I dare
say, if lt were not my lyother, I should
add ¢ bewitching’—and who, I have no
doubt, wilk pay us a visit in the course
of the approaching summer—suppose, I
say, that he should behold you in the
same interesting point of view in which
my father sees you, how do you' ima-
gine*you should think of him in re-
turn ?”

“« It"is impossible that I can predict
what would be my opinion of one whom
I have never seen,. answered Gegaldine.

L, Oh, but indeed it is possible, and
very possible t0o,” tejoined Clarentine;
«for ‘instance, did you never form an
idea, either pleasing or the -reverse, of
any prespect, painting, building, or
plant, which you had heard described ?”

Geraldine
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Geraldine smiled, but remained silent. -
~ « Well, my dear,” continued Claren-
tine, “ you may form an idea just in the
same mwanner of a man whose qualities
have been sketched out to you. But
perhaps,” she, after a short pause, archly
proceeded by saying, “ you have some
image floating in your brain, that would
throw my poor brother into ‘the back-
ground of your favour, if he were even
one of Raphael’s lady-killers, who had
walked down from the canvas to. re-
ceive animation, and be gifted with all
the accomplishments of a perfect hutnan
being. You begin to look serious, I de-
clare—nay then, I am sure I am right;
and as I know you would scorn to tell
a fib, I am certain to receive your con-
fession, either verbally detailed or s1leﬁ}1
ly admitted.”

« I believe you are well convmeed‘,”
answered Geraldine, * that I could not
upon any occasion be tempted o utter
a falsehood; to your confidence thére-

fore
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fore I.willingly entrust that I have- be-
held one whose appearance and anners
carried greater weight with them to my
feelings than those of any other person
with whom I ever conversed; but who
he was I know not; ‘and I am likewise
certain that he was not ppssessed of the
knowledge either of my name or resi-
dence. Our acquaintance was only of a
few minutes; I confess that he wished
it prolonged, but I refused his request;
and as he is beyond all doubt of a rank
in life far above that spherc with which
I am resolute in classing myself, I have
strenuously endeavoured to obliterate
him from my memory and my hcart. I
have imparted to you the truth without
reserve, and now request of you the in-
du]gence of never reverting to the sub-
ject'” x
“ You are a Strange—a good girl,” re-
plied Clarentine, “ and it would be a
cruelty net to accord with you in those
feehngs which appear to constitute so
considerable
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cansiderable a portion of your happiness.s

"~T will obey you, depend on it; but if at
any time my advice can assist your di-
lemmas, or my exertions forward your
wishes, remember that I am your sin-
cere friend, and expect you to call upon
my services without reserve.” «

The summer was now rapidly advan-
cing, and towards the conzlusion of the
month of June, the colonel was induced
to consent that Clarentine, under the
guardianship of hér aunt Themasine,
should join the party of a lady and gen-
tleman in their neighbourhood, ‘who,
with their two daughters, were going
to pass a few weeks at Cheltenliam.—
“ By all means go,” pronounced the co.
lonel, when the proposjtion was advanced
to him for his apprabation; « Efeaven
knows, .J.don’t wish to confine ypu pri-
soners to the Hall, becalise I prefer-it
myself to every other place. But I.must
confess that I cannot conceive there ean .
be much difference between the air.of -

Gloucestershire
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Gloycestershire and that of Hampshirey
nor does it appear to me that gither ot
you have much occasion for drinking
the waters; but go and try thesexperi-
ment—1I am sure I have no objection.”
“Why, it is not éxactly on account of
the air,%or the-waters either, that I vote
Yor the excursion, brother,” remarked
Miss Hewardine: “ Clarentine is now
of an age when it becomes young people
to be introduced to a little acquaintance
with the world: I have often heard you
afﬁrm, that there is not a man ih this
part -of the country whom you would
willingly accept as your son-in-law ; and
indeed® I think, with your fortune and
Clarentine’s pretensions, you are very
right in that particplar: and, thus agreed
in one respect, brother, I think you will
nqt hesitate to confebss that I ammcorrect
in suppbsing that, in justice to you and
herself, she ought to be seen at some
distance from honle, and have her idcas
of life a little enlarged, by mixing for a
VOL. I b S short
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short  time with the varied society.that
a watering-place naturally assembles.”

“ Well, well,” answered the colonel,
«“ I anr content—so be- it—fight the
battle your own ways but take care no
fool's trick is the ena of this jaunt; re-
member, sister Thom, I hold you ac-
countable for the girl’s conduct.” :

Miss Thomasine smiled a significant
and satisfactory geply; and at the ap-
pointed time set out with her niece on
their promised excursion, leaving it in
strict charge to Geraldine and the ser-
jeant to double their assiduities for en-
tertaining the colonel, and thus tighten-
ing to him, as much as possible, the pe-
riod of their absence.

Abont a fortnight after the departure
of Clarentine and her aunt, golonel
was otie ¢y surprised by a ﬁﬂ%tb&
reverend Mr. Elphinstone—surprised,
because, on the preceding day, which
was Sugday, he bad atrended dirine ser-
uce, a¢ which his curate had officiated ;

@ . and
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and .in- the course of the conversatitir
which had passed between him and thé

colonel, at quitting the church, not a

It had been dropped of his expectmo

Mr. Elphinstone in the country.

A few commonplace sentences had
only passed between them, when Mr.
Elphinstone, declaring “himnself unable
to control ¢he subject by which his feel-
ings were agitated, proceeded to infrin
the colonel, that having passed the most
miserable’ of winters, as he expressed
himself, in London, to which he had
flown in despair, in consequence of the
coldness. with which his idolized Claren-
tine hid met all the advances which he
had endeavoured to make towards her
heart—unable longer to endure tlje statc
of suspense under which he had for so
considerable a time past been a-udferm
he had travelled from town, for the sole
purpose of proposing himself as her hus-
band, and receivihg his doom from her
lips. » The colonel replied, by informing

K2 him
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him of the absence of his daughter from
home; and M.. Elphinstoue then re-
quested that he’would 1i du]ge him
commuaicating his proficsals to her
letter. 'The colonel answered, that he
considered every gentleman had a claim
to have his suit laid before the lady
whom he wished to address, and that,
thus impressed, he could not hesitate to
comply with his request; “ but at the
same time,” he added, “ 1 wish you per-
fectly to understand that I shall nat in
the slightest degrce attempt to bias the
opinion of my daughters I feel*con-
vinced that Clarentine will never marry
without consulting my feelings on the
subject, and I have in return resolved
never to influence her choice; when she
asks my opinion of any individual whom
she may=wish to présent to me as a son-
inlaw, I then consider ‘it to be time
etiough for me to express my sentiments
concerning him. 1 have already pro-
mised you that I will write the letter
you
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. you.have expressed a wish that I showid
.address to my daughter; but indeed, for
my own part, I deem it superfluous—
Clarentine is neither of a coquetgish nor
a changeable disposition; and, depend
‘upon it, that if she has, as you aver, re-
tired from your marked attentions, she
has not done so without’ having formed
a decision.which nothiung but a miracle
can subvert.” )

Mr. Elphinstone still vehemently
pressed for the dispatch of the letter;
the colonel accordingly repeated his pro-
mise. to that effect; and Mr. Elphin-
stone professing himself all rapture at
his cofnpliance with his wishes, and all
anxiety for the issue of his suit, shortly
departed, stating that he was under the
neeeamty of immediately returnmg to
London, and leaving the colongl in pos-
session ‘of his Town address.

The colonel was a man who never
swerved, from. his‘word, and accordingly,
not long after the departure of his visi-

K3 - tor, -
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‘vor, he addressed to his daughter & full
statement of v-hat had that morning
passed between himself ynd Mr. Elphin-
stone ; o which, thho%t & single com-
ment on the subject, he* only requested
that her decided ensier might be trans-
mitted without delay, for the satisfaction
of her expecting suitor; and his letter
being sealed and directed, he dispatched
a servant with it to the post-oﬁee in the
village. '
The breast of Jedediah 'l‘nrﬁ'bmh Bad
for some time past been the depository
of the colonel’s concerns, and when even-
ing brought them together over their
pipe and bottle, the colonel refated to
him the conversation which had that
morning passed between himselfM
the dwme, and concluded his s
by sayirg—~*“ 1 am convinoed, froiiah
1 have observed of Clareritine’s céndeiot
towards him, that she will never become
his wife; for my own part, I cart say
but’ﬂlat T almost wish she had thonght
‘ - differently
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 differently of him from what she ?does*;
for, as times go, I am ofeopiniop that he
would have migde her a very fair hus-
band.” L

« T would hdve gone into the church
and forbade the banfis myself!” ejaculated
the serfeant.

“ What for? what do you mean ?”
exclaimed the colonel..

“ Because,” replied Trimbush, ¢ it
would have broken my heait to see Miss
Clarentirie married to such  reprobate.”

" % Come, -come,” answered the dolonel,
“ I will hear nothing about his religion.”
© ¢ It ighis want of religion.I am going

to speak of, your honour,” returned the
serjeant ; “ I little thought, when I was
hstemng 4o the shameful story I this
moming hegrd of him, that he was at
that very moment *having thehardiness
to propose hifhself for the husband of a
young lady of Miss Clarentine’s excel-
ient heart and virtuous principles.”

‘. #K 4 . “Why,
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el Y%’hy, what has he done ?” demend- -
éd the colonel.

“ Deserted the offspring of his blood,”
answered the scrjeant, © and deluded
the weak by his guileful arguments, like
the tempter#of old, to become a false
witness before the Lord. May his eyes
be opened to his manifold transgressions,
and his soul redeemed from sin, or bot-
tomless will be the pit that will open to
reccive him I”

The colonel commanded hlm to be
expliclt; in compliance with which in-
Junction Trimbush delivered the foHow-
ing account.—It appeared that, in the
course of the last autumn, Mr. Elphin-
stone had seduced the daughter of ‘a re-
spectable husbandman residing in -his
neighbourhood, and that, i,shorﬂy
his depar*ure from the country
the' winter in London, thé victim of his
arts having discovered herself to be in a
state whjel ‘must inevitably betray their

past
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» past intimacy, wrote to him, soli’citiug'
him not to desert her in her present un-
happy situation, but, if possible, to dc-
vise some means for concealjng her
shamie from thée knowledge of the werld.

- Promising her an® immediate reward,
and likewise in future fo prove himself-
her friend, if she would allow herself to
be entirely guided by, his advice, he.re-
commended her fo swear her child to
the son of the farmer td whom her fa-
ther was servant. "His arguments pre-
vailed; and when the alteration*in her
person drew forth alike the inquiries
and upbraidings of her afflicted parents,
she bdldly named the young farmer as
the aggressor; and, i, compliancc with
the instructions of her real seducer, add-
ed _ that from the first moment "of thcir
aequamtance he had promised_her mar-
nage * The foung man, thus falsely ac-
cused, steadily denied the charge cxhi-
biting eagainst him; but the deluded
giry unabashed by his firmness, and pro-

K& bably
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bably’ conceiving that her only chance :
of palliating her shame, and likewise of
retaining the friendship of him who had
prompted her to her present baseness,
rested on the pertinacity with which she
adhered to ‘iver tale, suffered herself to
be taken into the presence of a-magis.
trate, where she hesitated not to pro-
nounce the oath which rendered the in-
nocent young man amenable ‘to'the §ine
of -the law, But tended neturally to in-
cense him against he iniquitoas being,
of whose infamy he could not but be
convinced.

In this state matters re'maimd ‘till
about six weeks before the present time,
when the deluded girl was relieved from
her burden; but her hour of trial being
past, symptoms of an unprom -

%ure appcared in her, and in of
a few days a mortification 480k phace,
which threatened the dissolution of her
existence. No sooner'did-the unhappy-
being gain acquaintance of the ‘perfions
" situation
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- sityation in which she stood, than the
idea of approaching ‘death, aggravatpd
by the recollection of her crimes, drove
‘her almost tg. frenzy—she raved inces-
santly for the presence of thé young
man against whom herag'alse evidence
had heen pronounced ; and when, in
compliance with the entreaty of her re-
latives, who mistook the cause of .her
anxiety to behold-him, he was prevailed
upon to visit her, she made a full con-
fession of her guilt, and in the frantic
accents of despair implored him to grant
her that pardon, without which she could
‘12t close her eyes in peace. The young
man’s heart was softened by her suffer-
ings-—he pronounced the forgivencss for
which she prayed; and a few days after,
the pitiable mother and her undonscious
.babe were at rest in the same coffin.

“ Poor gin! poor thing " ﬁonounced
the colonel, brushing a tear from his eye-
lid. “Somehow or other, I think wo-
mep are in general born to be great

K6 sufferers ;
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sufferers; I trust,and hope they awill
kave thejr due reward hereafter”

“ But what prospect have their se- :
ducers and oppressors, your honour ”
cried the serjeant. » '

The colonel took a few long-drawn
-whiffs of his pipe, then said—* And dld'
the matter end there?” -

“ Not exactly,. your honour,” replied
Jedediah; “ and yet, in fact, I may say
it did too. The young man was of
course exonerated trom the mulet with
which' he had been charged to the pi-
l‘lSh and bis father was so exasper%ed.
at the rascality of Mr. Elphinstone, that
he took advice about bringing him to
account for his conduct; but as all posi-
tive evidence of his guilt had died with
the girl, he found it would be a gjfficult
matter t, proceed in, and so reliligiish-
ed it. Every honest person #% plit
country, your honour, think§ with pity
on the poor gifl, and looks with horror
on her betrayer; and I am sure that if
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Mr_Elphinstone, as great a man.as he

thinks himself, were to aftempt to preach

again in the village in which his parson-

age stands, and in which this sad affair

happened, I don’t believe even the clerk

would go into the church With him.”

. “Iteis a bad stqry—a very bad one-
indeed,” rejoined the coloncl: “ to be

sure, we all know that, in cases of this

kind, men try to ¢onceal their offspring

from the knowledge of the world. A

natutal child, serje:mt

“ In my opinion, your honour,” the
serjeant interrupted him by cjaculating,
“ is no object of disgrace compared to
an umatural father.”

s There is some truth in that remark
indeed,” answered the colonel. He paus-
ed, then added—* I shall not like the
parson the better for this story, he may
"deperd upore it. But he is no more to
me than any other man, for I am sure
Clarentine will aot have him.”

« 1t would gladden my heart to hear

your
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your. honour say she shall not pave
Jhim,” emphatically pronounced ‘the ser--
Jjeant. .
“ Well then, she skall not have him !
exclaimed the colonel, after another
pause. “ You are an honest fellow, Je-
-dediah Trimbush, and I am sure you
wish me and mine allywell—I am sure
you do. I should not like him for a
son-in-law myself now—I will be d—d
if I should '—Serjeant, she . slwll not
have him !

“ Fleaven bless you, colonel ! you are
one of the best of men—Heaven, bless
you, and send dear Miss Clarentine hap-
py ! returned the serjeant, and wilence
ensued. .

A few days brought the QOIWI the
expeoted letter from his daughteggwlrich
;contained a positive. downfal to Mr. Hi-
phinstone’s hopes—a ciroamstapree. that
imparted no small satisfaction 4o the
feelings *of the:serjeart, and which the
colonel: Jost no -time in commumicgting -

to
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to the party whom it most intimately
concerned.

At the expiration of another week, a
laconic epistle arrived at the Hgll from
Frederick Trelawney ; it stated that the
squadron of whicl® his ship formed a
part, Imd been sudden]y ordcred fromr—
Yarmouth Roads to Portsmouth, and
a8 it was. surmised that an expedition
towards the Mediferrancan was in agi-
tationggand it was consequently impos-
sible for him to obtiin leave of absence
from his ship, if his father wished" to see
him- previously to his leaving port, he
must lose no time in proceeding to
Portstnouth, where it was probable that
he migh4 procure an opportunity of
passing a few hours with him.

A trip of this nature to visit his son
was the only inducement which could~
now témpt the colonel to leave howe,
and it formed a diversity 'of a few days,
with which he was always well pleased ;
he accordingly resolved without hesita-

tion
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tion to accept the lieutenant’s imvitation,
and in his own.mind immediately fixed
upon Geraldine, whom he had long de--
sired an opportunity of introducing- to
Frederick, as his companion. But, as
the serjeant had predicted, she could not
-be induced to accede to his request, not-
withstanding his powerful arguments—
that he desired her to regard him as her
father—that he sincerely hoped to be so
one of these days—and that, olg as he
now was, there could be no more harm
in taking a jaunt with him than with
his sister Thom; but Geraldine was in-
flexible; the reasoning which her in-
viter urged might have been alcepsied
by her, had not the purposg of their
journey been a visit to one to whom
she could not conquer her idea of the
.indelicacy of being thus introduced.
The colonel accordingly, 4fter miny dis-
satisfied shakes of his head, and many
half-muttered sentences, such as— Too
nice by half!"—* There is no convincing
a woman”
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” woman”"—* It is all nonsense, but it
can’t be helped,” was obliged toscontent
“himself with his old travelling _compa-
_mion, Jedediah.

The bustle of the'seaport town amused
and enlivened the old colonel, and theugh
he saw Httle of his son, he remained there”
till he had seen the fleet (which was ru-
moured tobe proceeding on an expedi-
tion against Algiers) under weigh, and
then returned*home, where Geraldine
again became his chosen companion, till
the period appointed for his daighter
and Miss Thomasine’s excursion into
Gloucestershire being drawn to a close,
their return once more made up the
usual sunxof the inhabitants of Thun-
derbolt Hall.

,After the first exchange of selutations
at meetmg had passed between the co-
lonel and his®relatives— “ Come, stand
up, both of you,” he cried, “ and let me
see howsyou look® after your change of
gir and water-drinking. By the honour

of
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of a soldier, sister Thom, I think.you
are grosvn fat -aipon it—and ruddy too,
upon my word! I am afraid yoa have”
not corfined yourself to the waters heatw-
eh, sister >—But,” turning to his daugh-
ter, “ I can’t say as inuch in your ipraise,

“Clarentine; I think you are beih paler
and thinner than when I saw you last.
Have you been starving yourself o get
a fine shape, or have you met with ah
unkind swain to fret abeut?”

Clarentine blushed, endeavoured to
smile,'but did not reply.

“ Well, well, never mind,” eontinued
the colonel—“ I want ao confessions till
you think proper 40 :make them-=<I only
advise you not to disappaint your appe-
tite any longer, now you are come home,
for in the country here amongst the far-

-mers, fat kine are better -esteemed ¢ham
lean; and never pine for dne false swain,
1 conjure you; for I am no .soldier. if
you might not command some dozens
of true.hearted ones, whenever .you

choose
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‘thoose to spread your net. And- now
let us go to dinner, for T+shall emjoy the
“account of all you have seen and met
“with in yeur travels best over my pipe
and bottle.”

CHAI’TER- VIIIL.

e renr

THE report was now prevalent through-
out the kingdom that the expedition in
which Frederick had sailed was destincd
against Algiers, and the colenel was rap-
turously emticipating the laurels which
an opportunity weuld be afforded his
son of gathering—“ It will be the first
engagement” he cried, « that he ever
was in, and I wonld wager my life he-
p%oves “an hohour to his country. I
would give one of my limbs §o have a
bird's-eye view Jf the action, and see
howdhe conducts himself; I am sure he

will
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will behave well ; he will not disappeint
the hopes of Rritannia, when ¢ ghe ex-
pects every man to do his duty’—no,”
no, that he will not, depend upon it. " I
think I see the brave:boys firing red-hot
shot upon the unfeeling Turks, and

~burning their inhumanity out of their
breasts. Ob, a battle, either by sea or
land, is a glorious thing!” .

“] think then,” remarked Miss Hew- .
ardine, smiling, “ it must be, as the man
in the play says, when the fighting is all
over.” - '

« It is-a dreadful reflection,” said Cla-
rentine, “ that so many of the human
species, without nourishing any pérsonal
enmity, should meet together for the ex-
press purpose of sacrificing each ether’s
existence. And how miserableg.{%if- the
cecondary consideration of the turmnber
who become sufferers, from the' loss of
their dearest friends and relatives!”

« And where the devil,” erclaimed
the colonel, « if they had the choise of

a spot
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= spet for those whom they most esteem
to draw their last breash upom, could
“they desire it to evaporate more to the
honour both of the deceased and ‘the sur-
" vivor, than on the dommon bed of glory,
which the field of battle affords to every
brave spirit that takes its flight in the
service of its country ? I never yct knew
a good soldier but what.would have con-
sidered it a disgrace to die on a feather-
bed before he was superannnated.”
# Heaven send our poor Frederick
may return safe!” said Miss Thonfasine,
« Fervently I second your prayer, sis-
ter,” returned the colonel—* if you mcan
alive, &nd preserved to take a share in
nore encounters of the kind ; but if you
mean free from wquud or scar to certify
that he has maintained a post of danger,
we dlﬁ'er in that pdint very materiallys-
1 assure you. *Let me see a man of war
look like one; I don’t want to seg a sol-
dier or w sailor &nter a room with the
tnp wf & dancing-master, or with the
faultless



214

faultless form of a statuary’s model-110,
no—Ilet jue see,them bear some sign of
the profession about them—a blind eye,~
a mutilited arm, or a wooden leg. And
if the girls had any: sense, they would
prefer those who are able and willing to
~fight for their rights and liberties, to all

the waltzing civet-cat puppies who in-
fest fashionable drawing-rooms, and who,
if their heerts could be inspected, would,
I dare say, require as much protection in
the hour of danger as if they wore pett1~
coats ihemselves.” ‘

“ It must be a miserable situation to
be the wife of a sailor in the timme of
war,” remarked Geraldine, her tounte-
nance almost betraying that her obser-
vation had proceeded from mwe unre-
vealed sensation passmg in her heart.
» “ Wretched! agonizing!” emphatical-
ly pronounced Clarentine— a State of
misery which none can conceive—-"

“ Bl%ose who have felt it, I sup-
pose gou mean to tell us,” the colonek,

v interrupted™
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saterupted her by saying; “ and as
there are none of that déscriptipn pre.
~sent, for Heaven’s sake don’t let us make
ourselves urhappy by the force of ima-
‘gination. Come, play us one of the new
marches on your piano, Clarentine, and
give a turn to our thoughts.” -

Clarentine placed herself at the instru-
ment, but .er fingers grembled as she
began to sweep thé keys; nor was her
composure, although its interruption
escaped the observation of both the co-
loiel and Geraldine, perfectly restored
till Miss Thomasine had placed herself
by her side, and an eloquent glance of
the eyés had been exchanged betwcen
them.

A short progress of time brought on
the period at which some decisive intel-
lifence was expected to arrivé in Eng--
land from. the fPeet in the Mediterranean.
The colonel, with an anxiety matural to
his temper, regarded every hour as an
age which kept him in ignorance of the

information
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information for which his soul panted,
end rising almost with the dawn, he
loitered for hours at the park-gate, t¢~
be in, readiness to reccive the postboy
by whom his letters and newspapers
were brought from'London. At length,
to his uncontrollable joy, he ~descried
the wished-for intelligence-bearer, with
a streamer of blue ribbon flying from
his oilskin hat.—* Huzza ! instinctively
exclaimed the colonel—* then we have
beat them?” '

“ Oh ay, your honour! cried the
postboy, “ we have done ’em again; all
the mounseers will soon be quiet now.”

“ The mounseers !” echoed the ¢olonel.

“ Ay, the Turkey mounseers and all,”
replied the boy; and delivering the
newspaper to the colonel, he rode off,
shouting—* Pellew" for ever '—huzza i

The agitation of the ‘colonels’ mind
imparted itself to his finggers, and occa.
sioned him no inconsidepible delay in
tearing off the envelope in which thgﬁ

newspaper
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snewispaper was wrapped ; he seated hini-
self on a garden-bench under g trec on
=the lawn, and upon the first column
which met his eye, read, in capital Jet-
" ters—* TOTAL DEPEAT OF ALGIERS "—
“ Thank God! Heaven be praised I” he
ejaculated, “ Britannia i3 still sole mise
tress of the waves!” 'He procceded
eagerly toperuse the account of the de-
struction of the city which followed this
announcement, and as he read, in the
fervour of his feelings he sang aloud—
“Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule,” &c.
“ He that is merry, let him sing
psalms, your honour; so saith the book
of life;” the voice of the serjeant, of
whose approach he had been uncon-
scious till he spoke, interrupted him by
pronouncing.
¢ Psalms!” echoed the colonel— carr-
they express the fire and rapture of an
old soldier’s heart when he reads .of the
victoriesof his country ?”
« But if the arms of his country had
¥YOL. L L not
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"not been upheld by the hand of Hea-.
ven,” angwered.the serjeant, ¢ they had
not prospered; to the Power omnipo-*
tent therefore is all praise and thanks-
giving due.” :

“ Scrjcqnt Trimbush, don’t distract me
<with your cant, at a moment of interest
like this,” replied the colonel, warmly ;
“the infidel Turks are defeatcd— Algiers
is in ruins—tyranny is overthrown—and
if you don’t rejoice like a man at a glo-
rious victory like this, I shall be apt to
think "that you have forgot you ever
were a soldier.  Zounds, Jedediah! it
is not so long since you and I were par-
ties concerned in a business of thid kind,
and my heart warms at the recollection,
if yours don’t.”

The serjeant smiled, and” flourished

-about his right hand, in which he held
his old military cane, as it he had been
guarding off the blows of an enemy.

“ We had hot work- enough of it, I
am sure, to remember it, at that cyrsed

81€,
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~iege in the Netherlands,” continued the
colonel—* up to our knees in their mud-
«dy Dutch dams.”

“ With the enemy’s balls flying aver
our heads in all dlrectmns,” returned the
serjeant.

“ Scaling the walls,, when we had
scarcely a leg left to stand on,” rejoincd
the colonel .
~ “ Descending info the town through
a forest of bayonets,” added the ser-
Jeant.

"« Blinded with smoke,” proceedéd the
colonel.

¢ And choked with thirst,” continued
the serfeant.

“ But we conquered—old England,
as usual, got the day, thanks to British
valour!” exclaimed the colonel.

‘% Thanks to Heaven!” pronounced=
the serjeant.

. % Huzza then, I say, for the honour
of Britaia, or I will knock you down as
flat ag an empty knapsack,” roared out

L2 the
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the colonel—¢ huzza, I say--huzza!-
huzza!”

“ Hallelnuah ! hallelujah ™ chanted the
serjeant; and the colonel,-satisfied that
he was vociferous, without minutely at-
tending to the sounds which he uttered,
rvse from his seat, saying— Now let
us go and tell Clarentine and my sister
the news;” and proceeded towards the
house, shouldering his cane with his
musket-arm, and followed by the ser-
jeant, whose joy was of necessity con-
fined to the expression of his counte-
nance, not being able to spare the assist-
ance which he derived from his cane in
supporting him on his wooden pins, to
imitate the military deportment -of his
commander. i

The colonel had now vecelved
satisfactory information as a British sub-
ject, but he had gained no particular ih-
telligence of the nature which, as 4 fa-
ther, he dgsired to obtain; and when
his feelings began to cool from, the

warmth
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*warmth with which the news of the
victory had inspired him, he again be-
* came*petulantly impatient for tidings of
his son. He had given orders.for the
Gazette to be serit to him as soon as
published, but two or three days might
still intervene before itsarrived, and the
interval appeared to him an immeasur-
able length of time to be passed in sus-
pense. On the third morning, however,
whilst the family were at breakfast, the
seqeant hobbled into the room w1th it
in his hand.

“ Now then—now for it !” vociferated
the colonel dropping his toast from his
hand, *and snatching up his spectacles,
which lay ready wiped by his side; but
in his impatience to adjust therg to his
eyes, they fell from his forehead upon
the ground, and the glasses were sit-
vered.

The colonel did not very often swear,
but thi¢ was an occasion upon which his

L3 passion
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passion could not forbear venting itself
in the first words that rose to his tongue;

when he could command a clear wutter-"
ance—* Open the paper, Clarentine,” he

cried—* open the paper, and turn to the
list of the killed and wounded. Can’t

you see it? What are you so long after?

Have not you found it ?”

“ Yes, I have,” in scarcely-articulate
accents pronounced his daughter.

“ Well then,” returned the colonel,
“ look for the second-lieutenants, which,
you kiiow, is Frederick’s rank, and read
their names.” ’

Clarentine complied, and the name of
Trelawney was not amongst theni.

“ Thank God! Heaven reised P
ejaculated the colonel—* I d wager
a crown the dog is promoteﬁa But don’t
let me be too happy till I atn oonvmced
that all is right, and as I ¢ould wish lt,
sometimes, in these hasty accounts, stas
tion is maccuratc, but names seldom: are.

Peag
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*Read all the rest of the lieutenants—be-
gin with the first, and se on; now, first-

*lieutenants—go on.”

_ Clarentine proceeded reading—* Kill-
ed, J. W , G.*B——; wounded, F.

P——; missing, lord Au ” The pa-

per fell from her hand, and she surtk

fainting upon the back of her chair.

“ What the devil’s the matter?” cja-
culated the colonel. “ Ts his name there,
afteg‘ all?  Somebody tcll me whether it
'is or nat, or I shall go mad.”

« No, no—indeed it is not,” answered
Miss Hewardine, who had been looking
at the paper over Clarentine’s shoulder
whilst she read, and who was now sup-
porting her head against her breast.

“ Then what is.the reason of Jher dis-
o.rder ?” cried the colonel—* what is the
meaning of t‘ms alafm ?” -

“ Dwelhng on the disastrous falc of
others engaged in the same profession
of whi¢h her brother is a member,” re-
" plied Miss Hewardine, * has affected

: L4, her

’
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her sensitive feelings, and she scareely
believes him preserved, although we all
feel convinced that he, is so.”

“.Girls are always full of such wlums
and apprehensions,” rejoined the colonel,
“ that they terrify one out of one’s senses.
She is not quite, gone, I see—ont of her
eyes is half-open; take her into the gar--
den, sister—a little air will seon revive
her, and then she will be sensible of her
folly.” -

In the course of a few secondc,'Mm
Thomasine succeeded in leading her
niece out of the apartment, and the ser-
jeant was then directed by the celonel
to fetch his own glasses, and finish the
paper to him; and he was shortly eon-
vinced, to his entire, satisfaction, that
the name of his son did not form a part
of it; in consequende’ of which convic-
tion, he was now all 1mpat1enee ‘either
to see him, or to hear from him. .

After breakfast, the colonel proceeded
to take lis accustomary walk over his

grounds,

[ 4
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grounds, and saw no more of his female
relatives that morning.
> About the hour of noon the serjeant
_ received a summons to attend Miss
Hewardine in thé library. She closed
the door on his enfrance, and thus ad-
dressed him :—** Jedediah, we all knos
the réspect which you bear my brother's
family, and are certain that you require
only to be informed in what manner
you may be of service to any individual
belongmg to it, to render you actNe in
their cause.”

The. serjeant bowed a silent affirma-
tive, and Miss Thomasine proceeded
thus:—« I am well aware that, affec-
tionately, dotingly as the colgnel loves
his “children, and respectfully, as he
judges of me, from the influence of
habit and circumstince combined, yon
possess more “control over his feelings
than any one else; will you net then
consent® to exerf your power in the
“causq, and for the happiness of my niece:

: LS | , Clarentine,,
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Clarentine, whom I am certain you lave
as.your own child ?”

“ Why were we sent upon earth but -
to be serviceable to each other, good
lady ?” replied the seijeant. * I never
knew what it was to feel for a child of
my own; but if parental affection con-
sists, as I imagine it does, in experien-
cing more anxiety, for the welfare of our
offspring than our own, then I do indeed
feel like a father for dear Miss Claren-
tineeand you cannot delight or honour
e more than by commanding me to
prove myself a father to her.”

Some conversation, of which the sub-
ject will hereafter be detailed, now passed
between Jededlah and Miss Hewardine,
at the concluswn of which the former
said—< Is it indeed so? May it please
Heaven in its mercy to bless her, and
send her happy at last! ‘It is ihdeed
a dreadful state of uncertainty under
which she labours; but admonich her,
good lady, to yield herself with resigna-

tion
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«tioy to the decrees of that Power which
can alone disperse the gloud that now

shangs over her. I will myself pray fer-
vently for her endowment with tran-
quillity of mind. : As to his honour the
colonel, do not fear his displeasure ; she
hath committed no sin—she has only
obeyed one of the first thandates of Pro-
vidence ; and no fear hut his honour will
be easily reconciled, and become himself
her best consoler.”

#“1 doubt it not éventually,” answered
Miss Hewardine; “ but you know the
violence of his temper; and if he should,
as I have too much cause to fear he will,
for a t!me prove incensed at what is past,
and burst upon her in the first gust of
his passion, I am certain her sBmts are
not in a state to bear his anger—she
would sink under his reproaches ke
must be prevented from ubtenng them
in her presence.”

“ Fear not, fear not, good lady,” re-

‘turngd the serjeant; “ his honour’s is
L6 , doubtless



doubtless a warm temper, but he has jn- .
variably been an,example that such’ dis-
positions are coupled with the best and -
most, tender of hearts. Cheer the dear
Clarentine, good lady, and assure her
that the old serjeant will be true to her
cojours,” added Jedediah; and. upon
these words they parted.

When the dinner-bell sounded a- eall
for the assemblage of ‘the inhabitants of
the Hall, the colonel was met on his
way to the dining-rbom by Miss Tho-
masinc.—% 1 am sorry, brother,” said’
the latter, “ that I am under the neces-
sity of desiring you to dine alone to-day ;
but Clarentine has been very pootly all
the mormng, and I cannot think of
leaving her.”

“ Poorly " echoed the colonel ; what !
is €he sick—ill ?”

“ She has a considerable degrie-of
fever upon her,” answered Miss Hewhbr.
dine.

“ Then why don’t you send for the

doctor”’
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» dogtor ?” returned the colonel. * Let
John saddle a horse, and go gnt'l fetch
» him directly.”

“ No, no,” rejoined Miss Thomasine

—* she has just fallen asleep, and I am
in- hopes that she may awake refreshed
and amended. Let us at least await the
issue before we seek advice.”

The colonel assented, but said that
her indisposition ‘had given an entire
turn to his feelings, and thrown a com-
pleté dainp over the pleasure which he
had reccived from the recent victory ;
and.when Miss Hewardine parted from
him to return to the chamber of her
niece,’ he admonished her, if the slight-
est change for the worse took place in
his daughter, to gwe him 1mmed1ate in-
timation of it, that not a moment might
Be lost in summoning the physician. «

".ABout the®time ‘that the colonel and
Trimbush had concluded their first pipe
and bottle, Miss Thomasine entered the

dibipgs.room. -
“ Well,
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“Well, sister,” cried the colonel, “ how
is Clarentine? TYs she awake?”

« She is awake,” answered Miss Tho-
masine, * and I hope not worse than
when I saw you before.”

She placed herself on a chair opposite
to<the colonel, and, after a short pause,
proceeded thus:— I am apprehensive,
brother, that poor Clarentine’s indisposi-
tion is more intimately connected with
her spirits than her health. Ever since
we returned from Cheltenham——""

“T said so,” the colonel interrupted’
her by exclaiming; “ the very first mo-
ment I saw her after her arrival here in
the country, I said she was not the‘same
girl as when she left home—1I knew it ;
I could have sworn something unplea
sant would be the result of Jjauntipge®
abroad for change of air and dnnku‘;g
the waters, as you call it} I never in
my life -knew any good come of goirig.
to those, fashionable matts of macriage,
repu.tatmn, and fortune. Well, what Jas

happened ?
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shappened? what has been the result?
what has she done? But I peed not
*ask—I may answer myself the question,
without the chance of an error;an affair
of the heart is certain to be the reply.
The only inquiry ‘that remains is—of
what kind? Has she been writing loxe-
letters to a footman—bréaking the peace
of a marsied woman—or pretending to
return the sighs "of a superannuated
hunchback, with a coronet to apologise

for his deformity >
" The tremor of heart produced in Miss
Thomasine by the colonel’s rising bile
crimsoned and blanched by turns her
cheek$, and in a voice which she used
every effort to render tranquil, she re-
plied—* No, brother, 1 thank Heaven,
and I am sure you are convinced, that
Clarentine has too ‘great a respect beth
for hérself aifd her relatives, to be guilty
" of any debasement of feeling, which
could either draw a stigma upon her
own), judgment, or, through her inadver-
tent
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tent conduct, raise the smile of saﬁre
against those whom she esteems.”

“ Ay, ay, ay,” cried the colonel, “ your *
good-nature would endeavour, for the
advantage of your friends, to palliate an
error of which the grossness stared you
in-the face. But, come, there is & man
in the case—that admits of no doubt,
from the prologue-with which you have
opened the business; and this man, who-
ever or whatever he is, is her adorer, -
and she his well-pleased idol; so suppose
all the rest of your story forestalled; and
come at once to his age, rank, and
name.”

“ In age, brother,” answered ‘Miss.
Hewardine, I suppose him to be about
thirty—of a most pleasing address,
which he adds the refined and caaptivaé%=
ing manners of the Scholar and gent&-
man united.”

“ Hum!” pronounced the colonel, m
a tone of indecision.

“ His person,” continued Miss Thos

masine,,



smasine, “ is one of the most interesting
imaginable; he possesses a swegtness of
*countenance which gains force from the
manly sensibility of his eyes; ip short,

" he is one of the handsomest men I cver
saw.”

“"That for his beauty,” ejaculated the
colonel, emitting a puff of collected
smoke frem his lips;. “ what signifies
his beauty? beauty is the most unim-
"portant of all considerations in estimat-
ing the value of a’ man. What is he?
answer me that—it is much more to the
purpose.”

“ A viscount of the English pecrage,”
returned Miss Hewardine.

“ Ay!" cried the colonel, bccoming
more attentive and complacent. “ And
his. name ?”

"« Lord Augustus Delorame, was the
reply *

® Lord Augustus Deloraine!” echoed
the colonel ; “ why his name is mention-
ed ip the Gazette we received to-day,

or
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or T am much mistaken—no, I am right-
—-it was under-the head of missing.”

“ It is too true,” answered Miss Tho-
masine,

“ Mcrey upon us ‘all!"” returned the
colonel, softening into approaching ten-
deeness; “ thenseeing his name in the
paper was what made Clarentine faint
at breakfast! I see it all, I see it all—
poor girl! poor Clarentine! I am very
sorry for her—1I am indeed—it is a great
trial; I pity her very much, and I will
go and tell her so directly.”

He was rising from his seat, but Miss
Thomasine detained him by saying—
“ Stay, brother—don’t go to her just
now—solitude will be the most effica-
cious restorer of her feelings; suffer
to indulge a while in her reflections ﬁ’
disturbed, and let me proceed with what
I wish to communicate to you.”

“ I am at your disposal, sister,” rephed
the eolonel—-“ whatever you. say“is best
to be done, I abide by; I am sure,you

must
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Tust be convinced that ber restaration
to peace of mind is my fhrst wish. But,
Yister Thom, why was I never informed
of this attachment, eh ? what motjve had
you for keeping me in the dark in this
business? You have heard me say, again
and agiin, that I would never thwart
her inclinations, if they were but placed
on a respectable object, whatever his
rank or situation in life; in her present
choice there seems a union of recom-
xpen,dat;ons, then what can have been
the whim of keeping the matter « secret
fronr the old man, eh? ’Gad! though I
always was of opinion that a title cannot
procure esteem for a man who is in other
respects deficient, I allow that it adds
weight, ay, and considerably too, to one
who has virtues and talents to adorn it.
A’ viscount, eh?—=well done, Claren-
tine!” And fhat he should be a sailor
into the bargain—pleasant and comical
enouglr that too. There is to be nothing

" but
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but army and navy in my family-=is
there, secjeant @

The serjeant uttered a few words of
congratulation in reply to the colonel’s
question; and the next moment, whilst
the colonel was engaged in emptying a
ghs of wine which had been standing
before him on the table, exchanged a
look, unseen by-him, with Miss Tho-
masine, intended on his part to convey
encouragement, and received on hers
with an expression of doubt and .dis-
may.

“ Now then, go on with your story,”
said the colonel, addressing Miss Hew-
ardine. .
“ It is a very brief one,” she replied.
“ His lordship was introduced to yg a
few days after our arrival at Chegn
ham, and I believe 'that the partlahi:y.
which gvery additional hou’s intercourse:
tended to strengthen and mature, ‘was’
engendered almost at their first ac'c}ua.mt-

Ance
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ancg with each other. About a month,
or rather more, before the period ap-
pointed for our return home, Clarentine
one morning informed me that she had
"given his lordship’ permission to solicit
your consent to thelr union; and that,
charged-with a letter of jhtroduction_ to
you from her, he intendéd, in the course
of two or three days, to set out for Hamp-
shire, and propose’ his suit to you in
person.”

“ Certainly, certainly,” ejaculated the
colonel—* very right, very right.*

“ On the very.evening of the day,”
continued Miss Thomasine, “ on which
she hafl imparted to me this disclosure,
lord Augustus received an express from
the Admiralty, commanding him to join
the fleet then lying off Yarmouth, and
gmtmg him only- thirty-six hours to
prepate for his departure.”

« Ah! well,” cried the colonel, « these
ave caswalties. to* which the wives and

swee@emts of sailors and soldiers must
be
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be subject. He was of course compe}led
to obey the command he had received ;
and I suppose from that time she has
never seen nor heard of him, till she so
unfortunately observed his name to-day
in the Gazette. It is the fortune of love
ang, war, as tfe saying is; and. this, I
conclude, is the whole account of the
matter ?”

“ The wretchedness of the young
people at the idea of being separated at
a period so critical to their feelings,” re-
sumed. Miss Hewardine, her voice and
countenance forcibly declaring the sym-
pathy which she took in the grief that
she was relating, exceeded all imagina-
tion; a few hours produced a change in
Clarentine which was incredible, exgépt
to the eye of an observer, and his lord-
ship appeared the pitiable effigy of silent
despair. Thére was but ote conditiop,
he said, upon which he could have qmb
ted the object of his affection, with his-
feelings relieved fiom the excessive

" weight
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weight with which they were now op.
pressed, which was that of having made
ber his before his departure—that thus,
whatever his fate might be, her right. to
" his inheritance, and- the title of his wife,
might be indisputable. In the agony of
a heart swhich would hgire moved_the
unbending spirit of a stoie, he besought
Clarentine .to consent tp their union by
special licence on the following morn-
ing.”

Tti€ colonel laid down his pipe, and
fiked his eyes upon her countcnance
with an impatient stare, which at once
imposed the dread of proceeding upon
her lips'—“ Why don’t you go on?” he
exclaimed, in a tone of gathering rage.

* I am sure, brother, if you had been
there,” hesitatingly returned Miss Tho-
masine, “ you would have given your
sanction to their immediate union—
would you not, brother ?”

“ Yow don’t mean to tell me,” voci-
ferated the colonel, « that she has had

the
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the hardiness to marry him withont wmy
consent 2" .

This was the blow which Miss Tho-
masine had dreaded, and she attempted
in vain to unclose het lips.

The serjeant spoke—* If such is the
ca&r; your honour,” he said, “ Miss Cla-
rentine has only followed the command
of the Lord, who hath said—-¢ Be fruit-
ful, and multiply, and re——"

“ And who the devil bid you open
your flytrap-battery upon the business ?”
roared-out the colonel. '

“ T could adduce much from scripture
to the present purpose, if I were per-
mitted,” replied the serjeant; * but I
can be as dumb as a spiked cannon, if
your honour commands it.” s

“ Then it is s0?” rejoined thet¢olonel,
again addressing himself to Miss Hew-
ardine—* she is married” withotit my
consent—married without my consent!”
he emphatically proncunced—‘¢ But it
does not signify—it is nothing to me——

' she
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she.does not belong to me now—lI dis-
avow her, disown her; P will disinherit
her—cut her off with a shilling, and ad-
_ vertise against ber debts. Married with-
out my consent!” he again repcated.

It was in vain that Miss Hewardine,
afber a fime, assumed caurage to repit-
sent to him the peculiarity of the situa-
tion in which her niece and lord Delo-
rainc had been placed, and to impress,
if posmble, on his mmd the conviction,
that, as hie had confessed he would not
have withheld his consent if he had been
present to give it, there could not be so
great an error in having anticipated his
sanction; but he was, as yet, deaf to
every argument ; he perceived,, he said,
that he was no longer considered to be
any body, and therefore it became him
to let his consequence be felt. Clarert-
tine was an ungrateful minx, whom his
méuigenee had encouraged to fly in the
face of Parental authority.; and a pretty

sori-iidaw he had to expect in his lord-

. VOL. L M. ' ship,
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_ship, who had been guilty of an omission

of. duty towards-him, even before he had
become his relative! “ A promising©
couple Yindeed I” he added—* exactly
suited, it appears, to each other; and I
wish them happy—I wish them happy
~—%>7ish them . happy, now they are
married without my consent.”

Ile rose as he spoke, and with hasty
steps began to traverse the apartment;
Miss Thomasine feared that he was pro-
cecding to the chamber of his daughter,
and rost also, if possible, to counteract
his intention.

“ Me go to her chamber!” he ejacu-
lated—* me go to her chamber! What
have I to do there? She does not want
me—she, is perfectly ¢omfortable with-
out me—married and happy w1thout
‘my consent. Me go to her chamber i ins
deed! I shall never see her agam-a'-hy
the god of war, I never will see her
again! and I desige you, Migs.Hewar-"
dine, to go and tell her so.” o

. The



243

' Whe tears burst into the eyes -of thel
tender-hearted Miss Thomasine, ami,'
from the expressién of the serjeant’s
countenance, which was directed’ to-
wards her, gathering that it was his ad-
vice for her to retire till the first effu-
sions of the colonel’s rage had evaporited
she quitted the room.

A considerable sjlente ensued, during
whijch the colonel .continued to pcram-
bulate the apartment at an uneven pace,
which plainly indicated the agitation of
his mind; at length resuming his seat—
“ Serjeant,” he said, “ you are the only
person in this house to whom T can ex-
plain my feelings, with any chance of
their being understood in the same man-
ner in which they.affect me. I geed not
tell you I am an old soldier, accustomed
to obedience; and my daughter havihg
married without aski _my consent,
strikes me ig the same pgint of view as
if my: ihent,-had stepped forward

o M2 . without
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/without waxtmg for the word of come«’
‘nand” -

“ Please your honour to constder, ‘
replicd Jedediah, “ that Miss Clarentine
is not a soldier, although your honour
is, and consequently unacquainted with
thé Striet discipline to which you have
been accustomed.”

“ Unacquainted! yes, so it stems,” re-
turned the colonel—*“ unacquainted with
duty, affection, and every other virtue.
Upen my word, I cannot but think of
it; a wife, a viscountess, and a widow,
without my knowing a syllable of the
matter till it was all over! Post me for
a coward, if I believe there ever was a
parallcl case in all the world

“ The, hand of death, your honour,
like the bursting of a shell, levels all
rariks without distinction,” said the sg:.
jeant; “ his lordship’s hour, as ordained
by Providence, ;was come, and the tri-
bute of sorrow can now alone be fmd to

2 hm
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*his memory. But it is a most eonsola-{
tory reflection to his survivors, that he!
*was in evefy respect a man worthy of
such a helpmate as the dear lady, Claren-
tme.

« T should not have cared if he had '

been a’powder-monkey,” exclaimc: the
colonel, « if he had only asked my con-
seni—only, 1 say, asked my consent.

—Trimbush, hold your tongue—don’t
speak another word; though my blood
boﬂs as if I was sxttmg at the mouth of
a volcano, it is not my wish to work
myself up into a frenzy.on account of
her undutiful conduct ; conversation will
only inflame me more and more—so leave
me to myself and my own reflections; I
shall fill my pipe, and sit here alone till
I go-to bed. Go, leave me.” '

‘Tbe serjeant prepared to obey—he
did not contider it prudent to attempt
any farther remonstrancp/at the present
moment, and leisyrely qyitting the room,
a sngﬁ followed by the faint exclamation

M3 of—

4
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.of—Poor Miss Clarentine !” escaped his*

lips; and as he drew the door after him,
he heard the colonel rauttering the often-’
repeated sentence of—* Married without
my consent !”

CHAPTFR IX.

ONX quitting the colonel, the serjeant was
Joined by Miss Hewardine, to whom he
had nothing to communicate but his ex-
pectation that the colonel’s affection for
his daughter would soon outweigh the
insult which he conceived to have been
offered to his parental authority. Miss
T homasme, in return, informed him- that
she had acquainted her niece that her
marriage had begn discloséd to her fa-
ther, and that yhe had softened to ber
his observatio) & upon the subject, - thh
a degree of cau{ilon and tendemess whichi

. she
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'she hoped had prevented her from ex-
periencing any considerable addition to'
"the anxiety under Which she had already
been suffering ; and farther explmncd to
Trimbush, that if Jord Deloraine had
lived to return to England it had been
predetermined: betweens him and Ciaren-
tine, that he should present himself to
the colonel as a spitor for her hand—=a
proposition to which there was no doubt
that, he would hgve received a rcady
acquiescence, and the knowledge of their
union having already taken place would
thus have been withheld entirely from
her father; but his lordship’s lamentable
fate had rendered the disclosure both
imperious and becoming. )

On the ﬁ)llowmg morning, at break-
fast,"the colonel received his sister-in-law
wlth only a shgh'b*mclmatlon of his héad,
and maintained a stré sxlence till the
meal was nearly conclu *d; he then said

—=« I ¥ind that 1-am m)jself upon reflec-

‘tlon,.as great’ a mnny-hammer as any
. M & , . body
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~body need to be; for I remember once
icongratulating myself upon having such
a protectress as yow for my daughter,”
who afforded her, in yourself, an ex-
ample of having combated the strongest
temptations, and sacrificed your own
inclimations at the shrine of duty.”

« And I recollect, brother,” replied
Miss Thomasine, “ that my answer on
that occasion was, that having known
the severity of disappointment myself,
I had a heart open to pity other. unfor-
tunates® whom I might observe on the
point of devoting themselves to a similar
self-immolation.”

“ Ay, ay, your good-nature—-aete ally
your good-nature,” returned the co ;
and, after a short pause, he added—%Do
you know what shlp lord Deloraine be:
longed to ?”

« Indeed I d(or not,” anSwered Miss
Hewardine. :j .

“ Do you kuow your own rfame?”
cjaculated the colonel; “do you know -

whether”
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“*wkether you stand upon your head or
your heels? T will be Langed if I don't
“believe the women-altogether have lost
their senses! As matters are, however,
I consider it proper that I should write
to the' Admiralty, and inquire into the
truth of his fate;” and with these words
he proceeded to his study.

His intention produced no inconsider-
able relief to the feelmws of Miss Tho-
masine, as it acknowledged that he took
some jnterest in the subject, and she
hastened to impart the consola‘ory in-
telligence t6 her niece.

: Throughout the day the colonel avoid-

ed all partu.ular conversation with Trim-
bush; and as the latter flattered himself
that the temper of his commander was
glready ‘softening, he forbore to touch
upon that subjeot which he fcared might
revive the iffitation of his feelings. The
serjeant, however, recen\rpﬂ no small com-
fort frdm learning, that hlthough the co- -

,loneL had not that day spoken of his
M5 ' daughter
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daughter to Miss Hewardine, he had’
privately* made *inquiry of one of the
female servants relative to the state of”
her health. .

Towards evening the colonel, all ani-
mation, was seen advancing from ;the
lawn~with an open letter in his hand,
which he informed Trimbush he had
just received, by ‘the, post from Ports-
mouth, from his son; and which, imme-
diately on entering the house, he com-
meneed reading aloud, for the benefit of.
all who'chose to become auditors of its
contents, which were as follows :—

e —

“ DEAR.FATHER,

¢ You will doubtless have heard,

long before this reaches you, that British

tar§, according to the e\fstom of time im.

memorial, havg ce more been trium-
_phant. It wa;{mglorxous attack—-—wel!‘

planned and better exeeuted. Zounds!
how we did pepper the walls! I,mll’

enpage
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* erigage to say, the dey’s brains were as
, well stupified with the roar of the can-
“non as if they hadbeen lulled with opi-
um; and as to his rascally subjcets, our
shot made their turpaned heads fly about
like a shower of snow-balls. But I will
give you all the particulars when I see
you, which I hope will not be long.
Qur ship is the least damaged of any in
the action, though we were all the time
in the hottest of.the fire; and as our
.captain has business of a particular na-
ture, whlch requires his presence in
England, he obtained leave of our brave
admigal to make his way home as expe-
ditiously as he was able. All the fleet
are in our rear, and two or three sail
already within hail of us; but none of
thein can sail with us by same knots an
howy, espeqially those which have’re-
ceived much dumage in the engagement.
Give my love to all, and let me hear
from you as soon as possible, directing,
as. vsual, to the post-office in Ports-

MG . . mouth,
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mouth. I shall pop down upon a crufze’
amongst' you, the moment I can get,
leave of absence,. dépend upon it; so
farcwell at present. Old England and
Pellew for ever!'—eh, dad? That is a
wish in which I am sure your senti-
ment¥will coincide with those of‘
“ DEAR FATHER,
“ Your.affectionate son, -
“ FREDERICK TRELAWNEY.”

"
i —

This “satisfactory letter from his son
appeared to smooth almost all the diffi-
cultics with which the colonel’s, spirit
had before been wrestling—he spoke
civilly to Miss Thomasine, sent her bro-
ther’s letter to Clarentine for her per-
usal, and ultimately said that he shou]d
write by return of post tp. Frederick,
and make partjcular inquiry of him con.
_cerning the faté of lord Deloraine.

About the hour of dusk the seqeant,
who had not, with the assumptien of

evangélical
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evangelical principles, lost his relish for
a cup of good ale, entered she little
public-house in tlé middle of the vil-
lage, and took his accustomed seat near
the fireside; his 'oply male companion
over his pint and pipe was Walter Sand-
ford, the son of the small farm:r who
has already been mentioned in our pages,
as the inaividual against whom the false
testimony of the unfortunate female, who
hagd been the dupe of the reverend Mr.
.Elphinstone’s arts for a time, so unjustly
prevailed ; he was a young man of about
twénty-fivd years of age, of a good tem-
per, and of pleasant. manners, with a
mind tolerably well eultivated for his
rank in life, and a heart which appeared
the residence of plain and hopest prin-
«iples; he was by no means an alehouse
frequenter, but<e had beet sent to'the
village on %usiness for his father, who
resided at the distance-"of a few miles,
and was refreshing himself with a cup

of
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of gocdy Burton’s home-brewed ale oe-
fore his ieturn.

The serjeant’s thoughts were full of
the recent victory and the safety.of lieu-
tenant Trelawney, and he began to en-
tertain Walter Sandford with a more
particular accour:t of the late siege, than
he had been able to gather from the
tongue of public rumour unbacked by
private intelligence, and thence proceed-
ed to inform him of the arrival of parg®
of the fleet in the roads at Portsmouth.
The name of the seaport had been twice
or thrice repeated by them, when a voice
on the opposite side of the kitchen inter-
rupted their conversation, by saying—.
“ Pray, gentlemen, do either of you
know Pertsmouth ?”

The eyes of them both were instantly
turned to the speaker, whom they peér-
ceived to be a female of apparently about
twenty-two or twenty-three years.of age;
her dress was of the plainest kind, con-

si*ting

\
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'sisting only of a common linen gown, «
stuff petticoat, a checked aprom, and .a
coloured cotton handkerchief. Across
her shoulders was thrown a fade? scarlet
cloak, which was partly drawn over a
basket that she carried on her arm, and
which contained a small assortm:nt of
ballads, pincushions, children’s rattles,
and all'those trivia] articles which form
"the stock of an itinerant pedlar. Her
countenance was enveloped in a plain
straw bonnet, by which it was so con-
siderably shaded that it could be only
partially observed, except when she
raised, her head to address any person,
which being at this moment the case,
they beheld a set of features which were
pleasing without being regular, and
more expressive than beautiful; her skin
was pale, though not unhealthy, and her
voice was peculxarly sweet and gentle.
As she spoke, she appeared to have been
in the act of placing her basket of wares
upon a table near her, and joining the
landlady’



256

landlady and her daughters at their tea-
table, but that- her intention had been
checked by the sualen impulse of ad-
dressing to them the question which
had drawn their attention towards. her.

“ No indeed, young woman,” replied
Walter Sandford—“ 1 don’t know the
town—I never was five miles nearer to
it, I believe, than:T am now.”*

“ I have been there,” was the answer
of Trimbush, “ but it is some time ago,
and mine was a very short visit.  Its
inhabitznts I am utterly unacquamted‘
with; but perhaps your qaestlon ‘'was
not asked with a view to making inquiry
about any of them ?”

“Yes, it was,” she returned—* but
no matter; thank you, gentlemen—I
shall hear when I get there;” and tum,
ing from them with a polite mclmatwa
of her head, she-took her seat at the
tea-table. She now began to converse
with the landlady, and from their dis-
course it appeared that she was to sleep,

y- 8t
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at Mrs. Burton’s that night, and in the
morning to pursue her way tn Ports-
mouth, to which rlace her steps were
bent.

There was something so interesting
in the appearance of the stranger, that
both tlie serjeant and Walter Sardford,
if an estimate of their feelings could be
drawn from their looks.and their silence,
seemed to prefer the contemplation of
the young pedlar to the pursuit of th
former conversation. After a time—* It
is a long way to Portsmouth—fu"l twen-
ty miles,” rémarked the serjeant; “ you
will hardly reach it to-morrow night—
the evenings are beginning to close in
early now.”

“ The distance which I travel in a
day,”’ she answere&, “ must dgpend upon
mYy gtrength and nly custom. A willing
heart is a spur to every exertion,” she
added, with a smile, that did not appear
to indicate eitifer pleasure or peace of

mirnd.
Walter
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Walter Sandford, who, from the first
moment of his beholding her, had re-
quired no excitemtnt beyond his owh
inclination to relieve her necessities, if
he believed her to be in need, no sconer
heard her pronounce the word ¢ custom,”
whick he could not but conclude had
implied that the sale of her merchandize
must in some degree regulate her in the
progress of her journey, than he rose

##d said—< Pray let me see your bal-
lads; I should like to buy a few.” .

She xtended her basket towards him,
and pretending to select a cotiple, though
he had looked more at the vender than
her ware, he put a shilling into her hand,
and returned to his seat.

“ Stay, my dear—don’t put aside your
basket,” cried the serjeant, rising from
the chimney-corner ‘and hobbling -fo-
wards her; “ let me seec what you have
gat that will suit me.”

. % Ay, come, that is ‘right, Mr Ser-
jeant,” observed the landlady; « she
seems,
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seems a very nice young woman, and
she can’t be rich, poor thing! if.she has
dnly what she gets % selling those nick-
nacks to live upon; make a purchase—
you will not feel the loss of a few pence

—* He who giveth to the poor lendeth
to the Lord, you know,.Mr Trimbush.”

“ Not he who ngeth in ostentation,
goody,™returned Trimbush, “ but truly
he that does so in obedience to the feel-
ings of his heart.”

The sérjeant bought a couple of pinT™
cmhlons, ‘Ilch he presented #o the
landlady’s dbughters, and the stranger
returned to her meal.

The'idea of having performed a bene-
volent action puts men, at leagt those of
worthy dispositions, into good-humour
with themselves—a remark of which the
seqeqnt and Walser Sandford: at this mo-
menf felt the’truth ; and having resumed
their seats, they renewed their chat, apd
called for anothér jug of ale.

In the course of a few minutes, their

attention
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attention was drawn to a loud talking
and laughing en the outside of the kit-
chen-window.—“ %o you know thdi
voice ?” said Sandford to the serjeant.

The reply was in’ the negative, and
Sandford rejoined—¢ Then of course
you don’t know, the man, and I 4m sure
it is no loss. Have you never heard of
Neddy Stubbins?”

« Stubbins!” repeated the serjeant;

t!o you mean the old clerk and sexton

the parish-church here ?” ,

“No,” answered Sandford‘u his name
is Bob; this is his son; ankaunt of his,
who had a little money, brought him up,
and put him, as I have heard, to some
‘charity-school for his education. He is
lately become a clerk i in London, and he
is come down on a visit to his father—
goes about dressed in what he calls the
London fashion, treating every body he
meets, qnd bragging of his consequence.
But here they come; would you jike to
depart?” =~

I fear
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* %] fear not the sons of Mamyon,”
answered the serjeant—* they, cannot
taint me. Sit still.” -

Old Stubbins and his son, followeéd by
three or four country gawkies, who were
inhaling, with open mouths and wide-
stretchetl eyes, the wonders relating by
their old acquaintance of the great and
astonishing city, w.here their cl-devant
playmate had, according to his own ac-
count, become such a great man, now.
entered .the place, and took their seats
at the end of, a long table, at thg oppo-
site extremx‘r of which were placed the
young farmer and the veteran Jedediah.
The whole of the party appeared to be
partially elated with mirth and ale. Old
Stubbins spoke individually to the ser-
jeant- and Walter Sandford, and his son
gave them an inquiitive stare, which,.if
his countenadfce had been capable of ex-
pression, might have been ‘translated in-
to—* An old soldier, and a youth in a
fustian jacket and leathern gaiters, are

no
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no companions for me;” though indeed
‘the dress and appearance of both could
not, by any spectlior, but have beef
ranked above the group by which he
was surrounded; but then they were his
particular friends, reflected into imagi-
nary eonscquenge by shining urider his
borrowed light.

After some time, during whith Ned
Stubbins took good care to talk suffi-
gently loud to give every one in the
kitchen (if any one there thought his
remarke worth listening togﬂan opportu-
nity of hearing that he had®seen all the
sights of the great town, and dabbled in
all the petty viees which folly denomi-
nates life,, he rose from his seat; and in
order to make a display of a watch, to
which a ghttermg chain and seals were
attached, moved to the chlmney, over

which a dialplate was suspended, to
ascertain how ' far time in the country
varied from that at the Horse Guards.
After a Iong dissertation on the excel-

lﬁuce
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lence of his watch, he was replacipg it
in his fob, and wheeling back from the
fiveplace towards his, eat, when his eye
fell upon the female stranger. Witnout
ceremony he immediately bent down
his head to take a more satisfactory
view of‘her person under her hat and
drawing forth his eyeglass to assist his
observation—* Bless my soul!” he cried,
“ how do you do?” What brings you
here? How devilish odd that you and
I should ‘both meet in this out-of-the-
way place! But I consider it very lucky
—damned fcrtunate, upon my honour!
Well, and how goes it?” hc added,
throwing himself into a chair by her
side, and taking her hand in his.

“ I beg, sir, that you will return to
the seat which you have just left,” re-
phed the youngewoman, “ and desist
from disturbifig me.”

Whilst speaking, she errdeavoured in
vain toYelease her fingers from his hand;
and when she became silent—s W hy,

what
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what the devil is the meaning of all this
shew-off 27 he eried. “ It is a devilish
good joke of you ta pretend to act bet
fore me! Come, no sham, but tell me
why you have left town?” and as he
spoke, he increased the familiarity of his
actions and address.

“ If you wish to be free from inter-
ruption and impertinence, young wo-
man,” said the serjeant, “ come and sit
down by me, and I will take care that
you shall be so.” o

The female broke from her insulter,
and flying up to Trimbush, ¢jaculated- -
“ Thank you, sir—you are very good
indeed; I have no protector in the
world.”

“« 8o I unagmed » rejoined Neddy
Stubbins—* I guessed you had no pro-
tector, the moment i saw you herg“in
this queer plight. - But I Have been to
a masquerade, my dear, as well as you.
You were not so shy of me the ‘night
you and Kitty Harris, paraded Dmry- "

" lgpe
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ene lobby with my friend Joey-Shanks
and me, and then went *and supped with

S At ——, Come,” he added. endca-
vouring to throw his arm across her
shoulder, « be wise now, and acknow-
ledge at once.”

At 'his approach thesfemale slank be-
hind the back of the serjeant, who, bran-
dishinyy his cane,,and shaking it in the
face of the aggressor, said—* If you stir
one ineh, this is your portion. 1 have

_settled ‘the business of many a better
man than vou in my day, and®have not
Juite lost l":y skill.”

“ Qh damme, sir, if you are insolent,”
replied Ned Stubbins, placing himself in
a boxing attitude, “ I have rot b¢en in
London séven years not to knew a little
-qf the art of self- dqfence
- "'Bhe’ selgeant was deliberately rising
to meet his assault; for although sup-

 portéd on wooden legs, not an effective
man, ‘much less' Ned (Stubbinsy _could
have alarmed ‘him; and was doubling

VoL 1. N . his

-
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his fists in return, when young Sand.
ford, starting up and stepping between
them, said—* What *does your London
courage- consist in assaulting a disabled
man? Shame on your wait of_ man-
hood! If you wish a little exerclse, 1
am yot.r man.”

The countenance of Ned Stubbins
fell, for many a fancy-man Iias*shewn
himself wise enough to be cautious of
attacking a well-built English farmer.
His companions, especially his father,
perceivéd the turn whicly had taken
place in his feelings, and thellatter called
to him not to run himself into dangex,
whilst the former came forward to assist
his cause.

“ Be fuiet, gentlemen, if you please,”
cried Walter Sandford—* I consider.you
to'have no business with this affair; ahd
if you attempt to interfére after this
hint, T shall shew you my disapproba-
tion of your conduct pretty plairily.”.

“ Yes, Jpray deslst. pray desist,” ex-

‘laimed;
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claimed Ned Stubbins, much to tlre sur-
prise of all parties; fo Ned thought, that
if there was any bbdxing, he must box
himself, or incur ridicule for suffering
others to do it for him; and not being,
as w@have already said, at all inclined
to hazard the issue oftan onse? with
Walterz hg resorted to finesse for his
safeguard, and taking ‘a card from his
waistcoat-pocket, addressed Sandford
with—* There is my card, sir; I am a
gentleman; if I have insulted you, I
am to be fofind when, where, #hd how
you please ;” and placing the card in his
hand, ke pulled up his collars, and strut-
ted across the kitchen.

The serjeant was still standing with
his cane raised over his head in,an atti-
tudé of defence, and the friends of Ned
Stubbins wege applauding and admiring
his London and gentlemanly conduct;
whilst, Sandford, who had received the
card of his antagonist with a sheer of
‘contemqpt, on perusing it, gradually re-

N 2 . laxed
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laxed-into a smile of jocularity, and said

—¢ Pray, sir, i} it Jyour intention,. when
we meet, to fight with knee-buckles?”*

“ Kuee-buckles, sir!” exclaimed the
blustering Ned Stubbins—¢ what do
you mean by knee-buckles, sir ?”.®

“ Tesce nothjng but a pair of knee-
buckles mentioned on your_ card sir,”
was the reply.

Jedediab bent forward to read it, and
glancing his eye over the surface, said—
“ Why this is a pawnbroker's duplicate
for a par of stone knee-budkles, pledggd
for three shillings and sixpehee!”

The rage of the self-dubbed man “of
fushion at the error of which he had
been guilty in drawing a wrong card
from hig. pocket (for, he certainly was
provided with some gllt-edged ones; im-
pressed with a name, ﬂlthough wheﬂ!er
his own or not we are not acquamted),
and thus exposing the fund from which
he ocmsmnally, drew- his resources for
moving in life, may be concewgd but

. cannot
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cannot be done justice to in recital;
e raved, stamped, and swore—abused
‘every body, especnal]y the poor terrified
pedlar—and declaring it was a«disgrace
for a gentleman to remain in the present
company, called to his dad and his friends
to follow him, and quitted the heusc.

« He iy gone, without paying me a °
farthing, T declare!” ¢ried Mors. Burton.
“ I have heard it is the fashion to run
away and not pay your debts, and 1

.suppose it makes a part of his London
life, as he @nlls it. He is a rogue, I can
see that; &nd his father is a foolish old
man, to give him countenance in his
ways; he deserves to pay for his folly,
and he shall too, if the son dozs not come
back to reckon with me. I know that
any one that drinks in a party is as liable
to- be called upon for payment as”an-
other—that is my country Jife, tell him;,
and if young Ned don't satisfy me, old
Bob shall—that is my fancy,” e add-
ed, laughing.

. . N8 The
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The serjeant and the young farther
were tod much dlvgrted with the reeol-
lection of the scene just past to ¥dsire
farther‘revenge on the pitiable and con-
temptible object by whom it had been
produced, and addressing the poor ped-
lar, who still stood trembling behind
Jedediah, Sandford said—“‘Come for-
ward, young woman—pray come for-
ward, and dismiss your fears of ‘that.un-
worthy object; take a draught of this
ale,” he added, presenting her the cup
as he spoke— it will. asslsﬂ in reviving
vour spirits.”

* Ay do, child—do,” pronounged the
landlady— there is nothing in it but
good malt and hops; it could not hurt
the first lady in the land, and o' my,
conscience 1 believe,would do any body
less barm than their fite wines and 'eox.
dials.”

The female raised the eup to her ﬁs.
-and a$ she was retummg it into shehand
of Walter, Trimbush said~=*:1 guppose

you,
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you never saw that impertinent puppy
before—did you, my dear?” K ,

The fernale appeared confused by the
question—she bl.ushed, and, after a few
moments’ pause, apswered—* I will not
utter a falschood: yes, sir, 1 have had
the misfortune to see him beforg, and to
have been slifitly acquainted with him;
but depend upon it" that I will never
deign to acknowledge him again—he is
one of those unprincipled ?

-A* this instant old Stubbins re-entered
the house. —“ I will thank you, Mr. Ser-
jeant,” he’ said, « to give me that bit of
paper my son left in your hand: he did
not come here to be robbed of his dupli-
cate.”

“ No,” ejaculated the landlady; “ nor
I -did not want him to come here to rob
m¢ of my ale.’ If you talk of robbing,
it is. me, I think, that has most need to
callgut” o

“ Here, here—pray take Mr. Neddy
© his
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his bill of exchange,” cried the serjearit,
laughing.

“ I think you carry your head very
high, Mt. Serjeant,” replied the old mar;
“ but I shall hold my tongue, because,
if 1 were to say any thing, it would be
called §pite, on account of your being a
’vangelical. But I werller gvhat your
parson, Rebecca Searle, or her ‘friend,
Geraldine Lascelles, would think,. if
they heard of such ar old religious man
as you kicking up a dust about a strange.
young woman;” and away i went, ‘self-
persuaded that he had said’ something
cutting to avenge his son Neddy’s
wrongs.

The moment he was gone—* Geral-
dine Lascelles, did he, say ?” exclaimed
the stranger; “ can it be possible that
he ‘meant that Geraldine—she whqwﬁ?f
a foundling, brought up as his own child,
by a worthy man named BenJamm Ebs-
worth #”

“ Yes,.
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* « Yes, indeed it is the same of whom
he spoke,” answered Jedediah;  what
‘do you krow of her ?”

" « Every thing that is good, kind, and
amiable,” replied the young woman,—
“ Oh that I could see her, and tell
her——" She hesitatgd.

“ You may see her, and have an op-*
portuhity of, telling her any thing you
please,” rejoitied the serjeant ; “ she lives
onlj at a very shoyt distance from hence.”

£ With ber protector—her father, as
sh alwaysgcalled Benjamin Ebsworth ?”
eagerly detnanded the stranger.

The serjeant explained the death of
sthe worthy preacher, and the guardian-
ship under which Geraldine now lived.

“] am sorry, very sorry he is dead,
she said; “ 1 woyld have given worlds
¥o have throwr® myself at his feet.” *
= “ Wheré did you know Geraldine ?”
asked Trimbush. -

« rom what" you have already told

me,
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me, you are doubtless acquainted w1tf|
her?” rejoined the female.

« Indeed I am—intimately acquamted
with her,” answered the serjeant.

“ Then you cannot fail to have heard
her mention me,” was the reply.

« Telr me your name,” said the ser-
jeant.

« Did she never speak to you of Nancy
Wilmot ?” was the subsequent inquiry.

“ That she has, mary a time,” renlied
the serjeant—* many and many anitre .
spoke to me, with sisterly affection bnd
heartfelt gratitude, of poor Nancy Wil-
mot.”

“ I am that poor Nancy Wilmot,™
rejoined the female, and burst into tears.

END OF VOL. I |
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