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A PICTURE OF YOUTH.

BOOK IIL

CHAP. L
A few kind Offices.

: Wr'r H deep concern Edgar revolved

in his mind the fuggeftions of
Dr. Marchmont ; and meditation, far from
diminifhing, added importance to the ar-
guments of his friend. To obtain the

_hand of an obje& he fo highly admired,

though but lately his fole with, appeared
now an uncertain bleffing, a fufpicious
good, fince the ; sffeflion of her heart was
no longer to be confidered as its infcpara-
ble appendage. His very fecurity of the
approbation of Mr. and Mrs. Tyrold be-

VOL. II, B came
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came a fource of folicitude; and, fecret
from them, from her, and from all, he
determined to guard his views, till he
could find fome opportunity of invefti-
gating her own unbiafled fentiments.
Such were his ruminations, when, on
re-entering the Park, he perceived her
wandering alone amidft the trees. Her
figure looked fo interefting, her air fo
{ferious, her folitude fo attrative, that
every maxim of tardy prudence, every
«caution of timid forefight, would inftantly
have given way to the quick feelings of
generous impulfe, had he not been re-
ftrained by his promife to Dr. Marchmont.
He difinounted, and giving his horfe to
his groom, re-traced her footfteps.
. Camilla, almoft without her own know-
ledge, had ftrolled towards the gate, -
whence fhe concluded -Edgar to have
ridden from the Park, and, almoft with-
out confcioufnefs, had continued faunter-
ing in its vicinity ; yet fhe no fooner de-
fcried him, than, ftruck with a fpecies of
Lelf-accufation for this appearance of await-

ing



CAMILLA. s
ing him, fhe. crofled over to the neareft
path towards the houfe, and, for the firft
time, was aware of the approach of Edgar
without haftening to meet him.

He flackened his pace, to quiet his
fpirits, and reftore his manner to its cufs
tomary ferenity, before he permitted him-
felf to overtake her. “ Can you,” he
then cried, * forgive me, when you hear
I have been fulfilling my own appoint- -
ment, and have poftponed my promifed
inveftigation ?”

« Rather fay,” fhe gently anfwered,
« could I have forgiven you, if you had
fhewn me you thought my impatience

“too ungovernable for any delay ?”

To find her thus willing to oblige him,
was a new delight, and he exprefled his
acknowledgments in terms - the moft
flattering.

An unufual ferioufnefs made her hear
him almoft without reply ; yet peace and
harmony revifited her mind, and, inliften-
ing to his valued praife, the fcftvot her late
alarny at her own fenfations, and without
32 extend-
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- extending a thought beyond the prefent
inftant, again felt tranquil and happy:
while to Edgar fhe, appeared {fo com-
pletely all that was adorable, that he
could only remember to repent his en-
gagement with Dr. Marchmont.

Her fecret opinion that he was diffatis-
fied with his lot, gave a foftnefs to her
accents that enchanted him ; while the
high efteem for his charaéter, which min-
gled with her pity, joined to a lowered
fenfe of her own, from a new-born terror
left that pity were too tender, fpread a
charm wholly new over her native fire
and vivacity. '
~ Inafew minutes, they were overtaken by

Mandlebert’s gardener, who was bringing
from Beech Park a bafket of flowers for
his mafter. They were feleted from cu-
rious hot-houfe plants, and Camilla ftopt
to admire their beauty and fragrance.

Edgar prefented her the bafket ; whence
fhe fimply took a fprig of myrtle and gera-
nium, conceiving the prefent tobe defigned
for Indian®” “ If you are fond of gera-

9 niums,’’
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niums,” faid he, “there is an almoft
endlefs variety in my green-houfe, and I
will bring you ‘to-morrow fome fpeci-
mens.” ;
She thanked him, and while he gave
orders to the gardener, Mifs Margland
and Indiana advanced from the houfe.
Mifs Margland had feen them from Ler
window, where, in vain deliberation, fhe
had been confidering what ftep to take.
But, upon beholding them together, fhe
thought deliberation and patierice were
hopelefs, and determined, by a decifive
ftroke, to break in its bud the conne&ion.
the fuppofed forming, or throw upon
Camilla all cenfure, if fhe failed, as the
fole means fhe could devife to exculpate
her own fagacity from impeachment. She
called upon Indiana, therefore, to accom-
pany her into the Park, exclaiming, 'in an
angry tone, “ Mifs Lynmere, I will thew
you the true caufe why Mr. Mandlebert
does not declare himfelf — your coufin,
Mifs Camilla, is wheedling him away from
you.” ' ’
B3 Indiana,
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Indiana, whofe belief in almoft what-
ever was faid, was undifturbed by any
fpecies of refletion, felt filled with refent-
ment, apd a {enfe of injury, and readily
following, faid—“1 was fure there was
fomething more-in it than I faw, becaufe:
Mr. Melmond behaved fo differently. But
I-don’t take it very kind of my coufin,
I can tell her!” ‘

They then hurried into the Park ; but,
as they came without any plan, they were
no fooner within a few yards of the meet-
ing, than they ftopt fhort, at a lofs what

to fay or do.

- Edgar, vexed at then' interruption,
continued ta]king to the gardener, to avoid
joining them; but feeing Camilla, who
lefs than ever withed for their communi-
cations, walk inftantly another way, he
thought it would be improper to purfue
her, and only bowing to Mifs Margland
- and Indiama, went into the houfe.

“ This is worfe than ever,” cried Mifs
Margland, “to ftalk off withdut {peaking,
or even offering you any of his flowers,

which,
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which,. I dare fay, are only to be put
mto the parlour flawer-pots, for the whole -
houfe.”

“I'm. fure Pm very glad of it,” faid
Indiana, for I hate flowers; but I'm fure
Mr. Melmond would not have done {o;
nor colonel Andaver ; nor Mr. Macderfey
more than alk”

¢ No, nor any body elfe, my dear,
that had common fenfc, and their eycs
open; nor Mr. Mandlebert neither, if it
were not -for Mifs Camilla. However,
we'll let her know we fee what fhe is
about ; and let Sir Hugh know too: for
as to the colonels, and the enfigns, and
that young Oxford ftudent, they won’t
at alldo; officers are commonly worth ne-
things and fcholars, you may take my
word for it,.my dear, are the dullet men
in the world. Befides, one would not
give up {uch a fine fortune as Mr. Mandle-
bert’s without making a little ftruggle for
it. You don’t know how many - pretty
things you may do with it. So let us

' B 4 fthew
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fhew her we don’t wa,nt for {pirit, and
fpeak to her at once.’
Thefe words, reviving in the mind of

" Indiana her wedding clothes, the train of
fervants, and the new equipage, gave freth

pique to her provocation: but finding
fome difficulty to overtake the fleet Ca-
milla, whofe pace kept meafure with her

“wifh to avoid them, fhe called after her,

to defire fhe-would not walk fo faft.

Camilla reluttantly loitered, but with-
out ftopping or turning to meet them,
that the might ftill regale herfelf witlithe .
perfume of the geranium prefented herby -
Edgar.

“ You’re in great hafte, ma’am,” faid.
Mi(s Margland, * which Iown I did not -
obferve to be the cafe juft now !”

Camilla, in much furprize, atked, what
fhe meant.

“ My meaning is pretty plain, I believe,
to any body that chofe to underftand it.
However, though Mifs Lynmere fcorns
tobe her own champion, I cannot, as a

friend,
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friend, be quite fo paffive, nor help hint-
ing to you, how little you would like fuch
a proceeding to yourfelf, from any other
perfon.”

“ What proceeding?”’ cried Camilla,
blufhing, from a dawning comprehenfion
of the fubje&, though refenting the man-
ner of the complaint.

" ¢ Nay, only afk yourfelf, ma’am, only
afk yourfelf, Mifs Camilla, how you thould -
like to be fo fupplanted, if fuch an efta-
blithment were forming for yourfelf, and
every thing were fixt, and every body elfe
refufed, and nobody to hinder its all
taking place, but a near relation of your
own, who ought to be the firft to help it
forward. I fhould like to know, I fay,
Mifs Camilla, how you would fegl, if it
were your own cafe ?”
" Aftonifhed and indignant at fo fadden
‘and violent an affault, Camilla ftood fuf-
pended, whether to deign any vindica-
tion, or to walk filently away: yet its
implications involuntarily filled her with
a thoufand other, and lefs offending emo-
BS§® tions
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tions than thofe of anger, and a general
confufion crimfoned her cheeks. »

. “ You cannot but be fenfible, ma’am,”
refumed Mifs Margland, “for fenfeis not
what you want, that you have feduced
Mr. Mandlebert from your coufin; you
cannot but fee he takes hardly the {malleft
notice of her, from the pains you are at
to make him admire nobody but your-
felf.” ,

The {pirit of Camilla now rofe high.to
her aid, at a charge thus impertinent and
unjuft. “ Mifs Margland,” fhe cried,
% you fhock and am#ze me! Iamat a
- lofs for any motive to {o cruel an accufa-
tion : but you, I hope at leaft, my dear
- Indiana, are convinced how much it in-
. jures me.”” She would then have taken
the hand of Indiana, but difdainfully
drawing it back, “ I fhan’t break my
heart about it, I affure you,” fhe cried,
. “you are vaflly welcome to him for
me; I hopeIam not quite fo odious, but
- I'may find other people in the world be-
fides Mr. Mandlebert !”’ .
| “ 0,

.
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«'0, as to that,” faid Mifs Margland,

« I am _fure you have only to look in
order to chufe ; but fince this affair has
- been fettled by your uncle, I can’t fay

I think it very grateful in any perfon to-

try to overfet his particular withes. Poor
old gentleman! I'm fure I pity hm! Tt
will go hard enough with him, when he
comes tohear it! Such a requital ' —and
from his own niece!”
. This was an attack the moft offenfive:
that Camilla could receive ; nothing could
fo nearly touch her as an idea of ingra-
titude to her uncle, and refting upon that,
the whole tide of thofe feelings which
were, in faét, divided and {fubdivided into
many croffing channels, fhe broke forth,
with great eagernefs, into exclaiming,
“ Mifs Margland, this is quite bar-
barous! You know, and you, Indiana,
cannot but know, I would not give my
uncle the fmalleft pain, to be miftrefs of
a thoufand univerfes I

“ Why, then,” faid Mifs Maxgland
% fhould you break up a ftheme which

P
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he has fo much fet his heart upon? Why
are you always winning over Mr. Mandle-
bert to yourfelf, by all that flattery? Why
are you always confulting him ? always
obliging him? ' always of his opinion?
always ready to take his advice ?”’ -

« Mifs Margland,” replied Camilla,
with the extremeft agitation, * this is fo

unexpected—{o undeferved an interpre- -

tation,—my confultation, or my acqui-
efcence have been merely from refpe ; no,
other thought, no other motive— Good
God! what is it you imagine >—what
guilt would you impute to me 2”

© ¢ Odear,” cried Indiana,  pray don’t
fuppofe it fignifies.” If you like to make
compliments in that manner to gentle-
men, pray do it. I hope I fhall always
hold myfelf above it. "I think it’s' their
Pplace to make compliments to me.”

A refentful anfwer was rifing to the
tongue of Camilla, when fhe perceived
her two little {prigs, which in her recent
diforder the had dropt, were demolifhing
under the fccg of Indiana, who, with appa-

rent
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rent unmeaningnefs, but internal fufpicion
of their giver, had trampled upon them
both. Hatftily ftooping fhe pjcked them
up, and, with evident vexation, was blow-
ing from them the duft and dirt, when
Indiana fcoffingly faid, “ I wonder where
you got that geranium ?”

« I don’t wonder at all,” faid les
Margland « for Sir Hugh has none of
that {pecies ; fo one may eafily guefs.”

Camilla felt herfelf blufh, and letting

- the flowers fall, turfied to Indiana, and

faid, « Coufin, if on my account, it is
poffible you can fuffer the {malleft uneafi-
nefs, tell me but what I fhall do—you
fhall dictate to me—you fhall command
me.”
* Indigna difclaimed all intereft in her be-
haviomj; but Mifs Margland cried,
 What you can do, ma’am, is this, and
nothmg can be eafier, nor fairer : leave off
paying all that court to Mr. Mandlebert,
of afking his advice, and follow your own
way, whether ht likes it or not, and go
to fee Mrs. Arlbcry, and Mrs. every body
elfe,
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elfc, when you have a mind, without
waiting for his permiffion, or troubling
yourfelf about what he thinks of it.”

. Camilla now trembled in every joint,.
and with difficulty reftrained from tears,.
while, timidly,. the faid—* And do you,.
my dear Indiana, demand of me this con--
du& ? and will it, at leaft, fatisfy you?”

«“ Me? O'dearno ! I demand nothing,.
I affure you. The whole matter is: quite
indifferent .to me,. and you may afk his
leave for every thing in.the world, if you.
chufe it. There are people enough ready
to take my part, I hope, if you fet him:
againft me ever fo much.”

¢ Indeed, indeed, Indiana,” faid' Ca--
milla, overpowered with conflicting fen.-
fations, “ thisis ufing me very unkindly I’
And, without waiting ta hear another’
word, fhe hurnied into the houfe, and flew
to hide herfelf in her own room..

This was the- firft bitter moment fhe-
Lad ever known. Peace, gay though
uniform, had been the conftant inmate
of her breaft, enjoyed without thought,

poflefled
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" poffeffed without ftruggle; not the fub-.
dued gift of accommodating philofophy,
but the inborn and genial produce of
youthful felicity’s beft aliment, the ener--
gy of its own animal fpirits.

She had, indeed, for fome time paft,.
thought Edgar of too refined and too.
fufceptible a chara&er for the unthink-
g and undiftinguithing Indiana; and:
for the lift day-or two, her regret at
his fate had ftrengthened itfelf into an
- averfenefs of his f{uppofed deftination,.
that made the idea of it painful, and
the fubje& repugnant to her; but the had.
never, till this very morning, diftrufted.
" the innoxioufiefs either of her pity or
her regard; and, ftartled at the firft fur-
mife of danger, fhe had wifhed to fly
even from herfelf, rather than venture to
inveftigate feelings fo unwelcome; yet
ftill and invariably, fhe had concluded.
Edgar the future hufband of Indiana.

To hear there were any doubts of the
intended marriage, filled her with emo-
tions indefinable; to hear herfelf named

X ; as



16 "CAMILLA.

as the caufe of thofe doubts, was alarm-
ing both to her integrity and her deli-
cacy. She felt the extremeft anger at
the unprovoked and unwarrantable harth-
nefs of Mifs Margland, and a refentment
nearly equal at the determined petulance,
and unjuftifiable afperfions of Indiana.

Satisfied of the innocence of her inten-~
tions, {he knew not what alteration fhe
could make inherbehaviour; and, afterva-
rious plans, concluded, that to’'make none
would beft manifeft her freedom from
felf-reproach. At the fummons therefore
to dinner, fhe was the firft to appear,
eager to fhew herfelf unmoved by the
injuftice of her accufers, and defirous to
convince them fhe was fearlefs of exa-
mination. '

Yet, toomuch difcompofed to talk in
her ufual manner, fhe feized upon a book
till the party was feated. Anfwering then

_to the call of her uncle, with as eafy an_

air as fhe could affume, fhe took Rer ac-

cuftomed place by his ﬁdc, and began,
. for
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for mere employment, filling a plate from
the difth that was neareft to her; which
fhe gave to the footman, without any
diretion whither to carry, or enquiry if

~ any -body chofe to eat of it.

It was taken round the table, and,
though refufed by all, fhe heaped up
another plate, with the fame diligence
and fpeed as if it had been accepted.

Edgar, who had been accidentally de-
tained, only now entered, apologizing for
being fo late. :

Engrofled by the pride of felf-defence,

‘and the indignancy of unmerited unkind-

nefs, the difturbed mind of Camilla had
oot yet formed one feparate reflexion,
nor even admitted a diftin& idea of
Edgar himfelf, difengaged from the ac-
cufation in which he ftood involved.
But he had now amply his turn. The
moment he appeared, the deepeft blufhes
covered her face; ‘and an emotion fo
powerful beat in her breaft, that the im-
mediate impulfe of her impetuous feel-

ings,
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ings, was to declare herfelf ill, and rume
out of the room.

With this view the rofe; but afhamed
of her plan, feated herfelf the next mo-.
ment, though fhe had firft overturned:
her plate and a fauce-boat in the vehe~
mence of her hafle.

This accident rather recovered tham

difconcerted her, by affording an unaf-. -

fected occupation,. in begging pardon of”
Sir Hugh, who was the chief fufferer,,
changing the napkins, and ref’conncr the
table to order.

¢ 'What upon: earth can be the matter
with Mifs Camilla, I can’t guefs!” ex—
claimed Mifs Margland, though with an
expreflion of fpite that fully contradicted
her difficulty of conjetture. .

“ I hope,” faid Edgar furprized, “Mifs.
Camilla is not 1l1?”

“ I can’t fay I think my ‘coufin: looks
very bad!” faid Indiana.

Camilla, who was rubbing a part of
ber gown upon whigh nothing had fallen,

- affelted.
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affefted to be too bufy to hear them:
while Sir Hugl, concluding her filent from
- fhame, entreated her not to think of his
cloaths, which were worth no great mat-
ter, not being his beft by two or three
fuits. Her thoughts had not waited this
injunction; yet it was in vain fhe ftrove
to behave -as if nothing had "happened.
Her fpirit inftigated, but it would not
fupport her; her voice grew hufky, the
ftammered, forgot, as the went on, what
fhe defigned to fay when the began fpeak-
ing, and frequently was forced to frop
fhort, with a faint laugh at herfelf, and
with a colour every moment encreafing.
And the very inftant the cloth was re-
moved, fhe rofe, unable to conftrain her- |
felf any longer, and ran up ftairs to her
own room.

There all her efforts evaporated in tears.

« Cruel, cruel, Mifs Margland,” fhecried,
 unjuft, unkind Indiana} how have I
merited this treatment ! What can Edgar
think of my difturbance? What can L
devife to kecp from his knowledge the.
. barbarqus.
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* barbarous accufation which has caufed
it ?”

In a few minutes the heard the ftep of
Eugenia. ' '

Afhamed, fhe haftily wiped her eyes;
and before the door could be opened,
was at the further end of the room, look-
ing into one of her drawers.

. “ What is it that has vexed my deareft

Camilla ?” cried her kind fifter," ¢ {ome-

thing I am fure has grieved her.”
« I cannot guefs what I have done
with—1I can no where find—” ftam-
‘mered Camilla, engaged in fome appa-
rent fearch, but too much confufed to
name any thing of which fhe might pro-
. bably be in want.

Eugenia defired to affift her, but a fer-
vant came to the door, to tell them that
the company was going to the fummer-
houfe, whither Sir Hugh begged they
would follow.

Camilla befought Eugenia to join them,
and make her excufes: but, fearing Mifs
Margland would attribute her abfconding

T to
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~to guilt, or cowardice, the bathed her

eyes in cold water, and overtook her
fifter at the ftairs of the little building.

In afcending them, fhe heard Mifs
Margland fay, I dare believe nothing’s
the matter but fome whim; for to be
fure as to whims, Mifs Camilla has the
moft of any creature I ever faw, and
Mifs Lynmere the leaft; for you may
imagine, Mr. Mandlebert, I have pretty
good opportunity to fee all thefe young
people in their real colours.”

Overfet by this malignancy, fhe was
again flying to the refuge of her own
room, and the relief of tears, when the
convi¢tion of fuch pofitive ill-will in Mifs

‘Margland, for which fhe-could affign no

reafon, but her unjuft and exclufive par-
tiality to Indiana, checked her precipi-

_ tancy. She feared fhe would conftrue to

ftill another whim her non-appearance,
and refuming 2 little frefh ftrength from
frefh refentmeng, turned back ; but the
various keen fenfations the experienced
as fhe entered the fummer-houfe, ren-

dered
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dered this little a@ion the moft fevere

" - ftretch of fortitude, her thort and happy

life had yet called upon her to make.

Sir Hugh addrefled her with fome kind
enquiries, which fhe haftily anfwered,
while fhe pretended to be bufy in pre-
pating to wind fome fewing filk upon
cards. ,

She could have chofen no employment

" lefs adapted to difplay the cool indiffer-
ence fhe withed to manifeft to Mifs Marg-
land and Indiana. She pulled the filk
the wrong way, twifted, twirled, and en-
tangled it continually ; and whilefhe talked
volubly of what fhe was about, as if it
were the fole fubje of her thoughts, her
thaking hands fhewed her whole frame
difordered, and her high colour betrayed
her ftrong intge® emotion.

" Edgar looked at her with furprize and
concern. What had dropt from Mifs
Margland of her whims, he had heard

with difdain ; for, without fufpedting her

of malice to Camilla, he concluded her
warped by her prejudice in favour of In-
diana,

-
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diana. Dr. Marchmont, however, had
bid him_judge by proof, not appearance ;
and he refolved therefore to inveftigate
the caufe of th's difquiet, before he aGed
apon his belief in its blameleflnefs.

Having completely fpoilt one fkein, the
threw it afide, and faying * the weather’s
fo fine, I cannot bear to ftay within,”—
left her filk, her winders, and her work-
bag,on the firft chair, and fkipt down the
ftairs.

Sir Hugh declined walking, but would
let nobody remain with him. Edgar, as
if ftudying the clouds, glided down firft.
Camilla, perceiving him, bent her head,
and began gathering fome flowers. He
ftood by her a moment in filence, and
then faid : “ To-morrow morning, with-
out fail, I will wait upon Mrs. Need-
ham.” '

“ Pray take your own time. I'am not
in any hafte” -

“ You are very good, and I am more
-obliged to you than I can exprefs;, for

fuffering
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fuffering my officious interference with
fuch patience.”

~ A ruftling of filk made Camxlla now .

look up, and The perceived Mifs Marg-
land leaning half out of the window of
the fummer-houfe, from earneﬁnefs to
catch what the faid.

Angry thus to be watched, and per-
~fuaded that both innocence and dignity
called upon her to make no change in
her open confideration for Edgar, fhe an-

. fwered, in a voice that ftrave to be more

-audible, but that irrefiftibly trembled,

" ¢ I beg you will impartially confult your

own _]udgment, and decide as you thmk
right.”

Edgar, now, becarne as little compofcd
as herfelf : the power with which fhe in-
vefted him, poflefled a charm to diffolve
every hefitating doubt ; and when, upon
her raifing her head, he perceived the red-

“nefs of her eyes, and found that the per-
turbation which had perplexed him was

" mingled with fome afflition, the moﬁ:_

tender
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tender anxiety filled Kis mind, and though
fomewhat checked by the vicinity of Mifs
Margland, his voice exprefied the warmeft
folicitude, as he faid, I know not how
to thank you for this fiveetnes; but I
fear fomething difturbs you?—I fear you |
are not well, or are not happy?”

Camilla: again bent over the flowers;
_ but it was not to fcent their fragrance;
fhe fought ‘only a hiding g place for her
eyes, whxch were guthing with tears; and
‘though the withed to fly a thoufand miles _
off, the had not courage to take a ﬁnOIc
ftep, nor force to truft her voice with th~
thorteft reply.

“ You will not fpeak? yet you do not
deny' that you have fome uncafinefs?—
Could I give it but the fmalleft r:lief, how
fortunate I fhould think myfelf'—And
is it quite impoflible > —Do you forbid
me to afk what it is ?—forbid me the
indulgence even to fuggeft-

¢ Afk nothing! fuggeft notking ! and
think of it no more!” interrupted Ca-

voOL. II, - c - mlla,
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milla, “ if you would not make me
quite —-"" ‘

She ftopt fuddenly, not to utter the
word unhappy, of which fhe felt the im-
proper. ftrength at the moment it was
quivering on her lips, and leaving her
, fentence unfinithed, abruptly walked
away.

"Edgar could not prefume to follow,
yet felt her conqueft irrefiftible. Her
{elf-denial with regard to Mrs. Arlbery
won his higheft approbation ; her com-
pliance with:his withes convinced him of

her efteem; and her diftrefs, fo new

“and fo unaccountable, centered every with
of his heart in a deﬁre to folace, and to
revive her.

To obtain this privilege. haftened at
once and determined his meafures; he
excufed himfelf, therefore, from walking,
and went inﬂ:é.ntly to his chamber, to re-
claim, by a hafty letter to Dr. March-
mont, his procraftinating promife.
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CHAP 1L

A Pro and a Con,

W iTH a pen flowing quick from feel-
ings of the moft generous warmth,
Edgar wrote the following letter:

7o Dr. Marchmont.

Accufe me not of precipitance, my
- dear Door, nor believe me capable of
. forgetting the wifdom of your fuggeftions,
nor of lightly weighing thofe evils with
which- your zeal has encompafled me,
though I write at this inftant to confefs
a total contrariety of fentiment, to call
back every promife of delay, and to make
an unqualified avowal, that the period of
caution is paft! Camilla is not happy—
fomething, I know not what, has dif-
turbed the gay ferenity of her bofom:
the has forbid me to enquire the caufe;

c2 . —Ome
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-—one way only remains to give me a

claim to her confidence.— O Doétor !

wonder not if cold, tardy, fufpicious—I

had nearly faid unfeeling, caution, fhrinks

at {fuch a moment, from the rifing in-

fluence of warmer {ympathy, which bids

me footh her in diftrefs, thield her frora
danger,: ftrengthen all her virtues, and
pasticipate in their emanations !

You will.not do.me the injuftice to:
think me either impelled or blinded by
external enchantments; -you know me to
haye. withftood their yet fuller blaze in
her coufin: O no! were fhe defpoiled of
all ‘perfonal attraction by the. fame ravag-
ing diftemper that has been. fo fierce with
her poor fifter ;- were a fimilar cruel acci-
dent to rob her form of all fymmetry, the
would yet be more fafcinating to my
~ {oul,. by, one.fingle look, one fingle word,
one fweet beaming fmile, diffofing all:the .
gaiety.it difplays, than all of beauty, all
of elegance, all of rank, all of wealth, .
the whole kingdom, in fome wonderful
aggregate, could oppofe to her,. . .

. Her

\
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" Her face, her form, however pene-
frating in lovelinefs, aid, but do not con-
ftitute, her charms; no,. ’tis the quick

intelligence’ of foul that mounts to her
eyes, 'tis the fpirit-checked by fweetnefs,
the fweetnefS animated by {pirit, the na-
tare fo-nobly above all artifice, all ftudy

—O Do&or:!. reftore to me immediately
every veftige;. every trait of any promife,
any agquiefcence, any idea the moft dif--
tant; that can be conftrued into a com--

_ pliance with one moment’s requifition of

‘EDGAR MANDLEBERT.

Cleves Park, Friday Evening..

w W »*

Camilla, meanwhile, fhut. up in. her
room, wept almoft without ceffation, from
a fenfe of -general unhappinefs, though
fixed to ng point,-and from a difturbance
of mind, a confufion of ideas and. of feel-
ings, that rendered her incapable of réflec-
tion. She was agiin followed: by Euge-
- nia, and could .no longer refufe, to her
' c3 ~ tender
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tender anxiety, a thort detail of the attack
which occafioned her diforder; happy, at
leaft, in reciting it, that by unfolding the
caufe, there no longer remained any
neceflity to reprefs the effects of her af-

fli&ion.

To her great furpn{é, however, Euge-
mia only faid:  And is this all, my dear
Camilla?”

“ All!” exclaimed Camilla.

“ Yes, is it all ?>—1I .was afraid fome

~ great misfortune had happened.”

“ And what could happen more pain-
ful, more fhocking, more cruel?”

“ A thoufand things! for this is no-
thing but a mere miftake ; and you fhould
not make yourfelf unhappy about 1it, be-

_ caufe you are not to blame.”

¢« Is it then’nothing to be accufed of

defigns and intentions {o criminal ?*
. % If the accufation were juft, it might

.indeed make you wretched: but it is

Mifs Margland only who has any reafon
to be afflicted ; for i 1t is the alone who has
been in the wrong.”

Struck with this plam but uncontro- .
' . yertible

-
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vertible truth, Camilla wiped her eyes,
and ftrove to recover fome compofure ;

-but finding her tears ftill force their way,

“It is not,” fhe cried, with fome hefita-

tion, “it is not the afperfions of Mils
Margland alone that give me fo much
vexation—the unkindnefs of Indiana—"

“ Indeed fhe is highly reprehenfi ble ;
and fo I will tell her ;—but ftill, if fhe
‘has any fears, however ill-founded, of
loﬁng Edgar, you cannot but pardon—
you mutft even pity her.”

Struck again, and ftill more forcibly,

by this fecond truth, Camilla, afhamed
of her grief, made a ftronger and more
ferious effort to reprefs it ; and receivi

feon afterwards a fummons from her v~-
cle, her fpirit rofe once more to the relief
of her deje&tion, upon feeing him feated

between Mifs Margland and Indiana, and

difcerning that they had been makmg
fonie fuccefsful complaint, by the air of
triumph with which they waited her ap-

proach. '
“ My dear Camilla,”™ he cried, with a
G4 ~ look

he
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look of much difturbance, ¢ here’s a fad |
- ado, I find; though I don’t mean to
blame you, nor young Mr. Mandlebert
neither, tafte being a fault one can’tavoid;
not but what a perfon’s chainging their
mmd is what I can’t commend in any
one, which I fhall certainly let him know,
not doubting to bring him round by
means of his own fenfe: only, my dear,
in the mean while, I muft beg you not to
ftand in your coufin’s way.”

« Indeed, my dear uncle, I do not
merit this imputation; I am not capable
of fuch treachery!” indignantly anfivered
“Camilla. ' '

" ¢ Treachery! Lord help us! treach-
ery! » cried Sir Hugh, fondly embrucing
“er, “ don't I know you are as innocent
as the baby unborn? and more innocent
too, from the advantage of having more
fenfe to guide you by ! treachery, my
dear Camilla! why, I think there’s no-
body fo good in the wide world !—by
which I mean no refle€tions, never thinks
ing it right to make any."
. Indians,
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Indiana, fullenly pouting, fpoke nota
word ; but Mifs Margland, with a tore
of planfibility that was fome covert to its
-malice, faid “ Why then all may bg
well, and the young ladies as good friends
as ever, and Mr. Mandlebert return fo
the condu& of a gentleman, only juft -
by Mifs Camilla’s doing as fhe would be
done by; for nothing that all of us can
fay will have any effe@, if fhie does 'not
dlfcouragc him from dangling about aftér
‘her in the manner-he.does now, {peaking
to nobody. elfe, and always-afking her
-opinion about every trifte; . which is cer-
tainly: doing no great juftice. to Mifs.
Lynmere.”” -

Indiana, with -a tofs of the head pro--
‘tefted his notice .was the Iaﬁ thing ﬂ}c': :
defired. . :
“ My dear Indiana,” fald 'Sir Hugh, .
“ don’t mind all that.outward fhew. .
‘Mr. . Mandlebert  i5. a. very- good. boy;
andl .as to your ' coufin - Canilld, ‘¥ am -
fare :Frneed ot put yow«in mind how-
much fhe .is the famé; but: I really

: ey think,
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think, whatever’s the reafon, the young

youths of now-a-days grow backwarder . -

and backwarder. Though I can’t fay but

.what in my time it was juft the fame ; wit- -
" nefs myfelf; which is what I have been. -

forry for often enough, though I have
left off repenting it now, becaufe it’s of
no ufe; age being a thmg there’s no
getting ahead of.”

« "Well, then, all that remains is this,”

faid Mifs Margland, « let Mifs Camilla
keep out of Mr. Mandlebert’s way; and .

-let her order the carriage, and go to Mrs.

Arlbery’s to-morrow, and take no notice -
of his likings and diflikings ; and P'll be

bound for it he will foon think no more
">~ of hery and then,” of courfe, he will give
the proper attention to-Mifs Lynmere.”

« O, if that’s all,” cried Sir Hugh,

“ my dear Cartiilla, I am fure, will do
it, and as much again too, to make her .

coufin eafy And {o now, I hope, all is
fettled, and my two goodgirls will kifs one
another, and be friends; which I am fure .
I am myfelf, thh all my heart.” -
Camllla

-
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Camilla hung her head, in fpeechlefs
perturbanon, at a tatk which appeared
to her equally hard and unjuft; but
while fear and . fhame kept her filent,
Sir Hugh drew her to Indiana, and a

. cold, yet unavoidable falute, gave a fpecies
“of tacit confent to'a plan which the did -
- not dare oppofe, from the very ftrength

of the defire that urged her oppofition.
They then feparated; Sir Hugh de-
lighted, Mifs Margland triumphant, In-
diana half fatisfied, half affronted, and
Camilla with a mind fo crowded, a heart
fo full, fhe fcarcely breathed. Senfations

- the moft contrary, of pain, pleafure, hope,

and terror, at once aflailed her. Edgar,

. of whom fo long fhe had only thought

as of the deftined hufband of. Indiana, -
fhe now heard named with fufpicions of
another regard, to which fhe did not dare
give full extenfion ; yet of which the moft
diftant furmife made her confider herfelf,’
for 2 moment, as the happieft of human
beings, though fhe held herfelf the next as

the moft culpable for-even w1ﬂung it.
cé6 She
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She found Eugenia ftill in her room,
who,  perceiving her increafed emotion,
tenderly enquired, if there were any new
_caufe.

«“ Alas! yes, my deareft Eugcnia!
they have been exaling- from me the
moft cruel of facrifices! They, order me
~ to fly from Edgar Mandlebert—to refift
his advice—to take the very meafures I
have promifed to forbear—to dlfobhge,
to flight, to behave to him even of- -

 fenfively! my uncle himfelf, lenient, kind,
- indulgent as he is, my uncle himfelf has

been prevailed with to inflit upon me
" this terrible injun&ion.”

“ My uncle,” anfwered Eugenia, “is
incapable of giving pain to any body,
and leaft of all to you;, whom he loves
with fuch fondnefs ; he has not there-
fore comprehended the affair; he only
confiders, in general, that to pleafe or ta
difpleafe Edgar Mandlebert can be a
matter of no moment to you, when com-
pared with its importance to Indiana.’””

“ It is a thoufand and a thoufand, &

* million.
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million and a million times more impor--
‘tant to me, than it cap ever he to her!”
exclaimed the ardent Camilla, “for fhe
values not his kindnefs, the knows not
his worth, fhe is infenfible to his vir-
tues !’

“ You judge too haftly, my dear
Camilla; fhe has not indeed your warmth:
of heart; but if the did not wifh the
union to take place, why would fhe fhew.
all this difquiet in the apprehenﬁon. of
its breach?”

Camilla, furprifed‘into recollection, ene-
deavoured to become calmer..

“ You, indeed,”’ continued the tam-
perate Eugenia, “if fo fituated, would®
not fo have behaved ; youwould not have:
been {o-unjuft ;. and you could not have
been fo weak ; but flill,. if you had re-.
ceived, however caufelefsly,. any alarm.
for the affeftion of the man you meant:
to marry, and that man were as-aniiable-
as Edgar, you would have hecn equally
difturbed.”

Camxlla,_.
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" Camilla, convinced, yet fhocked, felt
the flutter of her heart give a thoufand
hues to her face, and walking to the win-
dow, leaned far out to gafp for breath.
"« Weigh the requeft more coolly, and
you cannot refufe a fhort compliance. 1
am fure you would not make Indiana un-
happy.”

“ Q, no! not for the world!” cried
fhe, ftruggling to feem more . reafonable -
than fhe felt.

« Yet how can fhe be otherwife, if the
imagines you have more of the notice and
efteem of Edgar than herfelf ?”

Camilla now had not a word to fay;
the fubje dropt; fhe took up a book,
and by earneft internal remontftrances,
commanded herfelf to appear at tea-time
with tolerable ferenity.

" The evening was pafled in fpiritlefs con-
verfation, or in liftening to the piano-
forte, upon which Indiana, with the ut-
moft difficulty, played fome very eafy

leﬂ'ons
At
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At night, the following anfwer arrived
from Dr. Marchmont ¢

To Edgar Mandiebert, Ef.
] Parfonage Houfe, Cleves, -
My pear Frienp, Friday Night.

" I muft be thankful, in 2 moment of
fuch enthufiafm, that you can pay the
attention of even recolle&ting thofe evils
with which my zeal only has, you think,
encompafled you. I cannot infift upon
the practicé of caution which you deem
unfounded ; but as you wait my anfwer,
I will once more open upon my fenti-
ments, and communicate my withes. It
is now only I can fpeak them; the in-
ftant you have informed the young lady
of your own, filences them for ever.
Your honour and her happinefs become
then entangled in each other, and I know
not which I would leaft willingly affail.
What in all men is bafe, would to you,
I believe; be impoffible—to trifle with

fuch favour as may be the growth of your ‘

own uncifguifed partiality.

Your
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Your prefent. vehemence 'to afcertain:
the permanent pofleffion:of  one 'you con--
ceive. formed for your felicity, . obfcures, ,
to your now abforbed faculties, . the thous-
fand namelefs, . but- tenacious, . délicacies -
annexed by your {pecies. of chasacter to.
. your powers of enjoyment.. In two words,.
then, let me- tell you, what,.in a fhort.
time, you: will daily tell. yourfelf :. you.
cannot. be happy if  not exclufively loved,,
for. you. cannot eXk:ite, ,you cannot beftow:
‘happinefs.. .

- By excluff vely, I'do not.mean to the ex--
~ clufion of. other connections and regard ;:
far from it ;, thofe who covet ‘i a bride the :
oblivion of all former friendfhips, all early -
affeftions,, weaken the fineft. ties of: hu- -
manityy, and diffolve the firft compaét.of
unregiftered but genuine integrity. . The
hufband, who would rather rationally than :
with romance be. loved himfelf; fhould®
feek to cherith, not: obliterate - the kind
feelings of nature in its. firft- expanfions. .
Thefe, where properly beftawed, .are:the.:
guarantces to that conﬂa.nt and refpectable :
tendernefs, ,
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tendernefs, which a narrow and felfith
jealoufy rarely fails to convert into diftafte
and difguft.

The parnahty which I mean you
to afcertain, injures not thefe prior
claims; I mean but a partiality exclufive

.of your fituation in life, and of all
. declaration of your paﬁlon a partiality,
‘in fine, that is appropriate to, yourfelf,
not to the rank in the world with which
_you may tempt her ambition, nor to the
‘blandifhments of flattery, which .only
foften the heart by intoxicating the up-
_derftanding. .

Qbferve, therefore, af your general
chara&er, .and ufual .condudt, -ftrike her
.mind ; if her efteem is yours without the
attraiion of affiduity and adulation;.if
.your, natura' difpofition and manners
.make your focxcty grateful to her, and
your approbation defirable.

It is thus alone you can fecure your
own contentmcnt i for it is thus alone

_ Your. reﬂc&mg mmd can, iha.kch from d@:
time
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- time to come the dangerous furmifes of
a dubious retrofpection.

Remember, you can always advance ;
you can never, in honour, go back ; and
believe me when I tell you, thaf the mete
fimple avowal of preference, which only
ultimately binds the man, is frequently
. what firft captivates the woman. If her
mind is not previoufly occupiedy it ope-
rates with fuch fedu&ivefway, it fofoothes,
fo flatters, fo bewitches her felf-compla-
* cency, that while fhe liftens, the imper- .
ceptibly fancies fhe participates in fenti-
ments, which, but the minute before, oc-
curred hot even to her imagination ; and
while her hand is the recompence of her
own eulogy, the is not herfelf -aware if
fhe has beftowed it where her efteem and
regard, unbiafled by the eloquence of
-acknowledged admiration, would have '

withed it fought or if it has fimply been -

the boon of her own.gratified vanity.
I now no longerpurge your a,.Cquiel?-
‘cence, my dear friend ; I merely ertreat:
' you
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you twice to perufe what I have written,
and then leave you to aét by the refult of
fuch perufal.

I remain

Your truly faithful and obliged

GABRIEL MARCHMONT.

" Edgar ran through this letter with an
impatience wholly foreign to his general
charaGer. “ Why,” cried he, ¢ will he
thus obtrude upon me thefe faftidious
. doubts and caufelefs difficulties? Ibegged
but the reftitution of my promife, and he
gives it me in words that nearly annihilate
my power of ufing it.” '

Difappointed and difpleafed, he haftily
put it into his pocket-book, refolving to
" feek Camilla,” and commit the confe-
quences of an interview to the impulfes
it might awaken. -

He was half way down ftairs, when the
fentence finithing'with, * you cannot ex-
cite, you cannot beftow: happine{e, » con~
fufedly recum;d to him® « If in that,”

though('l :
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thought he, « I fail, I am a ftranger to
it-myfelf, and a ftranger for ever;” and,
- returning to his room, he re-opened the
letter to look for the paffage.

The fentence loft nothing by .being
read a fecond time; he paufed upon it -

©dejettedly, a.nd prcﬂmtl) re-read the whole

epiftie,

“ He is' not- quite wrong!” cried he,.
penfively;  there is nothing very un~
reafonable in what he urges: true, indeed,.
- -it is, that I can never be happy myfelf, if~
her happmefs is not entwined arouni
-my own.’

"The fieft blight thus borne to that ars—
dent glcc with which the imagination:
~-rewards. its - own: &levated’ fpeculations,,
he yet a- third time read' the letter..
. “He is right!” he- then cried; “ I’
will inveftigate her {entiments,. and know:
what are my. chances for her regard ;. what.
.1 owa. to, real. approbation; and what
. merely to -intimacy,of Gtaation. Iwill:
. all explanation till my vifit here:
- expires, sod devats the probationary in--
: . - terval,.
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terval, to an examination which fhall ob-
viate all danger of either deceiving my
own reafon, or .of beguiling her inconfi-
derate acceptance.”

This. fettled, he rejoiced .in a maftery
over his eagernefs, which he confidered as
complete, fince it- would defer for no
lefs than a week the declaration of his

pafion.
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CHAUP I

A Author’s Notion of Travelling,

THE next morning Camilla, fad and

unwilling te appear, was the laft who
entéred the breakfaft-parlour. Edgar in-
ftantly difcerned the continued unhappi-
nefs, which an affumed f{mile concealed
from the unfufpicious Sir Hugh,” and the
week of delay before him feemed an out-
rage to all his withes, ’ ]

While fhe was drmkmg‘her firft cup
of tea, a fervant came in, and told her
the carriage was ready.

She coloured, but nobody fpoke, and
the fervant retired. Edgar was going to
atk the defign for the morning, when
Mifs Margland faid— Mifs Camilla, as
the horfes have got to go and return,
you had better not keep them waiting.”

Colouring ftill more deeply, fhe was

§ R going,
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going to difclaim having ordered them,
though well aware for what purpofe they
were come, when Sir Hugh faid—* I
think, my dear, you had beft take Eu-
genia with you, which may ferve you as
a companion to talk to, in cafe you want
to fay any thing by the way, which I take
for granted; young people not much
liking to hold their tongues for a long
while together, which is very . natural,
having fo little to think of.”

« Mifs Eugenia, then,” cried Mifs
Margland, before Camilla could reply,
“ run for your cloak as foon as you have
finifhed your breakfaft.”

Eugenia, .hoping to aid her fifter in
performing a"tatk, which fhe confidered as
a peace-offering to Indiana, faid, fhe had .
already done.

Camilla now loft all courage for refift-
ance; but feeling her chagrin almoft |
ntolerable, quitted the room with her
tea undrunk, and without making known
i the thould-return or not.

' Eugenia

’
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«Eugenia followed, -arid Edgar, much
amazed, faid, he had forgotten to order

his hotfe for his morning’s ride, and haftily

made off : determiried to be ready to hand
the- fifters to the carrfage, and learn whi-
ther it was to drive. ‘

‘Camilla, who, in flying to her room,

thought of nothing lefs than preparing
for an- excurfion which fhe now detefted,
was again {urprifed in tears by Eugenia.

“ What, my deareft Camilla,” fhe
cried, “can thus contirtually affe®& you?
you cannot be fo unhappy without fome
cawe!—why will you not truft your
Eugenia ?”

- %I cannot talk,” fhe an{wergs), athamed

" to repeat reafons which the knew Eugenia

“held to be inadequate to-her concern—* If
there is no refource agahit this perfecu-
tion—if 1 muft- render ‘myfelf hateful to
~ ‘give them fatisfaion, let us, at leaft, be

gone immediately, and let me be fpared

fecing -the perfon 1 o ungratefully of-
fend.” ' :

She



CAMILLA. ®

She then hurried down ftairs; but find-
ing Edgar in waiting, ftill more quickly
hurried back, and in an agony, for which
fhe attémpted not to account, ¢aft herfelf
into a chair, and told Eugenia, that if Mifs
Margland did not contrive to call Edgar
away, the univerfe could not prevail with
her to pafs-him in fuch defiance.
¢ My dear Camilla,” faid Eugenia, fur-
prized, yet compaffionately, “ if this vifit
1s become fo painful to you, relinquifh it
at once.”

« Ah, no! for that cruel Mifs Marg-
land- will then accufe me of ftaying
away only to follow the counfel of
Edgar.”

She ftopt ; for the countenance of Eu-
genia faid —<And is that not your motive?”
A fudden confcioufnefs took place of her
diftrefs; fhe hid her face, in the hope
of concealing her emotion, and with as
calm a voice as fhe could attain, faid,
the moment they could pafs unobferved
the would fet off.

Eugenia went down ftairs.

. Vor.m. D « Alast

AY
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1 "Ajas? alas!”’ fhe then cried, * into

what mifery has this barbarous Mifs Martg-
land thrown me! Eugenia herfelf feems”
now to fufpe&t fomething wrong; and-

fo, I fuppofe, will my uncle; and I can
only convince them of my innocence by
a&ing towards Edgar asa monfter.—Ah!

I would fooner a thoufand times let them-

- all think me guilty!”

Eugenia had met Mifs Margland in the’

hall, who, impatient for their departure,
pafled her, and afcended the ftairs.

. At the found of her footfteps, the hor-
ror of her reproaches and infinuations con-
quered every other feeling, and Camilla,

ftarting up, ruthed forward, and fa.ymg.

“ Good morning!” .ran off.

ruptly paffing him, and darting, unaided,
intothe chaife. Edgar, aftonithed, obeyed,

and gave his .more welcome affiftance to
Eugenia; but when both were feated,.

- faid—

Edgar was flill at the door, and came
forward to offer her his hand. * Pray
take care of Eugenia,” fhe cried, ab-.
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faid—* Where fhall I tell the po{’ulhon to
drive?” A

Camilla, who was pulling one of the

green blinds up, and again letting it down,
twenty times in a minute, affe¢ted not to
hear him; buf Eugenia anfwered, “ to
the Grove, to IMrs. Arlbery’s.”
- The poftillion had already received his
orders from Mifs Margland, and drove
off; leaving Edgar mute with furprlze,
difappointment and niortification.

Mifs Margland was juft behind him,
and conceived this the fortunate inftant for
eradicating from his mind every favour-
able pre-poffeffion for Camilla; affuming;,
therefore, an air of concern, the faid—
“ So, you have found Mifs Camilla out, in
fpite of all her precautions! the would fain_
~ not have had you know her frolic.”

¢ Not know it! has there, then, been
any plan? did Mifs Camilla intend

- % O, fhe intends nothing in the world
for two minutes together! only fhe did not
hke you fhould find out her ficklenefs.
You know, 1 told you, before, the was all

D2 " whim ;
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whim; and o you will find. You may
always take my opinion, beaffured. Mifs
Lynmere 1s the only one among them .
that is always the fame, always good al-
ways amiable.”

% And is not Mifs——"" he was gomg
to fay ‘Camilla, but checking_himfelf,
finifhed with—* Mifs Eugenia, at leaft,

. always equal, always confiftent ?”

““ Why, the isbetter'than Mifs Canulla
but not ‘one among them has any feadi-
nefs, orreal fweetnefs, but Mifs Lynmere.
As to Mifs Camilla, if fhe. has not her
own way, there’s no enduring her, the
frets, and is fo crofs. When you put her |
off, in that friendly manner, from gad-
ding after a new acquaintance fo impro-
per for her, you fet herinto fuch an ill .

* humour, that the has done nothing’but
cry, as you may-have feen by her eyes,
and worry herfelf and all of us rouad,
except you, ever. fince; but the was afraid
of . you, for fear you fhould take her to
tatk, which fhe hates of all things.”
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Half incredulous, yet half fhocked,
Edgar turned from this harangue in filent
difguft. He knew the fplenetic nature of
Mifs Margland, and truffed fhe might be
wrong ;. but he knew, too, her opportu-
nities for obfervation, and dreaded left
fhe might be right. Camilla had been
certainly low fpirited, weeping, and rcft-
lefs;. was it.peflible it could be for fo
flight, fo- unmeaning a caufe? His wifh
was to follow her on horfeback; but this,
" wnauthorized; might betray too much
anxiety: he tried not to think cf what had
been faid by/Dr. Marchmont, while this
cloud hung. over her difpofition and fin-
cerity ; for whatever might be the malig-
- nity of Mifs Margland, the breach of a
promife, of which the voluntary fweet-
nefs had fo Iately proved his final capti-
vation, could not be doubted, and called
aloud for explanation.

He mounted, however, h;s horfe, to .
. make his promifed enquiries of Mrs. Need-
ham; for though the time was already-
paﬁ for impeding the acquaintance from:

D3 twkmg
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taking place, its progrefs might yet be
ftopt, fhould it be found 1ncompat1blc
with propriety.

The young ladies had fearce left the
Park, when Sir Hugh, recolle&ing a pro-
mife he had made to Mr. and Mrs. Ty-
rold, of never fuffering Eugenia to go
abroad unattended by fome gentleman,
whi,fe Bellamy remained in the country,
fent haﬁ:ily to beg that Edgar would follow
the carriage.

Edgar was out of fight, and thcre was
no chance of overtaking him.

“ Lack-a-day !”” faid Sir Hugh, “ thofe
young folks ¢an never walk a horfe but
full gallop!” Fle then refolved to afk
Dr. Orkborne to go afier his pupil, and
nide by the fide of the chaife. He ordered
a horfe to be faddled ; and, to lofe no
time by meflages, the tardinefs of which he
had already experienced with this gentle-.
man, he went himfelf to his apartment,and
after feveral vain rappings at his door,
.entered the room unbid, faying—* Good
Dr. Orkborne, unlefs you are dead, which

God
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God forbid! T think it’s fomething un-
romfortable that you can’t {peak toa per-
fon waiting at your door; nuv that I
pretend to doubt but you may have
your proper reafons, being what I can’t
Judge.”
- He then begged he would get booted
and fpurred inftantly, and follow his twe
nieces to Mrs. Arlbery’s, in order to take
care of Eugenia; adding, « though I'm
afraid, Doctor, by your look, you don’t
. much liften to me; which I am forry for ;
my not being able to {peak like Horace
and Virgil being no faunlt of mine, but
of my poor capacity, which no man can
be faid to be anfwerable for.”
' He then again entreated him to fét off.
“ Only a moment, fir! I only beg you'll
accord me one moment!” cried the Doc-
tor, with a fretful figh; while, fcreening hi3
eyes with his left hand, he endeavoured
‘haftily to make a memorandum of his
ideas, before he forced them to any other
fubject. :
: P 4 ¢ Really,
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- Really, Dr. Orkborne,” faid Sir
Hugh, fomewhat difpleafed, * I muft
needs remark, for 2 friend, I think this
rather flow: however; 1 can’t fay I am
much difsppointed; now, that I did not
.turn out a Tchelar myfelf, for I fee, plain
. enough, you learned men think nothing

of any confequence but Homerand fuch ;

which, however, I den’t mean to take ill, -

‘knowing it was like cnough to: ‘have beenv

my own café."”-

He, sthen left the room, mtmdmg to
fend a man‘and horfe “after the chaife, to
defire lns two nieces to rcturn imme-
diately. o
. Dr. Orkborne, who, thoagh copxouﬂy
ftored with the works-of the ancients, had a
fluggifth underftanding, and no ifriagina-
tion,was entirely overfet by this intrafion.
‘The chain of, his obfervations was utterly
broken; he ftrove v:nnly to refcue from
oblivion the flow npenmer fruits of his
tardy conceptions, and, proportioning his
e{hmatxon of their 1a1ue by their labour,

- ‘ T
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lie not only confidered his own lofs as irre-
parable,. but - the whole world to be. in-
Jured by fo unfortuhate an interruption..

The recollettion, hawever, which re-
fufed to affift his.fame, .was importunate
in reminding him that, the prefent offender
was.liis, patron; and his total want of fkill
in charater kept from. bim, the juft con-
fidenge he would otherwafe have placed in
the unalterable goodnefs. of heart of Sir
Hugh, yhom, though he defpifed. for his

" ignoranee,. he feared far his pawer. .

Uneafy,. thcrcfore, at hx:. exit,. which he
concluded to.be mad: n wrath, he uttered
a dolorous groan over his papers, and
compelled himfelf to.follow, with an apo~
logy, the innocent-enemy of his glory.

Sir Hugh,.who .never harboured dlf-
pleafure for two: minutes in his- life, way
more. inglined to offer an excufe hunfel{
for what he had dropt againft learning,
than to refift the flighteft coneeflion from,
the Doctor, whom he only begged tq
.make hafte, the horfe being already at the
dooi' But Dr. Orkborne, as foon as he
: -D§" | compre-
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comprehended what was defired, revived
from the weight of facrificing fo much
time; he had never been on horfeback
fince he was fifteen years of age, and de-
clared, to the wondering baronet, he could

not rifk his neck by undertaking fuch a

journey.
In high fatlsfa(:hon, he would then

have returned to his room, perfuaded
. that,-when his mind was difembarrafied,
a parallel between two ancient authors
which, with much painful ftretch. of
thought, he had fuggefted, and which,
with the moft elaborate difficulty, he was
arranging and drawing up, would recur
again to his memory: but Sir Hugh,
always eager in expedients, faid, he thould

follow-in the coach, which might be ready

time enough.for him. to arrive at Mis,
Arlbery’s before the vifit was over, and
ta bring Eugema fafe back; * which,”
eried he, « is the main point, for the
foke of feeing that fhe goes no where
<lfe.” ' -
Dr. Orkborne, looking extremely blank

R & T s at
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at this unexpc&ed propofition, ftood
ftil.

“ Won't you go, then, my good:

friend ?”’

The Doétor, after a long paufe, and in

a moft dejected tone, fighed out, * Yes,

fir, certainly, with the greateft—alacrity.”
Sir- Hugh, who took every . thing lite-

rally that -feemed right -or good-natured,

thanked him, and ordered the hocfes to

be put to the coac'h wnh aLl poﬂible €X4
pcdmon

Ft-was {oon at the door, and Dr Ork‘
berne, who had fpent --in his room the
ntesvening perfod, in meaning the lofs
of the time that was to fucceed, and in
an opinion thit two hours of this morn-
ing would have beej of ‘more value to

him than two years when it was gone;

reluctantly obeyed :the call that obliged

him to. defcend: but he had no foosder

entered the carriage; and fouhd he:was te
bave it- to himfelf, -than leaping fiiddenly
from if, a5 the groom, who was to attend
him, was preparing to fhut the daor, ke

S D6 haﬁened

-
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haftened .back to his chamber to colle&
a packet of books and papers, through the
means of which he hoped to recall thofe
flowers of rhetoric, upofi which he was
willing to rifk his fature reputation.

‘The aftonithed: groom, concluding
fomething had frightened him, jumped
into the coach to find the caufe of
his flight ; but Sir Hugh, who was ad-
vancing - to’ give his final- direftions,
called out, with fome difpleafure « Hollo,
there, you Jacob!if Dr. Orkborné thinks
“to get’ you ‘to go for iy nieces in place
‘of himifelf, it’s*what I don’t-approve;
which, however; you need not take amifs,
one man being no"mote bora with a
livery upon- his back than’ sinother;
which God forbid I fhould. think other-
wife. Neverthelefs, :my- little girls muft
have a proper refpe& fhewn them'; which,
it’s furprifing: Dr. Orkbome fhould ‘not
know as well:as me.’

- And, much difconcerted, he walked to
- the parlour, to tuniinate upon foeme other -
meafure S »

‘«“ Jam
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< Iam fure, your honour,” faid Ja- .
cob, -following him, “ I got in with no
ill intention; but what it was as come
acrofs the Do&or I don’t know; but
juft as I was a going to fhut the door,
without faying never a word, out he pops,
and ‘runs up- ftairs again; fo I only got
in to -fee if fomething had hurt him;’
but I can’t find nothing of no fort.”

~Then, putting to the door, and.look-
ing {dgacieudly, -« Pleafe your honour;”
he-continued, “ I dare fay it’s only fome
maggof got -into his brain from over
reading ‘and- writing; for all the -mids
think he’ll foon be cracked.””

- “ That’s ‘very wrong of them, Jacob;
and ] defire you'll tell them they muft
not. think any fuch thing:*

“ Why, your horiour don’t know half,
er you'd be afraid too,”- faid Jacob,
lowering his- voice; “ he’s like . nothing
you ever fee. He won’t let a chair nor a
table be dufted in his room; though they
are covered: over with cobwebs, becaufe

' .
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he fays,, it takes him fuch a time to put
his things to-rights again ; though all the
while what he calls being«o rights is juft
the contrary; for it’s a mere higgledy pig-
gledy, one thing heaped o’top of t’other,
as if he did it for fun.” : ‘

The baronet gravely anfwered, that if,
there were not the proper fhelves for his
books he would order more. ,

“ Why, your honour, that’s not the
quarter, as I tell you! why, when they’re
cleaning out his room, if they. happen
but to fweep away a bit of paper. as big as
my hand, he’ll make believe they've done

him as much mifchief as if they’d ftolg-

a thoufand pound. It would make your
honour ftare to hear him.. Mary fays;
the’s fure he has never been q\nte right;
ever fince he come to the houfe.”

“ But I defire you'll tell Mary I -

don’t approve of that epinions = D
Orkborne is one of the firft {cholars in

the world, as I am credibly informed ; -

~and I beg youll all refpect, him ac~
cardingly.”
‘ ¢ Why,

X B
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« Why, your honour, if it i’'n’t owing
to fomething of that fort, why does he
behave fo unaccountable ? I myfelf heard
him making fuch a noife at the maids
one day, that I fpoke to Mary after-
wards, and afked her what was the mat-
ter >— Laws, nobody knows,” fays fhe,
¢ but here’s the Do¢tor been all in a
huff again; I was juft a dufting his defk
(fays fhe) and fo I happened to wipe
down a little bundle of papers, all no-
thing but mere fcraps, and he took on
as if they’d been fo many guineas (fays
> fhe) and he kept me there for an hour
looking for them, and fcolding, and tell-
g fuch a heap of fibs, that if he was
not out of his head, would be a fhame
for a gentleman to fay’ (fay¥ (he).”

“ Fie, fie, Jacob! -and tell Mary fie,
too.” He is a very learned gentleman,
and no more a flory-teller than I am
‘myfelf ; which God forbid.”

“ Why, your honour, how could this
here be true? he told the maids how
they hadnndonchm,andthchke,only
, " becaufe
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becawfe of their throwing down . thent
few bits of papers; though they are
ready to make oath they: picked them
up,. almoft every ‘one; and that they
were-all of a crump, and of no manner
of ufe.”

« Well, well, fay no more about it,,

good Jacaob, but go and give .my com=
pliments to. Dr. Orkborne, .and atk him,.
what’s the reafon of his changing his
mind; I:mean, provided it’s no fecret.”
* Jacob returned in. two minutes, with
uplifted hands and eyes;: your honour;*
cried he, “ now you'll believe me ‘another
time! he 1 worfe than ever, and T'll be
bound. he’ll break - out before anothex
quarter.”

“ Why, what's thc matter 2
© ¢ Why, as fure as Pm here, he’s 5. gtt-

' ting together. ever {o many books, and
fuffing hig pockets, and cramming them
under his arms, juft as if he was a porter!
and when I.gave him your honour’s
- meflage, I fuppofe it put him out, for ke
faid, “Don’t husry me {0, 'm & coming’
- making

~
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making believe as if he was only a pre~
paring for goifig out, in the ftead of
making that fool of himfelf.”

Sir Hugh now really alarmed, bid
him not mention the matter to any one ;
and was going up ftairs himfelf, when he
faw Dr. Orkborne, heavily laden with
bdBks in each hand, and bulging from
both ceat pockets, flawly and carefully
coming down.

« Blefs me;"" cried he, rather fearﬁﬂiy‘,
“ my dear fir; what are ‘you going to do
with'all that library ?** - -

Dr. Orkborne, withing him good morn-
ing, without attendmg to -his’ queftion,
proceeded to the carriage, ¢alling to Ja-
cob, who ftood aloof, to make hafte'and
open the doar.

- Jacob' obeyed; but wnth a fignificant
look atHiis mafter, ﬂxat fald “ you fee
how it:is, fir?+ - . <

Sir Hugh following him, gently put
bis hand upon his fhoulder, and mildly
faid, “ My dear friend, to be fure you
.know beft, but I dont fec “the wfe.of
: . , loading
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loading -yourfelf in that mannet for no-
thing.”

“ It is a great lofs of time, fir, to
travel without books,” anfwered the
Do&or, quietly- arrangmg them in the
coach.

 Travel, my good friend ? Why, you °
don’t call it travelling to go four or five
miles ? why, if you had known me before
- my fall— However, I don’t mean to
mike any comparifons, you gentlemen
fcholars being no ‘particular good horfe<
men. However, if you were to go. one
hundred miles inftead of four or five, you
could not get through more than one of
thofe books, read as hard as you pleafe;
unlefs you fkip half, which' I fuppofe
you folid heads leave to thc lower igno-
ramuffes.” -

« It is not for mdmg, fir, that I
take all thefe books, but merely to look -
into. There are many of them I fhall
never read in my life, but I ﬂlall want’
them all.”

Sir Hugh now ftared thh mcreafed

. - perplexity; |
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perplexity ; but Dr. Orkborne, as eager
to go, fince his books were to accom-
pany him, as before to ftay, told Jacob to
bid the coachman make hafte. Jacob
looked at his mafter, who ordered him
to mount his mare, and the carriage
drove off. . A

The baronet, in fome uneafinefs, feated
himfelf in the hall, to ruminate upon what
he had juft heard. The quietnefs and
ufual manner of fpeaking and looking of
Dr. Orkborne, which he had remarked,
removed any immediate apprehenfions
from the aflertions of Jacob and Mary,;
but ftill he did not like the fuggeftion ;
and the carrying off fo many books, when
he. acknowledged he did not mean to read
one of them, difturbed him.

In every thadow of perplexity, his firfk
wifh was to confult with his brother;
and if he had not parted with both his
carriages, he would inftantly have fet off-for
Etherington. He fent, however, an ex~
prefs for Mr. Tyrold, begging to fee him
~ at Cleves with all fpeed.. .
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CHAP. .IV.

An internal Detefiion:

: H‘EN the chaife drove from Cleves.

Park, all attempt at any difguife
was over with Camilla, who'alive enly to.
the horrer of appearing: ungrateful to

Edgar, wept without controul; and,.

leaning back in’ the carriage, entreated _
Eugenia to difpenfe with all comver-
fation.

Eugenia, filled with pity; wondered,
but complied, and they travelled near
four miles in filence; when, perceiving,
over the paling round a paddock, Mrs.
Arlibery and a party of company, Camilla
dried her eyes, and prepared for her '
vifit, of which the unpctuoﬁty of her
feelings had retarded all previous con-
ﬁdera.tlon

Eugema, mth true concern, faw the

unfitnefs

e mmw AS
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unfitnefs of her fifter to appear, and pro-

_pofed walking the relt of the way, in the

hope that a little air and exercife xmght
compofe her fpirits.

She agreed; they alighted, and bidding °
the footman keep with®the carriage,
which they ordered fhould drive flowly
‘behind, they proceeded gently, arm in
arm, along a clean raifed bank by the
fide of the road, with a pace fuiting at
once the infirmity of Eugenia, and the .
wifh of delay in Camilla.

The-found of voices reached them-
from within the paddock, though 3

- thick fhrubbery prevented their feemg

the interlocutors.

“ Can you. make out the arms?”
faid one..

“ No;” anfwered another, * but I can
fee the poftillion’s livery, and I am certain
it is Sir Hugh Tyrold’s.”

“ Then it is not coming hxther,” faid a
third. voice, which they recolle®ed for
Mis. Arlbety s; “we don’t vifit :- though
I(hould not diflike to fee the old baronet.

They -
x
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They tell me is a humorift; and T have
a tafte for all oddities: but then he has a
houfe full of females, and females I never
admit in a morning, except when I have
fecured fome men to take the entcrtam?
ing-them off my hands.”

« Whither is Bellamy running ?”’ cried
another voice, “ he’s off without a word.”

« Gone in hopes of a rencounter, I-
doubt not,” anfwered Mrs. Arlbery ; “ he

made palpable aim at one of the d1v1mt1es.
of Cleves at the ball.”

- Eugenia now grew uncafy. « Let us
be quick,” fhe whnfperﬂd “and enter
the houfe!”

“ Divinities! Lord| are they divini-.
ties?” faid a girlifh female voice; pray
how old are they ?”

- ¢ I faricy about feventeen.”

“ Seventeen ! gracious! Ithought they
been quite young; I wonder they a’n
married!”

I prefume, then, you intend to be
more expeditious?” faid anether, whofe
voice fpoke him to be General Kinfale.

s ¢ Gracious!
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“ Gracious! I hope fo, for I hate an
od bride. Il never marry at all, if I
ftay till I am eighteen.”

“ A ftory goes about,” faid the Gene-
ral, “ that Sir Hugh Tyrold has feletted
one of his nteces for his fole heirefs; but
no two people agree which it is; they
have afferted it of each.”

I was mightily taken with one of the
guls,” faid Mrs. Arlbery; « there was
fomething -fo pleafant in her looks and
manner, that I even felt inclined to for-
give her being younger and prettier than
myfelf; but fhe turned out alfo to be
more whimfical—and that there was no
enduring.”

Camilla, extremely athamed, was now
upon the point of begging Eugenia to
return, when a new {peech fexzed all her
sttention. -

¢ Do you know, General, when that
beautifil automaton, Mifs Lynmere, is
to marry young Mandlebert ?”

4 Immediately,; I underfiand; I am

o told
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told he has fitted up his houfe very ele-
gantly for hér reception.”

A deep figh efcaped Camilla at fuch
publicity in the report and belief of the
engagement of Edgar with her coufin, and
brought with it a confcioufnefs too ftrong
- for any further felf-difguife, that her diftrefs
flowed not all from an unjuft accufation :
the found alone of the union ftruck as a
dagger at her heart, and told her, incon-
trovertibly, who was its mafter.

Her fenfations were now moft painful:
‘{he grew pale, the became fick, and was
obliged, in her turn, to lean upon Euge-
nia, who, affrighted tofee her thus ftrange-
ly difordered, befought her to go back to'
the chaife.

She confented, and begged to pafs a
few minutes there alone.  Eugenia there-
fore ftayed without, walkmg flowly upon
the bank.

Camilla, getn"g into the cariage, pul
led up the blinds, and, no longer felfs
deceived, lamented in a new burft of for-

' oW,
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- row, her unhappy fate, and unpropmms

attachment.

This confCioufnefs, however, became
foon a call upon her intégrity, and her -
regret was {fuccseded by a fummons upon
propriety. She give herfelf up as loft
to ‘all ‘perfonal felicity, but hoped fhe

" had difcovered the tendency of her afftic-

tiop, in time to avoid the dangers, and
the errors to-which it might lead. She
determined ‘to ftruggle without ceflation
for the conqueft of a partiality fhe
deemed it treachery to indulge; and to
appeafe any pain fhe now blufhed to have
caufed to-Indiana; by ftritly following
the hdrd prefcription-of Mifs Margland,

+ and the obvious opinian of Eugenia, in

{hunning thefociety, and no longer covet-
ing ‘the approbation of Edgar.  Such,
my dear" father,” ‘the cried,” “ would be
your leffon, if I dared confult you! fuch,
my moft honoured mother, would be your
condu@, if thus cruelly fituated!” ‘

This . thought thrilled through every
vein with pleafure, in a fenfe of filial de-

voL. 1. B e,
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fert, and her fole defire was to retufn im-
mediately to thofe incomparable parents,
under whofe rodf fhe had experienced
nothing but happinefs, - and in whofe
bofoms - the. hoped to bury every tu-
multuous difturbance.

"Thefe ideas and refolutions, cheé‘tmg
yet folacing, occupied her to the forget-
fulnefs of her intended vifit, and even of
Eugenia, till the words: “ Pray let me
come to you, my dear Camilla!” made
her let down the blinds. .

She then perceived Mr. Bellamy ear-
neftly addreffing her fifter.

He had advanced fuddenly towards
her, by a fhort cut from the paddock,
of which fhe was not aware, when fhe was
about twenty yards from the chaife. -

She made an effort, to avoid him; but
he planted him{elf in the way of her re-
treat, though with an air of fupplica-.
. tion, with which fhe ftiove in vain to be - ‘
He warmly reprefented the cruelty. of
thus ﬁymg hun, entreated but the privi-

lege
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lege of addreffing her as a common ac-
quaintance; and promifed, upon that
condition, to fubmit unmurmuring to
her rejeCtion.

Eugenia, though in fecret fhe thought
this requeft but equitable, made him no
anfwer.

¢« O madam,” he cried, * what have
I not fuffered fince your barbarous letter!
why will you be fo amiable, yet fo in-
exorable?”

She attempted to quicken her pace;

but again, in the fame manner, ftopping
her, he-exclaimed: * Do not kill-me by
this difdain! T afk not now for favour or

encouragement—1I know my hard doom .

—1I afk only to converfe with you—
though, alas! it was by converfing with
you I loft my heart.”

- Eugenia felt foftened; and her coun-
tenance, which had forfeited nothing of
expréffion, thiough every thing of beauty
foon fhewed Bellamy his advantage. He

purfued it eagerly ; depicted his paffion,

E2 deprecated
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deprecated her fewerxty, extolled her virs
tues and accomplithments, and bewailed

. his unhappy, hopelefs flame.

Eugenia, knowing that all fhe faid, and
believing that all fhe heard iffued from
the fountain of truth, became extremely
diftrefled. < Let me pafs, I conjure you,
Sir,” fhe cried; “ and do not take it-ill
—but I cannot hear you any longer.”

The vivacity "of bright hope flathed
into the fparkling eyes of Bellamy, at fo
gentle a remonftrance ; and entreaties for
lenity, declarations of paffion, profeffions
of fubmiffion, and praétice of refiftance,
affailed the young Eugenia with a rapi-
dity that confounded her: fhe heard him
with fearce any oppofition, from a fear of.

irritating his feelings, joined to a juvenile

embarrafiment how to treat with more-
{everity fo ﬁncene and fo humble a fup-
pliant. : .
From this fituation, to the extreme
provocation of Bellamy, fhe was relieved
by the appearance of Major Cerwood,

] whe
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who having obferved, from the paddack,
the flow motion of the carriage, liad come
~ forth to find out the caufe.

Euggnia feized the moment of intet~
ruption to prefs forward, and mmake the
call to her fifter already mentioned; Bel-
Iamy accompanying and pleading, but no-
longer venturing to ftop her: he handed
her, therefore, to the chaife, where Major
Cerwood alfo paid his compliments to the
two ladies; and hearing they were going:
to the fcat of Mrs; Arlbery, whither Ca-
milla now Jorced herfelf, though -more
unwxllmgxy than ever, he ran on, with
Bellamy, to be ready to hand them fro,n
the carriage.

. They were thewn into 2 ‘parlowr, w}nle
a fervant went into the garden to call his
miftrefs. ’

This interval was not negle&ed by
either of the gentlemen, for Bellamy way
fcarce more eagey to engage the attention
of Eugenia, than the Majc.’ .0 force that
of Camilla. By Eionel he had been in-

formed fhe was heire(s of Cleves; he

E3 deemed,
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deemed, therefore, the opportunity by no
means to be thrown away, of ma.kmg,
what he believed required opportunity
alone, a conqueft of her young heart..
Accuftomed to think compliments always
welcome to the fair, he conftrued her fad-
niefs into foftnefs, and-imputed her filence
to the confufing impreffion made upon
an inexperienced rural beauty, by the
firft affiduities of a man of figure and
gallantry,

* In about a quarter of an hour the fer-
vant of Mrs. Arlbery flow™ returned,
and, with fome hefitation, faid his lady
was not at home. The gentlemen looked
provoked, and Camilla and Eugenia,
much difconcerted at {o evident a denial,
left their names, and returned to their
carriage.

Tke journey back to Cleves was mute
and_ dejeted: Camilla was fhocked at
the confcious ftate of her own mind, and
Eugenia was equally penfive. She began
to think with anxiety of a contract with
a perfon wholly unknown, and to confider.

the
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the paffion and conftancy of Bellamy as
the emanations of a truly elevated mind,
and meriting her moft ferious gratitude.

At the hall door they were eagerly inet
by Sir Hugh, who, with infinite furprife,
enquired where they had left Dr. Ork-
bormne. .. '

“ Dr. Orkborne?” they repeated, « we
have not even feen him.” -

. “ Not feen him ? did not he come to
fetch you?”

“ No, Sir.”

. % Why, he went to Mrs. Arlbery s-on
purpofe! And what he ftays for at that -
lady’s, now you are both come away, is
a thing I can’t pretend to judge of ; un-
lefs he has ftopt to read one of thofe books
he took with him; wluch is what I'dare
fay is the cafe.” .

¢ He cannot be at Mrs Arlbery’ s,
Sir,” faid Eugenia, “-for we have but
this moment left her houfe.”

« He muft be there, my dear girls,
for he’s -no. where elfe. I faw him fet
out myfelf, which, however, I fhan’t men~

E4 tion
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+tion the particulars of, having fent for my

brother, whom I expeét evety minute.”
They then concluded he had gone by

another road, as there were two ways to..

the Grove. :

Edgar did not return to Cleves till the
family were aflembling to dinner. - His
vifit to Mrs. Needham had oceafioned

him a new difturbance. She had rallied:
him upon the gencral rumour of his ap- -

proaching marriage ; and his confufion,
ftom believing his partiality for Camilla
detelted, was conftrued into a confirma-
tion of the feport conceming Indiana.
His difavowal was rather ferious than
ftrong, and involuntarily mixt with fuch
warm eulogiums of the objet he ima-

gined to be meant, that Mrs. Needham,.

who had only named & certain fair one at
€leves, langhed at his denial, and thought
the engagement undoubted.

With refpect to his enquiries relative
to Mrs. Arlbery, Mrs. Needham faid,
that {he was a woman far more agrecable
to the men, than to her own fex; that fhe

. was
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was full of caprice, coquetry, and fingu-
larity ;. yet, though fhe abufed the gift,.
ihe poflefied an excellent and uncommon
underftanding. She was guilty of no
vices, but utterly carelefs of appearances,
arxd though her character was wholly un-
impeached, the had: offended or fright-.
ened almoft all the county around, by a»
wilful ftrangenefs of behaviour, refultngt
fram’ an undaunted determination -to;
follow in every thmg the bent of her own:
bumour: . - .|

Edgar juitly deemed this a dangerouss
acquaintance for Cammila, whofe natbral:
thoughtlefliefs and vivacity made him'
dread’ the leaft ‘imprudence in the con-
nextons the might forth; yet, as the re~
putatian. .of ‘Mrs. Arlbery was unfulliedy
ke felt how diffcult would be the tatk of
demonftrating the perils he feared. ..

Sir Hugh, during.the dinner, was
exceedingly diftutbed. * What Dr. Orks
borne ¢an be delng with himfelf}” faid
he, “ is more than hny man can tell, fop

he cextauﬂ)r wea:ldmt{hy atrthas lady’s;
N BS when.
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when he found you were both come
away; fo that I begin to think it’s ten
to one but he’s gone. nobody knows

where ! for why elfe thould he take alk

. thofe books? which is a thing I have

been thinking of ever fince; efpecially as-
be owned himfelf he fhould never read

one half of them. If he has taken fome-

thing amifs, 1 am very ready to afk his |
pardon; though what it can be I don’t

pretend to guefs.” '

Mifs Margland. faid, he was fo often.
-doing fomething or other that was ill-
bred, that fhe was not at all furprifed
ke fhould ftay out at dinner time. He -
had never yet fetched her a chair, nor
epened the - door for her, fince he came
o the houfe ; fo that the did notk.now
“what was too bad to expe&t.

o As they were rifing from the table, @

" mote arrived from Mr. Tyrold, with -an

excufe, that important bufinefs would

_prevent his coming to Cleves till the next

day, Camilla then begged permiffion. td .
go ¢ the. chaife : thatmstofetchhlm,

ﬂattqmg
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flattering herfelf fomething might occur
to detain her, when at Etherington. Sir
Hugh readily affented, and tompofing
himfelf for his afternoon nap, defired
to be awaked if Dr. Orkborne came

- back.

All now left the room except Camilla,
who, taking up a book, ftood ftill at a
window, till fhe was aroufed by the voice
of Edgar, who, from the Park, afked her
what fhe was reading.

She turped over the leaves, afhamcd
at the queftion, to look for the title;
the had held the beok mechanically, and
knew not what it was.

He then produced the promifed nofe-

. g3y, which had been brought by his

gardener during her excurfion. She foftly
lifted up the fath, pointing to her fleeps
ing uncle; he gave it her with a filent
little bow, and walked away; much dif-
appointed to mifs an opportunity from
which he had-hoped for fome explana-
tion. .

She beld it in her hand fome time,

3. E6 fcarcely
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fcareely fenfible fhe had taken it, till,
prefently,:fhe faw its buds bedewed with
her falling- tears.

- She fhook them off, and prefled the
nofegay to her bofom. "¢ This, at leaft,”
_fhe cried, “ I may accept, for it was of-
fered me before that barbarous attack.
Ah' they know not the innocence of my
regard; or they would not fo wrong it!
TFhe nniverfe eould not tempt me to
injure my coufin, though it is true, F
have valued the kindnefs of Edgar—
- and I muft always value it l=Thefe
_flowers are- mere precious to me; com-
ing from_his hands, and: reared: in his
grounds, than all the gems of the Eaft
could be from any other poffeflor. But-
where is the guilt of- fuch. a- preference?
And who- that knows him ecould help-
feeling it ?” ‘

Sir Hugh new awakemng ﬁ'om a fhort:
flamber, exdalmed-“ I'have juft found:
out-the reafon why:this poor gentleman
has made off; I mean, provided he is
really gone-away, which, however, I hope

Rot ::
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not: but I think, by his bringing down
all thofe books, he meant fo give me @
broad hint, that he had got no propes
book-cafe- to keep them in, which the.
maids as good as think too.” .

Then, calling upon Camilia, he afked
i€ fhe was not of that opinion.

« Y--e--s, .Sir,” fhe heﬁtanngly an-
fwered.

“« Well, then, my dear, if we all thmk.
the fame, I'll give orders immediately for

* getting the better of that fault.”

Mifs Margland; curious to know howi
Camilla was detained, now re-entered the
room. Struck with the fond and melan-:
chely air with which (he was bending over
her nofegay, fhe. abruptly demanded—.
“ Pray,  where might: .you. get thofc' '
m;n .

Covered with, thame, fhe could maloe,
no anfwer:

“ O, Mifs Camilla! ‘Mifs Camxﬂa'-—)
cught not thofe ﬁowers to helong to fom .
Lymnere ?” :

- N . “ Mto
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« Mr. Mandlebert had promifed me

thém yefterday morning,” anfwered the,

‘in a voice fcarce audible.

¢ And is this fair, Ma’am ?P—can you-

reckon it honourable ?—TI’ll be judged by

Sir Hugh himfelf. Do you think it right, -

Sir, that Mifs Camilla fhould accept nofe-
. gays every day fram Mr. Mandlebert,

when her coufin has had never a one at

dl?” .
“ Why it’s not her fault, you know,

Mifs Margland, if young Mr. Mandle-

bert chufes to give them to her. How-
ever, if that vexes Indiana, I'm fure

my niece will make them over to her’

with the greateft pleafure; for I never
knéw the thing fhe would not part with,
much-mare 2 mere little {mell at the nofe,
which, whether one has it or not, can t
much matter after it’s over.”
Mifs Margland now exultingly held
~eut her hand : the decifion was obliged
<10 be prompt;. Camilla delivered- up the
flowers, and rap into her own roam. . -
o 9 : The

e B Sl . 4. e 04 -ty . __
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The facrifice, cried fhe, is now com-
plete! Edgar will conclude I hate him,
and believe Indiana loves him!-—no
matter!—it is fitting he fhould think
both. I will be fteady this laft evening,
and to-morrow I will quit this fatal
roof ! i
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. CHAP V.
4 Au{bo?’: Opinf";” of V‘ﬁ’"’!"‘ - .. 3

“7 HEN {fummoned to tea, Camilla, uporr
entering the parlour, found Sii Hugh.
o mournful difcourfewith Edgar upan the.
non-appearance of Dr. Orkborne. Edgar-
felt 2 momentary difappointment that the:
* did not honour his flowers ‘with wearing;
them; but confoled himfelf with fup--
pofing fhe had' preferved them in water..
In a few minutes, howeve:, Indiana ap-
* peared with them in her bofom.
Almoft petrified,. he turned towards

Camilla, who, affeting an air of uncon-.’

eern, amufed herfelf with patting a.favou-
rite old terrier of her uncle’s..

As foon as he could difengage himfelf
from the Baronet, he leant alfo over the
dog,. and, in a bow voice, faid—* You:

have:
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“have difcarded, then, my poor ﬁow-

crs P”

 Have I not done rxght P anfwered'
fhe, in the fame tone; “ are they not
where you muft be far happier to fee’
them ?*’

« s it poﬁible,” exclaimed he, ¢ Mifs
Camilla Tyrold can fuppofe-——” He
ftopt, for furprifed off his guard, he was-
fpeaking loud, and he faw" Mifs Marg~
land approaching,

+ . Don’t you think, Mr. Mandlebert,”

faid fhe, “ that Mifs Lynmere becomes

3 bouquet very much ? -fhe took 2 fancy-

. to thofe ﬁowers, and I think. thcy are

quite the thing for her.” .
. % She does them,” he coldly anfwemd
“ too much honour.® ¢ 3 ' -

Ah, Heaven!  h& loves ker nmot.l:
thought Camilla, and, while trembling bex _
tween hope and terror at the fuggeftion, |
determined to sedouble her circumfpec-
fion, Dot ta confirm the fufplcxon that
his indifference was producel by her efs
forts to attach him to herfelf.

B ‘ She
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. She had foon what fhe conceived to
be an occafion for its exertion. When ke
handed her fome cakes, he faid—* You
would think it, I conclude, impertinent
to hear any thing more concerning Mrs.
Arlbery, now you have pofitively opened
an acquaintance with her?”
: She felt-the juftice of ‘this implied re-

. proach of her broken promife; but fhe
faw herfelf copftantly watched by Mifs
Margland, and repreffing the apology the
was fighing to offer, quly anfwered—<You
have nothing, you own, to fay againft
her reputatnon-——and as to any thmg
d{e—”

¢ True,” mterrupted hc, “ my infor-.
mation on that point is all ftill in her
favour: but can it be Mifs Camilla Ty-
rold, who holds that to be the fole quef-
tion upon which intimacy ought to de-
pend? Does fhe account as nothing man-.
ners, -difpofition, way of life ?”’ .
. % No, not abfolutely as nothing,” faid
fhe, rifing; ® but tafte fettles all thofe .

things,,
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things, and mine is entirely in her fa-
vour.” .

Edgar gravely begged her pardon, for
fo officioufly refuming an irkfome fubjet ;
and returning to Sir Hugh, endeavoured
to liften to his lamentations and conjec-
tures about Dr. Orkborne.

He felt, however, deeply hurt. In
pnaming Mrs. Arlbery, he had flattered
himfelf he had opened an opportunity
for which fhe muft herfelf be waiting,
to explain the motives of her late -
vifit; but her light anfwer put anend ta
that hope, and her quitting her feat
thewed her impatient of further counfel.

Not a word that fell from Sir Hugh
reached his ear: but he bowed from time
to time, and the good Baronet hiad no
doubt of 'his attention. His eyes wese
perpetually following Camills, though
they met not a glance from her in returh.-
She played with the terrier, talked with.
Eugenia, looked out of the window,
turned over fome books, and did every
thing with an air of negligence, that,

- while
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while .it. covered abfence: and anxiety,
' dxfplayed a I’cudlcd avoidance of his no-
tice.

The lefs he could a.ccount for this,.
the more it offended him. And dwells.
eaprice; thought he, while his eye fol-
lowed her, even there! in. that fair come

poﬁtxon‘-——where may Flook for fingle- -

nefs of mind, for noblenefs of fi mplicity,
if capnce, mere girli(h, unmeamng ca-
price, dwell therel -

- 'The moment fhe had ﬁmﬂ:ed her tea,
fhe left the room, to (horten her cruek
tafk. . Struck with the broken fentence
of s it poffible  Mifs Camilla Tyrold
can fuppofe~—-""-the foft hope that his
heart was - untouched by Indiana, feized
ler delighted imaglnation; bit the recol-
leion of Mi(s Margland’s affertions, that
it was thereal right of her .coufin, foon
robbed the hope of all happinefs, and
fthe could only repeat —To-morrow }
will go !~—I ought not to think of him
I had rather be away»—«to-morrow I will
, go - o
N . She
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‘She had hardly quitted ‘the parlour,
when the diftant found of a carriage
roufed Sir Hugh from his fears ; and, fol-
lowed by Edgar and the ladies, he made
what hafte he could.into the court-yard,
where, this infinite fatlsfa.ftlon, he faw
hxs coach driving in.

- He ordered it thould ftop 1mmed1ately,
and called out—* Pray, Dr Orkbome,
are you there?* . |

Dr. Orkborne looked -out of the win-
dow, and bowed refpe@fully. .

“ Good lack, I could neverhave thought

~ Ifhould be fo glad to fee!you! which

you muft excufe, in point; of being no re-

lation. You are heartily welcome, I af-,
fure you; I was.afraid I thould fhever fee-
you again; for, to tell you the honeft’

" truth, which I would not fay a word of

before, I had got a hotion you were going
out of your mind,” .

The Doctor took not the fmalleﬂ: heed
of this {peech, and the carriage drove:
up to-the door. Sir Hugh then feating
himfelf under the portico, faid— Pray,
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Dr. Orkborne, before you go to your
ftudies, may I juftafk you how you came.
to ftay out all day? and why you never
fetched Eugenia? for I take it for granted
it’s no fecret, on the account Jacob was
with you; befides the coad,an and
horfes.” _

Dr. Orkborne, though not at all dif-
compofed by thefe queftions, nor by his
reception, anfwered, that he muft firft
colle his books!

“Thepoorgirls,” continued the Baronet,
« came home quite blank; not that they
knew a word of my afking you to go for
" them, till Itéld them; which was lucky
enough, for the fake of not frightening
them. However, where you can have
been, particularly- with regard -to your
dinner, which, I fuppofe, you have gone
withont, is what -I' can’t guefs; unlefs.
you'd be kind enough to tell me.”

" The Doétor, teo bufy to hear him,
was packing up his'bdoks. -

- ¢ Come, never mlhd your books,” faid -
Sir Hugh; “ Jacob <an carry them for-

you,

[ Y to —
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you, or Bob, or any body. Here, Bob,
(calling to the poftillion, who, with all
the reft of the fervants, had been drawn
by curiofity into the court-yard) whifk
me up thofe books, and take them into
the Docor's room; I mean, provided
you can find a place for them, which I
am forry to {ay there is none; owing to
my not knewing better in point of taking
the proper cares which I fhall be fure to
do for the future.”

The boy obeyed, and mounting one
ftep of the coach, took what were within
his reach; which, when the: Doéor ob-
ferved, he fnatched away with great dif-
pleafure, faying, very folémnly, he had
rather at any time be knocked -down,
than fee any body touch one of his books
or papers. -

Jacob, commg forward, whifpered his
mafter not to interfere; affuring him, he
was but Jug got qut of one of hié tanta-
rums.

Sir Hugh, a little ftartled, rofe to re-

- turn to the parlour, begging Dr. Orkborne
- - to
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to take his own time, and’ not- hany
hiunfelf,

He then beckoned Jacob to. follow
him, . - -

% There i cettainly {omething in alf
' thxs,” faid he to Edgar, “ beyond what ~
my poor wit can comprehend: but I'l
hear what Jacob has to fay before I form
a complete judgment; though, to be fure,
his lugging out all thofe books to go but
four or five mnles, has but an-odd look ;

which is what I don’t like to fay.”

Jacob now was called upon to. give a
narrative of the day’s adventures: * Why,
“your Honour,” faid he, as foon as we come.
to the Grove, ** I goes up to the coach
door, to atk the Doctor if he would get~
out, or only fend in to let the young ladies
know he was come for them; but he
was got fo deep'into fome of his larning,
that, .I dare fay, I bawled it three good
times in" his ears, before he fo much as,
lifted up his head ; and then it was only:
to fay, I put him out! and to'it he went
again, juft as if I'd faid never a word;

till
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i, at laft, I was fo plaguy mad, Igives
the coach fuch a jog, to bring him to
himfelf like, that it jerked the pencil
and paper out of his hand. So then he
went ftraight into one of his takings,
pretending I had made him forget all his
theughts, and fuch like out of the way
talk, afterhis old way. So when I found
he was going off in that manner, I thought
it only time loft to fay no more to him,
and fo I tumed me about not to mind
bim ; when I fees a whole heap of com-
pany at a parlour window, laughing fo
hearty, that I was fure they had heard us.
And a fine comely lady, as clever as ever

" you fee, that I found after was the lady

of -the houfe, bid me come to the win-
dow, and afked what I wanted. So I told
her we was come for two of the Mifs
Tyrolds. Why, fays fhe, they’'ve been
gone a quarter of an hour, by the op-
pofite road. So then I was coming
away, but fhe made me a fign to come
into the parlour, for all it was brimful
of fine company, drefled all like I don’t

YOL. 4. : 4 know
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know what. It was as pretty a fight as
you’d with to fee. And then, your ho-
nour, they all begun upon me at once?
There was fuch a clatter, I thought I'd
been turned into a booth at a fair; and
merry enough they all was fure !---’{pe-
cially the lady, who never opened her
lips, but what they all .laughed : but ‘as
to -all what they afked me, I could as
~ foon conjure a ghoft as call a quarter of
it to mind.”

“ Try, however,” faid Edgar, curious
for further information of ‘whatever re-
lated to Mrs. Arlbery.

% Why as to that, ’fquire,” anfwered
jacob with an arch look, “I am not fo
{ure and.cértain you’d like to hear it all ”

“.No? and why not ?”’

« Q! pray -tell, Jacob,” cried Mifs
i Margla;.hd; ¢« did .they fay any thing of
Mr. Mandlebert ?”

. ¢ Yes, and of more than Mr. Man-

dlebert,” faid Jacob, grinning. .
<« Dotell,dotell,” cried Indiana,eagerly.

_ % I'm afeard, Mifs!”

' Evcry
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Every body affured him nd_offence
fhould be taken.
~ « Well, then, if you muft needs know,
there was not one of you, but what
they had a pluck at.— Pray, fays one of
them, what does the old gentleman do
with all thofe books and papers in the
coach ? — That’s what nobody knows,
fays I, unlefs his head’s cracked, which is
Mary’s opinion.— Then they all laugh-
ed more and more, and the lady of the
houfe faid:—Pray can he really read?
—Whoo! fays I, why he does nothing
elfe ; he’s at it from morning till night,
and Mary fays fhe’s fure before long
he’ll give up his meat and drink for
it.—I've always heard he was a quiz,
fays anhother, or a quoz, or fome fuch
word ; but I did not know he was fuch
a book-worm.—The old quoz is ge-
nerous, however, I hear, fays another,
pray do you find him fo?—As to
that, I can’t fay, fays I, for I pever fec
the colour of his money.-~No! then,
‘what are you fuch a fool as to,ferve him
- F2 for =
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for # — Se, then, your honour, I found,
owing to the coach and the arms, and
the like, they’ thought all the time it wés
your honour was in the coach. I hope
your honour don’t take it amifs of me?”’

“ Not at all Jacob; only I don’t know
why they call me an old quiz and quoz
for; never having offended them; which
I take rather -unkind; efpecially not
knowing what it means.”

“ Why, your honour, they’re fuch co-
" mical fort of folks; ‘they don’t mind
what they fay of nobody Not but what
the lady of the houfe is a rare gentle-
woman. Your honour could not help
- liking her. 1 warrant fhe’s made many a -
mian’s heart ache, and then jumped for
Joy when ﬂw‘g’d done. And-as to her
eyes, I think: in my born days.I -never
fee nothing like ’em: they fhinés like
two candles on a dark night afar off on
the common—=." .

“ Why Jacob,” faid Sir Hugh, 1 .
fee you have loft your heart waever,
goon.”

3 Wh)',



CAMILLA. ‘ 108

* Why, as foon as I found put what
they meant—That my mafter ? fays I,
no, God be thanked! What thould I
have to live upon if 2 was? Not fo
much as a cobweb ! for there would not
be wherewithal for a-{pider to make it.”

Here Sir Hugh, with much difplea-
fure, interrupted him ; * As to the poor
gentleman’s being poor,” faid he, “it’s
no fault of his own, for he’d be rich if he
could, I make no doubt; never having
heard he was a gambler. Befides which,

I always refpe® a man the more for -

being poor, knowing how little a rich °
man may have in him; which I can

Judge by my own cafe.”

Jacob proceeded.

« Well, if it is not Sir Hugh, fays
one of them, who is it?—Why, it’s
only our Latin rafter, fays I; upon
which they all fet up as jolly a laugh
again as ever | heard in my days. Job-
bins, they’re pure merry !—And who
learns Latin? fays one, I hope they
don t let him work at poor old Sir

3 Hugh?
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Hugh? No, fays I, they tried their
hands with him at firft, but he thanked
em for nothing. He foon grew tired

on’t.—So then they faid, who learns now,

fays they, do you ?—Me! fays I, no God
be praifed, I don’t kmow A from B,
which is the way my head’s fo clear,
never having muddled it with what I
don’t underftahd.—And {o then they all
faid I was a brave fellow ; and they or-
dered me a glafs of wine.”

" What a fet! thought Edgar, is thw;
idle, diffipated, curious—for Camilla to
affociate with !—the lively, the uathink-
ing, the inexperienced Camilla!.

“ So then they atked me, fays they,
does Mifs Lynmere learn, fays they?-—
Not, as I know of; fays I, the’s no great
turn for her book, as ever I heard of;
which I hope Mifs you won’t take ill, for
they all faid, no, to be fure, fhe’s too
handfome for that.”

Indiana looked uncertain whether to
be flattered or offended.

“ But you have not told us what they

faid




v

CAMILLA. 103
faid of Mr. Mandlebert yet?” cried Mifs
Margland. . ‘

« No, I muft come to you firft, Mifs,”
anfwered. he, “ for that’s what they come
upon next. Rut mayhap I muft not
tell ?”

« QO yes, you may 3’ faid the, growing
a little apprehenfive of fome affront, but. -
determined not to feem hurt by it; « T
am very indifferent to any thing they can.
fay of me, affure yourfelf !” :

“Why, I fuppofe, fiys they, this Latin
mafter ftudies chiefly with the governefs?
—They’d ftudy fifty-cuffs I believe, if
they did, fays I, for fhe hates hinr like
poifon ; and there’s no great lovc Toft
between them ”?

“ And what right hadyou to fay that,
Mr. Jacob? I did not atk what you faid.

- Not that I care, I promife you"’ _

“ Why, fome how, they got it all out;,
they were fo merry and fo full of- their
fun, I could not be behind hand: But F

_ hope no offénce

. P4 '“‘ O.dea.r.._ '
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“ O dear no! I'm fure it's not worth
while.” o
¢ They faid worfe than I did,” re-
fumed Jacob, ¢ by adeal; they faid, fays
they, fhe looks duced crabbed—fhe looks
_ juft as if fhe was always eating a four
apple, fays the lady; fhe looks—""

“ Well, well, I don’t want to hear arty
more of their opinions. [ may look as [
pleafe I hope. I hate fuch goffiping.”

“ So then they faid, pray does Mifs
Camilla learn? fays they;-—Lord love
her, no! fays L.”

“ And what faid they to that?” cried
Edgar.

 Why, they faid, they hoped fot, and
they were glad to hear it, for they liked -

_her the beft of all. And what does the
ugly one do? fays they.—”
. Come, we have heard enough now,”
interrupted Edgar, greatly fhocked for
poor Eugenia, who fortunately, however,
bad retired with Camilla.

Sir Hugh too, angrily broke in upo)

¢
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him, faying: ¢ I won’t have my niece
called ugly, Jacob! you know it’s againft
my commands fuch a thing’s being men-
tioned.”

“ Why, I told ’em fo, fir,” faid Jacob;
“ ugly one, fays I, fhe you call the ugly
one, is one of the beft ladies in the land.
She’s ready to lend a hand to every mor-
tal foul; fhe’s juft like my mafter for
. that. And as to learning, I make no
query fhe can talk you over the Latin
grammar as faft as e’er a gentleman here.
So then they laughed harder than. ever,
and faid they fhould be afeard to fpeak
to her, and a deal more I can’t call to
mind.—So then they come to Mr. Man-
dlebert. Pray, fays they, what’s he doing
among you all this time ?—Why, nothing
particular, fays I, he’s only fqumng about
our young ladies.—But when is this wed-
dingtobe? faysanother. So thenI faid—"
“ What did you fay?” cried Edgar
haftily. -
% Why—nothing,” anfwercd Jacob,
gdrawing back, -
¥ 5 (3 Teu
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“ Tell us, however, what they faid,”
cried Mifs Margland.

'« Why, they faid, fays they, every
thing has been ready fome time at Beech
Park ;—and they’ll make as handfome a

“couple. as; ever. was feen.”

. What ftuff is this!” cried Edgar,
“ do.prithee have done.”—

“ No, no,” faid Mifs Margland; ¢ ge
“ on, Jacob!”

Indiana, confcious and glowing at the
words handfome couple, could not re-
ftrain a fimper; but Edgar, thinking only
of Camilla, did not underftand it.

 He'll have trouble enough, fays one
of the gentlemen,” continues ]acob, “ to
take care of fo pretty a wife.—She’ll be
worth a little trouble, fays another, for
I think fhe is the moft beautifulleft girl
I ever fee—Take m:, word of it, fays
the lady of the houfe, young Mandle-
bert is a man who won’t be made a fool
ef; he’ll have his own way, for all her
beauty.” -

. What a chata&er to give of .me to

young

~
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'young ladies I”* ‘cried Edgar, doubtful,

in his tarn, whether to be hurt or grd-
tified.. )
-« fhe did not ftop at that, fir,” .re-

fumed Jacob,  for fhe faid, I make

no queftion, fays fhe, but in half a year
he’ll lock her up.” '

Indiana, furprized, gave an involan-
tary little ihriek but Edgar, not im-
filled with refentment againft Mrs. Arl-
bery. What incomorehenﬁblc injuf’cice’
he faid to himfclf: O Camilla ! is it pof-
fible any cvent, any circumitance upon
earth, could indiice me to pra&ife fuch
an outrage ? to degenerate into fuch a
favage? -

“TIs this all?” afked Mifs Margland :

“No, ma’am3 but I don’t know if
Mifs will like to hear the reft.”

“ O yes,” faid Indlana, « 1f it sabout '
me, I don’t mind.”

"¢ Why," they' all faid, Mif, . )ou
make the moft fineft brxde that ever
was feen, and they did not-wonder -at

F6 Mr. Min-
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Mr. Mandlebert’s chufing you; byt for
all that—."

He ftopt, and Edgar, who, following
the bent of his own thoughts, had till
now concluded Camilla to be meant, was
utterly confounded by difcovering -his
miftake. The prefence of Indiana re-
doubled the aukwardnefs of the fitua- -
tion, and her blufhes, and the increafed
luftre of her eyes, did not make the
report feem either unwelcome, or per-
feQly new to her. -

Mifs Margland raifed her head trium-
phantly. This was precifely fuch a cir-
cumftance as fhe flattered herfelf would
prove decifive.
~ The Baronet, equally pléafed, returned
her nod of congratulation, and nodding
himfelf towards Edgar, faid; * you're
blown, you fee ! but whaf matters fecrets
about nothing? which, Lord help me,
I never knew how to keep.”

Edgar was now ftill more difconcerted,
and, from mere diftrefs what to fay or do,
bid Jacob go on.

§ L
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“ Why then, they faid a deal more, °
how pretty fhe was, he continued, but
they did mot know how it would tuem
out, for the young lady was fo much ad-
mired, that her hufband had need lpok
fharp after her; and if —"

“ What complete impertinence !”’ cried
Edgar, walking about the room; I really
can liften no longer.”

 If he had done wifely, fa.ys the lady
of the houfe, he would have left the pro-
fefled beauty, and taken that pretty Ca-
milla.”

Edgar furprized, ftopt fhort; this feem-
ed to him lefs impertinent.

“ Camila is a charming creature, fays
the; though fhe may want a little watch-
ing too; but fo does every thing that is
worth having.”

That woman does not want difcern-
ment, thought Edgar, nor fhe does not
want tafte.—I can never totally diflike
her, if the does fuch juftice to Camilla.

He now agam mvited Jacob to pro-

ceed;
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céed; but Indiana, with a pouting [ip;.
walked out of the room, and Mifs Marg-
land faid, there was no need tobehearmg,
him all night..

Jacob, therefore, when no more either
interrupted or encouraged,. foon- finithed
his narrative, Mrs. Arlbery, amufed by
watching Dr. Orkborne, had infifted, for
an experiment, that Jacob thould not.
return to the coach till he was miffed and -
called for; and fo intenfe was the ap-.
plication of the Doltor to what. he-was:
. compofing, that this did not. happen tilk

the whole family had dined ;- Jacob and

the coachman, at the invitation.of Mrs.
Arlbery, having partaken of the. fervants
fare, equally pleafed with the regale and
the joke. Dr..Orkborne then, fuddenly
recollecting himfelf, demanded 'why. the
_ young ladies were o late, and: was miuch
difcompofed and aftonifhed- when- he
heard they were gone.. Mrs: Aslbery:in~
vited bim into the houfe, and- offered:
him refre(hments, while the-ordered water
cand |
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and a feed of corn for the horfes; but he
only fretted a little, and then went on

.again with his ftudies.

Sir Hugh now fent fome cold dinner
into the Do&or’s room, and declared
he fhould always approve his niece’s ac-
quaintance -with Mrs. Arlbery, as fhe
was fo kind to his fervants and his ani-

mals, , ‘
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- CHAP. Wi
- An 'zmw; Idea of 'Order.

NM a bofom of the Cleves party en-
Joyed much tranquillity this-even-
ing. Mifs Margland, though to the
_ Baronet fhe would not recede from her
firft affertions, ftrove vainly to palliate to
herfelf the ill grace and evident diffatis-
fa&ion with which Edgar had met the
report. “To fave her own credit, however,
was always her primary confideration; fhe
refolved, therefore, to caft upon unfair
play in Camilla, or upon the inftability
of Edgar, all the blame really due to

her own undifcerning felf-fufficiency.
Indiana thought fo little for herfelf,
that fhe adopted, of courfe, every opinion,
of Mifs Margland; yet the immoveable
coldnefs of Edgar, contrafted frequently
in her remembrance by the fervour of
Melmond and of Macderfey, became
more
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more and more difafteful to her; and
Mrs. Arlbery’s idea, that fhe thould be
locked up in half 2 year, made her look
-upon him alternately as fomething to
fhun or to over-reach. She even withed
to refufe him:—but Beech Park, the
equipage, the fervants, the bridal habili-
ment.—No! fhe could enjoy thofe, if
rot him. And neither her own feelings,
nor the leffons of Mifs Margland, . had
taught her to look wipon marriage in any
nobler point of view,

But the perfon moft deeply diffatisfied
this evening was Edgar. He now faw
that, deceived by ‘s own confcioufnefs, -
be had mifunderftood Mrs. Needham,
who, as well as Mis. Arlbery, he was
convinced concluded him engaged to In-
diana. He had obferved with concern
the apptoving credulity of Sir Hugh,and

- though glad to find his real plan, and all
" his wifhes unfufpetted, the falfe report .
excited his fears, left Indiana fhould give
it any credit, and feeretly hurt his deli-
cacy for the honotr of his tafte.

: All
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All the influence of pecuniary motives
to which he deemed Camilla fuperior,.
occurred to him in the very words of Dr.
Marchmont for Indiana ; whofe capacity

he faw was as fhallow as her perfon was

beautiful. Yet the admiration with
which fhe had already made her firft
appearance in the world, might naturally
induce her belief of his reported 'devo-
tion. If, therefore, his fituation appeared
. to her to be eligible, the had probably
fettled to accept him.

. The moft timid female delicacy was
not more fcrupulous, than the manly ho-

nour of Edgar to aiHid this fpecies of -

mifapprehenfion; and though perfe&ly
confident his behaviour had been as irre~
proachable as it was undefigning, the
leaft idea of any felf-delufion on the part
of Indiana, feemed a call upon his inte-

grity for the moft unequivocal manifefta-

tion of his intentions. Yet any declara-
tion by words, with whatever care fe-
le€ted,; might be conftrued into an impli-
cation that he concluded the dectfron in

his
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his own hands. And though he could
fcarcely doubt the fa&, he juftly held

_ nothing fo offenfive as the palpable pre-

fumption. One only line of conduct
appeared to him, therefore, unexception-
able; which was wholly to avoid her,
till the rumour funk. into its own no-
thingnefs.

This, demanded from him a facrifice
the ngoft painful, that of retiting from
Cleves in utter ignorance of the fenti-
ments of Camilla; yet it feemed the
more neceffary, fince he now, with much
uneafinefs, recolletted inany circum-
ftances which his ‘abforbed mind had
hitherto fuffered to pafs unnoticed, that
led him to fear Sir Hugh himfelf, and
the whole party, entcrtamed the famé
notior.

He was fhocked to conﬁder Camilla
involved in fuch a deception, though de-
lighted by the idea that he might per-
haps owe to an explanation, fome marks
of that preference for which Dr. March-
mont had taught hun to wait, and which

he
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he now hoped mnight lie dormant from the
perfuafion of his engagement. To clear
this miftake was, therefore, every way
eflential, as otherwife the very purity of
her character muft bé in his disfavour.

Still, however, the vifit to the Grove
hung upon his.mind, and he refolved to
inveftigate its caufe the following morn~
ing, before he made his retreat.

Early the: next day, Camilla fent to’
haften the chaife which was to fetch Mr.
Tyrold, and begged leave of her uncle
to breakfaft at Etherington.  His affent
was always ready; and believing every

pvil would yield tq abfence, the eagerly,

and even ‘with happinefs fet off.

“When the reft of the party aflembled
without her, Edgar, furprifed, enquired
if the were well ? Mifs Margland anfwered
yes; bt for the fake of what fhe loved
beft in the world; a frolic, fhe was gone.
in the chaife to Etherington: Edgar
could not prevail with himfelf to depart
- tall- he had ffpokcn with her, and privately

: deferred
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deferred his purpofed leave-taking till
noon,

During this report, Sir Hugh was
anxioufly engaped in forhe bufinefs he
feemed to with to conceal. He fpoke
little, but nodded ﬁ'equently to -himfelf,
with an air of approving his own' ideas ;
he fummoned Jacob to him repeatedly,
with whom' he held various whifpering
vonferences; and'defited Mifs Margiand,
who made the tea, not to-pour it out
too faft, as he was in- no- hum‘ td hav&
breakfaft over.

Whien' nothing he could urge fuc«
ceeded; in making any of the company
~ eat-or drink any. thing more, he pulled
Edgar by the fleeve; and, it an eageet but
low voice, faid, 1 My dedar Mr. Edgar,
Ihave a great-favour to -beg of you,
which is only that you wiil'do {Bmethxng
to divert Dr. Orkborne.”

“ D'hould be very happy, 8it,” ' cried
Edgar; {miling,-“ but I much detbt my
Qpability.” -
@ Wh)'.
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“ Why, my dear Mr.. Edgar, it’s only
to keep him from finding out my new
furprife till it’s ‘got ready. = And if you
will but juft fpout out to him a bit or
two of Virgil and Horace, or fome of
thofe Greek and Latin language-mafters,
he’ll be in no hurry to budge, I promife
you ”

A requeft from Sir Hugh, who with
the moft prompt alacrity met the wifhes
of every one, was by Edgar held to be
indifputable. He advanced, therefore, to
Dr. Orkborne, who was feeling for hi
tablets, which he commonly exa.mmed:“ '
in his way up the fairs, and ftarted a 1
.doubt, of which he begged an expofition,
upon a paffage of Virgil.

Dr. Orkborne willingly ftopt, and dif-
played, with no fmall fatisfadtion, an eru-
dition, that did him nearly as much
honour in the ears of the ignorant and
admiring’ Sir Hugh, as in thofe of the
cultivated and well - - judging Edgar.
“ Ah!” faid the Baronet, fighing, though

+ addrefling
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addrefling himfelf to no one, “if 1 had
but additted myfelf to thefe ftudies ia
due feafon, T might have underftood all
this too! though now I can’t for my
life make out much fenfe of what they’re
talking of ; nor a little neither, indeed,
as tp that ; thanks to my own idlenefs;
to which, however, I am =ot much
obliged.”

Unfortunately, the difcuffion foon led
to fome points of comparifon, that de-
manded a review of various authors, ‘and

|l the dottor propofed adjourning to his own

rtment. The Baronet winked at Edgar;
who would have changed the difcourfe,
or himfelf have fought the books, or
have been fatisfied without them; but
Dr. Orkborne was- as eager here, as in
other matters he was flow and phlegma-
tic; and, regardlefs of all oppofition, was
making off, when Sir Hugh, catching
him by the arm, exclaimed, “ My good

friend, I beg it as a particular favour,

" you won't flir a ftep!”
€¢ NOt

-
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-« Not ftit a ﬁep, Sir ?”’ repeated thc .
doQor, amazed.
. “ That is, not to your own room.”

* Not go to'my ewn room, Sir?”
. The Baronet gently begged him not

10 take it amnfs, and prefently, upon the
appearance of Jacob, who entered with
a fignificant fmile, faid, he wou.d keép-
him no longer.
" Dr. Ofkborne, ‘to whom nothing was
fo trkfome as-a mement’s detention from
his bedks and papers, inftantly departed,
" inwiting Edgar to accompany him; l}b
without troubfling himfelf to inquire ,
what end he had been held-back.
* When they wete gone, Sir Hugh,
rubbing his hands, faid, < Well, I think
this good gentleman won’t go about
the .country agam, mth all his books
faftened about him, to fhew he has no
Where to put them : for as to his telling
me he ‘oily- took: them to look at, I
am not qmté fuch an ignéramus, with
all my lgnora.nce, ‘a5 to ‘belreve ftich

-a thing

L
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a thing as that, efpecially of a regular
bred {cholar.” -

. A loud and angry found of voices from
above here interrupted the pleafed ha-
rangue of the Baronet; Mifs Margland
opened the door to liften, and, with no"
{mall delight, heard words, fcarce intélh-
gible for rage, breaking from Dr. Ork-
borne, whofe anger, while Edgar was én-
deavouring to moderate, Jacob and Mary ~
were vociferoufly refenting,. :

Sir Hugh, all aftonifhed, feared there
was fome miftake. He had fent, the pre-

Mpceding day, as far as Winchefter, for two

book-cafes, which he had ordered fhould
arrive early, and be put up during the
breakfaft; and he had direted Mary to
place upon the fhelves, with great care,s

" all the loofe books and papers the found

difperfed about the room, as neatly as
poffible : after which Jacob was to give
notice when all was arranged. )

The words now “ If I muft have

‘my manufcripts rummaged at pleafure,

by every dunce in the houfe, I would
" VOL. Il e rather
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rather lie in the fireet!” diftintly caught
their ears.  Sir Hugh was thunderftruck
with amazement and difappointment, but
faid nothing. Mifs Margland looked all
fpight and pleafure, and Eugenia. all
concern. ,

Louder yet, and with accents of en-
creafing afperity, the Dactor next ex-.
~claimed “ A twelvemonth’s hard labour
will not repair this mifchief! I fhould

have been much ,more obliged to you if
you had blown out my brains !”’

The Baronet, aghaft, cried,  Lord
help us! I think I had beft go and get
the fhelves pulled down again, what I
have done not being meant to offend,
being what will coft me ten pounds and

" ypwards.”

He then, though fomewhat irrefolute,
whether or not to proceed, moved to-
wards the foot of the flairs; but there
a new ftorm of rage ftartled him. I
with you had been all of you-apnihilated
ete ever you had entered my room! I

. hadmthcr have loft my:ears. thap that

mawfcnpt!
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manafcript ! I with with all my heart you
had been at the bottom of the fea,
every on¢ of you, before you had touch-
ed it!” ; '

“ If you won't bebeve nie, it can’t
be helped,” faid Mary; “ but if [ was to
tell it you over ared, aver, I've doneng-
thing to no mortal thing. I only juft
fwept the room after the carpenter was
gone, for it was all in fuch a pickle it was
a fhame to be feen.”

“You have rumed me!” cried he, “you
have {wept it behind the fire, I make not
amoment’s doubt ; and I had rather you
had given me a bowl of poifon ! you cam
make me no reparation ; it was a clue to
a whole fe&tion.”

“ Well, I won’t make no. more words
about it,” faid Mary, angrily 5 * but 'm
fure I never fo much as touched it with a
pair of tongs, for I mever fee it; nor I
don’t fo much as know it if I do.”

« Why, it’s a piece of paper written
all.over; look'! juft fucii another as this:
I left it on the table, by this: corner— "’

G2 “0l! -
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-4 Othsthat?” cried Mary “ yes, Tre-
mcmber that.” -

.« Well, where is it 7. What have you

done with it ?”

“ Why, I happened of alittle accident
about that ;—for as I was a {weeping
under the table, the broom knocked the
ink down ; .but, by. good luck, it only
fell upon that little morfel of paper.”

« Little morfel of paper? it’s more
precious than a whole library! But
what did you do with it? what is be-
come of it? whatever condition it is
in, if you have but faved it—where is
it, I fay?”

“ Why—it was all over ink, and good -
for nothing, fo I did not think of your

miffing it—fo I throwed it behind the
fire.”

“ I wifh you had been threWn there
yourfelf with all my heart! But if ever
yOu bung a broom mto my room
again—

“ Why, I did nothing but What my

mafter ordered—""

({3 Or
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“ Or if ever you touch a paper, or a
book of mine, again—"" .

“ My mafter faid himfelf—

“ Your mafter’s a blockhead! and
you are another—-go away, I fay I”

Mary now hurried out of the room,
enmged for her mafter, and frightened
for ‘herfelf; and Edgar, not aware Sir
~‘Hugh was within hearing, - foon fuc-
ceeded in calming the doétor, by mildly
liftening to his lamentations.

Sir Hugh, extremely fhocked, fat up-
on the ftairs to recover himfelf. Mifs
Margland, who never felt fo virtuous,
and never fo elated, as when witnefling
the imperfeQions or impropricties of
* others, defcanted largely againﬁ ingra-
* titude ; treating an unmeaning fally of
paffion as a ferious mark of turpitude:
but Eugenia, athamed for Dr. Orkborne,
to whom, as her preceptor,. fhe felt a
conftant difpofition to be partial, deter-
mined to endeavour to induce him to
make fome apology. * She glided, there~

c3 - fore,
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fore, paft her uncle, and tapped at the
do¢tor’s door.

" Mary, feeing her mafter fo invitingly in
her way, could by no means refift her
. defire of appeal and complaint ; and, de-
{cending the fairs, begged his honour to
hear her. .

 Mary,” faid he, rifing, and return-
ing to the parlour, ““you need not tell me
a ward, for I bave heard it all myfelf; by
which it niay be truly faid, liteners
never hear good of themfelves; fo I've
got the proper punithment; for which
reafon, I hope you won't look upon it as
an example.” '

« I am fure, Sir,” faid Mary, «if your
honour can excufe bis {peaking fo difre-
fpettful, it’s what nobody elfe can; and
if it was not for thinking as his head’s
got a crack in it, there is not a fervant:
among us as would not affront him for

it.”’

The Baronet interrupted her with a
{ferious leGture upon the civility e ex-

 pefted
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petted for all his guefts; and fhe pro-
mifed to reftrain her wrath ;  But only,
fir,” fhe continued, * if your honour had
feen the bit of paper as he made {uch a
noife at me for, your honour would not
have believed it. Not a foul could have
read it. My Tom would ha’ been well
licked if he’d wrote no better at {chool.
And as to his being a twelvemonth a
fcrawling fuch another, "l no more be>
lieve it than Ill fly. It’s as great a fib
as ever was told.”

Sir Hugh begged her to be quiet, and
to think no more of the matter.
- % No, ybur honour, I hope 'm not
a perfon as bears malice; only I could
not but fpeak of it, becaufe he behaves.
~more comical every day. I thought
he’d ha’ beat me over and over. And
as to the ftories he tells about them lit-
tle bits of paper, mortal patience can’t
bear it no longer.” -

The remonitrance of Eugcma took
ymgaediate effe®, Dr. Orkborne, fhock-
ed and alarmed at-the exprc[ﬁon which

A : G + had
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had efcaped him, protefted himfelf wii-"
ling to make the humbleft reparation,
and truly deelared, he had been fo
greatly difturbed by the lofs he had juft
fuflained, that he not merely did not
mean, but did not know what he had
faid.

Edgar was the bearer of tlm apoloorv,
whmh Sir Hugh accepted with his ufual
good humour. ¢ His calling me a
blockhead,” cried he, “1is a thing I have
no, right to refent, becaufe I take it for
. granted, he would not have faid it, if
he had not thought it; and a man's
thoughts are his caftle, and ought to be
free.”

Edgar repeated the proteftation, that
he had been hurried on by paffion, and
fpeke without meaning.

“ Why, then, my dear Mr. Edgar,
- muft fairly eawn. I don’t fee the great fu-

periornefs of learning, if it can’t keep a
man’s temper out of a paffion. How-
_ever, fay nothing- of the fort to poor
Clermont, upon his coming over, who

J expedt.
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Fexpe& won’t {peak oneword in ten I fhall
underftand ; which, however, as it’s all
been done for the beft, I would. not have
the poor boy difcouraged in.!”

He then fent a kind meflage by Ed--
gar to Dr. Orkborne,.defiring him not to
mind fuch a trifle..

This conciliating office'was congenial’
to the difpofition of Edgar, and foftened
his impatience for the return of Camilla,.
but when, foon ‘after, a note arrived from
Mzr.. Tyrold,. requefting "Sir Hugh to
difpenfe with feeing him till the next
day, apd apologifing for. keeping his-
daughter, he felt equally difappointed and
provoked,. though he determined not to
delay any longer his departure. He gave
orders,. therefore, for his horfes imme-
diately,. and with “pll the lefs regret,.
for knowing Calmlla no longer. in the.
gircle he was to qu1t

The laclies were in the. parlour- with
.Sir Hugh, who was forrowfully brooding
.over.his brother’s note, when_ he entered
it to take leave. Addrefling himfelf’

G35 fomewhat



’

330 CAMILL A

fomewhat rapidly to the Baronet, he told
him he was under an unpleafant neceffity,
to relinquith fome days of the month’s
fojourn intended for him. He made ac-
knowledgments full of regard for his
kindizefs and hofpitality; and then, only
bowing to the ladies, left the room, before
the aftonithed Sir Hugh comprehended
~ he was going,.

© % Well,” cried Mifs Margland, * this
is curious indeed! He has flown off from
¢very thing, without even an apology!”

“ I hope he is not really gone?” faid
Eugenia, walking to the window. -

« Pm fure I don’t care what he does,”
cried Indiana, * he's welcome to go or
tp flay. I'm grown quite fick of hirm, for
my part. 9
__* Gone?”)- faid Sir Hugh, recovering
breath ;  it’s impofiible!| Why, he never
has faid one word to me of the day, nor
the fettlements, nor all thofe things P

He then rang the bell, and fent to’
, defire Mr, Mandiebert might be called
nnmednately.

AEdgar,
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- Edgar, who was mounting his horfe,,
obeyed with fome chagrin. As foon as. -
he re-entered the rootn, Sir Hugh cried ;;
“ My dear Mr. young Edgar,.it’s fome-.
thing amazing to me you fhould think:
of going away without coming .to an.
explanation #*” o

“ An explanation, fir?”

. “ Yes, don’t you know what I mean ?**

“ Not in the leatt, fir,” cried Edgar,.
ftaggered By a. doubt whether he fuf~
pected what he felt for Camilla, or re-
ferred to what was reported-of Indiana.

« Way, then, my pretty dear,’ faid
Sir Frugh to Indiana, * you won’t'obje&
I hope, to taking a little walk in the:
garden,.provided it is not chﬁ.g;ceable to,
you s for you had better not hear what.
we are going to talk about before youn

i

Indiana; pouting  her beaufiful under
bp, and fcomfully pafiing Edgar, com-
plied.. Eugenia cccompanied her;, but:
Mifs Margland kept her ground:.

_Sir Hugh,. always. unwilling to, make:

a6 any
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any attack, and at a lofs. how to begin,
fimply faid; “ Why, I thought Mr.Man-
dlebert, you would {’cay with us till next
year?”

Edgar only, bawed.. I

“« Why, then, fuppof¢ you do?”

<« Moft. probably, fir, I fhall by that
time- be upon the Continent. If fome- .
particular circumftance does not occur,,
I purpofe fhortly making the tour. of:
Europe.” )

Sir Hugh now.laft. all guard and al}:
reftraint, and with undifgufed difplea-.
fure “exclaimed;. ¢ Sa here’s juft- the. fe--
cond part of Clermont! at the moment
I fent for him home, thinking he would-
come to put. the finith to all my cares
about Eugenia, he fends me word he.
muft travel!—And. though the poor girl
took it very well, from knowingnothing
of the matter, I can’t fay I-take it very
kind of you, Mr. young' Edgar, to come
and do juft the fame by Indiana |”

The furprize of Edgar was .unfpeak-
able: that Sir Hugh fhould with the re-.

' - lation,.
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tion of Jacob, with refpe& to Indiana,
" confirmed, he could not wonder; but
that his wifhes thould have amounted to
expetations, and that he fhould deem
his niece ill ufed by their failure, gave
him the moft poignant aftonithment..
Mifs Margland,. taking advantage of.’
his filent confternation, began. now to
pour forth very \aolubly, the moft pointed
refletions upon.the injury.done to young
ladies by reports of. this nature, which were -
-always fure to keep off all other offers..
There was no end, fhe faid, to the ad-
mirers who had deferted Indiana in de-
{pair;.and fhe. queftioned. if fhe would
ever have any more, from the general be-
lief. of her being a¢tually pre-engaged. -
Edgar, whofe fenfe . of honour.was ac-
nacioufly delicate, heard her.with a mix.
ture of concern for Indiana, and indigna-.
tion Againftherfelf, that kept her long un,
interrupted ; for:though burning to affert
the mtegnty of his condué,. the. fear of
uttering a word that might be offenfive
to Indiana, embarrafled and checked him.
Sir.



4 CAMILLA,

Sir Hugh, who in feeing him over-
powered, concluded he was relenting, now
kindly took his hand, and faid: «“ My
dear Mr. Mandlebert, if you are forry for
what you: were intending, of going away,
and leaving us all in the lurch, why, you
fhall never hear a word more about it,
for I will make friends for you with In-
diana, and beg of Mifs Margland tha.t
fhe’ll do us the favour to fay no more.”

Edgar, affeCtionately prefling the hand’
of the Baronet, uttered the warmeft ex--
preffions of perfonal regard, and protefted.
he fhould always think it. an honour to.
have been held worthy of: pretending to:
‘any alliance in his family ;. but -he kiew.
not how the prefent miftake had been.
made,. or report had arifen: he eould
boaft of no partiality from Mifs Lyn--
mere,. nor had he-ever-addrefled her with;
any patticular views: yet, as it was the:
opinion of Mifs Margland,. that the: ru~
mour, however falfe, might preyent the.
approach of fome deferving obje, he.
now finally determined to bccomc,,foz

awhlle,
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- awhile, a ftranger at Cleves, however pain-
ful fuch felf-denial muft prove.

He then precipitately left the room,

and, in five minutes, had gallopped out
of the Park.
- The reft of the morning was fpent by
Sir Hugh in the utmoft difcompofure;
and by Mifs Margland in alternate abufe
of Camilla and of Edgar; while Indiana
paffed from a piqued and fhort difap-
pointment, to the confolatory idea that
Melmond might now re-appear.

Edgar rode ftrait to Beech Park,
where he bufied himfelf the whole day
- .in viewing alterations and improvements ;
but where nothing anfwered his expecta-
tions, fince Camilla had difappointed
them. That fun-beam, which had gild-
ed the place to his eyes, was now over-
elouded, and the firft pofleflion of- his
own domain, was his firt day of dil-
content.
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€ H'AP VIL. .
A Maternal Eye.

Tnn- vivacity with: which Camillx
quitted Cleves, was funk before-
fhe reached Etherington. = She had quit~
ted alfo. Edgar, quitted him .offénded,.
and in doubt. if it- might. ever be right
fhe fhould vindicate herfelf in.his opi-
~nion. Yet all feemed ‘ftrange and unin--
telligible that: regarded the afferted. nup--
tials : his indifference was palpable the
believed him to have been. unaccount--
ably drawn.in, and her heart foftly whif:-
pered, it was herfelf he preferred..
- From this foothing hut dangerous:
idea, .the ftruggled to turn her thoughts, .
She anticipated the remorfe. of. holding
the affeétions. of. the hufband .of hey
- coufin, and determined to ufe every pof~ |
fible method. to forget him— unlefs,,
which fhe firove vainly not. to hope,.
the
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the reported alliance fhould never take
.place. .

Thefe. refletions fo completely en-

groffed her the whole way, that fhe ar-
rived at the Parfonage Houle, without
the {malleft mental preparation how to
account for her return, or how to plead
for remaining at Etherington. Forefight,
the offspring of Judgment, or the dif-
~ciple of Expcrience, made no part of
the chama@er of Camilla, whofe impe-
tuoys difpofition was open to every dan-
ger of indifcretion, though her genuine
love . of virtue glowed warm with' ju-
venile ardour. ‘

She entered, therefore,- the breakfaft
parlour in a ftate of fudden perplexity
what to fay ; Mr. Tyrold was alone and

. writing. ~He looked furprized, but em-
braced her with his accuftomed affection,
and enquired to what he aewed her pre-
fent fight, . '
She made no anfwer; but embraced him
again, and enquired after her mother. .
« She is well,” he replied + ¢ but, tell
‘ ’ me,,
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me, is your uncle impatient of my de-
lay? It has been wholly unavoidable.
I have been deeply engaged; and deeply
chagrined. Your poor mother would he
ftill more difturbed, if the noblenefs of
her mind did pot fupport her.”

Camilla, extremely grieved, earneftly
enquired what had happened, .

He then informed her that Mrs. Ty-
rold, the very next morning, muft ab-
ruptly quit them all and fet out far

Lifbon to her fick brother, Mr. Relvil.. ".
"~ % Is he fo much worfe?"

“ No: I even hope he is better. An
a@ of folly has brought this ta bear. Do
not now defire particulars. I will finifh
my letter, and. then return with you for
a few minutes to Cleves. The carriage
muft wait.”” ’

-* Suffer me firft to afk, does Lavinia
~ go with my mother S
- % No, fhe can only take old Ambrofe.
Lavinia muft fupply her place at home.”
"~ “ Ah! my deareft father, and may not
'I, too, &ay with you and affift her?” -
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« If my brother will {pare you, my
dear child, there is nothing can fo much
contribute to wile away to me your
mother’s abfence.”

Enchanted thus, without any expla-
nation, to have gained her point, fhe
completely revived ; though when Mrs.
Tyrold, whom fhe almoft worfthipped,
entered the room, in all the hurry of
preparing for her long journey, fhe fhed
a torrent of tears im her arms.

“ This good girl,” faid Mr. Tyrold,
- < is herfelf defirous to quit the prefent
‘gaities of Cleves, to try to enliven my
folitude till we all may meet again.”

The confcious and artles Camilla
could not bear this undeferved praife.
She quitted her mother, and returning
to Mr. Tyrold, “ O my father!” fhe
cried,  if you will take me again under
your beloved roof, it is for my fake—-—not
your’s—1I bcg to return!”

« She is right,” faid Mrs. Tyrold;
“ there is no mcrit in having an heart; the

could



140 CAMILLA.

could have none, if to be with you were
not her firft gratification.”

“ Yes, indeed, my dear mother, it
would always be fo, even if no other in-
ducement—.”" She ftopt fhort, confufed.

Mr. Tyrold, who continued writing,
did not heed this little blunder; but his
wife, whofe quicknefs of apprehenfion

“and depth of obfervation, were always
alive, even in the midft of bufinefs, cares,
- and other attentions, turned haftily to
her daughter, and afked to what other
inducement” fhe alluded. .

Camilla, diftrefled, hung Ker head, and
would have forhorne making any an-
fwer, ~

Mrs. Tyrold, then, putting down va~
rious packets whieh fhe was forting and
felefting, came fuddenly up to her, and.
taking both her hands, laoked earneftly
in her face, faying: “ My Camilla! fome--
thing has difquieted you?—your coun-
tenance is not itfelf, Tell me, my dear
glrl what brought you hlther this morn-

ing?
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ing? and what is it you mean by fome*
other inducement ?”’

. Do not atk me now, my deareft
mother,”. anfwered fhe, in a faultermg
voice; ‘ when you come back again, no’
doubt all will be over; and then—" -
. ¢ And is that the time, Camilla, to
{peak to your beft friends? would it not.
be more judicious to be explicit with
them, while what affe@s you is ftill de-
pending

Camilla, hiding her face on her mo-
ther’s bofom, burft afrefh into tears.

« Alas!” ‘cried Mrs. Tyrold, ¢ what
new evil ishovering ? If it muft invade me
‘again through one of:my children, tell
me, at leaft, Camilla, it is .not wilfully
that you, too, affli& me? and afﬂl& the -
beft of fathers?”

- Mr. Tyrold, droppmg his pen, looked -
at them both with thé moft apprehenfive
anxiety. :

-« 'No, my deareft mother,” faid Ca-
milla;” endeavouring to-meet her eyes;
“ not wilfully,~but fomething has hap-

. _pened—
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pened—I can hardly myfelf tell how or
what — but indeed Clevw, now--" (he
hefitated.

« How is my brother?” dermaded
M:. Tyrold.

¢« Q! all that is good and kind ! andh

I grieve to quit him—but, indeed; Cleves,

now —" Again fhe hefitated.

« Ah, my dear child "’ faid Mirs. Ty~
rold, I always feared that refidence !~
you are too young, too inconfiderate, toe.
innocent, indeed, to be left fo utterly to
yourfelf.—Forgive me, my dear M. Ty-
rold; F do not mean to refle& upon
your brother, but he is not you!—and
with you alone, this dear inexperienced
cirl can be fecure from all harm. Tel
me, however, wlat it ts—?"’

- Camilla, in the extremeft confufiom.
changed colour, but tried vainly to {peak.
Mz. Tyrold, fufpended from all emplay~

ment, waited fearfully fome explanation. -

% We have no time,” faid Mrs. Fy-
rold, « for delay ;—you know I am going
abroad,~and. cannot. afcertain my re-

tfurns

e ——— e .
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turn; though all my heart left behind
me, with my children and their father,
will urge every acceleration in my power.” .
Camilla wept again, fondly folding her
arms round her mother; “ I had hoped,”
the cried, * that I fhould have come
home to. peace, comfort, tranquillity ! to

. both. of yow, my deareft father and

mother, and to all my unbroken hap-
pinefs under your roof '—How little did .
I dream of fo cruel a feparation !I”’
" '« Confole yourfelf, my Camilla, that
you have not been its caufe; may Heaven
ever {pare me evil in your thape at leaft!
—you fay it is nothing wilful? I can bear
every thing elfe.”

« We will net,” faid Mr. Tyrold
« prefs her; fhe will tell us all in her
own way, and at her own time. Forced
confidence is neither fair nor flattering,
I will excufe her return to my brother,
and fhe will the fooner be able to give
her account for finding herfelf net hur.
rmi b1 .

“ Calm yourfclf then,” faid Mrs. Ty-

rold,
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réld, “ as your indulgent father per-
mits, and I will proceed with my pre-
paratigns.”

- Camilla now, fomewhat recovering, de-
clared fhe had ulmoft nothing to fay;
but her mother. continued packing up; -
and her father went on with his letter.

' She had now time to confider that
her own fears and emotion were involving
her in unneceflary confeffions; fhe re-
folved, thercfore, to reprefs the ftilnefs
of her, heart, and to acknowledge only
the accufation of Mifs Margland. And
in a few minutes, without waiting for
further enquiry, the gathered courage to
- open upon the fubjet ; and with as much
eafe and quietnefs as fhe could com-
mand, related, in general terms, the charge
brought againft her, and her confequent
defire to quit Cleves, “ till,——— till
Here fhe ftopt for breath. Mr. Tyrold
inftantly finithed the fentence, * till the
marriage has taken place ?”
She coloured, and faintl, uttered,-
“ Yes.” :

4 . \  . “You
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“ You are right, my child,” faid he,
“and you have atted with a prudence
which - does you honour. Neither the
ableft reafoning, nor the moft upright
conduét, can fo completely obliterate a
furmife of this nature, from a fufpicious
mind, as abfence. You fhall remain,
therefore, with me, till your coufin is
fettled in her new habitation. Do yoy -
know if the day is fixed?”

¢ No, fir,” fhe anfwered, while the.
rofes fled her cheeks at a queftion which
implied {o firm a belief of the.union.

¢ Do not fuffer this affair to occafion
you any further uneafinefs,” he continued ;
“ it is the inherent and unalienable com-
pa& of Innocence with Truth, to hold
themfelves immovably fuperior to the .
calymny of falfe imputations. But I
will go miyfelf to Cleves, and fet thls
whole matter right:” '

“ And will you, too, fir, heive the
goodpefs<r" She was going to fay, o
make my pegce wirth Edgar ; but the fear

YOL, II. . ’ H ¢« .~ of
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of mifinterpretation checked her, and
the turned away.

He gently enquired what [he meant ;
fhe avoided any explanation, and he re-
fumed his writing.

Ah nr ! thought fhe, will the time
ever come, when with opennefs, with pro-
priety, I may clear myfelf of caprice
to Edgar?

Lefs patient, becaufe more alarmed than-

her hufband, Mrs. Tyrold followed her to

the window. She {aw a tear in her eye,and

again fhe took.both her hands: ¢ Have

you, my Camilla,” fhe cried, ¢ have

you told us all? Can unjuft impertinénce
fo greatly have difturbed.you? Is there
no fting belonging to -this wound that

you are covering from our fight, though

it may precnfely be the fpot that calls
moft for fome healing balm ?**’

" Again the cheeks of Camilla received
their fugitive rofes. “ My deareft mo-
ther,” fhe cried, “is not this enough?
—to bc accufed-—-fufpe&cd-—and to

fear—
She
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She ftammeretl, and would have with-
drawn her hands; but Mrs. Tyrold, ftill-
holding them, faid, “ To fear -what?
{peak out, ny beft child! open to us
- your whole heart !—Where elfe will you
find repofitories fo tender?”

Tears again-flowed down the burning
cheeks of Camilla, and' dropping her
eyes, “ Ah, my mother!” fhe cried,
« you will think me fo frivolous—you
will blufh fo for your -daughter—if I
own—if I dare confefs—"" -

Again'fhe ftopped, terrified at the con-
JjeGures to which this opening might give
births but when further and fondly
prefled by her mother, fhe added, « It
is not alone thefe unjuft furmifes,—nor
even Indiana’s unkind concurrence in -
" them—but alfe~I have been’ afraid—
I muft have made .a ftrange—a capri~
. cious—an ungrateful appearance in the

-eyes of Edgar Mandlebert.”

Here her voice dropt ; -but prefently
recovcring, fhe rapidly-continued; <« I
know it is very immaterial—and I am_

H 2 fenfible’
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{enﬁble how foolith it. may found —but
I fhall alfo .think of it::no more now,
‘—and thereforc, as I have told the
avhole—"" '

» She ooked up, confcience ftruck at
thefe lat words, to fee if they proved
Aatisfactory: the caught, in the counte-
mance of her mother, ‘an expreffion of
deep commiferation, which . was fol-
jowed by a.thoufand maternal carefles
of unufual - foftnefs, though unaccom-
panied by any words. . -

- Penetrated, yet diftrefled, fhe grate-
fully received them; but rejoiced when, -
-at length, Mr. Tyrold, rifing,.fatd, « Go,
my love, up ftairs to your fifter; your
mother, elfe, will never procecd with her
_ dbufinefs.”

- She gladly ran off, and foon, by a con-
,c1fe narration, fatisfied Lavinia, and .then
«calmed her own troubled mind.

Mr. Tyrold now, though evidently
much affeted himfelf, ftrove to com-
pof¢ his wife, ¢ Alas!” cried the, “ do

' . 4 - you
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" you not fee what thus has touched me?

Do you not perceive that our lovely girl;
more jlif’( to his worth than its poffeffor,
has given her whole heart to Edgar
Mandlebert ?

« I perceived it through your emo-
tion, but I had not difcovered it myfelf.
I grieve, now, that the probability of
fuch an event had not ftruck me in time
to have kcpt thcm apart for its pre-

) vention.”

“ I grieve for nothmg," cried fhey
warmly, “but the infatuated blindnefs of
that felf-loft young man. What a wife
would Camilla have made him in-every
ftage. of their -united career! And how
unfortunately has fhe fympathifed in my
{entiments, that he alone feemed worthy
to replace the firft and beft protector the
muft relinquith when fhe- quits this
houfe! What will £ find in Indiana
but a beautiful doll, uninterefted in his
feelings, unmoved by his excellencies,
and incapable of comprehending him

H 3 o
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# he fpeaks either of bufi nefs or lite-
rature!”

“ Yet many wives of this defcription,”
rephied Mr. Tyrold, * are more pleafing
in the eyes of their hufbands than women
who are either better informed in in-
telle&, or more alive in fenfation; and it
is not an uncommeon idea amongft men,
that where, both!ifr temger-and. affairs,
there is leaft panicipatiwn, there is moft
repofe. But thls is not the Cafe mth
Edgar 12 ;- oL -

« No! he has a nobler rcfembla.nce
than this portrait would allow him; a re.
femblance which made me hope from him
a far higher ftyle of choice. He prepares
himfelf, however, his own ample punifh-
ment ; for he has too much underftand-
ing not to ficken of mere perfonal al- -
lurements, and too much generofity. to
be flattered, or.{ isfieds by mere paffive
intelfeCtual inferiority. Neither a mif~
trefs nor a flave can make him happy;
a companion is what he requires; and

for
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for that,- in a very few months, how
vainly his fecret foul may figh, a.nd think
of our Camilla!”

They then fettled, that it would be
now effential to the peace of their child
to keep her as much as poffible from his
fight ; and determined not to fend her
back to Cleves to apologize for the new
plan, but to take upon themfelves that
whole charge. “ Her nature,” faid Mirs.
Tyrold, ¢ is fo gay, fo prompt for hap-
pinefs, that I have little fear but in ab-
fence fhe will foon ceafe to dwell upon
him.- Fear, indeed, I have, but it is of

- a deeper evil than this early impreffion;,

I fear for her future lot! With whom
can we truft her ?—She will not endure

" negligence 5 and thofe fhe cannot refpet

fhe will foon- defpife. What a profpect
for her, then, with our prefent race of
yQung men ! their frivolous . ficklenefs.
naufeates whatever they can reach; they
have a weak fhame of afferting, or even -
liftening to what is right,sand a fhallow
pride in profefling anid performing whatis
H 4 wrong;.



152 CAMILLA.

wrong. .How muft this ingenuous girl
forget all fhe has yet feen, heard, or
felt, ere fhe can encounter wickednefs,
or even weaknefs, and difguife her ab-
horrence or contempt ?”’

«“ My dear Georgiana, let us never
look forward to evil.”

“ Will it not be doubly hard to bear,
if it come upon us without preparation?”

« I think not. Terror fhakes, and ap-
prehenfion deprefles: hope nerves as well
as gladdens us. Remember always, I do |
not by hope mean prefumption; I mean
fimply a chearful truft in heaven.” .

¢« I muftalways yield,” cried Mrs. Ty-
rold, « to your fuperior wifdom, and re-
fleCting piety; and if I cannot conquer
my fears, at leaft I will neither court nor
indulge them.”

The thanks of a grateful hufband re-
paid this compliance. They fent for Ca-
milla, to acquaint her they would make
her excufes at Cleves: fhe gave a ready-
though melancholy confent, and the
virtue of her motives drew tears from her

' idolizing
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idolizing ‘mother, as fhe clafped her to
her heart.

They then fet out together, that Mr.
Tyrold might arrange this bufinefs with
Sir Hugh, of whom and of Eugenia Mrs.
" Tyrold was to take leave,
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CHAP VL
Modern Jdeas of Duty.

CAMILLA now -felt more permanently
revived, becaufe better fatisfied with
the rectitude of her condu&. She could -
no longer be accufed of interfering be-
tween Edgar and Indiana; that affair
would take its natural courfe, and, be *
it what it might, while abfent from both
parties, fhe concluded fhe fhould at leaft
cfcape all cenfure. '

Peaceably, therefore, fhe returned to
take poffeffion of her ufual apartment,
affeCtionately accompamed by her eldeft
fifter. ,

The form and the mind of Lavinia
were in the moft perfe@ harmony. Her
polifhed complexion was fair, clear, and:
tranfparent ; her features were of the ex-
tremeft delicacy, her eyes of the fofteft
blue, and her fmile difplayed internal fe-

fenity.




CAMILLA. 14%:
renity. The unruffled {weetnefs of her:
difpofition bore the fame charaler of
modeft excellence.. Joy,.hope, and pro--
{perity, ficknefs,. forrow, and difappoint--
ment,. affailed alike in vain the uniform:
gentlene(s. of her temper: yet though
thus exempt from all natural turbulence,.
either of pleafure or of pain,. the ‘metk--
nefs of her compofition degenerated’hot.
into infenfibility ; it was open to-all“the-
feminine feelings: of pxty, of fympathy,,
and of tendemefs.. -

Thus copioufly gifted with < all hee
f’ex § foftnefs,” her fociety. would Have:
eontributed: to: reftore Camilld to repofe,.
Rad they continued together without:
interruption ;. but, im. x few minutes,.
the room. door was opened,.and Lic--
nel, rufhing' into. the: apartment, cal--
led out,. “FHow . do, do; my girds & how
do, do?” and- fhook them-each by the
hand} with a.fwing  that nwly brdugh;
. them to the ground.. ' :

. Camilla always re]onted at. hw.ﬁght 5
Imt Layinia gravely faid; : ¢ ‘1. thought,.
H6 s brother,,
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“brother, you had been at Dr. March-

" mont’s ¥’

“ All in good time, my dear! I fhall
certainly vifit- the old gentleman bc-
fore long.”

“ Did you not fleep there, then, laf’c
night ?”’

"¢ No, child.” ;

. “ Good God, Eionel ! —if my mo-
ther—" . .

. My dear little Lavmla, cried hc,
chuckmg her under the chin, « I have &
vaft notion of making vifits at my own
time, inftead of-my mamma’s)’ . .

... © Lioneld - and can_ you, Juﬁ.
now__.‘_” ol i P

“« Come, come,” *: mtermpted he,
“ ‘don’t let us wafte .our precious mi-
nutes in old moralizing, If I had not
luckily been hayd by, I fhould pot have
khown the coaft was cléar. 1 Pray whetc
‘are they gone, tantivying 2 -

“ To Cleves.” :

. “To Cleves! what a happy cfcape'
I was upon the pomt of ;going. thither
.6 myfclf
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myfelf. ~ Camilla, what is the matter
with thee?”

« Nothing—1I am only thmkmg—-
pray when do you go to Oxford
“ Pho, pho,—what do you talk of
Oxford for? you are grown quite ftupid,
~ girl. I believe you have lived too long
with Mifs Margland. Pray how does
that dear creature do? I am afraid fhe
will grow melancholy from not feeing
me fo long. Is fhe as pretty as fhe ufed
to be? I have fome notion of fending
her a fuitor.”
- % O brother,” faid Lavxma, “1s it pof-
fible you can have.fuch fpirits?’*
-+ ¢ O hang it, if one is‘ not ‘merry when
one can, what is the world good for? be-
fides, I do aflure you, I.fretted fo con-
fumed hard ‘at firft, that for the life of -
me I can fret no longer.”
“ But why are you not at Dr. March-
mont’s 2” :
« Becaufe, my dear, you havc no con«
.ceptlon the pleafure thofg old do&tors
.- take
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take in le&uringa youngﬁcr who is im:
any difgrace.”

- Difgraee!” repcated Camilla.

« At all cvents,” faid.Lavinia, “I be~
feech you to be avlittle careful y I would'
not have my poor mother find you here
for the world.”

“ O, as to that, I defy her to defire:
the meeting lefs than I do. But.come,
* let’s talk of fomething clfe. How go on.
the claflics? Is my old friend, Dr. Ork-
borne, as chatty and amufing as ever?”’ '

“ My dear Lionel,” faid Camilla, I
- am filled with apprehénfian. and per-

plexity. Why fhould my mother wifh:
not' to fee you:? And why—and bow is.
it poffible you ¢an.with not to.fge her
. “ What, don’t you know it all
. “Iknow anly that.fomething muft be:
wrong ; but how, whaty. or. wthich Way,
Ihave notheard.” - ..~ - - 4
« Has not Lavinia told you,.then? >
. “ No,” anfwered Lavinia; * I could:
be in no hafte ta give her paim”:
‘ : “You
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“ You are a good girl enough. But
how came you hither, Camilla? and what
is the reafon you have not feen my mo-
ther yourfelf2”

“ Not feens her! I have been with her
this half hour.”

% What ¥ and in all that time did not
fhe tell you?”

¢ She did not name you.””

« Is it poflible | — Well,. the’s a noble.
creature! I wonder how fhe could ever
have fuch a fon as me. And Iam ftill
lefs like my father tham her. I fuppofe
I was changed in.the cradle. Will you
countenance: me, young ladies, if fome:
villainous attorney or- excifeman fhould:
by and by come to own me?”

¢ Dear Lionel,”’ cried Camilla, “do.
explain to me what has happened.. You:
make e think it inportant. and trifling
twenty times in.amgnute.”,; . 1 .

« O,a bortid bufifiefs l-Tavinia mu(’c
tell it you. Il go away till fhe has
done. Don’t defpife me, Camilla; I am
- confounded farry, I promif¢ you.”"

’
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He then hurried out of the room,
evidently feeling more emotion than he
,cared to difplay.

Yet Lavinia had but juft begun her
relation, when he abruptly returned.
« Come, I had better tell it you miyfelf,”
cried he, ¢ for fhe’ll make fuch a difmal
ditty of it, that it won’t be over this
half year; the fooner we have -done with-
it the better; it will only put you out of
fpirits.”

Then, fitting down, and taking’ her
hand, he began, “ You muft krow I was
in rather a-bad fcrape at Oxford laft
year—

« Laft year! and you never told us of
1t before!”

“ O, "twas about fomething youwould
not underftand, fo I fhall not mention

particulars now. It is enough for you to

know that two or. three of .us wanted

a little cath '—well, fo—in fhort, I fent

a letter—fomewhat of a threatening fort

—to poor old uncle Relvil !"—
“0 Llonel"’ :

0,1



CAMILLA 163

“ 0O, Idid not fign it,—it was only
begging a little money, which he can
afford to fpare very well; and juft- tel-
ling him, if he did not come to a place I
mentioned, he would have his bmms
blown out.” ==

- How horrible!”

“ Pho, pho,—he had only to fend the
money, you know, and then his brains
might keep their place; befides, you can’t
fuppofe there was gunpowder in the
words. So I got this copied, and took
the proper ineafures for concealment, and,
—would you believe it! the poor old
gull was fool enough actually- to fend the
money where he was bid ?”

“ Fie, Lionel!” cried Lavinia; * do
_you call him a fool becaufe you terrified
him ?” - :

“ Yes, to be fure, my dear; and you
both think him fo too, enly you don’t
hold it pretty to fay fo. Doyou fuppofe,
if he had. had half the wit of his fifter,
he would have done i ? I believe, in my
confcience, -there was fome odd miftdke

‘ in
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in their births, and that my mother took
away the brains of the man, and left
the woman’s for the noddle of my poor
uncle.”

“Fie, fie, brother!” faxd Lavxma again;
“ you know how fickly he has always
beén from his birth, and how {oon there-
fore he might be alarm '

“ Why, yes, Lavinia—1I believe it was
: vexy bad thing—and I would give half
my little finger I had not done it. But
it’s over, you know; fo what fignifies
making the worft of it ?”

. ¢ And did he not difcover you e

“ No; I gave. him particular or-
ders, in my letter, not to attempt any
thing of that fort, affuring him there
were {pies about him to watch his pro-
ceedings. The good old afs took it alk
for gofpel. So there the matter dropt.
However, as ill luck would have it, about .
three months ago we wantcd another
fum—"" o

¢ And could you agam—- _—

« VVhy, my dear, it was only takmg a

Little
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little of my own ‘fortune before-hand,
for I.am his heir; fo we all agreed it
was merely robbing myfelf; for we had
feveral confultations about it, and one of
us is to be a Jawyer.”

4 But you give me fome pleafure
here,” faid Camilla; ¢ for I had never
heard that my uncle had made you his
heir.” '

“,No more have I neither, my dear 5
but I take it for granted. Befides, our
little lawyer put it into my head. Well,
we wrote again, and told the poor old
gentleman—for which I affure youIam -
heartily repentant— that if he did not
fend me doublé the fum, in the fame
manner, without delay, his houfe was to
be burnt to the ground the firft niglit
that he and all his family were afleep in
bed. — Now don’t make faces and fhrug-
gings, for, I promlfe you, I think already
Isdeferve to be hanged for giving him
the fright; though I would not really
have hurt h1m, :dl the time, for half his

fortune.
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_fortune. And who could have gueffed he-
‘would have bit fo eafily? The money,
however, came, and we thought it all fe-
cure, and agreed to get the fame fum an-
nually.”

“ Annually!” repeated Cam'illa, with
uplifted hands.
 Yes, my dear. You have no concep-
tion how convenient it would have beer
for our extra expences. But, unluckily,
uncle grew worfe, and went abroad, and
then confulted with fome crab of afriend,
and that friend with fome demagogue of
a magiftrate, and fo all is blown !|—How-
ever, we had managed it o cleverly, it
coft them near three months to find it
out, owing, I muft confefs, to poor
uncle’s cowardice in not making his en-
quiries before the money was carried off,
and he himfelf over the feas and far
away. The other particulars Lavinia
muft give you; for I have talked of it
now till I have made \myfelf quite fick.
Do tell me fomething diverting to drive
' it
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it a Bittle out of my head. Have you
feen any thing of my enchantmg widow
Jately ?” -
“ Nao, the does not defire to be feen

.0y me. She would not admit me.”

~ < She is franknefs itfelf, and does not
pretend to care a fig for any of her own
fex.—Q, but, Camilla, I have wanted to
afk you this great while, if you think

there is any truth in this rumour, that
* Mandlebert’ mtends to propofe to In-
diana?”

- % To propofe! I thought it had all
dong fince been fettled.”

“ Ay, fo the world fays; but I don t
believe a word of it. ~ Do you think, if
.that were the cafe, he would not have
.owned it to me? There’s n'othing fixed
.yet depend upon it.’

.Camilla, ftruck, amazed, and dehght-

- ed, involuntarily embraced her brother

though, recolle@ing herfelf almoft at the

‘fame moment, fhe endeavoured to turn

off the refiftlefs impulfe into taking leave,
and hurrymg him away. . . N

: Llonel,
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Lionel, who to want of folidity and
penetration principally owed the errors
of his conduét, was eafily put upon a
wrong fcent, and affured "her he would
take care to be off in time. « But
what,™ cried he, ¢ has carried them to
Cleves ? Are -they gone to tell tales?
Becaufe I have loft one uncle by. my
own fault, muft I lofe another by their’s?”*

« No,” anfwered Lavinia, « they have
determined not 'to name you. They
have fettled that my uncle Hugh thall
never be told of the affair, nor any body
elfe, if they can help it, except your

fifters, and Dr. Marchmont.”

« Well, they are good fouls,” cried he,
attempting to laugh, though his eyes
were gliftening ; “ I with I deferved them
better; I wifh, too, it was not fo dull
to be good. I can be merry and harm-
lefs here at the fame time,—and fol
can at Cleves;—but at Oxford —or in
London,—your merry blades there—1I
can’t deny it, my dear fifters—your merry

‘blades there are but fa? fellows. Yet
there
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there is fuch fun, fuch fpirit, fuch {port
amongft them, I cannot for my life keep
out of their way. Befides, you have no
conception, young ladies, what a bye
word you become among them if they
catch you flinching.”

« I would mrot for the world {ay any
thing to pain you, my dear brother,”

. cried Lavinia;  but yet I muft hope that,

in future, your firft ftudy will be to refift
fuch dangerous examples, and to drop

fuch unworthy friends ?”’

«If it is not to tell tales, then, for
what elfe are they gone to Cleves, juft at
this time ?”’

“ For my mother to take leave of
Eugema and my uncle before her jour-
ney.’

¢ Journey! \Vhy whither is fhe go- -

mg P)!

«“ Abroad.”
“ The deuce fhe is!—And what for ?”
;% To try to make your peaie with her
brother, or-at leaft to nurfe him herfelf :
till he'is tolerably recovered.”
1 . . Lionel
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Lionel flapped his hat over*his eyes,
and faying, “ This is too much!~—if I
were a man I fhould fhoot- myfelf!”’—
ruthed out. of the room,

The two fifters rapidly followed hnn
and caught his arm before he could
quit the houfe. They earneftly befought
him to return, to compofe himfelf, and
.to promife he would commit no rafh. -
.action.

“ My dear fifters,” cried he, “Jam
worked juft now only as I ought to be;
‘but I will give you any promife -you
pleafe. However, though I have never
liftened to my father as I ought to have
liftened, he has implanted in my mind
a horror of f{uicide, that will, make me
live my natural lifc, be it as good far
nothing as it may.”

He then fuffered his fifters to lead hlm
back to their room, where he caft him-
felf upon a chair, in painful rumination
upon his own unworthinefs, and his pa-
Fenis excellence ‘but the tepder footh-
xngs of Lavinia and Carmlla, jcho trem-

. bled

T e ——
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bled left his remorfe fhould urge him to
fome a& of violence, foon drew him from
refle¢tions of which he hated the in-
trufion; and he attended, with compla-
cency, to their youthful fecurity of perfet
reconciliations, and rc-eﬁabhfhcd hap-
pinefs. -
With reciprocal exultation, the. cya of .
the fifters congratulated each other on
having faved him from defpair: and fee- -
ing him now calm, and, they hoped, fafe,
they mutually, though tacitly, agreed to
obtrude no further upon meditations that -
might be ufeful to him, and remamed
filently by his fide.

.For fome minutes all :¥ere profoundly
ftil; Lionel then fuddenly ftarted up;
the fifters, affrighted, haftily arofe at the
fame inftant ; when ftretching himfelf and

_yawning, he called out, * Pr’ythee, Ca-

milla, what is become of that {fmug Mr,
Dubfter
Speechlefs with amazement, they look-
ed earneftly in his face, and feared he
was raving. o
VOL. I 1 They
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They were foon, however undeceived ;
. the tide of penitence and forrow was
turned in his buoyant fpirits, and he was
only reftored to his natural volatile felf.

" “ You ufed him moft fhabbily,” he
continued, “ and he was a very pretty
fellow. The next time I have nothing
better to do, I'll fend him to you, that
you may make it up.”

This quick return of gaiety caufed a
figh to Lavinia, and much furprife to
Camilla; but neither of them could pre-
vail with him to depart, till Mr. and Mirs..
‘Tyrold were everymoment expetted ; they
then, though with infinite difficulty, pro-
cured his progife that he would go
ftraight to Dr. Marchmont, according
to an arrangement made for.that purpofe
" by Mrs. Tyrold herfelf.

Lavinia, when he was gone, related
fome circumftances of this affair which
he had omitted. Mr. Relvil, the elder
brother of Mrs. Tyrold, was a country -
gentleman of fome fortune, but of weak
parts, and an invalid from his infancy.

He
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He had fuffered thefe incendiary letters
to prey upon his repofe, without ven-
turing to produce them to any one, from
a terror of the menaces hured againft -
him by the writer, till at length he be-.
came fo completely hypochondriac, that
his reft was utterly broken, and, to pre-
~{erve his very exiftence, he refolved upon
vifiting another climate.

The day that he fet out for Lifbon,
his - deftined harbour, he delivered his
anonymous letters to a friend, to whom
he left in charge to difcoyer, if poﬁible.
their author.

This difcovery, by the ufual means of
enquiries and rewards, was foon made;
but the moment Mr. Relvil learnt that
the culprit was his nephew, he wrote over- »
to Mrs. Tyrold a ftatement of the tranfac-
tion, declaring he fhould difinherit Lionel
from every fhilling of his eftate. His
health was fo much impaired, he faid,
by the difturbance this had given to his
mind, that he fhould be obliged to {pend
the enfuing year in Portugal; and he even

12 felt
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felt uncertain if he might ever return fo
his ewn country. :
Mrs, Tyrold, aftonithed and indignant,
feverely queftioned her fon, who, covered
with fhame, furprife, and repentance,
confefled his guilt. - Shocked and grieved
in the extreme, fhe ordered him from her
fight, and wrote to Dr. Marchmont to
receive him. She then fettled with Mr.
Tyrold the plan of her journey and voy-
age, hoping by fo immediately following,
and herfelf nurfing her incenfed brother,
to foften his wrath, and avert its final
ill confequences.
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CHAP IX.

4 frw Embarraffments.

R. and Mrs. Tyrold returned to Ethe-
rington fomewhat. telieved in their
“fpirits, though perplexed in their opinions,
“They had heard from Sir ‘Hugh, that
"Edgar had decidedly difavowed any pre-
tenfions to Indiana, and had voluntarily
retreated from Cleves, that his difavowal
might rifk no mifconftru&ion, either in
‘the family or the neighbourhood. *

This infenfibility to beauty the moft
-exquifite wanted' no advocate with Mrs.
Tyrold. Once more fhe conceived fome
hope of what the withed, and fhe deter-
mined upon feeing Edgar before her de-
parture. The difpleafure the had nau-
rifhed againft him vanifhed, and juf-
- tice to his general worth, with an affétion
nearly maternal to his perfon, took again
theu' wonted place in her bofom, and

13 © mifle



174 CAMILLA.

made her decm herfelf unkind in having
purpofed to quit the kingdom withous
bidding him farewel.

Mr. Tyrold, whom profeffional duty
~ and native inclination alike made a man
of peace, was ever hiappy to fecond all
‘¢onciliatory meafures, and the firft to pro-
pofe them, where his voice had any chance
" of being heard. He fent a note, there-
fore, to invite Edgar to call the next
morning; and Mirs. Tyrold deferred her
hour of fetting off till noon.

Her own natural -and immediate
impulfe, had been to carry Camilla
with her abroad; but when fhe ‘con-
fidered that her fole errand was to nurfe,
" and appeafe an offended fick man,
whofe -chamber the meant not to quit
till the returned to her. family, fhe gave
up the pleafure fthe would herfelf have
found in the {cheme, to ber fears for the
health and fpirits of her darling child,
joined to the fuperior joy of leaving fuch
a folace with her hufband.

Sir Hugh had heard the petition for

_ poftpaning.

.
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poftponing the further vifit of Camilla
almoft with defpondence; but Mr. Tyroid
reftored him completely to confidence,
with refpect to his doubts concerning Dr.
Orkborne, with whom he held a long and
fatisfaCtory convetfation; and his own
+ benevolent heart received a fenfible plea-
fure, when, upon examining Indiana with
regard to Edgar, he found her, though
piqued and pouting, untouched either in
_ affection or happinefs.

Early the next morning Edgar came.
Mrs. Tyrold had taken meafures for em-
ploying Camilla up ftairs, where fhe did
not even heay that he entered the houfe. -

He was received with kindnefs, and
told of the fudden journey, though not
of its motives. Hc heard of it with un-
feigned ‘concern, and earncftly folicited
to be the companion of the voyage, if no
better male protector were appointed.

- Mr. Tyrold folded his arms around him¢
at this grateful propofal, while his wife,
animated off her guard, warmly exclaimed
~—< My dear, excellent Edgar! you are

. 14 ’ indeed .
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indeed the model, the true fon of your
guardian !”’

Sorry for what had efcaped her, from
her internal reference to Lionel, the look-
ed anxioufly to fee if he comprehended
her; but the mantling blood. which
mounted quick into his cheeks, while his
eyes ‘fought the gtound, foon told her
there was another mode of affinity, which
at that moment had ftruck him. '

Willing to eftablith whether this idea
were right, the now confidered how fhe
might name Camilla; but her hufband,
who for no pofiible purpofe could witnefs
diftrefs without fecking to alleviate it,
declined his kind offer, and began a dif-
courfe upsa the paffage to Lifbon.

This gave Edgar time to recover, and,
~ ina few feconds, fomething of moment
feemed abruptly to occur to him, and

fcarcely faying adieu, he hurried to re- -

mount his horfe.

Mrs., Tyrold was perplexed; but fhe
could take no fteps towards an explana-
tion, without infringing the delicacy fhe

felt
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felt due to her daughter: fhe fuffered
him, therefore, to depart.

She then proceeded with her prepara-
tions, which. entirely occupied her till the
chaife was at the gate ; when, as the lit-
tle party, their eyes. and their hearts all
full, were taking a laft farewel, the par-
lour door was haftily opened, and Dr.
Marchmont and:Edgar entered the room.

All were furprifed, but none fo much
as Camilla, who, forgetting, in fudden
emotion, every thing but former kindnefs

"and intimacy, delightedly exclaimed---

« Edgar! O how happy, my deareft mo-
ther !—I was afraid you would go without

feeing him !”’

Edgar turned to her with « quicknefs’
that could only be exceeded by his plea-
fure; her voice, her manner, her un-
looked-for intereft in his appearance, pene-
trated to his very foul. “Is it poflible,”
he cried, “ you could have the goodnefs
to wifh me this gratification ? At a mo-
ment fuch as this, could you ?”’ think
of me, he would have added; but Dr. |

15 March~
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Marchinont, coming forward, begged hims -
to account for their intrufion.

Almoft overpowered by his own fudden
emotion, he could fcarce recolle& its
motive himfelf ; while - Camilla, fearful
and repentant that fhe had broken her
deliberate and we&}-prmclpled refolutxons, :
retreated to the window.

Mr. and Mrs. Tyrold thneﬂ'ed the n-
~ voluntary movements :l\?u.h betrayed

their mutual regard with the tendereft
fatisfattion; and the complacency of
their attention, when Edgar advanced to -
them, foon removed his embarrafiment.

- He then briefly acquainted them, that
finding N#5.»Tyrold wodld not accept
him for he¥ chevalier, he had ridden hard
to the parfonage of Cleves, whence he
hoped he had brought her one too unex-
ceptionable for rejection.

Dr. Marchmont, with great warmth,
th=n made a proffer of his fervices, declar-
ing he had long defired an opportumty to
vifit Portugal; and protefting that, be-
ﬁdes the pleafure of complying with any

, wifh
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with of Mr. Mandlebert’s, 1t would give
him the moft ferious happinefs to thew
his gratitude for the many kind offices he
owed to Mr. Tyrold, and his high per-
fonal refpect for his lady; he fhould
require but one day for his preparations,
and for fecuring the performance of the
church duty at Cleves during his db-
fence.

Mr. and Mrs. Tyrold were equally
. ftruck by the goodnefs of Dr. Marchmont,
and the attentive kindnefs of Edgar
Mrs. Tyrold, neverthelefs, would .imme--
diately have declined the fcheme; but her
hufband interpofed. Her travelling, he
faid, with fach a guard, would be as.
_eonducive to his' peace at home, as
to her fafety abroad. “ And with re-
fpe@,” cried he, * to obligation, I hold
it as-much a moral duty not to refufe re~
ecivang good offices, as not to avoid ad-
mtmﬁermg them. Fhat fpecies of-in-
dependcnce, which proudly flies all ties of
gratltude, is inimical to the focial com-
16 pa&

1
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patt of civilized life, which fubfifts but
by reciprocity of fervices.”

Mrs. Tyrold now oppofed the fcheme
- no longer, and the chaife was ordered for
the next day.

Dr. Marchmont hurried home to fet-
tle his affairs ; but Edgar begged a fhort
conference with Mr. Tyrold. -

Every maternal hope - was now awake
in Mrs. Tyrold, who concluded this re-
queft was to demand Camilla in marriage;
and her hufband himfelf, not without tre-
pidation, took Edgar into his ftudy.

But Edgar, though his heart was again
wholly Camilla’s, had received. a look
from Dr. Marchmont that guarded him
from any immediate declaration. He fim-

Ply opened upon the late mifconception -

at Cleves; vindicated himfelf from any

verfatility of condu&, and affirmed, that

both his attentions and his regard for In-
diana had never been either more or lefs
than they ftill continued. All this was
fpoken with a plamnefs to which the in-

. tegiity
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tegrity of his charatter gave a weight
fuperior to any prateftations.

“ My dear Edgar,” faid Mr Tyrold,
“ I am convinced of your probity. The
tenor of your life is its guarantee, and
any other defence is a degradation. There
is, indeed, no perfidy fo unjuftifiable, as
that which wins but to defert the affec-
tions of an innocent female. It is full, if
pofiible, more cowardly than it is cruel ;
for the greater her worth, and the more
exquifite her feelings, the ftronger will
be the impulfe of her delicacy to fuffer
uncomplaining; and the deluder of her
efteem commonly confides, for averting
her reproach, to the very fenfibility through
which he has enfnared her goc « opinion.”
“ No one,” faid Edgar, * can more
fincerely concur in this fentiment than
myfelf ; and, I truft, there is no fituation,
and no charaétet, that could prompt me
to deviate in this point. Here, in par-
ticular, my underftanding muft have been
as defeGtive as my morals, to have bee
trayed me ipto fuch an enterprife.”
. “ How

|
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“ How do you mean?”

“ I beg pardon, my dear fir; but, .
though I have a fort of family regard for
Mifs Lynmere, and though I think her
beauty is trarfcendent, her heart, I be-
- Heve——"" he hefitated.

“Do you think her heart mvulne~
mable 7 —

-+ % Why-—no—not pof' tively, perhaps,”™
anflvered he, embarraffed, “ not pofitively
invulnerable; but certainly I do not think
it compdfed of thofe finely fubtle fenfa-
tions which elude . all vigilance, and be-
come imperceptibly the prey of every
affailing fvmpathy ; for itfelf, therefore)
I believe' it not in much danger; and,
for others—¢] fee not in it that magnetic'
attraCion which charms away all caution,
beguiles all fecurity, enwraps the imagi--
mation, and mafters the reafon!”’——

The chain of thinking which, from
painting what he thought™ infenfible-
in Indiana, led him to defcribe what
he felt to be refiftlefs in Camilla, made-
him finifh the laft fentence with an-

- X encrgy
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energy that furprifed Mr. Tyrold into a
fmile.

“ You feem deeply,” he faid, “to have
ftudied the fubject.”

“ But not under the guidance of Mifs
Lynmere,” he anfwered, rifing, and co-
louring, the moment he had fpoken, in
the fear he had betrayed himﬁ:lf. :

“ I rejoice, then, the more,” replied
Mr. Tyrold, calmly, * in her own ﬂack- .
nefs of fufceptibility.”

“ Yes,” cried Edgar, recovering, and
quietly re-placing himfelf; « it is her own.
fecurity, and it is the fecurity of all who
furround her; though to thofe, indeed,
there was alfo another, a ftill greater, in
the contraft which——"" he ftopt, con-
fufed at his own meaning; yet prefently,. -
almoft irrefiftibly, added—* Not that T
think the utmoft vivacity of fentiment,,
nor all the charm of foul, though eternally
beaming in the eyes, -playing in every
feature, glowing in-the compleétion, and:
brightening every fmile——"" he ftopt
again, overpowered with the confcioufnefs-

: : of
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of the picture he was portraymg, buc
Mr. Tyrold continuing filent, he was
obliged, though he fcarce knew what he
faid, to go on. * Nothing, in fhort, fo
felfithly are we formed,—that nothing,
not even the lovelieft of the lovely, ¢an
be truly.bewitching,.in which we do not
hope or expe&t fome participation.—I
believe I have not made myfelf very clear?.
—However, it is not material—L fimply.
meant to explain my retreat from Gleves..
And, indeed, it is barbarous, at a feafon
fuch as this, to detainyou a moment from,
your family.”

He then haftily took leave.

Mr. Tyrold was fenfibly touched by-
this fcene. He faw, through a difcourfe.
fo perplexed, and a manner {o confufed,..
that his daughter had made a forcible:
impreffion upon the heart of Mandle--
‘bert, but could not comprehend why:
he feemed ftruggling to conceal it.
What had dropt from him appeared to
imply a diftruft of exciting mutual re-
gard; yet this, after his own obfervations
' " L ~ upon
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upon Camilla, was inconceivable. He
regretted, that at a period fo critical, fhe
muft part with her mother, with whom °
again he now determined to confult.

Edgar, who hitherto had opened his
whole heart upon every occafion to Mr.
Tyrold, felt hurt and diftrefled at this
firft withholding of confidence. It was,
however, unayoidable, in his prefent fitua-
tion. :

He went back to the parlour to take
leave once more of Mrs. Tyrold; but,
opening the door, found Camilla there
alone. She was looking out of the win-
dow, and had not heard his entrance.

This was not a fight to fhll his per-
turbed fpirits; on the contrary, the mo-
ment feemed to him fo favourable, that
it irrefiftibly occurred to him to feize it
for removing every doubt.

Camilla, who had not even miffed her
mother and fiftér from the room, was
contemplating the horfe of Edgar, and
internally arraigning herfelf -for the dan-

gerous
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gerous pleafure the had felt and mani-
fefted at the fight of his mafter.

He gently fhut the door, and ap-
proaching her, faid, “ Do I {ee again the
{fame frank and amiable friend, who in
carlieft days, who always, indeed, till—"’

Camilla, turning reund, ftartled to be-
hold him {o near, and that no onec clie re~
mained in the room,.blufhed excefliv ely,
-and without hearing what he faid, fhut
the window; yet opcned it the fame
mlnute, ﬁammcnng out fomething, but
the herfelf knew not what, concermng
the weather.
 The gentlef’c ‘thoughts crofled the
mind of Edgar at this evident embarrafs-
ment, and the moft -generous alacrity -
prompted him to haften his purpofe.
He drew a chair near her, and, in pene-
trating accents, faid: “ Will you fuffer
me, will you, can you permit me, to
take the privilege of our long friendthipy.
and honeftly to fpeak to you upon what.
has pafled within thefe laft few days at
Lleves?™

She
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She could not anfwer: furprife, doubt,
fear of felf-deception, and hope of fome
happy explanation, all fuddenly confpired
to confound and to filerice her.

“ You cannot, I think, forget,” he
foon refumed, “ that you had condefcend -
ed to put into my hands the manage-
ment and decifion of the new acquaint-.
ance yqQu are anxious to form? My

" memosy, at leaft, will never be unfaith-

ful to a-teftimony fo grateful to me, of
your entire reliance upon the deep, .the

- unfpeakable intereft I have ever taken,

and ever muft take, in my invaluable
guardian, and in every branch of his
refpeted and beloved family.” )

Camilla now began to breathe. 'This.
laft expreffion, though zealous in friendli» -
nefs, - had nothing of appropriate partia- -
lity; and in lofing her hope the refumed -
her calmnefs.

Edgar obferved, though he underﬂ;ood '

‘not, the change; but as he wifhed to.

fatisfy his mind before he indulged his:
mclmatlon, he endeavoured not to be

forry
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forry to fee her miftrefs of herfelf during
the difcuffion. He withed her but to-an-
fwer him with opennefs: fhe ftill, however,
only liftened, while fhe rofe and looked
about the room for fome work. Edgar,
fomewhat difconcerted,. waited for her
again fitting down;.and after a few mi-
nutes fpent in a ufelefs fearch, the drew a.
chair to a table at fome diftance.

Gravely then following, he ftood op-
pofite to her; and, after alittle paufe, faid,
« I perceive you think I go too far?
.you think that the intimacy of child-
hood, and the attachment of adolefcence,
fhould expire with the juvenile fports
and intercourfe which nourithed them,-
rather than ripen into folid friendfhip -
- and permanent confidence” ~

“ Do not fay fo,” cried fhe, with
emotion; * believe me, unlefs you knew .
all that had paffed, and all my motives, -
you fhould judge nothing of thefe laft
few days, but think of me only, whe-
. ther well or ill, as you thought of me a

week ago.” :
The
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The moft laboured and explicit de.
fence could not more immediately have
fatisfied his mind than this fpeech. Suf-
picion vanifhed, truft and admiration
took its place, and once more drawing a
chair by her fide, *“ My dear Mifs Ca-
milla,” he cried, ¢ forgive my having
thus harped upon this fubje&; I here
promife you I will name it no more.’

* And L,” cried the, delighted, « pro-
mife you”—fhe was going to add, that
fhe would give up Mz, Arlbery, if he
found reafon to difapprove the ac-
quaintance; but the pardour door
opened, and Mifs Margland ftalked into
the room. - A :

Sir Hugh was going to fend a mef-
fenger to enquire how and when Mrs.
Tyrold had fet out; but Mifs Margland,
from various motives of curiofity, offered
her fervices, and came herfelf. So total-
ly, however, had both Edgarand Camilla
been engroffed -by each other, that they
had not heard the carriage drive up to’
the garden gate, - which, with the  door

§ of
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of the houfe, bcmg always open, rcqmred
‘neither knocker nor bell.

A {pe@re could not more have ftartled
or fhocked Camilla. She jumped up,
- with an exclamation nearly amounting to
a fcream, and involuntarily feated herfelf
at the other end of the room.

Edgar, though not equally embarraffed,
“was ftill more provoked but he rofe, and
got her a chair, and enquired after the
health of Sir Hugh.

“ He is very poorly, indeed,” anfwercd
fhe, with an au{’cere air, *“and no won-
der!”

« Is my uncle il1?” cried Camilla,
alarmed. .

Mifs Margland deigned no rep]y

- The reft of the family, who had feen
the carriage from the windows, now en-
tered the room, and during the mutual
enquirjes and-account which followed, Ed-
gar, believing himfelf unobferved, glided
round to Camillay and in 2 low voice,
fid, « The promife—1I think I guefs its
gratifying import—1I fhall not, I hope,
lofe, through this cruel intrufiop?”

Camaila,
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Camilla, who faw no eyes but thofe of
Mifs ' Margland,  which were feverely -
faftened upon her, affeted not to hear
him, and planted herfelf in.the group out
‘of his way.

He anxioufly waited for another oppor-
tunity to, put in his claim; but he waited:
in vain; Camilla, who from the entrance -
of Mifs Margland had had the deprefs-
ing feel of felf-accufation, feduloufly
avoided him; and though he loitered till
he was athamed of remaining in the houfe
at a period {o bufy, Mifs Margland, by
indications not to be miftaken, fhewed
herfelf beny upon out-ftaying him; he
was obliged, therefore, to depart; though,
no fooner was he gone, than, having
- nothing more to fcrutinize, the went alfo. .

But little doubt now remained with
the watchful parents of the mutual at-
tachment of Edgar and Camilla, to
which the only apparent olsitacle.feemed,
a diffidence on the part of Edgar with"
refpe& to her internal fympathy Pleafed

. with
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with the modefty of fuch a fear in fo ac-
complithed a young man, Mr. Tyrold
protefted thiat, if the fuperior fortune were |
on the fide of Camilla, he would himfelf
clear it up, and point out the miftake.
His wife gloried in the virtuous delicacy
of her daughter, that fo properly, till it
was called for, concealed her tendernefs
from the obje® who fo defervingly in-
fpired it; yet they agreed, that though
fhe could not, at prefent, meet Edgar
too" often, fhe fhould be kept wholly
ignorant of their withes and expetations,
left they thould ftill be crufhed by any un-
forefeen cafualty: and that,meanwhile,the -
fhould be allowed every fafe and innocent
* recreation, that migwt lighten her mind
from its depreffion, and reftore her fpmts
_ to their native vivacity.

Early the next morning Dr. March-
mont came to Etherington, and brought
‘with him Lionel, by the exprefs direc-
tion of his father, who never objetted to
admit the faulty to his prefence; his
hopes of doing good were more potent

frem
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from kindnefs than from feverity, front
example ‘than from precept: yet he at-
tempted not to conquer the averfenefs
of Mrs. Tyrold to an interview; he
knew it proceeded not from an inexora-
ble nature, but from a repugnance infur-
mpimtdkﬂe to thc fight’ of a beloved obje&
in difgrace. . P '

Mrs: Tyrcdd quntted her lxufband wntlv
the moft: cruel regret, and her darling
Camilla with the tendereft inquietude;
fbe :affectionately embraced the unexcep-
tionable :Lavinia, with whom fhe left a-
meflage for her brother; which the firictly
charged. her to deliver, without foftcning
or omitting onie-word.

- And: then, attended by. Dr March- -
mant 'the fet’ forward on her journey
towards, Falmouth: -whence a packet, in.
a few days; fhe was-informed, would fail -
for Lifbon. .

<o 28 s
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CH A' P. j{.
Modern Ideas of Life. o

ansvzb,at this feparation; Mr. Ty~

rold retired to his ftudy; and his-
two daughters went to the apartment of
Lionel, to comfort him under the weight
of his mifconduét.

They found him fincerely affeted and
repentant ; yet eager to hear that his
mother was. 4&ually gone. Ill as he
felt himfelf to deferve fuch an exertion
for his future welfare, and poignant as
were his fhame and forrow ‘to have
parted her from his excellent father, he
thought all evil. preferable to ‘encounter-
mg her .eye, or hﬁemng to her admo-
nitions. :
Though unaﬁ'e&edly beloved Mrs
Tyrold was deeply feared by all her
children, Camilla alone excepted; by
- Lionel, from his horror of reproof; by
Lavinia,
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Lavinia, from the timidity of her humi-
lity; and by Eugenia, from her high

fenfe of parental fuperiority. Camilla

alone efcaped the contagion; for while
too innocént, too undefigning, wilfully
to excite difpleafure, the was too gay and
too light-hearted to admit apprehenfion
without caufe.

* The gentle Lavinia knew not how to

* perform her painful tafk of delivering the -

_meffage with which fhe was commiffioned.
The fight of Lionel in dejection was as

fad as it was new to her, and the refolved,

in conjunétion with Camilla, to fpare
him till the next day, when his feelings
might be lefs acute. They each fat down,
therefore, to work, ‘filent and com-
- paffionate; while he, ejaculating blefs-

ings upon his parents, and -calling for

jult vengeance upon himfelf, ftroamed

up and down ‘the room, biting his"

knuckles, and now ond then ftriking his
forehead.

This lafted about ten minutes: and
then, fuddenly advancing to his fifters, '

and fnatching a hand of each: « Come,
‘ K 2 girls,”

-
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girls,” he cried, “ now let s talk of other
things.”

Toeo young to have devcloped thc .
character of Lionel, they were again as
much aftonifhed as.they had been the
preceding day: but his defeéts, though
mot originally of the heart, were of a
fpecies that foon tend to hardenit. They .
had their rife in a total averfion to re-
flettion, a with to diftinguith himfelf
from his retired, and, he thought, un-
fathionable relations, and an unfortunate
coalition with fome unprincipled young
men, who, becaufe flathy and gay, could
lead him to whatever they propofed. ¥et,
" when mifchief or misfortune enfued from
his wanton faults, he was always far more
forry than he thought it manly to own;
‘but as his acions were without judg-
ment, his repentance was without prin-
ciple; and he was ready for fome new
enterprife. the moment the difficulties
of an old one fubfided. .

:Camilla, who,.-from her affe®ion to
him, read his charater through the in-

' nocence
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nocence of her own, met lis returning

gaiety with a pjeafure that was propar-
tioned to her -pain' at his depreffion;

" .but Lavinia -faw it with dlfcomfort, as

the fignal for executing her charge, and,
with extreme reluGtance, gave him to un-

derftand fhe had a command to fulfil to

hin. from his mother.
The 50wers of conicience were again
then inftane,g work ; he felt what he

had deferved, he ireaded to hear what
he bad provoked; aia trembling and
drawmg ‘back, entreated hex tg wait one

half hour before fhe entered upnp ﬁ,e
bufinefs. :

She chearfully confented; and Camilla
propofed extending the reprieve to the
next day: but not two minutes elapfed,
before Lionel protefted he could not bear
the fufpenfe, and urged an immediate
communication.

 She can have faid nothing,” cried
he, “ worfe than I expe, or than I
merit. Probe me then without delay.
She is a&mg by me like an angel, and if

X3 . fhe
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fhe were to command me to turn ancho-

-1et, I know Iought to obey her.”

With much hefitation, Lavinia then be-
gan. “ My mother fays, my dear Lionel,
the fraud you have practifed—" -

“ The fraud! what a horrid word !

why it was a mere trick! a joke! a fro- .
-hc! juft to make an old hunks -P¢B

his purfe-ftrings for his natu 1neu‘ I
am aftonifhed at: my mo#®r !PT really
don’t care (1f I don t acar anothpt fylla-
ble.”

T Weil wen, my dea.r Lionel, I will

wait i you are. calmer: my mother,
I am fure dxd not mean to xmtate, but
to convince.”

« My mother," contmued he, ftriding
about the room, “ makes no allowances.
She has no faults herfelf, and for that
reafon fhe thinks.nobody elfe fhould have
any. Befides, how fhould fhe know what
it is to be a youngman? and to want a
little cafh, and not know how to get it 2’

“But T am fure,” faid Lavinia, « if

you wanted it for any proper purpofe, my

father
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father would have denied hxmfelf e\ery
~ thing, in order to fupply you.”

“ Yes, yes; but fuppofe I want it for
a purpofe that is #ot proper, how am I to -
get it then?”

“ Why, then, my dear Lionel, furely
you muft be fenfible you ought to go
without it,” cried the fifters, in a breath.
© “ Ay, that’s as you girls fay, that know
nothing of the matter. If a young man,

when he goes into the world, was to make
fuch a fpeech as that, he would be point-

ed at. -~ Befides, who muft he live with ?
You don’t fuppofe he is to fhut himfelf
up, with a few mufty books, fleeping over
the fire, under pretence of ftudy, all
day long, do you ? like young Melmond,
who knows no more of the world than
one of you do ?* ~

¢ Indeed,” faid Camilla, ¢ he feemed
to me an amiable ard modeft young

. man, though very romantic.”

“ Q,Idare fay he did! I could have

- laid any wager of that. He’s juft a

glrl‘s man, Juﬁ the very thmg, all fen-
K 4. timent,
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timent, and-poetty and heroics. But we,
my little dear, we lads of fpirit, hold all
that amazing cheap. I affure you, I
would asfoon be feen trymg on a lady’s
cap at a glafs, as poring over a crazy
old author when I could help it, T war-
rant you think, becaufe one is at the uni-
" verfity, one muft all be book-worms ?”’ .

« Why, what elfe do you go there for
but to ftudy ?»” -

“ Every thing in the world, my dear.”

“ But are there not fometimes young
men who are {cholars without being book-
worms ?”’ cried Camilla, half colouring ;
“ is not—is not Edgar Mandlebert—""

“ O yes, yes; an odd thing of that {ort
happens now and then. Mandlebert has

fpirit enough to carry it off pretty well, .

without being ridiculous ; though he isas
deep, for his time, as e’er an old fellow
of a college. But then this is no rule for
others. You m. it not expe an Edgar
Mandlebert at every turn.” '
Ah no! thought Camilla. .
“ But, I‘fdgar," faid Layinia, « has had
X an
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an.extraordinary education, as well as pof-
fefling extraordinary talents and goodnefs :
and you, too, mydear Lionel, to fulfilwhat
may be expetted from you, fhould look
back to your father, who was brought up
at the fame' univerfity, and is now con-
fidered. as ane of -the firft men it has
produced. While he was refpected by
. the learned: for his application; he was:
loved: even' by the indolent for his can-
dour.and kindnefs of heart. And’though
his income, #s you know; was fo {mall}
he never ran in debt, and by an exa&
but open ceconomy, efcaped.all imputax
tion' of meannefs: while by forbearing
either' to- conceal;or repine at his* li-
mited fortune, he blunted even- the' rail-
lery of the diffipated, by&ar?kly and good
humouredly meeting it half way. How
often have k heard my dea.o mothcr tell
you thisI”
“ Yes; but all thrs, chdd is nothmg '
to the purpofe; my:father is no more like
other'men thah i he lhad- Been born in’
another planet, and my attempting to re-’
K. § _ femble
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femble him, is as great a joke, as if you
were to drefs up Mifs Margland in In-

diana’s flowers and feathers, and then ex-

pec people to call her a beapty.”

“ We do not fay you refemble. my

father; now;” faid Camilla, archly ; “but
is there gny reafon’ why you fhould not
try to do it by and by?” ,

. “Oryeg};a littlg one! pature, nature,
my dear, is in the way. I was born a bit
of a buck. I.have no.mapner of na-

tural tafte for ftudy, and poring, and
) expoundmg, and black-letter work. fam

a light, airy fpark, at your fervice, not.

quite fo wife as I am merry ;—but let
that pafs. My father, you know, is firm
as arock. He,minds neither wind nor
weather, hor fearer.nor {neerer: but this
firmpefs, logk ye, he has kept all to him-

felf; not a whit of 4f do I inherit; every

wind that blows veers me about, and
- makes me look fome new way.” '

Soon after, gathermg courage from
cunoﬁty, he deﬁre;l to bear, the meﬂ'agc

at once. .
Lavinia,
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" Lavinia, unwillingly complying, then
repeated : « The fraud which you have
pradifed, my mother fays, whether from
wanton folly to- give pain, or from rapa-
c10us‘ diiéontent to gain money, fhe will
leave without éommert, fatisfied that if
you tisve any Heart at all,’its effects muft
bring its remorfe, fince it has dangeroutly
encreafed the infirtmities’ of your uncle,
driven Hini to a foreign land, and forced
our mothel'to fbrfaké her home and Fit

.n'hfy*m ‘his purfuit; ‘unlefs thé ‘were wil-

to fee you pum(hed by the entire
difinhitance with which you a are threat-
ehed: “K&t—k——-” ol

- st @'ty moréd no ‘more] Iam 'teady

4§ Moot Eny‘felf’dlfeady* My dear; ex-
eellehit Hother| “what do I ot owe you'!
I ixdd"ne\rct {een, never thought of the
bufinefs ‘iri this folenin ‘way before. I
meant néthing at-firft but & filty Joke,
afid @t this ‘mifchief has “followed uhac:
countab’l‘y 1V iltre yen, 1'kad 66 notidn
atthe begmmng he ‘would have minded

' the Yetter; and-aftsrwdids, JaékWﬁxﬁon

k6 per-
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perfuaded me, the money, was as good
as my own, and that it was nothmg but.
a little cnbbmg from myfelf. I will never
truft him a.gam, I fee the whole now in
its true and atrocious colours. —I will de-,
vote myfelf in future to make. all the
amends in my power to my dear mq:qm-
parable mother.”

The fifters aﬁ‘c&xonately encouragcd
this idea, which produced near a quarter[of
an hour’s ferious thinking and penitence. .

He then begged to hear the peft; and
Lavinia continued.

“ But fince you are rc-admxtted; fmd
my mother, to Ethermgton, by: thc cle-
mency of your forbearing f;thqr, .fhe
charges you to remember, yoy cap only
repay his goodnefs by an. :application the
moft intenfe to thofe ftudies you have lne
therto negleted, and of which yeur. ne-
gle& hasbeen the caufe of all: 'YOur errors;
by comrmttmg ‘to idle mnufemeMs the
time that mnoccntly, as well as prqﬁtably,
ought to have been dedicated to the ats

' tainment of knowledge She charges you
. \ alfe
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_ alfo tp afk yourfelf, fince, during the Van
cation, your father. himf{yf is your tutor,
upon what pretext you can juftify w.

his valuable tisne; however little you may
refpedt yqur own {—Fipally—"

- “ I never. wa{’ced his time! I never de« '
fired to. have. any inftruion in the va<
catipns, . *Tis the moft deuced thing in
life to.. be. ftudying fo hard inceffantly;
Thc ‘wafte of .time is all his own affair;
——}us own choxce-——not _mine, . I affure
you' Go on, howe .

« Finally, the a.djurcs you to oonﬁdcr,
that if, you, ftill- perfevere to confume
your time in w1lful negligence, to bury
all thou@xt jn idle gaiety, and to a&
without either reflettion or prmc;ple, the
career;of faults which begins but in un-
thinking. folly, will terminate in fhame,
im guilt, and mrmn' And though fuph
a dqcle.nﬁon of all good, muft involve
your ﬁumly,m your afflition, your ddl
‘grace, fhe bids me fay, will ultxmately
£l but where. it ought ; fince your own
want of - perfonal fenfibility to the barror

of
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of yolt conduct, will sieither hardéh not
blind any human being befidés 9ourfcif
This is all.”
~¢%" And enough too,” cried he, red:
demng “] am & very ‘wrefch —] ’I"bc-
Lieve tha-t—«-—fhmxgh'l am fure’l can’t ‘tell
hew 5!for'l fiever intend-any harm, nevet
think, - heves! "dream of "hurting any mor:
tal! But as to-frudj-—1 muft own td
you, L hate it moft deucedly. Any’ thmg
effe—if my mother tiad but eXaded any
thing ee—with wh*joy' I would tavé
fhewn tiy-obediencetv-If the had ordered
mé'to be horfe-ponded, I do proteft~to
you,! I'would not.have demnurred.” + - '
4 $Jow ‘Aways-you-run mto thc rid’idi“
Tous™ - Etied Camilla: ~ > e TGl
. & Tawas neved o féﬁonsn‘nﬁ hfe,
that'T fould Hke to/ ¢ horit-bonded rﬁ
. theleaft, t‘hougr 1 wowlH fubmit 6 it for
a pumﬁ:ment, anﬁOut of duty: but them,
wherr' it was déne;, it wotild'be over: ‘now
e déutt of ftudy is}” theft %siric end ‘of
it! - And itdoes fd’ht‘tle for one! oneé cin
goﬁimugh fife-fo-well wifhout it | ‘There
. i is
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is not above here and' there an old 'co'dgéi'a
that afks one a queftion that can bring
it into any play. And then, a turn upon
one’s heel, or looking at one’s watch, or
wondering at one’s thort memory, or hap-
pening to forget juft that one fingle paf>
fage, carries off the whole in two mmutes,
as completely as if one had been workihg'
one’s whole life to get ready for the af-
fault. And pray, now, tell me, how can
it be worth one’s beft days, one’s gayeft
hours, the very flower of one’s life—all
to be facnficed to plodding over mufty
grammars and lexicons, merely to cut
a figure juft for about two minutes once
or twice in a year?”'

The fifters, brought up with an mrly'
reverence for learning, as forming a dif-
tinguithed part of the accomplifhments of
their father, could not fubfcribe to this
argument. But they laughed; and that
was ever fufficient for Lionel, who, though
fincerely, in private, he loved and honour-
ed his father, never beftowed upon him

one
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one voluntary moment that frolic or folly
invited elfewhere.

Lavinia and Camilla, perfectly relieved:
now from all fears for their brother, repair-
ed to the ftudy of their father,.anxious to '
endeavour to chear him, and to accelerate
a meeting and reconciliation for Lionel;
but they found him defirous to be alone,.

though kindly, ‘and unfolicited, he pro- -
mifed toadmit his fon before dinper. -

~Lionel heard this with a juftawe; but
' gave it no-time for deep unpreﬁon.. It
was ftill very early, and he coujd fettle.
himfelf to nothing during the hours yet.
to pafs before the interview. He per-
fuaded his fifters, therefore, to walk out.
- with him, to wile away at once expeSa—
tjon and retrofpection. -
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"CHAP XL \

Medern Notions of Penitence. .,

HEY fet out with no other plan than
~, to take a three hours ftroll. . Lionel
led the way,. and ‘they journied through
-various pleafant lanes and meadows, till,
about three miles diftance from Ethering-
ton, ppon afcending a beautiful little-hill,
they efpied, fifty yards off, the Grove, and
a party of company -fauntering round its
grounds.

He 1mmcd1ately propofed makmg 8
vifit to Mrs. "Arlbery; but Lavinia de-
clined prefenting herfelf to a lady who
was unknown to her mother; and Ca-
_mdla, imprefled with the promife the
had intended for Edgar, which fhe was
fure, though unpronounced, he had com-
prehended, diffented aliu from the mo-
tion. '

He
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He then faid he would go alone; for
his fpints were fo low from vexation and
regret, that they wanted recruit ; and he
would return to them by the time they
would be fufficiently refted to walk home.

To this they agreed ; ‘and amufed them--
felves with watching to fee him join the
‘group; in which, however, tliey were no
{ooner gratified, than, to their great con-
fufion, they perceived -thathe ‘pbin'fe& '
thém-out, and-that all eyes iwere -imnte-
dnately direCted towards thie hill: '

- Vexed and aftonithed: at his. quick
paffing penitence, they haftened down the
declivity; and ran'on till a lane, with an
high hedge on each fide, Iheltered them
from view.

But Lionel, foon purfuing them, faxd
he brought the indifputable orders of his-
invincible widow to convoy them to the
‘manfion. -She never, the had owned, ad-
‘mitted fofmal vifitors, but whatéver ‘was
abrupt and out of the way; won her héart.

~“To theprudent Lavimla, this inivita-
tion was by no means - aljuring. Mrs:
i _ Tyrold
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Tyrold, froe keeping no carriage, vifited
but Jixte, and the Grove was not included
x her fmall circle; Lavinia, therefore,
though fhe knew not how to be peremp-
tory, was fteady in refufal; and Ca-
milla, who would naturally with pleafure
have yiclded, -had a ftronger motive for
firmnefs, than any with which fhe was
gifted by difcretion, in her with to oblige
Mandlebert. But Lionel would liften'to
neither-of them; and when he found his
infiftance infufficient, feized Lavinia by
one arm, and Camilla by the other, 'and
dragged them up the hill, in defiance
of their entreaties, and in full view-of the
party. He then left the more pleading,
though lefs refifting, Lavinia alone; but
pulled Camilla down by the oppofite
fide, with a velocity that, though meant
but to bring her to the verge of a fmall
rivulet, forced her into the midft of it
fo rapidly that he could not himfelf at
laft ftop: and wetted her fo completely,
that fhe could with difficulty, when fhe
got acrofs ity walk am.. .. . M 7
PR et ' The

N



213 .CAMIT LA. .
" .The violent {pirits of “tinpe] always
carried him beyond his own intetjons;
he was now really forry for what he hwq
done: and Lavinia, who had quictly fol-
lowed, was uneafy from the fear of fome
ill confequence to her fifter. :

Mrs. Arlbery, who had feen the tranf-
action, came forth now herfelf, to invite
them all into her houfe, and offer a fire
and dry clothing to Camilla; not {paring,
however, her well-merited raillery at the
awkward exploit of young Tyrold.

Camilla, athamed to be thus feen, would
_ have-hidden herfelf behind her fifter, and
retreated ; but even Lavinia now, fearing
for her health, joined in the requeft, and
fhe was obliged to enter the houfe.

Mrs, Arlbery: took her up ftairs, to
her own apartment, and fupplied her im-
mediately. with a complete change of ap-
parel; protefting that Lionel fhould be
punithed for his frolic, by a folitary walk
to Etherington, to announce that fhe
would keep his two fifters for the day.

Oppofition was vain; fhe was gay, good

bumoured,, -
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humoured, and pleafant, but fhe would
not be denied.  She meant not, however,
to inflit the fertous penalty which the
face of Lionel proclaimed him to be fuf-
fering, when he prepared- to depart ; and
the fifters, who read in it his ‘dread of
meeting Mr. Tyrold alone, in the prefent
circumftances of his affairs, conferred to-
gether, and agreed that Lavinia fhould
accompany him, both to intercede for
returning favour from his father, and to
explain the accident of Camilla’s ftay-
ing at the Grove. Mrs. Arlbery, mean-
while, promifed to reftore her young gueﬁ:
fafe at night in her own carriage.
Notwnthﬁandmg the pleafure with which
Camilla, in any other fituation, would

have renewed this acquaintance, was now

changed into reluctance, fhe was far. from
infenfible to the flattering kindnefs with
which Mrs. Arlbery received and enter-
tained her, nor to the. franknefs with

which fhe confefled, that her invifibility -
the other morning, had refulted folely -
from pique that the vifit had not been-

made fooner. -

Camilla .

4l
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Camilla- would have attempted fome

apology for the delay, but fhe affured her
apologies were what fhe neither took nor
gave; and then laughingly added—* We
will try one another to day, and if we find
- it won’t do—we will fhake hands- and
part. That, you muft kno™, is my mode;
and is it not vaftly better than keep-
ing up an acquaintance that proves dull,
merely becaufe it has been begun?”

She then ordered away all her vifitors,
without - the {malleft ceremony; telling
them, however, they might come back in
the evening, only defiring they would not
be early. Camilla ftared; but they all
fubmiitted as to a thing of courfe.

“ You are not ufed to my way, I per-
ceive,” cried fhe, fmiling; « yet, I can
neverthelefs affure you, you can do mo-
thing fo much for your happinefs as to
adopt it. - You are made aflave in a mo-
ment by the world, if you don’t begin
life by defying it. Take your own way,
follow your own humour, and you and
the world will both go on juft as well,

- 9 as
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as if you afk its will and pléafure for every .
thing you do, and want, and think.”

. She then exprefled herfelf delighted
with Lionel, for bringiag them toggther
by this fhort cut, which abolithed a
world of formalities, not more.cuftomary
than fatiguing.- * I'pafs, I know,” con-
" tinued fhe, “ for a mere creature. of
whim; but; believe me, there is no {mall
touch of philofophy in the compofition
of ,my vagaries. Extremes, you know,
have.a mighty khack of meeting. Thus
I, like the fige, though not with fage-
Iike motives, fave time. that muft other- -
* wife be wafted; brave tules that would
murder common fenfe;.and when I have
made. people ftare; turn another way that
I maydaugh*- I+ - '

She then, in a graver ﬁrmg and in a
mananer that proved the laws of. politenefs
all her own, where fhe chofe, for any par-
ticular purpdfe, or ihclination, to-exert.
them, hoped this profélian of her faith
would plead her'éxcufe, that the had thus
incongrudufly made her fair guefta fecond -

p time
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time enter herhoule, before her fieft vifit
was acknowledged; and enquirtd whe-
ther it were to be feturtied at ‘Ethering&én '
or at Cleves. ’
. Camilla anfwered, (he was now at home, .
on accotnt:of her mother’s being’ obhged‘
to maké a voyage to Lifbon.-
" Mrs. Arlbery faid, the-would certalnly, .
then,” wait upon’ her:at Etherington; and

~ very -civilly.regrétted having no acqudint- - -

ance - with Mrs. Tyrold; archly, how-
ever, adding: “ As we have no where
met, I could not feek'ther at ‘her own
heufe without running’ too great'a rifk ;
* for then, whether I had liked her or net,
I muft have received her, you know, into
mine. So,you fee, I am- not quite with-
out prudence, whatever the- dea.r world
fays to the comtrary.”. . -~ - .

. She then fpoké of “the’ ba}l .pubhc :

breakfaft, and’ raffle; wchatting both -
upon perfons and things with::an - eafy -
gaiety, " and » fprightly: negligence; ex- :
tremdy amufing to* Camilla,” and which. -

foon, in - defpight of the upwillingnefs -
with
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- with which fhe had enteted her houte,
brought back her original propenfity to
.make the acquaintance, and left no re-
gret for what Lionel had done, except
what -refted upon the repugnance of
Edgar to this intercourfe, As he could
not, however, reproach what was begun
without her concurrence, he would fee,
the hoped, like herfelf, that comrhon
civility henceforward would cxaét its
continuance.

In proportion as her pleafure from this
accidental commerce was awakencd, and
her early partiality revived, her own fpirits
re-animated, and, in the courfe of the
many hours they now fpent completely
together, fhe was fet {o entirely at her
eafe, by the good humour of Mrs. Arlbery,
that {he loft all fear of her wit. She found
it rather playful than fatirical; rather feek- -
ing to amufe than to difconcert; and
though fometimes, from the refiftlefs plea-
fure of uttering.a donmet fhe thought more
of its brilliapcy than of the pain it might

 VOL. IL. R infli®, .
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infli&, this hai)pencd but rarely, and was
more commonly fucceeded by regret than
by triumph. ‘ )
Camilla foon obferved fhe had, per-
fonally, nothing to apprehend, peculiar
partiality fupplying the place of general
delicacy, in fhielding her ‘from every fhaft
that even pleafantry could render poig-
nant. The embdrraffiment, therefore,
which, in ingenuous youth, checks the at-
tempt to pleafe, by fear of failure, or
fhame of exertion, gave way to natural
{pirits, which gaily rifing from entertain-:
" .ment received, reftored -her vivacity,
and gradually, though unconfcioutfly,
enabled her to do juftice to her own
-lblhtles, by unaffeedly calling forth
the mingled fiveetnefs and intelligence
of her charatter; and Mrs. Arlbery,
charmed with all the obferved, and flat-
tered by all fhe infpired, felt fuch fatis-
fadtion in her evident conqueft, that
before the #éte & #ére was clofed, -their
* admiration was become nearly mutual.
When the evening party was an-
7 ' nounced,
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nounced, they both heard with. furpnfe
that the day was fo far advanced. ¢ They'
can wait, however,” faid Mrs. Arlbery,
“ for I know they have nothing to do.”

" 8he then invited Camilla to return to
her the next day for a week.

Camilla felt well difpofed to comply,
hoping foon to reafon from Edgar his
prejudice againft 2 conneion that afford-
ad her fuch fingular pleafure ; but to leave
her father at this period was far from
every with. . She excufed herfelf, there-
fore, faying, fhe had ftill fix weeks due
to her uncle at Cleves, before any other
engagement could take place.

“ Well, then, when you quit.your
home for Sir Hugh, will you beg off 2
few days from him, apd fet them down
to my account?”

“ If my uncle pleafes—"

« If he pleafes?” repeated the, laugho
ing; * pray never give that If into his
decifion; ‘you only put contradi&ion into
people’s heads, by afking what pleaf€s

them. Say at once, My good. uncle,
L2 Mrs.
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Mrs. Arlbery has invited me to indulge
her with a few days at- the Grove; fo to-
morrow I fhall go to her. 'Will you pro-
mife me this ?”

< Dear madam, no! my uncle would
think me mad.”

% And fuppofe he fhould! A Ilittle
alarm now and then keeps life from ftag-
" nation. They call me mad, I koow,,
fometimes; wild, flighty, and what not;
yet you fee how harmlefs I am, though 1
afford food for fuch notable commen-
t:ary.”' < -

< But can you really like fuch things
fhould be faid of you?”

- 4¢ ] adore the franknefs of that quef-
tion! why, n--o,—I rather think I
don’t. But I'm not fure. . However, to
prevent their minding me, I muft mind
them. And it’s vaftly more irkfome to
give up one’s own way, than to heara
- few impertinent semarks, _And as to the.
world, depend upon it, my dear Mifs
Tyrold, the more you fee df it, the lefs
you will care for it.”

She
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She then faid fhe would leave her to
re-inveft herfelf in her own attire, and go
down ftairs, to {ee what the poor fimple
fouls, who had had no more wit than to
come back tfus at her calt, had found to
do with themfelves. '

. Camilla, having only her common. .
morning drefs, and even that utterly
fpoilt, begged that her appearance might
be difpenfed’with; but Mrs. Aslbery, ex- .
claiming,. *“ Why, there: arc only men;
you don’t mind men,- ¥ hope!” afhamed,

. fhe promifed to get ready;. yet fhe had
not fufficient courage to defcend, till her
gay hoftefs came back, and accompanied
her to. the drawing room. ’

L3
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‘C H AP XIL

Airs and Graces,

Uros entering the room, Camilla faw
again the Officers who had been there
in the morning, and who were now joined
by Sir Sedley Clarendel. She was met
at the door by Major Cerwood, wha
feemed waiting for her. appearance, and
who made her his comphments with an
air that ftudioufly proclaimed his devotion.
She feated herfelf by the fide of Mrs.
~ Arlbery, to look on at a game of chefs,
played by Sir ‘Sedley and General Kin-
fale. '
© ¢ Clarendel,” faid Mrs. Arlbery, “ you
have not the leaft in the world the air of
knowing what you are about.”
% Pardon me, ma’am,” faid the Ge-
neral, “ he has been at leaft half an
hour contemplating this very move,—for
which, as you fee, I.now check-mate
' - him.
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him. Pray, Sir Sedley, how came you,
" at laft, to do no better?”
“ Thinking of other things; my dear

‘General. *Tis impoffible in the extreme

to keep one’s faculties pinioned down
to the abftrufe vagaries of this brain-be-

fieging game. My head would be de-

ranged paft redrefs, if I did not allow it

to vifit the four quarters of the globe

once, at leaft, between every move.” . .
“ You do not play {o flow, then, from

deliberating upon your chances, but from .

forgetting them ?”

“ Defined, my dear General, to feru-
pulofity! Thofe exquxﬁte little moments
we fteal from any.given occupation,- for

- the pleafure of fpeculating in fecret upon
. fomething wholly foreign to it, are re-

fitlefs to delicioufnefs.”

“ I entreat, and command you then,”
cried Mrs. Arlbery,  to make your fpe-
culations public. Nothing will morg
amufe me, than to have the leaft in-
tlmatlon of . the fubjefs of your re-

- L 4 “My.
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“ My dear Mrs. Arlbery! your demand
s the very quinteffence of impoffibility!
Tell the fubjet of a reverte! know you
not it wafts one at once out of the world,
and the world’s powcrs of expreﬁion ?
while all it fubftitutes s asevanefcent 2s
it is dele@able, To attempt the leaft de-
feription would be a prefumption of the
firft monftroufnefs.” '

“ O never heed that! prefumption will

not precifely- be a ‘novelty to you; an-

fwer me, therefore; my dear Clarendel,
without all this conceit. You know I
‘hate procraftination; and procra{hnatoxs
‘fhll worfe.”

“ Softly, deareft mad‘tm, {oftly ¥ There -

is nothing in nature fo horribly fhocking

10 me as the leaft- hurry. My poor

nerves feek repofe after any turbulent
words, or jarring founds, witk the fame

craving for reft that my 'body- experien-

ces after the jolts, and corcuffions of
a long wipded chafe.” " By the way, does
any body want a good hunter? I have
the firft, perhaps, in Europe; but I would

fell -

‘4,
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fell it a furprifing bargain, for ¥ am ex-.

.eruciatingly tired of it.”

" All the gentlemen grouped round hinr
to hear further particulars, except Mr..
Macderfey, the young Enfign, who had.
{o unguardedly expofed himfelf at the
Northwick ball, and who now, approachs
ing Camilla, fervently exclaimed ; “ How

.happy I thould have been,. madam, ¥ I
- had' had the good fortune: to fee you mect

with, that accident this: morning, inftead.
of being_looking another way! I might
then:have had:the pleafure to affift. you,.
And O! how much more if it had been.
your. divine_coufin!. I hope that fair angel:
i5 in perfe@ health |- O.what. a heautiful
creature fhe is! her outfide is the com.. -
pleteft diamond; I ever faw! and.if her
infide-is the, fame, which I dare fay it is;,
by her. {miles and, delicate dimples, the-
mutft be a paragon upon earth{”

. “ There is at leaft {gmething,very inar-.
tificial. in your praife,” {3id.General Kin-.
fale, * when you make your panegyric of
an abfent lady to a prefent one.”

Lj “ O General,,
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«O General, there is not a lady living
can bear any compasifon with her. Ihave
“never had her out of my thoughts from
the firft darling moment that ever I faw
‘her, which has made me the moft mi-~
ferable of men ever fince. ~Her eyes {o
beautiful, her mouth fo divine, her nofe
fo heavenly !

“ And how,” cried Sir Sedley, “is the
tip of her chin ?”

' No joking, fir!” faid the Enfign, red-
dening; « fhe is & piece of perfetion not
to be laughed at ; fhe has never had her
fellow upon the face of the earth; and fhe
* never will have it while the earth holds,
upon account of there being n¢ fuch
perfon above ground.

“ And pray,” cried Sir Sedley, careg

lefsly, * how can you be fure of that ?”
« How! why by being eertain,” an-

fwered the inflamed admirer; * for though
Thave been lookinc out for pretty women -

from morning to night, ever fince I was
confcious of the right ufe of my eyes, 1
never yet {aw her paralkel.” .
. ' A fervant
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A fervant was now bringing in the tea ;
but his lady ordered him to fet it down
in the next room, whence the gentlémen
thould fetch it as it was wanted.

Major Cerwaod. took in charge all at-
- tendance upon Camilla; but he was not,
therefore, exempt from the affiduities re-
quired by Mrs. Arlbery, for whom the
- homage of the General, the Calanel, and
the Enfign, were infufficient; and who,
- had a fcore more been prefent, would-have

found occupation for them all.  Sir Sed-
ley alone was excepted from her com-
mands; for knowing they would be iffued
to him in vain, ‘fhe contented herfelf with
only interchanging glances of triumph
with him, at the fubxmﬂ' on of every vaf-
fal but himfelf.

“ Heavens !”’ crred ihe, to Colenel An- -
dovér, who hdd haftened to prefent her
‘the firft cup, * you furely think I'have
nerves for a public orator! If I fhould
tafte but one drop of this tea, I might
envy the repofe of the next man who robs.

on the “highway.. - Major Ccrwood will
: L6 : you -
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you try if you can do any better for
me ?”

The Major obvycd but not with more -
fuccefs. * What in the world have you-

brought me?™ cried fhe; “ Tsit-tea? It
looks prodigioutly as if juft imported out

of ‘the flop bafon. For pity fake, Muac-

derfey, arife, and give me your help; you

will at leaft never bring me fuch maudlin

foff as this. Even your. tea will have
fome charaler ; it will be very good or
very bad;. very hot or very cold; very
ftrong or very weak ; for you are always
in flames of fire, or flakes of {now.”

“ You do me juftice, ma’am.; there s

- nothing upon the face of the earth fo

. infipid as a medium. Give me. love or
hate ! a friend that will go to jail for'me,
or ah enemy ‘that will run me through
the body! Riches to chuck guineas about
like “halfpence, or poverty to beg in a
ditch! Liberty wil} as the four winds,
or an ear to work. in a galley ! Mifery to
tear my heart into an hundred thoufand
millions of atoms, or joy to.make my

I foul
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_foul dance into my brain! Every thing:

has fome gratification, except a mediurnm

Tis a poor little foul that is{atisfied be-
tween happinefs and defpair.”

He then flew to bring hera difh of
tea. : ’ -
“My dear Macderfey,” cried f{he, in re~
eeiving it, ““this is according to your {y{-
tem indeed'; for ’tis a compoundof ftrong,.
and rich, and {weet, to cloy am aldermar,,
making altogether {o- lufcious 3 fyrup,
that ourfpring would be extaufted before
F could flake my thirft, if I fhould tafte
it only a fecond time: Po; dear Generab,
fee if it is pot poffible toget me {ome be~

“werage that I can {wallow.”

The youngeft man prefent was ‘not
more a&tive than the General in this fer-
vice 5 but Mrs. Arlbery, cafting herfelf

-defpondingly back the moment fire had

tafted what he brought her; exclaimed,

" “ Why this is worft of all I ¥ youcan do.

no better for me, General, than- this, tell
me, at leaft, for mercy’s fake, when fome

_ ether regxment will be quartered Lere ?”

 What
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« What a. cruelty,” faid the Major,
looking with a figh towards Camilla, *“ to
remind your unhappy prey they are but
birds of paffage !” :

< O, all the better, Major, If.you un-
derftand your own intereft you will be as
eager to break up your quarters, as I can
be to fee your fucceffors march into them.
1 have now heard all your compliments,
and you have heard all my repartees; both
fides, therefore,want new auditors. A great
many things I have faid to you will de
vaftly well again for a.new corps ; and, to
. do you juftice, fome few things you have
faid yourfelves may do again in a new .
county.”

Then, addreffing Camllla, fhe propofed,
though without moving, that they fhould
converfe with one another, and leave the
" men to take care of themfelves. “ And

exceflively they will be obliged to me,”

fhe continued, without lowering her vaice,

““for giving this little holiday to their
poor brains; for, I affure you, they have

“not known what to fay this half hour. . In-
, deed
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deed, fince. the firft fortnight they were

quartered here, they have not, upon ag

- average, faid above one new thing in three

days. But one’s obliged ta take up with
Officers in the country, becaufe there’s

almoft nothing elfe. Can you recommend
e any agreeable new. people ?” '
“ O no, ma’am! I have hardly any
dcquaintance, except immediately round
the reCtory; but, fortugately, my own
family is fo large, ‘that 1 have never been
diftrefled for fociety.” '

.« O,ay, truel: your own famxly, begin
with that ; do, pray, gwe me a little lnﬁory
of your own family #””

“ I have no hiftory, maam, to gwe,

- for my father’s retired life—"

« O, I have feen your father, and I'have
heard him preach, and I like him very
much. - There’s fomething in him there’s
no turning into ridicule.”

Camilla, though {urprifed, was delighted
by fuch a teftimony to the refpedtability

of her father; and, with more courage,

faid— And, I am fure, if you knew my
- mother,
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mother, you would allow her the. fame
exemption.”” :

“Sol hear, therefore, we won’t talk of
themr. It’s a delightful thing td think of
perfedtion; but it's vaftly more ammfing to
talk of errors and abfurdities: - 'To begin
with your eldeft fifter; then—but no; the
feems in jult the fame predicament as your
father an.d mother : {o we’ll let her ref},
tao.’” -
L Indeed fhe is; fhé s as faultlefs —

¢ O, not a word ‘more then;. fhe won't
do for me at all.. But, pray, is:there not
a fingle foul in all the round of your largc
family, that can afford a body a. lxttle n-
nocent diverfion?”

-« Ah, madam,” faid Canulla Ihakmg
her head; I fear, on: the eontrary, if
mhey came under your examination, thers
is noti one in. whom,you, would not difcern
fome foible!” .

1%L thould not like: then'r at all bhe
woife for ‘thats for,  hetween ourfelves;
my dear Mifs Tyrold,. I am half afraid
they might find a foible. or two.in return
; .
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inme; {o you muft not be angry if T
beg the favour of you to indulge me with
a few of their defets.”
- % Indulge you !

“ Yes, for when fo many of a family
are perfect, if you can’t find me one or
two that have a little fpeck of mortality,
you muft not wonder if I take flight at
your very name. In charity, therefore, if
you would not drop my acquaiptance,
tcll me their vulnerable parts.”

~ Camilla laughed at 'this ridiculous rea-
foning, but would not enter mto its con-
fequenccs.

“"Well, then, if you will not affift me,

don’t take it ill that I affift myfelf.-- In

the firft place, -there’s your brother; I
don't afk you to tell me any thing of
him; I have feen him! and I confes to’
you he does not put me into utter des
{pair! he does not alarm me into flying
all his race.”

Carnilla tried ‘vainly toifook: gravc.{

« I have feen another, too, your coufin, I
v think 3
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think; Mifs Lynmere, that’s engaged fo -
young Mandlebert.”

" Camilla now tried as vainly to look

gay-

“ She’s prodxgmuﬂy pretty Pray, is
not fhe a great fool ?”

¢ Ma’am "

“ I beg your pardon! but I don’t fup-
pofe you are refponfible for the intellefts
of all your generation. However, the’ll
do vaftly well; you need not be uneafy fqr
_her. A face like that will take very good
~ care of itfelf.  Iam glad fhe is engaged,
for your fake, though I'am forry for Man-
dlebert ; that is, if, as his clafs of coun-
- tgnance generally predi&s, he marries with
any notion of expecting to be happy.”

. “ But why, ma’am,” cried Camilla,
checking a figh,  are you glad for my
ﬁke PO)

“Becaufe there are two reafons why
fhe would be wonderfully in your ‘way;
fhe is not only prettier than you, but
fillier.”

€ And
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** And would both thofe reafons,” cried'
_.Camilla, .again laughing, * make againft
me ?”’
O, intolerably, with the men! . They

. ..are always enchanted with. fomething that
. is both pretty and filly ; becaufe they can fo

eafily pleafe and {o foon difconcert it; and -
when they have made the little blooming
fools bluth and look down, they feel no-
bly fuperior, and pride themfelves in vic-
tory. - Dear creatures! I delight in their
tafte; for it brings them a plentiful har-
veft of repentance, when it is their conr
nebial criterion ; the pretty fiies off, and
the filly remains, and a man then has a
<hoice compztuon for hfe Mt on’ hns
hands{” .

The young Enﬁgn here conhl no longer
be filent: * I am fore and ¢ertain,” cried
he, warmly, ¢« Mifs Lynmere is incapable
to ‘be a fool! and when fhe marnies, if
her hufband thinks her fo, it’s only a ﬁgu
-he’s a blockhead himfelf.” :

« He'll be exactly of your opinion for
the firft month or two,” anfwered Mis.

Arlbery,
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Arlbery, “ or even if heis not, he'll like-
her juft as well. A man’ looks enchanted
while his beautiful young bride talks non-
-fenfe ; ‘it comés fo prettily from her ruby
Bps, and fhe blufhes and. dimples: with
fuch lovely attra&ion while:fhe utters:i;
e cafts his eyes around 'him:.with' con-
{cious elation to fee her admirers, and his.
-enviers ; but he has amply his turn for
Iooking I#:e a fool himfelf, when. youth
and beauty take! ﬁxght, and. when his
ugly old wife expofes her'i ignorance ar follx
‘at every word.” -
¢ The contraft of begmnmg and cnd’"
faid the General, « is almoft always melan~
lioly.: But how rarely does any man,—
- nay, I had nearly faid, or any woman—
think 2 moment of the time-to come, or
‘of any. time but the prefent day, in. mar-
Wlng p)l
“ Except wrth refpe& to fortune!”
cncd Mss. Arlbery,. « and’ there, : me-
thinks, you men, at leaft; are commonly
Wafficiently provident.. I don’t tHink re~
T oL flection.
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fedtion: is generaily what you want in
that point.”

« As to.refletion,” exclalmed Mr.
Macderfey, “ *tis the thing in the world
I look upon.tp be the meaneft! a.man
capable of ‘reflection, where a beautiful
young creature is in queflion, can have no
foul nor -vitals.” For my part, ’tis my
only misforfune that I cannot get at that

Jovely girl,, to atk her for her private
opinion of me at once, that I might either
get a licence to-morrow, or drive her out
of my head before fleep overtakes me an- -
other night.”

¢« Your paflions, my good Macderfey,
faid Mirs. Arlbery, ¢ confidering their vio- .
lence, feem tolerably obedient. Can you
really be fo fond, or fo forgetful at .fuch
fhort warning?”’

“ Yes, but it’s with a pam that breaks
my heart every time.”

. % You contrive, howewr, to get it
pretty {oon mended!” -

“.That, madam, is a power that has
come upon me by degrees 3 I have paid.

dear
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dear enough for it I~—nobody ever féund it
harder than I did at the beginning; for
the firft two or three times I took my
difappointments fo to heart, that I thould
have been bound for ever to any friend
thatwould have had the good ‘nature to’
blow my brains out.” ’

“ But now you are fo much in the
habit of experiencing thefe little failures, -
that they pafs onas things of courfe ?”

*“ No, madam, you injure me, and in
the tendereft point; for, aslong as I have
 the leaft hope, my paffion’s as violent as
ever ; but you would not be fo unreafon- ,
able as to have a man love on; when it
can anfwer noend? It's no better than
making him unhappy for a joke. There’s
no fenfe in fuch a thing.” -
. ¢ By the way, my dear ‘Mifs Tyrold,
and .apropes to this Mifs Lynmere,” faid
Mrs. Arlbery, “ do tell me fomething
about Mr. Mandlebert—what is he ¥—
what does he do always amongft you?” -

« He—he}—"" cried Camllla, ffammer-

mg, “he was a ward of my r father’s—"
- “0,I
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“ 0,1 don’t mean all that; but whatis -
his ftyle >—his clafs >—is he agreeable?”

“1 believe—he is generally thought
fo.”,

. % If he is, do pray, then, draw him'
into my fociety, for I am terribly in'want
of recruits. 'Thefe poor gentlemen you
fee here are very good fort of men; but
they have a trick of fleeping with their eyes

- wide open, and fancy all the time they

are awake; and, indeed, I find it hard to

“ perfuade them to the contrary, though I

often atk them for their dreams. By the
way, can’t you contrive, fome or other
amongft you, to make the room a little
cooler?”
« Shall I open this window ? 2 faid the
Major. - :
- Nay, nay, don t afk me; I had rather
bear fix times the heat, than give my own
dire®tions : nothing in the world fatigues
me fo much as telling ftupid people how
to fet about things. Colonel, don’t you
fee I have no fan "
' “ru

L
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“I'll fetch it dircCtly—have you left
it id the dining-parlour ?”

“ Do you really think T would not.

fend a footman at once, if I muft perplex
myfelf with all’ that reccll:%ion? My
dear Mifs Tyrold, did ycu ever fee any
poor peoyi¢, that pretended at all ta walk
abcut, and mingle. with the reft of the
world, like living cteatures, fo completely
lethargic ?—"tis really quite melancholy !
I am fure you have good nature enough
to pity them. It requires my utmoft in-
- genity to keep them in any employ-
ment; and if I left them to themfelves,
they would ftand before the fire all the
winter, and lounge upon fofas all the
fummer. And that indolence of body fo

entirely unnerves the mind, that they find

aslittle tofay astodo. Upon the whole,
’tis really a paltry race, the men of the
prefent times.. However, as we have got
no better, and as the women are-worfe, I
do all I can to make them lefs infuffer-

able to me.”
<¢ And
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< -And do you really think the wom
are worfe?”’ cried Camilta, :
. % Not in themfclves, my dear; but
worfe to me, becaule I'cannot poffibly
take the fame liberties with them. Mac-
derfey, ¥ with I had my faits..
« It fhall.be the happinefs of niy life
to find: them, be they hid where they

 may; only tetl me where I may have the

pleafure to go and lookfor them.” ~

 Nay, that’s your affair.’” | |

“ Why, then, if they are to be found
from the garret to the cellar, be fure I
am a dead man, if I do not bring them
you! ,

This mode of difpldying airs and graces
was fo perfectly new to Camilla, that the

" commands iffued, and the obedience paid,

were equally amufing to her. Brought up
herfelf to be contented with whatever
came in her way, in preference either to
giving trouble, or finding fault, the ridi-
culous, yet playful wilfulnefs with which
fhe faw Mrs. Arlbery fend every one upon
her errands, yet objett to what every one

YoL. II M performed,



248 . CAMILLA. ,
performed, prefented to her a fcene of
fuch whimfical gaiety, that her concern
at: the accident which had made her inno-
cently violate her intended engagement
with Edgar, was completely changed in-
to pleafure, that thus, without any -pof-
fible felf blame, an acquaintance fhe had
fo carneftly defired was even by necef-
fity eftablifhed: and fhe returned home
at night with {pirits all revived, and elo-
quent in praife of her new favourite.

, .
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"CHAP XIIL

diiic ddvm:tm.'

AN

M R. Tyrold, according to the fyftem
of recreation which he had fettled
with his wife, faw with fatisfaion the
pleafure with which Camilla began this
new acquaintance, in the hope it would
help to fupport her fpirits during the in-
" terval of fufpenfe with regard to the pur-
pofes of Mandlebert. Mrs. Arlbery was
unknown to him, except by general fame ;
which told him ‘fhe was a2 woman of re-
putation as well as fathion, and that
though her manners were lively, her
heart was friendly, and her band ever -
open to charity.

Upon admitting Lionel again to his
prefence, he fpoke forcibly,. though with
brevity, upon the culpability of his con-
duct. What he had done, he faid, let
hxm colour it to himfelf with what levity

M 2 he
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“he might, was not only a robbery, but a
robbery of the moft atrocious and un-
juftifiable clafs ; adding terror to violation
of property, and playing' upon the fuf-
<eptibility of the weaknefs and infirmities,
which he ought to have been the firft to
. have fheltered and fheathed. - Had the
action contained no purpofe but-a frolic,
even then the fituation of  the obje&t on
- whom it fell, rendered “it inhuman; but
as its aim and end was .to obtain mogey,
it was difhonourable to his charadter, and
criminal by the.laws of his: cowntry,
“¢ Yet thudder not more,™ contmued he,
“ young man, at the juftice to which
they make you amenable, than at.having
deferved, though you efcape it! From
this day, however, I will name it no mare,
-Feeble muft be all I could utter, com«
pared with what the leaft refle@ion muft -
make you feel! Your uncle, in a broken .
flate of health, is fent abroad; your mo.
ther, though too juftly ingenfed to fee
you, facrifices her happinefs to. ferve N
youl” , ‘ "
onnel,
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- Lionel, for a'few hours, was in defpair
-after this harangue; but as they pafled
away, he ftrove to drive it from his mind,.
perfuading himfelf it was ufelefs to dwell -
upon what was irretrievable.

Mrs. Arlbery, the following day, made’
her vifit at Etherington, and invited the
two fifters to a breakfaft fhe was to give
the next morning. Mr. Tyrold, who with
furprize and concern at a coldnefs {o dila-
tory, found a fecond day wearing away
without a vifit. from Mandlebert, gladly
confented to allow of an amufement, that
might fhake from Camilla the penfive-
nefs into wluch, at tlmCS, he faw her fal-
ling, '

Mrs. Arlbery had declared fhe hated’
cetemony in the fummer; guarded,.
" therefore, by Lionel, the fifters walked
to the Grove, From the little hill they
had again ‘to.pafs, they obferved a'
group of company upon the leads of
her houfe, which were flat, and balus--
traded round; and when they prefented
themfelves at the- door, ‘they were mdt

M3 by
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by Major Cerwood, who conduéted them
10 the {cene of bufinefs,

It was the end of July, and the wea-
ther was fultry ; but though the height
of the place upon which the prefent party
was colleted, gave fome frethnefs to the
air, the heat refle@ted from the lead would
have been nearly intolerable, had it not
been obviated by an awning, and by
matts, in the part where feats and re-
frefhments were arranged.* French horns
and clarinets were played during the rg-
paft.

This little entertainment had for mo-
tive a young lady’s quitting her boarding
fchool. Mifs Dennel, a niece, by mar-
Tiage, of Mrs. Arlbery, who, at the age
of fourteen, came to prefide at the houfe
" and table of her father, had begged to -
be felicitated by her aunt; upon the joy-
ful occafion, with a ball: but Mrs. Arl-
bery declared fhe never gave any enter-
tainments in which fhe did not expect to
play the principal part herfelf; and ‘that
balls and concerts were therefore excluded

from
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from her lift of home diverfions. It was
vaftly well to fee others fhine fuperior,
fhe faid, elfewhere, but fhe’could not be
fo accommodating ag to perform Nobody .
under her own roof. She effered her,
however, a breakfaft, with full choice of
its cakes and refrefhments ; which, with
leave to fix upon the fpot where it
fhould be given, was all the youthful
pleader could obtain,

The Etherington trio met with a re-
ception the moft- polite, and Camilla
was diftinguithed by marks of»peculia: ;

- favour. Few guefts were added to the

party fhe had met there before, except
the young lady who was its prefent foun-
drefs; and whofe voice fhe. recollected to
have heard, in the enquiries which had
reached her ear from within the paddock.

. Mifs Dennel was. a pretty, blooming,
tall girl, but as childith in intelle® as
in experience; though felf-perfuaded fhe
was 2 woman in both, fince fhe was call-.
ed from fchool to fit at the head of her
father’s table.

M4  Camilla
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Camilla' required nothing further for
entertainment than to liften to her new
friend; Lavinia,” though more amazed -
than amufed, always modeftly hung back

as a mere looker on; and the company

in general made their diverfion from view-
ing, through various glaffes, the feats of

the neighbouring gentlemen, and re-view~

ing, with yet more fcrutiny, their cha-

. ralers and circumftances. But Lionel,
ever reftlefs, feized the opportunity to
patrole the attic regions of the houfe,

" where, meeting with a capacious lumber
.700m, he returned to aflure the whole
party it would make an admirable the-

atre, and to afk whe would come forth

to fpout with him. ‘ '

~ Mr. Macderfey faid, he did not know

one word of any part, but he could never

refufe any thing that might contribute
to the company’s pleafure. = - Lo
¢~ Away they fped togethet, and in a few
minutes reverfed the face of ‘every thing.
'Old fofas, bedfteads, and trunks, large,
family chefts, deal boxes and hampers,.
ST i carpets

‘
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carpets and curtains rolled dp for the.
fummer, tables with two legs, and chairs -

-without bottoms, were truckled from the’

middle to one end of the room, and ar-
ranged to form a femi-circle, with feats

in front, for a pit. Carpets were then.
‘uncovered and untied, to be fpread for:

the ftage, and curtains, with as little-
mercy, were uhfurled, and hung up to.
make a {cene..

They then ‘applied to Mifs Dennel, .
who had followed to peep at what they
were about, and afked if fhe thought the.
audience might be admitted..

She declared. fhe had never feen any:

place fo neat and elegant in her life.

- Such an. opinion could not but be -
decifive ; and they prepared to re-afcend ;.
when the fight of a {fmall door,. near the
entrance of the large apartment, excited
the ever ready curiofity of Lionel, who,
though the ’key was on the outfide, con-
ttived ‘to turn it wrong;-but while er--
deavouring to refify by force what he
had fpoxlt by aukwardnefs, a fudden noife

M5 from:
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from within ftartled them all, and oc-
cafioned quick and reiterated fcreams
from Mifs Dennel, who, with the utmoft
velocity burft back upon the company on
the leads, calling out; “ O Lord! how
glad I am I'm come back alive! Mr.
Macderfey and young Mr. Tyrold are .
very likely killed! for they’ve juft found
- Idon’t know how many robbers fhut up
in a dark clofet!”’

The gentlemen waited for no expla-
“mation to this unintelligible ftory, but
haftened to the {pot ; and Mrs. Arlbery
ordered all the fervants who were in wait-
ing to follow and affift.

Mifs Dennel then entreated to havc
the trap door through which they af-
cended, from a fmall flair cafe, tq the
_leads, double locked till the gentlemen
“fhould declare upon their honours that
the thieves were all dead. . -

Mrs. Aslbery would not liften to thls,
. but waited. with Lavinia ‘and Camilla
the event.

* The gentlemen, meanwlnle reachedxhc

fcene
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fcene of alion, at the “moment when
Macderfey, ftriking- firft his foot, and
‘then his whole perfon againft the door,
had forced it open with fuch fudden
violence, that he fell overa pail of water
into the adjoining room.

The fervants arriving at the ﬁunc tlme,
announced that this was merely a clofet
for mops, brooms, and pails, belanging
to the houfe maid : and it appeared, upon
examination, that the noife from within,
had fimply been produced by the falling
down of a broom, occafioned by their
fhaking the door in endeavouring to force
the lock. '

The Enfign, wetted or {plathed all over,
was in a fury; and, turning to Lionel,
" who laughed vociferoufly, whilft the reft
. of the gentlemen were -fcarce lefs mo-
derate, and the fervants joined in the
chorus, peremptorily demanded to kpow
if he had put the pail there on purpofe;
% In which cafe, fir,” faid he, “ you muft
never let me fee you laugh again to the

1ongei’c hour you have to live !”
' M 6 ¢’¢ My
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. My good Macderfey,” faid” the
General, * go into another room, -and
have your cloaths’ wiped -and dried; it
will ‘Be time enough then to fettle who:
fhall laugh longeft.”

% General,” faid he, I fcorn tor
: mmd bcmg cither wet or dry, a foldier
ought to be above fuch delicate effemi-
nacy: it is not, therefore, the-foufing I
regard, provided I can once be clear it
was not done for a joke.”

Lionel, when he ¢ould fpeak, declared
that far from placing the pail therg on
purpofe, he had not known there was.
fach a clofet in the houfe, nor had ever
‘been up thofe fairstill thcy all mounted
°them together! -

"% 1 am ‘perfectly fatisﬁed ‘then, my
good friend,” faid the Enfign, fhaking him.
by the hand with an heartinefs that gave
. hint no fmall fhare of the pail’s contentsy:
“ when a gentlcman telld me 2 thing feri~
oufly, T make it a point to believe him .
‘efpecially if he Has a good honeft coun-
tenance, that aﬂ'ures me he would not,
. refufe

~
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tefufe me fatisfaction, in the éafe he had
meant to make game of me.” .

“ And do you always terminate your
jefts with the ceremony of a txltmg

" match?” cried Sir Sedley..

“ Yes, Sis! if I'm made a joke of by
« man of any henour. For, to tell you a:.
piece of my mind, there’s no one thing,
upon earth Ihate like a joke ; unlefs it’s.
againgt another perfon; and then it- only
gives e a little joy iawardly ; for I make i/
a point of complaifance not to laugh out:.
except where I happen: to with for a little:
pnvate eonverfation with the perfon that

_gives me the diverfion.” el

. « Facétious in the extreme cried
Sir Bedley; “ an infallibly excellent ‘mode
to fnake a man die of laughter ? ‘Drefl

. to the utmoft!” - L

, the hberty to turn mi¢ into Tidicule, I

¢ With régard to that, Sir, I havé no

objeétion to a little wit or huineéur, pro-

vided a perfon has the politeriefs £ laugh

~only ‘at himfelf, and his own particular

friends and relations; but if once he takes

look .
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look upon it as an affront, and expet the
proper reparation.”

« 0, to refufe that would be without
bowels to a degree !”
" Lionel now ran up ftairs, to beg the
ladies would come and fee the theatre;

- but fuddenly exclaimed, as he looked

around, “ Ah ha!” and haftily galloped
down, and to the bottom of the houfe.
Mos. Arlbery defcended with her young
party, and theenﬁgn, in mock heroics,

folemnly-proftrated himfelf to Mifs Den-
nel, pouring into-her delighted ears, from

wvarious fhreds and fcraps of different tra-
gednes, the moft high flown and egregioufly

dll-adapted compliments: while the Major, -

lefs abfurdly, though {carce lefs paffion-
ately, made Camilla his Juliet, and whif-
pered the tendereft lines of Romeo.

Lionel prefently running; out of breath,
up ftairs again, cried: “ Mrs. Arlbery, I
have ¢sawn you in a new beau.”

 Have you ?” cried fhe, cooly ; « why
then I permit you to draw him out again,
Had you told me he had forced himfelf

‘ - in,
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in, you had made him welcome. But I
fofter only willing flaves. So off, if you
pleafe, with your boaft and your beau.”

“ I can't,. upon my word, ma’am, for
he is at my heels.”

‘Mandlebert, at the fame moment, not
hearing what paffed, made his appearance.

The furprifed and always unguarded
Camilla, uttered an involuntary exclama-
tion, which inftantly catching his ear,
drew his eye towards the-exclaimer, and

‘there fixed it; with an aftonifhment
- which fufpended wholly his half made

bow, and beginning addrefs to Mrs. Arl-

Lionel had defcried him upon the

;httle hill before the houfe ; where, as he

‘was paﬂing on, his own attention had
been caught by the found of horns and
clarinets, juft as, without any explana-

.tion, Lionel flew to tell him he was want- " ’

ed, and almoft forced him qﬁ' his horfe,
and up the ftairs. '
Mrs. Arlbery, in common with thofe

~who difpenfe with all forms for them-

felves,
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felves, exadted them pun&lhouﬂy from all
others. The vifit therefore of Mandle--
bert not being defigned for her, afforded:
ber at firft. no gratification, and produced.
rather a contrary. feeling,. when ™ flie ob--.
ferved the total abfence of all pleafure.
‘in the farprife with Wwhich he met Camilta.
at her houfe.” She gave him a reception
of cold civility, and then. chatted. almoﬂ:

wholly ‘with the General, or Sir'Sedley.:
Eﬂgar fearce faw .whether hé’ was're--
ceived or not; his bow was mechanical,,
his apology for his intfufion was unin--
. telligible. ~'Amazement 4t feing Camilla.
% under this 1pof,, difappointment at “her
breach of 1rnphcd profifé; and mortifi--
Cation at thie air of being at héme, which
he thought he rcmarked in’her fituation,,
thouoh at an acquamtance he had taken
fo much pains 1o Lec}) aloof from her, all
confplre o dxfbleafe ind petpl’ex him ;.
“and thoug'h Liis eyds could withr difficulty
look any other way, he neitlrer- fpoke to.

nor approachcd her. <

X _ . ‘Nor.
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- Nor was even thus meeting her all he

> had to give him difturbance ; the palpa-

ble devoirs of Major Cerwood incenfed
as well aftonithed him; for, under pre-
text of only following the humour of the
day, in affefting to a&t the hero in love,
the Major affailed her, without referve,
with declarations of his paffion, which .

-though his words paffed off as quotations,

his looks and manner made appropriate,
How, already, thought Edgar, has he
obtained fuch a privilege? fuch confi~
dence? 'To have uttered one fuch fen-
tence, my tongue would have trembled;
smy lips would have quivered !

Camilla felt confounded by his pre-

'fcncc, from the confcioufnefs of the ill

opinion ‘e muft excite by this fecond
apparent difregard of a given engage-
ment. She would fain have explained
to him it’s hiftory; but fhe could fiot

free herfelf from the Mdjor, whofe theatri-
 cal effufions were not now to be reprefled,,

fince, at firft, the had: unthinkingly at~
tended to them. '
. Lionek
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Lionel joined with Macderfey in di-
re@ing fimilar heroics to Mifs Dennel,
who, fimply enchanted, called out: *I'm
determined when I've a houfe of my own,, -
I'll have juft fuch a room as this at the
‘top of it, on purpofe to a& a play every
night.”

“ And when, my dear,” faid Mrs.
Arlbery, “do you expe& to have a
houfe of your own ?”’

“ Q, as foon as I am marncd, you
know.” ‘

“ Is your marrymg, then, alrea.dy de-
cided ?”

¢ Dear no, not that I know of, aunt.

~ I'm fure I never trouble myfelf about it;
~ only I fuppofe it:will happen fomc day
or other.” -

¢« And when it does, you are very
fure your hufband will approve your aét-
ing plays every night "’

. “ 0O, as to that, Iﬁxan’taﬂ;hxm.
Whenever I'm married I'll be my own’
miftrefs, that I'm refolved upon. But.

papa’s
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papa’s fo monftrous crofs, hc fays he
won’t let me at plays now.’

“ Papas and mamas,” cried Sir Sed-

ley, ¢ are ever moft egregioufly in the
way. 'Tis prodigioufly furprifing they
. have pever yet been banifhed fociety. I
know no mark more 1rrefra.gablc of the
fupinenefs of mankind.”

Then rifing, and exclaiming: * What

favage heat! I wifh the weather had a
little feeling!”’ he broke up the party by
ordering his curricle, and being the firft
to depart.
. % That creature,” cried Mrs, Arl-
bery, “if one had the leaft care for
him, is exaétly an animal to drive one
mad! He labours harder to be iffe®ed
‘than.any ploughman does for his dinner.
And, completely as his conceit obfcures
it, he has every endowment nature can’
beftow, except common fenfe!”

They now all defcended to take leave,
except the Enfign and Lionel, who went,
arm in arm, prowling about, to view all
the garrets, followed on tip-toe by Mifs

— Dennel,
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Dennel. Lavinia call~d 'vaixﬂyiaftér'her
brother ; but Camilla, Hoping every in-
ftant fhe might clear her condu& to
Edgar, was not forry ta be detained.
They had not, however, been five
- minutes in the parlour, before a violent’
" and angry noife from above, induced
them all to remount to the top of the
houfé ;” and there, upon entering a garret
whence it iffued, they faw Mifs Dennel,
decorated with the Enfign’s cocked hat
and feather, yet looking pale with fright ;
Lionel accoutred in the maid’s cloaths,,
and almoft in’ a convulfion of laughter;
:and Macderfey, in a rage uttetly incom-
~ prehenfible, with the coachman’s large’
bob-wig Hanging loofe upon his heatd, * :
It was fometime before it was poffible:
to gather; that having all pamded into:
- tvarious garréts, in fearch of adventures,
Lionel, after’ attiring himfeif .in the
- maid’s gown, cap, and apron, had fud--
denly depofited upon Mifs Dennel’s head
" the Enfign’s cocked hat, replacing it with
thé coachnian’s beft wig upon the toupee-
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of Macderfey; whofe refentment was fa
yiolent at this liberty, that it was ftill
fome minutes before he could glvc it ar-
ticulation. -

The effe® of this full buckled- bob-.
jerom, which ftuck -hollow from, the
young face and powdered -locks of the
Enfign, was itrefiftibly' ludicrous ; yet he
would, have deemed it a greater indignity
to take it quietly off, than to be viewed

in it by thoufands ; though when he faw
the difpefition of the whole company to
{ympathife’ with .Lionel, his wrath rofe
yet higher, and flamping with paffion,
be fiercely .faid to. him— Take it off,
firl—take it off my head!”

Lionel, holding ‘this too. imperious a
command  to be: obeyed, only fhouted
louder. Macderfey then, incenfed be-
yond endurance, lowered his. voice with

ftiffled cholor, and putting his aims akim-

bo, faid— If you take me for.a fool, fir,
I fhill demand fatisfagtion; for it’s what -
I never put up with|”";
Thf:n,,t:uqug(ﬁo. the reft, he folemnly
. added—e °
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added—** I beg pardon of all the worthy
company for fpeaking this little whifper,
which certainly I fhould fcorn to do
before ladies, if it had not been a fe-
cret.”

Mrs. Arlbery, alarmed at the ferious
confequences now threatening this folly, -
faid— No, no; I allow of no fecrets in
my houfe, but what are entrufted to my-
felf. Iinfift, therefore, upon being um-

. pire in this caufe.”

« Madam,” faid Macderfey, « I hope
never.to become fuch a debafed brute of
the creation, as to contradi¢t the com-
mands of a-fair lady : except when it’s
upon a point of honour. But I can't

-confent to pafs for a fool ; and fhill more

not for a poltroon—You’ll excufe the
little hint.”

‘Then, while making a profound and
cceremonious bow, his wig fell over his
head on the ground.

« This is very unlucky,” cried he, with
a look of vexation; " for certainly, and
to be fure no human' mortal fhould have

9 made
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made me take it off myfelf before Iwas _

righted.”

Camilla, pxckmg it up, to render the
affair merely burlefque, pulled off the

maid’s cap from her brother’s head, and’
- put on the wig in its place, faying—

“ There, Lionel, you have played the
part of Lady Wrong Head long enough ;
be fo good now as to perform that of Sir
Francis.”

This ended the buﬁnefs, and the whole

party, in curricles, on horfeback, or on

foot, dtparted from the Grove.
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BOOK IV.
m
C HAP I
v A fein E:,épza'}zanfox:,. *

TH‘E’ laft words of Dr. Marchmont,
in-taking leawe of Edgar, were in-
jun&@ions to circumfpection, and repre-
fentations of the difficulty of drawmb'.
© Yack with hénour, if once any incau-
tious eagernefs betrayed his partiality
‘To this counfel he was impelled to fub-
mit, left he thould ritk for Camilla a re-
port fimilar to that which for Indiana
had given him fo much difturbance.
There, indeed, he felt himfelf wholly
blamelefs. His admiration was but fuch
as he always experienced at fight of a
beautiful pi¢ture, nor had it ever been
demonftrated in any-more ferious man-
ner. Hehad diftinguithed her by no par-
ticular attention, fingled her out by no

pointed addrefs, taken no pains to engage
her




" CAMILLA | 265

* her good opinion, and manifefted no
flattering pleafure at her approach or pre-
fence. ' '
His fenfe of right‘was too juft to mif-
"lead him into giving himfelf fimilar ab-
folution .with refpe¢t to Camilla. He
had never, indeed, indulged. a voluntary
"vent to his preference; but the candour
of his character convinced him thiat what
fo forcibly he had felt, he muft occa-"
fionally have betrayed. Yet the idea ex-
cited regret without remorfe; for though _
it had been-his wifh, as well as mtentlon,'
to conceal his beft hopes, till they were
ratified by his judgment, he had the con-
fcious integrity.of knowing that, fhould:
her heart become his prize, his deareft'
view in life would be to folicit her hand.
To prefetve; therefore, the appearance .
of an undefigning friend of the houfe,:
Ie had forced himielf to reftain, for two.
days, from any vifit to :the re€rory, whi-
~ ther he was repairing; when thus, mn~’
loaked, and: unwithed for, he ﬁsrpnzed‘
Camilla at the Grove. -+ 3 = '
VOL. II. . le-
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Difappointed and difapproving feelings
kept him, while there, aloof from her; by
continual fuggeftions, that her charader
was of no ftability, that Dr. Marchmont
was right in his doubts, and Mifs Marg-
land herfelf not wrong in accufing her of
caprice; and when he perceived, upon her
preparing to walk home with her brother
and fifter, that Major Cerwood ftept for-
ward to attend her, he indignantly re-
folved to arrange without delay his con-
tinental excurfion. But again, when, as’
‘fhe quitted the room, he faw her head half
turned round, with an eye of enquiry
if he followed, he determined frankly,
and at-once, in his capacity of a friend,
to requeft fome explanation of this
meeting.

The affiduities of the Major made it
difficult to fpeak to her; but the aid of
her defire for a convcrfat.ion, which was
equally anxious, and lefs guarded than
his.own, anticipated his principal invefti- |
gation, by urging her, iroluntarily to feize |
an opportunity of relating to <him the

. ~hiftory
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hiftory of her firft vifit to Mrs. Arlbery;
and of affuring him that the fecond was
indifpenfably its confequence.
. Softened by this apparent earneftnefs
for his good opinion, all his intereft and
all his tendernefs for her.returned; and
though much chagrined at the accident,
_or rather mifchief, which had thus efta-
blithed the acquaintance, he had too
Iittle to fay, whatever he had to feel, of
pofitive weight againft it, to propofe its
now being relinquithed. He thanked her
impreffively for {o ready an explanation ;
and then gently added; ¢ I know your
predilettion in favour of this lady, and I
will fay nothing to difturb it ; but as the
is yet new to you, and as all refidence,
- all intercourfe, from your own home or
relations, is new to you alfo—tell me,
candidly, fincerely tell me, can you con-
defcend to fuffer an old friend, though in
the perfon of but a young man, to offer
you, from time to time, a hirt, a little
counfel, a few brief words of occafional
advice? and even, perhaps, now and then,
' N2 to
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to torment you.into a little ferions re-
fle@ion ?”

« If you,” cried fhe, gaily, “ will give-

me the refle¢tion, I promife, to the beft
of my power, to give you in return, the

ferioufnefs ; but I can by no means en-

[ R4

gage for both !

" ¢« O, never, but from youx own pru-
dence,” heanfwered, gratefully, “may your
delightful vivacity know a curb! If now

I feem myfelf to fear it, it is not from .
morofenefs, it is not from mfenﬁbllxty to -

”»

1ts charm—

" He was ftopt here by- Macderfey, who,

ﬁ,ldden‘y overtaking him, entreated an
1mmedxate Ihort conference upon a matter
of moment,

* Though cruelly vexed by ‘the inter-
rupticn, he could not refufe to turn
back with *him; and Camilla. again was
16f¢ wholly to the gallant Major ; but her
heart felt fo light that fhe had thus cleared
herfelf to,Edgar, {o gratified by his re-
queft to' become himfelf her monitor,

and {0 enchanted to find her acquaintance.
B . with
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with Mrs. Arlbery no - longer -difputed,
" that fhe was too happy to admit any vex-
ation; and the Major had never thought
her {o charming, though of the Major fhe -
* thought not one moment.

Macderfey, with a long, celemomom
~and not very clear apology, confefled he
had called Mandlebert afide only to en-
quire into the certain truth, if it were not
a pofitive fecret, of his intendcd nuptials
with the beautiful Mifs Lynmere. Man--
dlebert, with furprize, but without any
hefitation, declared- himfelf wholly with-
" out any pretenfions to that lady. Mac-
" derfey then embraced him, and they part-
ed mutually fatisfied.
It feemed now too Iate to Mandlebert

to go.to Etherington till the next day, ..

whither, as foon as he had breakfafted,
be then rode. _ ‘

* According to' his general 2uftom, he

went immediately to the ftudy, where he

met with a calm, but kind reception from"
_Mr. Tyrold ; and after half an hour’s con-

verfatlon, upon Lifbon, Dr. Marchmont,.
' N3 : ‘and.
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and Mrs. Tyrold, he left him to feek his
‘young friends.

In the parlour, he found Lavinia
alone ; but before he could enquire for
her fifter, who was accidentally up flairs,
Lionel, juft difmounted from his horfe,
appeared.

“ O, ho, Edgar!” cned he, < you are
here, are you? this would make fine
confufion, if that beauty of nature, Mifs
Margland, fhould happen to call. They’ve
Jjuft fent for you to Beech Park. Idon’t
know what’s to be done to you; but if
you have any inclination to fave poor -
Camilla’s eyes, or cap, at leaft, from that
meek, tender creature, you'll fet off for
Cleves before they know you are in this
houfe.”

Edgar amazed, defired an cxplanatlon, ,
but he protefted the wrath of Mifs Marg-
land had been fo comical, and given him
fo much diverfion, that he had not been
able to get at any particulars; he only
knew there was a great commotion, and
that Edgar was dcclared in love  with

- fome
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fome of his fifters or coufins, and Mifs

Margland was in a rage that it was not

with herfelf ; and that, in fhort, becaufe

he only happened to drop a hint of the

latter notion, that delectable paragon had

given him fo violent a blow with her

~ fine eyes, that in order to vent an ungo-
vernable fit of laughter, without the rifk
of having the houfe pulled about his
cars, he had haftily mounted his horfe,
and galloped off.

" 'The contempt of Edgar for Mifs Marg-
land would have made him difdain another
queftion, if the name of Camilla had not
been mingled in this relation; no quef-
tion, hawever, could procure further in-

- formation. Lionel, ‘enchanted that. he

had tormented Mifs Margland, under-

flood ‘nothing more of the iaatter, and .

could only repeat his own merry fayings,

and their effect.

Lavinia expreffed, moft innocently, her
curiofity to know what this meant ; and
was going for Camilla, to affift in fome

N 4 ~ conjecture 5
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conjefture ; but Edgar, who by ‘this
ftrange ftory had loft his compofure, felt
unequal to hearing it difcufled in her
_préfence, and, pleading fudden hafte, rode.
away.

He did not, however, go to-Cleves; he
hardly knew if Lionel had not amufed
him with a feigned ftory; but he no
fooner arrived at Beech Park, than he
found a meflage from Sir Hugh, begging
to fee him with all {peed.

‘The young Enfign was the caufe of
"this prefent fummons and difturbance.
Elated by the declaration of Mandlebert,
that the rumour of his contrat was void
of foundation, and ‘buoyed up by Mirs.
Arlbery, to whom he returned with the
communication, he refolved to make his
advances in form. He prefented him-
{elf, therefore, .at Cleves, where he atked
an audience of Sir Hugh,'and at once,
with his accuftomed vehemence, declared
himfelf bound eternally, life and foul, to
his fair niece, Mifs Lynmere; and de-

‘ fired .

\
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fired that, in order to pay his addreffes to

her, he might be permitted to fee her at
odd times, when he was off duty..

Sir Hugh was fcarce able to under-
ftand him, from his volubility, and the

- extravagance of his phrafes'and geftures;

but he imputed them to his violent paf-
fion, and therefore anfwered him with.
great gentlenefs, affuring him he did not

‘mean to doubt his being a proper alli-

ance for his ‘niece, though he had never
heard of him before; but beggmg he-
‘would not. be affronted if he could ‘not
accept him, not knowing yet quite clearly
if fhe were not engaged to a young gen-
tleman in the neighbourhood..

The Enfign now loudly proclaimed hlS\
own news: Mandlebert had protefted:

him(elf free, and the whole county al-.

ready rang with the miftake..
Sir Hugh, who always at a lofs' how.
to fay no, thought. this would have been

~ a good:anfwer, now fent for Mifs Marg--

land, arid defired her to {peak herfelf with.
the w»ung gentleman.
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Mifs Margland, much gratified, atked
Macderfey if fhe could look at his rent
roll.

-He had nothing of the kind at hand,
* he faid, not being yet come to his eftate,
which was in Ireland and was ftill the
-property of a firft coufin, who was not
yet dead.

Mifs Margland, promlﬁng be fhould
have an anfwer in a few days, then dif-*
mifled him; but more irnitated than ever
againft Mandlebert, from the contraft of
his power to- make fettlements, fhe bprft
forth into her old declarations of his ilt
ufage of Mifs Lynmere ; attributing it
wholly to the contrivances of Camilla,
whom fhe had herfelf, fhe faid, furprized
wheedling Edgar into her fnares, when
fhe called laft at Etherington ; and who,,
fhe doubted not, they fhould foon hear
was going to be married to him.

Sir Hugh always underftood hterally
whatever was faid; thefe affertions there-
_fore of ill humour, merely made to vent
black bile, aﬂ'e&ed him deeply fo the

I henour -
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honour and welfare of Camilla, and he
haftily fent a meflenger for Edgar, detes-
mining to beg, if that were the cafe, he
would openly own the whole, and not
leave all the blame to fall all upon his
POOF niece.

At this period, Lionel had: called, and,.
by inflaming Mifs Margland, had aggra-

“vated the general difturbance..

When Edgar arrived, Sir Fugh told
him of the affair, affuring him he fthould

~ - mever have taken amifs his preferring Ca-
_ milla, which he thought but natural, if
‘he had only done it from the firft.

Edgar, though eafily through all this:

‘he faw the malignant yet fhallow offices. -

of Mifs Margland,, found himfelf, with
mfinite vexatron, compelled to declare-
off equally from both the charges; confci--
ous, that till the very moment of his
propofals, he muft appear to have no-
preference nor.defigns.  He {poke,.there--
fore, with the utrhoft refpect of the young

ladies, but again faid it was uncertain if.
N6 he
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he thould not travel bcfore he formed any -
eftablithment.

The bufinefs thus explicitly decided,

- nothing more could be done: but Mifs
Margland was fomewhat appeafed, when

~ fhe heard that her papil was not fo dif-
gracefully to be fupplanted. ‘

Indiana herfelf, to whom Edgar had

- never feemed agreeable, foon forgot fhe
had ever thought of him ; and elated by
the acquifition of a.new lover, doubted

" “not, but, in a fhort time, the publica-
tion of her liberty would prove flavery to
all mankind.

"Early the next morning, the carriage
of Sir Hugh arrived at the reGtory for =
Camilla. She never refufed an invitation

~ from her uncle, but fhe felt {o little equal
to paffing a whole day in the prefence of
Mifs Margland, after the unacountable,
yet -alarming relation fhe had gathered
from Lionel, that fhe entreated him toac-
company her, and to manage. that fhe.
fhould return with. him as foon as the
horfes were fed and refted.

Lionel,
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- Lionel, ever ‘good hurhoured, and
ready to oblige, willingly complied; but
 demanded that fhe thould go with him,

in their way back, to fee.a new houfe
which he wanted to examine.

Sir Hugh received her with his ufual
affeGion, Indiana with indifference, and
Mifs Margland with .4 malicious {mile:
but Eugenia, foon taking her afide, dif-
clofed to her that Edgar, the day before,
had publicly and openly difclaimed any
views upon Indiana, and had declared
" bimfelf without any paffion- whatever,
and free from all inclination or intention
but to travel.

The bluth ¢ pleafure, with which
- Camilla heard the firft fentence, of this.
fpeech, became the- tingle of fhame at
the fecond, and whitened into furprife
~ and forrow at the laft.

- Eugenia, though fhe faw fome diftur-
bance, underftood not thefe changes.
Early abforbeéd in the ftudy’ of literature
and languages, under the diretion of a.
preceptor w0 had never mmgled with

" the
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the world, her capacity had been occu-
pied in conftant work. for her memory;
but her judgment and penetration had
been wholly unexercifed. Like her
uncle, fhe concluded every body, and
every thing ta be prec1fcly what they
appeared ; and though, in that given
point of view, {L.: had keener intelle&s
to difcern, and more fkill to appreciate
perfons and charalers, fhe was as un-
pra&ifed as himfelf in thofe difcrimina-
tive powers, which dive into their own
eonceptions to difcover the latent fprings,
the multifarious and contradi&ory fources.
-of human ations and propenfities.

- Upon their return to the company,.
Mifs Margland chofe to relate the hiftory
herfelf. Mr. Mandlebert, fhe faid, had
not only thought proper to acknowledge
his utter infenfibility to Mis Lynmere,
but had declared his indifference for every
woman under the: fun, and protefted he
held them all cheap ‘alike. “ So I would
advife niobody,” fhe continued, “ to flas-

ter themfclves with makmg aconqueftof

him,
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him, for they may take my word for it,
he won’t be caught very eafily.”

Camilla difdained to underftand this
but in a general fenfe, and made no an-
fwer. - Indiana, pouting her lip, faid the
was fure fhe did not want to catch hims
fhe, did not fear having offers enough
- without him, if fhe fheuld happen te
chufe to marry. -

« Certainly,” faid Mifs Margland,
“ there’s no doubt of that; and this
young officer’s coming the very moment
he heard of your being at liberty, is a
proof that the only reafen of your having
had no more propofals, is owing to Mr.
Mandlebert. So I don’t fpeak for you,
but for any body elfe, that may fuppofe
. they may pleafe the difficult gentlemau
better.”

- Camilla now breathed hard with re-
fentment; but ftill was filent, and India-
na, anfwering only for berfelf, faid: « O,
yes! Ican’t fay I’'m much frightened. I
dare fay if Mr. Melmond had known, ...
but he thougbt like every body elfe...
. however,
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however, I'm fure, I'm very glad of it,.
only I wifh he had fpoke a little fooner,
for I fippofe Mr. Melmond: thinks ' me

as much out of his reach as if I was.
married.- Not that I care about it; only )

it’s provoking.” -

« No, my dear,” faid Mifs Margland,
¢ it would be ﬂulte below your dignity-
to’ think about him, without knowing
better who he is, or what are his expec-
tations and connexions. As to this.

young officer, I fhall take proper care to .

make enquiries, before he has his anfwer..
He belongs to a very good family; for
he’s related to Lord O’Lerney, and L
have friends in Ireland who can acquaint-

me with his fituation and fortune.. There's;
time enough to look about you ; only as:

Mr. Mandlebert has behaved {o unhand--
{omely, I hope none of the family will.
. give him their countenance. I am fure-
‘it will be to. no purpofe, if any body;
thould- think of doing it by way of hav-

ing any defign upon him. It will be-

loft'labour, I can tell them.”
" ‘ - As.
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“ As to that, I am quite eafy,” faid
Indiana, toffing her head, “ any body is
welcome to him for me;—my coufin, or

any body elfe.”

Camilla, now, abfolutely called upon
to fpeak, with all the fpirit fhe could
aflume, faid, “ With regard to me, there
is no occafon to remind me how much I
am out of the queftion; yet fuffer me
to fay, réfpe&t for myfelf would fecare
me from forming fuch plans as you fur-
mife, if no other fenfe of propriety‘cohld
fave me from fuch humiliation.” '

“ Now, my dear, you {peak properly,
faid Mifs ‘Margland, taking her hand;
“ and.I hope you will have the {pirit to
fhew him you care no more for him than
he cares for you.”

“ I hope fo too,” anfwered Camilla,
turning pale; * but T don’t fuppofe—I
can’t imagine—that it is very likely he
fhould have mentioned any thing good
or bad—with regard to his care for
me ?”

This



a8z CAMILLA.

This was painfully uttered, but fmm
a curiofity irrepreflible.

“ As to that, my dear, don’t deceive

yourfelf ; for the queftion was put home

to hinmi very properly, that you might
know what you had to expe&, and not
keep off other engagements from a falfe
notion.”

¢ This indeed,” faid Camilla, colour-
ing with indignation, * this has been a
moft ufelefs, a moft caufelefs enquiry I” -

“ I anrvery glad you treat the matter
as it deférves, for I like to fee young
Iadies behave with dignity.”

“ And pray, then, what—was there
any—did he make—was there any—any
anfwer—to this—to—." ]

“ O, yes, he anfwered without any
great cerernony, I ‘can affure you! He
faid, in fo many words, that he thought
no more of you than of your coufin, and
was going abroad to dwert and amufe
himfelf, better thari by entering into mar-
riage with either one or other of you; or
with any body elfe.”

Camillz



CAMILLA. = 28

Camilla felt half killed by this anfwer;
and prefently 'quitting the room, ran
out into the garden, and to a walk far
from the houfe, before fhe had power to
breathe, or recollection to be aware of*
the. fenfibility the was betraying.

She then as haftily went back, fecretly
refolving never more to think of him, and
to fhew both to himfelf and to the world,
by every means in her power, her perfect
indifference. -

She could not, however, endure to en-
counter Mifs Margland again, but called
for Lionel, and begged him to hurry the
coachman. )

Lionel comphed-—-—ﬂxe took a hafty
leave of her uncle, and  only faying,
“ Good by, good by!” to the reft, made
. her efcape. -

Sir Hugh, ever unfufpicious, thought
her merely afraid to detain her brother;
but Eueenia, calm, affe@ionate,” and
divefted of cares for herfelf, *faw evident-
ly that fomething was wrong, though
the divined not what, and entreated leave.

- to
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to go with her fifter to Etherington, and

. thence to return, without keeping out
the horfes,

Sir Hugh was well pleafed, and “the .

two fifters and Lionel fet off together..

i
I
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CHAP 1L

Specimens of Tafle,

Tu: prefence of Liongl ftifled the en--

yiries. of Eugenia; and pride, all
up m arms, abforbed every fofter feel-
ing in Camilla. :

When they: had driven half a mile,.
“ Now, young ladies,” »faid he, < I fhall,
treat you with a frolic.”  He then ftopt:
the carriage, and told the coachman to
drive to Cornfield; faying, * Tis but-
two miles about, and, Coachy won’t nnnd

that; will you Coachy?” .. .. . :
" The coachman,. loaking: forwa.rd ,to
half a crown, faid his horfes would be all
the better for a little more exercife; and;
~ Jacob, familiarly fond of Liomﬁ].from ai
boy, made no difficulty. -

. Lionel defired his ﬁ{tgfs to afk no
'_qpeﬁlons, affuring them he had great,

: dcﬁgns,

-
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defigns, and a moft agreeable furprife in
view for them.

In purfuance of his direftions, they
drove on till they came before a {mall
houfe, juft new fronted with deep red
bricks, containing, on the ground floor,
two little bow windows, in a fharp tri-
angular form, enclofing a door orna-
mented with fmall panes of glafs, cut in
various fhapes; on the firft ftory, a little
balcony, decorated in the middle and at
cach .corner with leaden images of Cu-
pids; and, in the attic ftory, a very fmall
venetian window, partly formed with
minute panes of glafs, and partly. with
glazed tiles; reprefenting, in blue and
white, various devices of dogs and cats,
mice and birds, ‘rats and ferrets, as em-
blems of the conjugal flate. -

“ Well, young ladies, what fay you
to this ?”” cried he, “ does it hit your
fancy? If it does, ’tis your own !””

Eugenia afked what he meant.

“ Mean? to make a prefent of it to
which ever is the beft girl, and can firft

~ J cry
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" ery bo! to a goofe. Come, don’t look

difdainfully. Eugenia, what fay you?
won’t it be better to be miftrefs of this
little neat, tight, fnug box, and a pretty
little tidy hufband, that belongs to it, than
to pore-all day long over.a latin theme
with old. Dr. Orkborne? I have often
thought my poor uncle was certainly out
of his wits, when he fet us all, men,
women, and children, to learn latin, or
elfe be whipt by the old doftor. But we
all foon got our necks out of the collar,
except .poor Eugenia, and fhe’s had to
work for usall. However, here’s an op-
portunity—ee but what a pretty place—
not quite fipithed, to be fure, but look at
that lake ? how cool, how rural, how re-
frefhlng "’ .

« Lake?” repeated Eugcma, “T fee
nothing but a very dirty little pond, with
a mafs of rubbith in the middle. Indeed.

fee nothing elfe but rubbifh all round,

and cvery where.” . :
¢ That's the very beauty of the thing,
my dear; it’s all in the exalt ftate for
being
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being finifhed under your own eye, "and:
- according to your own tafte.” .
« To whom does it belong?”
«.It’s uninhabited yet; but it’s pre-
. paring for a very {pruce young {park, that
I advife you both to fet your caps at..
Hold! I fee fomebody peeping; I'll go
and get fome news for yon.’

He then jumped from the coach, and
ran up five deep narrow fteps, formed
of fingles large rough ftones, which
mounted fo much above the threthold of

the houfe; that upon opening.the door,.

there appeated a ftool to affift all comers
to reach the floor of the paffage.
Eugenia, with fome curiofity, looked

‘out, and faw her byother, aftér nearly:

fercing his ' entrance, {peak to. a very
meéan little man, drefled in .old dirty
cloaths, who feemed willmg to bide him~
fe)f behind. the door, but. whom he al-

mioft dragged forward, faying aloud,: «,0,.

I can take no excufe, I'infift upon your
fhewing the houfc.. "I have brought two
young ladies on purpofd to fee:it;' and

: who
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who knows, but one of them may take
fancy to it, and make you a happy man
for life.”

« As to that, fir,” faid the man, ftil

- endeavouring to retreat, I can’t fay as

I've quite made my mind up yet as to
the marriage ceremony. I've known

- partly enough of the ftate already; but

if ever I matry again, which is a moot
point, I fha’n’t do it hand ovér. head,
like a ‘boy, without knowing what- I'm

. about. However, it’s time enough

o’confcience to think of that, when my
houfe #s done, and my workmen is oﬁ’
my hands.”

- Camilla now, by thc language and the
voice, gathered that this was Mr. Dubfter.

+ ¢ Pho, pho,” anfwered Liogel,  you
muft not be fo hard-hearted when fair
ladies are in the cafe. ‘Befides, one:of
them s that pretty girl' you Hirted w1th
at- Northwick. She’s-a fifter of mmc,
and T fhall take it very ill if you don’t
hand her out ‘of the eoach, and do the.
honours of your place to her.” ,
8OVOL. II. o Camilla,
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Camilla, much provoked, earneﬁ:ly
called to her brother, but utterly n
vain.

¢ Lauk-d-day! "why it is not half
finifthed,” faid Mr. Dubfter;. “ nor.a
quarter nenthcr and as to that young
lady, I can’t fay as’it was much in my
mind to be over civil to her any more,
begging pardon, after her giving me the
{lip in that manner. I can’t fay as I
think it was over and above hand{ome,
letting me get my gloves.” Not that
I mind it in the leaft, as to that.”

“ Pho, pho, man, you mufte never
bear malice againit a fair lady. Befides,
fhe’s come now on purpofe to make’ her
excufes.”

“ O, that’s another thing; if the
\young lady’s forry, I fha'n’t think of
holding out. Befides, I can’t fay but
what I thought her agreeable enough, if
it had not been for her behaving fo comi-
_cal juft at the laft. Not that I mean in
the leaft to make.any complaint, by way
of getting of the young lady fcolded.”

o “ Yon
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o You muft make friends now, mzm,
and think no. more of it;” cried 'LloneI,
. who would have ‘drawn him to the car-'
Tiage; but he’ proteﬁ:ed he was qultc
a{hamed to be féen in fuch a difabille,
and “thould go firft-and drefs himfelf,
Lionel, on the contrary, declaring nothing
fo .manly, nor fo becoming, as a neg-
k@& of outward appearance, puﬂed\
him to the coach door, notwithftanding
all his efforts to difengage himfelf, gné!
the moft bathful diftortions with which
" heftrove to fneak behind his co‘ndu&c;)r‘.:'
% Ladies,” faid he, - Mr. DUbﬁul’
deﬁres to have the honour of walkrncr ovet
his houfe and grounds with you.”" “
‘Camilla 'declared flie had no time to
alight;” but Lionel infifted, and foon
: forced them both from the coach. - .
“Mt. Dubfter, no longer ftiff, ftarched,
and proud, as when full drefled, ‘was funk
into‘the fimalleft infignificance; ‘and when
they were compelled to enter his grounds,
through a fmall Chinefe gate, painted of
4 dep blue, would entirely Lave kept
02 out
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_out of fight; but for a whifper fron; Lio-
nel, that the. ladies had owned they

thought he looked to particular adva.n-;

tage in that carelefs attire.

, Encouraged by this, he came boldly
forward, and fuddenly facing them, made
a low bow faymg « Youno Iadles, your
Humble ”

’fhcy courtfied ﬂlghtly, and’ Camllla
ﬁud the was very forry to break i m upon
lgnn - .

1 40, it don t much matl;er,” qned he,
txtremely pIeafed by this" c1v111ty,‘,“ I
only hope, young ladles, you won 't take
umbrage at my. receiving you in this
pickle;  but you’ve popt upon me un-
awares, .as one ma.y fay. . And my beft
coat is at -this very minute at Tom
- Hicks’s, nicely packed and. papered up,
and tied all 1ound in a. drawer of his,
up f’czurs, in_ hi§ toom, And I'd have
gone for it with the greateft p{eafure in
life, to thew my refpet, if the young
fentleman would -have lpt me.” ’

.~ And
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And then, recolle&“tmcr Eugema, “ Good
lauk, ma’am,” faid he, in a low voice to .
Carﬁilla, “ that’s that fame lime lhttle
lady as'I faw at the ball ?”

¢ That lad} fir,” anfiwered fhe, pro-
voked, ¢ ismy fifter.”

¢« Mercy’s me!” exclaimed he, lifting .
up his hands, “I with I'd known as
much at the time. I'm fure, ma’am, if
I'd thought the young lady was any ways
related to you, I would not have faid a
word difrefpe&ful upon ro acccunt.”

Lionel afked haw loncr he had had -
this place.

“ Only a little while. I happened of

it quite lucky. A friend of mine was
juft being turned out of it, in default
of payment, and fo I got it 2 bargain. I
intend to fit it up a little in tafte, and
then, whether I like it or no, I can always |
let it." *
- They were now, by Lionel, dr'tg'fed
into the houfe, which was yet unfurnifh~
e_d half papered, and half white wathed.
The workmen, Mr. Dubfter faid, were.

, 03 Jjuft
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Jjuit gone to dinner, and he rejoiced that.
they had happened to come fo conveni-
ently, when he: fhould be no lofer by -
leaving the men to themfelves, in order
to oblige the young ladies with his com-
pany.

He infifted upon fhewing them not
on’ y evéry rcom, but every clofet, every
cupboard, every nook, corner, and hid-
ing place; praifing their utility, and enu-
merating all their poffible approprlatlons,
with the moft minute encamiums. .

“ But I'm quite forry,” cried he,
“ young ladies, to think as I've nothing
to offer you. I eats my dinner always at
the Globe, having nobody here to cook.
However I'd-have had a morfel of cake
or fo, if the young gentleman had been
fo kind as to give me an item before-
hand of your intending me the favour.
But as to getting things into the houfe
hap hazard, réally every thmg is fo deal:—-
it’s quite out of reafon.”

The {campering of horfes now carrying
‘them to a window, tkey faw fome hounds

in
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in full cry, followed by horfe-men in full
gallop. Lionel declared he would bor-
row Jacob’s mare, and join them, while
his fifters walked about the grounds: but
Camilla, taking him afide, made a feri-
ous expoftulation, protefting that her fa-
ther, with all his indulgence, and even -
her uncle himfelf, would be certainly dif-
pleafed, if he left them alone with this
_ man; of whom they knew nothing but
~ his very low trade.

 Why what is his trade?”

“_A tinker’s: Mrs. Arlbery told me
fo.” .

He laughed violently at this informa-
tion, protefting he was rejoiced to find
fo, much money could be made by the
tinkering bufinefs, which he was deter-
mined to follow in his next diftrefs for
cafhw yet added, he feared this was only
the malice of Mrs. Arlbery, fo. Dubfter,
he had been told, had kept a fhop for
ready made wigs.

He gave up, however, his projeét, for- -
getting the chace when he no longer

04 beard



296 CAMILLA.

heard the hounds, and defired Mr. Dub-
fter to proceed in thewing his lions.

¥ Lauk.a day! fir, I've got no lions,
nor tygers neither. It’s'a deal of ex-
pence keeping them animals ; and though
I know they reckon me near, I ftha'n’t do
. no fuch thing; for if a man does not take
a little care of his money when once he has
got it, efpecially if it’s honeftly, I think
he s a fool for his pains; beggmg pardon
for {peaking my mind fo~ freely.”

He then led them again to the front
of the houfe, where he defired they would
look at his pond. ¢ This,” faid he, “is
what I value the moft of all, except my
furnmer houfe and my labyrinth. I fhall
ftock it well; and many a good dinner I
hope to eat from it. It gets me an ap-
petxte, fometimes, I think, only to look
at. 1t
. “Tisa beaunful piece of water,” faid

Lionel, “and may be ufeful to the out-
fide as well as the infide, for, if you go in
head foremoft, you may bathe as well as
- feed from it.”

: ({4 No’
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« No, I tha’n’t do that, fir, ’'m not
over and above fond of water at beﬁ
However I fhall have a fwan.”

“ A fwan? why fure you won't be
contented with only one?” :

% @ yes, I thall. It will only be made: _
of wood, painted over in white. ‘There’s
nb end of feeding them things if one has
“em alive. - Befides it will look juft as
pretty; and won’t bite. And I know a
friend of mine that ohe of them creatures
flew at, and gave him fuch a bang as al-
moft broke his leg, only for throwing a
ftone at it, out of mere play. They are
mortal fpxteful, if you happen to hurt
‘thern when you’re in their reach.”

He then begged them to go over to his.~
ifland, which proved to be what Eugenia.

"had taken for a mafs of rubbith. They

would_fain have been excufed croffihga
plank which he called a bndge, but Lio-
nel' would not be denied.

«“ Now here,” faid he, When my"

) 1ﬂa.nd’s finifhed, I fhall have fomething

“o5 v thefe
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thefe young ladies will like; and that’s a

lamb.”

« Alive, or dead ?”’ cried Licnel.
, - “ Alive,” he replied, « for I fhall have
good pafture in a little bit of ground
Juft by, where I fhall keep me a cow;
and herc will be grafs enough upon my
ifland to keep it from ftarving on Sundays,
.and for now and then, when I've fome-
body come to fee me. And when it’s.
fit for killing, I can change it with the
farmer down the lane, for another young
one, by a bargain I've agreed with him
for already; for I don’t love to run no
rifks about a thing for mere pleafure.”

“ Your place will be quite a paradife;”
faid Lionel.

L. Why, indeed, fir, 1 think I've earned -
having a little recreetmg, for I worked _
hard enough for it, before I happened
.of meeting with my firft wife,””

“ O, ho! fo you began with man'ymg

~a fortune?”
. % Yes, fir, and very pretty fhe was too,
f fhe had not been fo puny. But fhe
“was-
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" -was always ailing. She coft me a mort

of money to the potecary before the went
off. And fhe was a tedious while a dying,
poor foul !”?

“ Your firft wife? furely you have not
been twice married already 2

“ Yes, I have. My fecond wife brought
me a very pretty fortune toa. Ican’t fay
but I've rather had the luck of it, as far
as I’ve gone yet awhile.” '

They now repafled the plank, and were
conducted to an angle, in which a bench
was placed clofe to the chinefe rails, which:
was fomewhat fhaded by a willow, ‘that
grew in a little piece of ftagnant water”
on the other fide. A fyringa was planted -
in front, and a broom-tree on the right
united it with the willow ; in the mxddlc
there was a deal table.

“ Now, young ladies,” faid Mr. Dub-
fter, “ if you have a tafte to breathe a

little frefh country air, here’s where I ad-

vife you to take your reft. When I come
to this place firft, my arbour, as ¥ call
this, had no look out, but juft to the

06 fields,
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fields, fo I.cut away them lilacs, and
now there’s a good pretty look out. And
it’s a thing not to be believed what a
fight of people and coaches, and gentle-
-men’s whifkeys, and ftages, and flys, and
waggons, and all forts of things as ever
you can think of, goes by all day long.
I often think people’s got but httlc to do
at home.”

Next, he defired to lead them to his
grotto, which he faid was but juft begun.
It was, indeed, as yet, nothing but a little
{quare hole, dug into a chalky foil, down
into which, no Pceps being yet made, he
flided as well as he could, to the no {mall
‘whitening of his old brown coat, which
already was-thread bare.

He begged the ladiés to follow, that he
might fhew them the ‘devices he had
‘tharked out with his own hand, and from
his own head, for fitting up - the infide.
‘Lionél would neét fuffer his fifters to re-
fufe compliance, though: Mr. Dubfler
‘himfelf ceutionéd. them to ctkme’ care-
fully “in particular,” he faid, “ the .

little
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little Iady, as fhe :has~ happened’ of ah
ugly- accident already, as ¥ judge, in one
of her hips, and "twould be pity, at' her
time of life, if fhe fhould ‘happen of
another at t’other fide.”

Eugenia, not aware this misfortune
was fo glaring, felt-much hurt by this
fpeech ; and Camilla, very angry w1th its
fpeaker, fought to filence him by a re-
fentful look ; but not obfervingit; « Pray,
ma’am,” he continued, was it a fall°
or was you born {o?”

Eugenia looked ftruck and furpnzefdl
and Camilla haftily whifpered it was a
fall, and bid him fay no more about it';

- but, not underftanding her, I take it,

then,” he faid,” « that was what ﬁlhted
your growth fo, fosf for; I take it, you’re
not much abdve the dwarf s they thew
at Exeter Change? Much-of a much-
nefs, I gues. Did you ‘ever fe§ hxm,

ma’am #”’
"« No, fir,” ' '
« It would ‘be 2 good fight enough té
fee you together. He’d think himfelf a
> 4 man
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man in a minute. You muft have had
_the fmall pox mortal bad, ma’am. I fup-
pofe you’d the conflint fort ?”,

Camilla here, without waltmg for help,
f1id down into the intended grotto, and
afked a thoufand queftions to change the
fubject; while Eugenia, much difcon-
certed, flowly followed, aided by Lionel.

Mr. Dubiter then difplayed the inge-
nious intermixture of circles and dia-

. monds proje&ted for the embellifhment
of his grotto; the firft of which were to
. be formed with cockle-fhells, which he
meant to colour with blue paint; and
the fecond he propofed thaping with bits
of fhining black coal. The fpaces be-
tween would each have an ayfter-fhell
in the middle, and here and there he de-
figned to leave the chalk to itfelf, which
would alwtys, he obferved, make the
grotip light and cheary. Shells he faid,
unluckily, he did not happen to-have;
but as he had thoughts of taking a little
pleafure fome fummer at Brighthelm-
ftone or Margate, far he intended to fee

all
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‘all thefe places, he fhould make a col-
le&ion then; being told he might have
as curious fhells, and pebbles too, asa
man could with to leok at, enly for. the
trouble of picking them up off the {hore.
They next went to what he called his

Tabyrinth, which was a little walk he was

cutting, zig-zag, through fome bruth-
wood, fo low that no perfon above three
fopt height could be hid by it. Every -
ftep they took here, coft a rent to fome
lace or fome muflin of one of the fifters s
which Mr. Dubfter obferved with a de--

- Iight he could not conceal; faying this.

was a true country walk, and would do.
them both a great deal .of good; and
adding: “ we that live in town, would:
give . our ears for fuch a thing as

- this.” And though they could never

proceed a yard at a time, from the
continual neceflity of difentangling their
drefs from thorns and briars, he. exult-
ingly boafted -that he fhould give them
a good appetite for their dinner; and
afked if this rural ramble did not make

. themx

-
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theni begm to feel hungry. « For my
patt,” continued he, *if once I get fet-
tled 2 blt, I thall take a turn in this zig-
zag every day before dinner, which may
fave me my five grains of rhubarb, that
the do@or crdered me for my ftomach,”
fince my having my illnefs, which come
upoh me ‘almefl 4s foon as I'was a gen-
tleman; from change of life, I believe,
for I never knew no other reafon; and
‘none of the de&tor’s could tell me no-
thlng abbut it. But a man that’s had a
"deal to- do, feels' quite” unked at firft,
‘when he’s only got to look and ftare
abdut him, and juft wilk from one
‘room to anothcr, thhout no emph,y-
ment. ’

* Lionel faid he hopt:d at leaft, hé would
not require his rhubarb to get down his
dinner to day. '

« 1 Hope {o too, *fquire,” anfwéted he,
licking his [ips, « fol'I’ve ordered a pretty
good ofie, I dan ‘tell Sfou, beef fteaks and
onions ; and I dont'knot what’s - bettet..
Tom Hicks is to dint witl the-at tie

Globe,
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Globe, as foon as P've give my work-
men their tatks, and feen after a young
Jad that’s to do me a job there, by my-
grotto. Tom Hicks is a very good fel-
low; I like him beft of any @cquaint-
ance I've made in thefe here parts, In-’
deed, I’ve made no other, on account of
the unconvenence of dreffing, while I'm
fo much about with my workmen. So I
keep pretty incog from the genteel ; and

Tom does well enough in the interim.”
He then requefted them to make
hafte to his fummer-heufe, becaufe his
workmen would be foon returned, and
he could not then fpare a moment

lenger, without fpoiling his own dinner.
4¢ My fummer houfe,” faid he, “is not -
above half complete yet ; but it will be
very pretty when it’s done. Only I've
got no ftairs yet to it; but ‘there’s a very

good ladder, if the ladtes a’n’t afraid.*’
“The ladies both defired to be excufed
mountmg ; ‘but -Lionel protefted he
‘would not have his friend affronted ; and
as neither of them were in the habit of
reﬁﬁlng
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refifting him, nor of inveftigating with
ferioufnefs any thing .that he propofed,
they, were foon teized into acquiefcence,.
and he affifted them to afcend.
Mr. Dubfter followed. - i
The fummer-houfe was, as yet, no
more than a fhell; without windows,
fcarcely ‘roofed, and compofed of lath-
and plaifter, not half dry. It looked on
to the high read, and Mr. Dubfter af-
fared them, that, on market days, the
people pafled fo thick, there was. no
feeing them for the duft. :
Here they had foon caufe to repent
their facility,—that dangerous, yet ve-
nia), becaufe natural fault of youth;—
for hardly had they entered this .place,
ere a diftant glimpfe of a fleet ftag, and
a party of fport{men, incited Lionel to
fcamper down; and calling out: “I fhall
be back prefently,” he made off towards
the Koufe, dragging the ladder after him.
The fifters cagerly and almoft angrily
remonftrated ; but to no purpofe; and
while they were flill entreating him to
retura-
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return, and fuppoﬁng hlm, though out
of fight, within hearing, they fuddenly
perceived him pafling the window by the
high road, on horfe-back, fwitch in hand,
and looking in the utmoft glee. I have
borrowed Jacob’s mare,”" he cried, * for
juft half an hour’s fport, and fent Jacob
and coachy to get a little refrefhment at
the next public houfe; but don’t be im-
‘patient ; I {han’t be long.”
- Off then, he galloped, 1aughmg, in
defiance of the ferious entreaties of his’
fifters, and without ftaying to hear even
one fentence of the formal exhortatioms
of Mr. Dubfter.
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.4 fewCamplim_ent}.

T RE two yourig ladies and Mr. Dubitter,

left thps together, and fo fituated
that feparation without affiftance was
impoffible, looked.at one another for
fome time in nearly equal difmay; and
then Mr. Dubfter, with much difplea-
fure, exclalmcd——“ Them young gen-
tlemen are as full of mifchief, as an egg’s
full of meat! Who'd have thought of
a perfon’s going to do fuch a thing as
thisP—it’s mortal unconvenent, making
me leave my workmen at this rate; for
I dare fay they’re come, or coming, by
this time. ] wifh I'd tied the ladder to
this’ here rafter.”

The fifters, though equally provoked,
thought it neceffary to make forie apo-
logy for the wild behaviour of their bro-
ther,

¢ Q, young
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“ Q, young ladxes," faid he, formally
wav mg hls hand by’ way of a bow, « I
don t m “the leaff mean to.blame you
about 1t, for you re very welcome to ftay
as long as 1t s agreeable, only I hope Le’ll
come back. by my dinner time; for. a
cqld beef-i’ceak is one-or other the worft
mor; fel I kpow.”

He then kept an unrem1tt1 watchfrom
one wmdow to another,. for ome paflen-
ger fl‘OI:p. whom he could clzum axd but
much as he had boa.ﬂed of the number;
perpetually in fight, he now dolorouﬂxl
confeffed, that, fomenmes, ‘not a foul
came near the place for half a day. toge-
ther : “ And, as to my workmen,” con-
tmued he, « the deuce can’t make ’em

hear }f once they begin their knockmg and

haqlmermo
And then,, with a ﬁmrk at, the idea,
he added—< I'll tell you what; I’'d beft
give a good fquz]'l at once, and then if
they are come, I may catch em;, in the
provij 1[0 you won’t mmd it, young, ladies.”
This
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“This fcheme was put 1mmed1ately nto
practice; but though the fifters were
obliged to ftop their ears from his vocife-
ration, it anfwered no purpofe.

“« Well, I'll bet you what you will,”
. cried he, ™ they are all deaf : however,
it's as well as it is, for if they was to
_ -come, and fee me hoifted up in this cage,
fike, they’d only make a joke of it; and
then they’d mind me no more than a pin
never again.. If’s furprifing how them -
young gentlemen never think of nothing. -
If he’d ferved me fo when I was a ’pren—
tice, he'd have paid pretty dear for his
froli¢; mafter would have charged him
half’a day’s work, as fure as a gun.”

Soon aftet, while looking out of the
window, “ I do think,” he exclaimed,
“ T fee fomebody !—1It fhall g hard but
what I'll' make *em come to us.’

‘He then' thouted with great violence;
but the perfon cfofleda ftylé into a field,
without feeirig or hearfng him,

“This prmoked him very ferioufly; and
turmng to Camilla, rather indignantly,

he
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¥e faid—" Really,” ma’am; I wifh you'd

tell your brother; I fhould take it as a
favour he’d never ferve me o’ this manner
no more!”’

She hoped, (he faid he would m fu-

ture be more confiderate.
<« Jt’s a great hindrance to buﬁnefs,

- ma’am, fuch things; and it’sa fheer love
of mifchief, too, begging pardon, for it’s’

of no manner of ufe to him, no ‘more
than it is to us.”

He then defired, - that’ 1f any body
fhould pafs by again, they might all
fquall out at once; faying, it was odds,
then, but they might be heard.

. ¢ Not that it’s over agreeable, at the
beft,” added he;- « for if one was to ftop
any poor perfon, and make ’ern come
round, and look for the ladder, one could
not be off giving them fomething : and
as to any of the gentlefolks, one might
beg and pray as long as one would before

 they’d flir a ftep for one: and as t9 any
of one’s acquaintance, if they was to go

by, it’ s ten to one but they’d only fall 2
9 laughmg.
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langhing.  People’s generally ill-natured’
when they fees one in jeopardy.”: -
'Eugenia, - already thoughtful and dlf
compofed, now grew uneafy, left her
uncle ‘fhould. be furprifed at. her long
abfence; this a little appeafcd Mr: Dub-:
fter, who, with lefs refertment, faid—So
I {ze, then, we’re all in. the fame. quan-
dary) . However, don’t mind, it, young
ladies; youcan have 10:great:matters to
do with your time, I-take-it; foiit:does
mqt fo guich fignify. ' But'a mai’s quite
different, . Hg looks like a fool, ds one
may fay, poked up in fuch a place as this,
to be ftargd at by:all comers and goers;
qnly nobody happens to pafs by.”
. His lamentations -now were happily
interrupted by the appearance of three |
women and a boy, who, with batketson
their heads, were returning from the next
market town, With infinite fatisfaction,
he ; prepared. to aﬂ'a&l them,; faying, he
fhould,now have fome change to get:a bit
of digner: and affuring the ladies; that if
they hould like a little ferap for a rélifh,
L v ~ he
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he fhould be very willing to fend ’em it
by their footman; ¢ For it's a .long
Whlle," faid he, « young ladies, to bc
fa.ﬁ:lng, that’s the truth-of it.”

The market women now approached ,
and were moft clamoroufly hailed, before
their own loud difcourfe; and the finging
and whiftling of the boy, penmttcd their
‘hearing the appeal. .

“¢ Pray, will you be fo kmd,” fa.ld Mr.
Dubfter, when he had ‘made them {’cop,
¢ as to ftep round by the houfe, and fee
if you can fee the workmen; and xf you
can, tell ’em a young gentleman, as come
‘here while they was at dinngr, has taken_

-away the ladder, and left us ftuck, P

roLi

here in the lurch.” :

* The women all laughed and fald it
was a geod merry tricK; but were pre-
paring to follow his dlreétlons, when ‘Mr.
Dubfter called afterthe boy, who lmterod
‘behind, with an encouraging nod: be If
you'll bring ‘the ladder with you upon
‘your fhoulders, my lad, I'll give you 3
half-penny !

VOL. Ii. ‘ » ‘The
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The boy was well contented ;. but the
women, a little alarmed, turned back
and faid—« And what will you give to
us, mafter?”

. Give?” repeated he, a little embar-
raflfed; “why, I'll give—why I'll thank,
you kindly; and it won’t be much ‘out
of your way, for the houfe is only round

ere.’

« You’Il thank us kindly, will you »”
, faid one of the women; it’s like you
may! ‘But what will you do over and.
above?”

"« Do? why it’s no great matter, Juﬁ:
to ﬂ:op at the houfe as you g by, and
tell ’em

Here Eugcma whxfpered fhe would

herfelf fatisfy them, and begged he would

l§t them makc their_own terms.
"~ ¢« No, Mifs, no; I don’t like to fee

nobody’s money fooled away, no more -
than, my own. However, as you are fo -

- generous, I'll agree with ’em to give "em
a pot of beer.”

He



€AMILLA. £1] ]

- He then, with fome parade, niade this

conceflion; but faid, he muft fee the
ladder, befose the money fhould be laid
down. -
. A.pot of beer for four !—a pot of beer
for four!” they all exclaimed in a breath;
and down évery one put her batket, and
fet her arms a-kembo, unanimoufly de-
claring, they would thame him for fuch
Rtinginefs.

The moft violent abufe now followed
the boy imitating them, and every other
fentence concluding with—* A pot of.
beer for four!—ha!”

Camilla and Eugenia, both frightened,
befought that they might have any thing,
and every thing, that could appeafe them;
but Mr. Dubfter was inflexible not to
{fubmit to impofition, becaufe of a few
foul words; ¢ For, dear heart,”” faid he,
“ what harm will they do usi—they
an’t of no confequence.”

‘Then, addrefling them again, “ As to
four,” he cried, “ that’s one over the

P2 ~ bargain,

-
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bargain, for I did not reckon the boy for
nothing.”

. “ You d1dn’t, dldn t. you?” “cried
the boy; “ i’cod, I hope I'm as good as
you, any day in the year!” '

“ You'll thank us kindly, will you?”. -
faid one of the women ; * I’fackens, and
fo 'you fhall, when we’re fools enough
to farve you!—A pot.of beer for four!”
. “ We help you down!—we get you
aladder!” cried another ; < yes, forfooth,
it’s like we may!-—no, ftay where you
are, like a toad in a hole as you be!”

Camilla and Eugenia now, tired of
vain application te Mr. Dubfter, who
heard all this abufe with the moft fedate
unconcern, advanced themfelves to.the
window; and Eugenia, ever foremoft
where: money was to be given, began—
“ Good women———"" when, with a vio-
lent loud fhout, they called out—
“ What! are you.all in Hob’s pound?
Well, they as will may let you, out for

- wme; foIwith youamerry time of it!” "

. Do . Eugemz
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Eugema began again her—* Good

women: » when the boy exclaimed—
“ What were you put up there for, Mifs?
to frighten the crows?”

. Eugemia, not underﬁ:andmg him, was
once more re-commencing; but the firft
woman faid—* I fuppofe you think we’ll
farve you for lookmg at #—no need to-be
paid

« Yes, yes,” eried the fecond, “ Mifs

may go to market with her beauty;

fhe’ll not want for nothing if fhe’ll thew

. her pretty face!”” .

' «She need not be afeard of it, how-

ever,” faid the third, * for ’twill never

be no worfe. Only take care, Mifs, you

don’t catch the {fmall pox !”
.. % O fegs, ‘that would be pity!” cried

the boy,  for fear Mifs fhould be. |

marked.” .

‘Eugenia, aftonifhed and confounded,
made no farther attempt ; but Gamilla,
though at that moment fhe could have

‘inflicted any punithment upon fuch un- -~

provokcd affailants, affeCted to give bug

PR3 little

o4l
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little weight to what they faid, ‘and gcn-
tly drew her away. -

« Hoity, toity!” cried one of ‘the
women, as fhe moved off, «“ why, Mifs,
do you walk upon your knees

“ Why my Poll would make two of
her,” faid another, ¢ though fhe s only
nine years old.”

¢ She won’t take much for cloaths,”
eried another, * that’s one good thing.” -
.. I'd anfwer to make her a gown out
of my apron,” faid the third.

“ Your apron?”” crie¢, another, * your -
pocket handkerchief you mean!—why
the’d be loft in your apron, and you
might look half an hour before you’d find
her.”

Eugenia, to whom fuch language was
utterly new, was now in Tuch® vifible
confternation, that Camilla, affrighted,
earneftly chatged Mr. Dubﬁcr to find
any means, either of ‘menace or of re- .
ward, to make them depart.

« Lauk, don’t mind them, ma’am,”

» cned he, following Eugenia, * they can’t
do
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‘do you no hurt; though they are rather
rude, [ muft needs confefs the truth, to
fay fuch things to your face. But one
muft not expedt people to be over polite,
fo far from London. = However, I fee
the fporting gentry coming round, over
‘that way, yonder; and I warrant they’ll
-gallop 'em off. Hark’ee, Miftreffes! them
gentlemen that are coming here, fhall
take you before the juftice, for affronting
Sir Hugh’s Tyrold’s Heireffes to all hls
“fortunes.”
~ The women, to whom the name and
generous deeds of Sir Hugh Tyrold were
‘familiar, were now quieted and difmayed.

‘They offered fome aukward apologies, of -

‘not gueffing fuch young ladies could be
pofted up in fuch a place; and hoped
it would be no detriment to them at the
" -enfuing Chriftmas, when the good Ba-
ronet gave away beef and beer; but Mr.
‘Dubfter pompoufly ordered them to
‘make off, faying, he would not accept
.the ladder from them now, for the gen-

‘try that were coming would get it for

P4 nothing :

’
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nothing: “ So troop off,” cried he; * and
as far you,” to the boy, * you fhall have
your jacket well trimmed, I promife you :
I know who you are, well enough; and |
Tl tell your mafter of you, as fure as
you re ahve .
Away "then, thh complete, though
not well-principled repentance, they all
marched.
Mr. Dubﬁ:er, turnmg tound with ex-

.....

fore, as I know of. But I don’t mind
‘em of a rufh; and I hope you don’t
‘neither. Though I can’t- pretend it’s
. over agreeable being made fun of. K
I fee any body fnigger at me, I always
afk ’em what it’s for; for Id as hcve
they’d let it alone.”- o

 Eugenia, who, as there was no feat,_
‘had funk upon the floor for reft and for
refuge, remained filent, and feemed al-
moft petrified;. while Camilla, affeGtion-
ately leanipg over her, began talking
. upon other fubjeéts, in hopes to diffipate
" a fhock fhe was athamed to confole. -
ST She
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She made no reply, no comment ; but,
fighed deeply.. ' e
 Lauk!” cried Mr. Dubfter, « what s
the matter with the young lady! Lhope
fhe don’t go for to take. to heart what
them.old womenfays? fhe'll be never the
worfe to look. at, becaufe of their im-
pudence.. Befides, frettmg does no good
to nothing. If you'll only come and
ftand: here; where I do,. Mifs,. you may
have a. peep at ever fo many dogs, and
all the gentlemen, riding helter fkelter
round that hill. 1t’s a pretty fight enough
for them as has nothing better: to.mind.

.1 don’t knaw but I mxght .make: one

among them myfelf, now aud then, if it
was not.fer. the expenfwenefs éf hmngof
a horfe.”™ 3

Here fome of the party \:,ame gallop-
ing towards them; and Mr.. Dubfter
made fo loud an out-cry, that two or
- three. of the fport{men: looked. up, and
one of them, riding clofe to the fummer
houfe, perceived the two young lathies,

and, inftantly difmounting,. faftened his -

. 1 ’ horfe

~
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‘horfe to a tree, and contrived to fcmmblc
uff into the little unfinifhed building,
~ Camilla then faw it was Major Cer-
wood. She explained to-him the mif-
chievous frolick of her brother, ‘and ‘ac-
cepted his offered" fervices to 'find the
ladder and the carriage. -

Eugéniia meanwhile rofe and courtfied
in anfwer to his enquiries after her
health, and then, gravely fixing her eyes
upon the ground took no furtliet netice
‘of him,

The obje& of the Major was not Eu-
genia; her taciturnity therefore did not
affe® him; but pleafed to be fhut up
with Camilla; he foon found out that
t},ough to mount had been eafy, to de-
fcend would be difficult; and, after vari-

" ous'mock efforfs, pronounced it would
‘be’ neceflary to wait till fome -affiftance
arrived from below: adding, young Mr.
Tyrold would foon, return, as he had
feen him in the hunt.

Camilla, whofe toncern now was all

for ber fifter, heard tlns with indiffer-
ence;




CAMILLA, 323

. ence; but Mr. Dubfter loft all patience.
“ So here,” faid ‘he, “ I may ftay,%and
let Tom Hicks eat up all my dinner!
for I can’t expet him to faft, becaufe of
this young gentleman’s comical tricks.
I've half a mind to give a jump down
myfelf, and go look for the ladder; only
Ym not over light. Befides, if one

. thould break one’s leg, it’s but a hard
thing upon a man to be a cripple in the
middle of life. It’s no fuch great hin-
drance to a lady, fo I don’t fay it out-of
difrefpect; becaufe ladies can’t do much
at the beft.”

The Major, finding Dubﬂ:a' was his
hoft, thought it neceffary to take fome
notice of him, and afked him. if he never

. rode out.

“ Why no, not much of that, Sir,” he
anfwered;  for when 4 man’s mot over

- ufed to riding, one’s apt to get a-bad

" tumble fometimes. I believe it’s as well

let alone, I never fee as there was much

wit in breaking one’s neck.before one’s
time.. Befides, half them gentlemen are
: P6 ne
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no better than fharpers, ‘begging pardon;

for 9ll they look as if they could knocke.
* one down.”

" ¢ How do you mear fharpers, Sir?”
“ Why they don’t pay every one his.
own, not one in. ten of them.. And

they’re as proud as Lucifer. If kwastoga .

among them to-morrow, I'll lay a wager
they’d take no notice of me: unlefs k

was to atk them to dinner. And 2 man

may foon eat up his fubftance, if he’s fa
over complarfant »

«' Sutely, Major,” cried Camilla, « myv
- brother cannot be much longer before he
joins us >—remembers us rather.”

" . “ Who elfe could defert or forget
you ?”’ cried the: Major.

“ It’s a moot point whether he’ll coma
or no, I fee that,” faid- Mr. Dubfter,
quite epraged ;; « them young ’fquires
rever know what to do for theirfun. I
muft seeds fay I think it’s pity but. what’

he'd been brought up: to fome: calling. -

"Twould have fteadied him a little,"I
. warraat.
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warmant. He don’t feem to know much
of the troubles of life.” ‘ .
A fhower of rain now revived his hopes

that the fear of being: wet might bring
' him back; not confidering how. littlé .

fport{fmen regard wet jackets..
¢ However,” continued he, * it’s
really a piece of good. luck that he was
not taken with a.fancy to leave us upon
my ifland;. and: shen we might all have
been ‘foufed by this here. rain: and he
could. juft- as well have walked off with
my. biidge as with the ladder.”’ :
" Here, to hisinexpreffible relief, Lionel;

fromrthe road; hailed them;: and Camilla,.
with emotion the moft violent, perceived

- Edgar was by his fide:.

Mr. Dubﬁer, however,. angry as we}l _

as glad, very folemnly faid, “ I wonder,

Sir,. what: you thiak my workmen has. -
been doing all this time; with nebody to

look. after. them?- Befides that: I. pro-

mifed a.pot o’beer to a.lad to wheel me.

away. all that rubbith that I'd:cut out of
_my grotto,.and it’s a,good half day’s

" work,. A

~
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work, do it who will; and ten to one if
they've ftirred a nail, all left to them-
felves fo.”
" ¢ Pho, pho, man, you've been too
happy, I hope, to trouble your mind
‘about bufinefs. How do do my- little
_girds? how have you been entertained *
-« This is a better joke to you than
to us fquire; but pray, Sir, begging par-
don, how come you to. forget what I
-told you about the Globe? I know very
well that they fay it’s quite alley-mode
to make fun, but I can’t pretend as I'm
over fond of the cuftom.”

He then defired that, at leaft, if he
would not get the ladder himfelf, he
would tell that other gentleman, that-
was with” him, what he had done with
it.

Edgar, having me* Lionel, and heard
_ from him how and where he had left his
fifters, had impatiently ridden with him
to their relief; but when he faw that the
Major made one in the little party, and
ghat he was ftanding by Camilla, he fele

hure
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‘hurt and amazed, and proceeded ‘no
farther. -

Camilla believed herfelf carelefs of his
opinion; what fhe had heard from Mifs-
‘Margland of his profeffed indifference,
gave her now as much refentment, as at
firft it had caufed her grief. She thought

. -fuch a declaration an unprovoked indig-

nity; fhe deigned not even to look at
him, refolved for ever ta avoid him; yet
to prove herfelf, at the fame time, un-
mortified and difengaged, talked cheer-
fully with the Major.

Lionel now, producing the ladder, ran
wp it to help his fifters to defeend ; and

-Edgar, difmounting, could not refift en-

tering the grounds, to offer them his hand
as they came down.
Eugenia was firft affifted; for Camilla

talked on with the Major; asif not hearing

fhe was called: and Mr. Dubfter, hiscom-~ .
plaifance wholly worn out, next followed, -
‘bowing low to every ‘one feparately, and
begging pardon, but faying be: could

‘really afford t0 wafte no more time,

without
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without going to- give a littte look after-
his workmen, to fee if thcy were alive or
dead.

At this time- fhe horfe of the MaJo:g
by fome accident, breaking loofe, his maf-
ter was Yorced to run down, and Lionel
fcampered after to affift him: - . :

. Camilla remained alone ; Edgar, flow=
ly mounting the ladder, gravely offered -
his fervices; but, haftily leaning-out of the:
window,, ﬂwpretended to bei too much

occupied in watching the moticns of the

Major and his horfe, to hear or attcnd to:
any thing elfe..

A figh now tore the heart of Edgar, from:
doubt if this were preference to the Ma--
jor, or the firft dawn of incipient coques-
try; but he called not upon her again;:-
he ftood quietly behind, till ‘the. horfe:
- was feized, and- the Major. re-afcended
the ladder. They: tlien ftood at.each
fide of it,, with offers of affiftance.. -

This appeared to Camilla. a. fortunate
moment for making a fpirited. difplay of
her indifference: fhe gave her hand. to

~ the
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the. Major, and, flightly courtefying to-

Edgar as fhe pafled, was conduéted to

“the carriage of her uncle. -

Lionel again was the only one who
fpake in the fhort route to Etherington,
whence Eugenia, without alighting, re~

turned to Cleves.

\ "
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CHAP IV.

«i ~ ‘The Danger of Difguife.

EDGAR remained belind, almoft petri-
fied: he ftood in the little building,
Jooking after them, yet neither defcend-
ing nor ftirring, till one of the workmen
advanced to fetch the ladder. He then
haftily quitted the f{pot, mounted his
horfe, and galloped after the carriage;
though without any attual defign to fol-
~ low it, or any formed purpofe whithér ta
go. :
The fight, however, of the Major,
purfuing the fame route, made him, with
deep difguft, turn about, and take the
‘fhorteft road to Beech Park. '

He hardly breathed the whole way
from indignation; yet his wrath was
without definition, and nearly beyond
comprehenfibility even to himfelf, till
fuddenly recurring to the lovely fmile

with

*
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with which:Camilla had-accepted the af- -
fiftance of Major Cerwood, he involun-
tarily clafped his hands and ecalled out:

~# O happy. Major !’

. Awakéned by this e_]aculatlon to the

“true - ftate of his feelings, he ftarted-af

from a fword held at his breaft.  Jea-
loufy!” he ctied, * am I reduced to fo
humiliating. 2 paffion? Am I capable'of
love without truft? - Unhappy eneugh

_to-cherith it with hope? Nol! ¥ will

not be fuch a flave t0 the delufions of
inclination. ‘T will abandon neither my

_ henour nor my Judgment to my wifhes.

1t is fot alone ‘even-her heart that cari

‘ﬁJl‘ly fatisfy me; its delicacy muft be

thine'as well ‘as its- preference. Jealoufy
is 4 paffion for which my mind is not
fiariied; and whi¢k’I'mutt not find a tor-
ment, but an impoffibility !” -

- He niow began 'to fear he had madc a
choice the - moft injudicious, and that
COquetry and caprice had only waited op-
portunity, to take pl'\ce of candour and
ﬁ‘ankncfs.

Yet, -
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Yet, recolle@ting the difclaiming fpe¢¢hes.
he had been compelled to make at Cleves,
he thought, if fhe had heard _them, fhe
‘might be attuated by refentment. Ewven
then, however, her manaer of fhewing it
was alarming, and fraught with mifchiefu

He refletted with Trefh repugnance upon |
the gay and diffipated fociety with which -

fhe was newly mixing, and which, from
her extreme opennefs and facility, mighg

fo eafily, yet {o fatally, fully. thcfalt artse-

- leflnefs of her mind,
" He then felt tempted to hint to Mr
’I’yrold who, viewing all things, and alk

people in. the beft light, rarely forefaw.
danger, and never fufpeted. deception, .

the expediency of her breaking off this
intercourfe, till the could purfue it under

the fecurity of her mother’s penetrating:

protetion.. But it occurred to him,
next, it'was poflible ,the Major might
have pleafed her. Ardent as were his
own views, they had never been declared,

while thofe of the Major feemed. pro--

- claimed without referve. He. felt his.

face:
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ﬁx:e tingle at the idea, though it nearly
made his heart ceafe to beat; and de-
termined to fatisfy this conjeGure ere he .
took any meafure for himfelf.

. To fpeak 'to her openly; he thought
the fureft as well as faireft way, and re-
folved, with whatever anguith, fhould he
find the Major favoured, to aid her choice
in. his fraternal character, and then travel
t1l he fhould forget her in every other. -

. For this- purpofe, it was neceflary to'
maké immediate’ enquiry into the fitua-
taon of the Major, and then, if fhe would
hear him, telate to her the refult; well
affured to gather the ftate of her heart:
ypon this fubje&, by her manner of at-
tending to the leaft word by which it
fhould be introdoced. - '

- Camilla, meanwhile, was fomewhat'
comforted by the exertion fhe had fhewn,
and by her h0pes it had fruck Edgar
with refpc& : '
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The next morning, Siv, Hugh fent for
- her again, and begged (he would pafs’the:
whole day with her fifter Eugenia, ands -
ufe all her pretty ways to amufe her; for.
fhe had returned home, -the” preceding
morning, quite moped with melancholy,
and had continued pining ever fince
refufing to leave her room, even for meals,
yet giving no reafon for :her behaviour,
‘What had come to her he could not tell;
but to fee her fo, went to his heart; for
fhe had always, he faid, till now, been
chearful and even tempered, though
thinking over her learning made her not
much of a young perfon. )
. Camilla flew up ftairs, and found her,

vnth a look of defpondence, feated in a
corner of her room, which fhe had
darkened by nearly fhutting all the fhut-
ters. .- ) :
She knew but too well the rude thock.
fhe had reccived, and fought to revive
her with every expreffion of foothing
kindnefs. But fhe fhook her head, and

. continued
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continued mute, melancholy, and wraps
in meditation. .

More than an hour was {'pent thus, the
ftri& orders of Sir Hugh forbidding. them
any intrufion ¢ but.when, at length, Ca-
milla ventured to fay, “Is it poffible;
my deareft Eugenia, the paffing infolence
of two or three brutal wretches can affect
you thus deeply?” She awakened from
her filent trance, and raifing her head,
while fomething berdering upon refent-

ment began to kindle in her breaft, cried, -

« Spare me this queftion, Camilla, and
I will fpare you all reproach.”

“ What reproach, my dear fifter,”
cried Camilla, amazed, ¢ what reproach.
have I merited ?””.

¢ The reproach,”” anfwered fhe, fo-.
lemnly;  that, from me, all my family:

merit ! the repreach of reprefenting to
me, that thoufands refembled me! of
. afluring me I had nothing peculiar to

- myfelf, though I was fo unlike all my
family—of deluding me into utter igno-

rance of my unhappy defefts, and then'
) cafting
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cafting me, all unconfcious and unpre-
pared, into the wide world to hear
them!”

- ‘She would now have thut herfelf into
her book-clofet; ‘but Camilla, forcing her
. way, and almoft kneeling to be heard, -

conjured her to drive fuch cruel ideas
from her mind, and to treat the barba-
rous infults that fhe had {uffered with the
contempt they deferved.

- ¢ Camilla,” faid fhe, firmly; < I.am
10 leager to bedeceived nor trifled with.

, T will no more expofe to the light a form
~ and face fo hideous:—I will retire from
- 41l mankind, and end my deftined courfe
* in a folitude that no one fhall difcover.”
Camilla, terrified, befought her to form
no fuch plan, bewailed the unfortunate
adventure of the preceding day, inveighed
againft the inhuman women, and pleaded
the love of all her family with the moft
energetic affection.

- % Thofe women,” :faid ihc, -calmly,
¢ are not to blame; they have been un-
tntored but not falfe, and they have only

8 - uttered

-
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uttered fuch truths as I ought to have
learnt from my cradle. My own blind-
nefs has been infatuated ; but it fprung
from 'inattention and ignorance.—It is
now removed!—ILeave me, Camilla;
give notice to my Uncle he muft find
me fome retreat. ‘Tell all that has
pafled to my father. I will myfelf write,
to my mother—and when my mind is

" more -fubdued, and when fincerely and
unaffectedly I can forgive you all from -
my heart I may confent to fee you

 again.” :
She then pofitively mﬁf’ced upon bemg
left. :

- Camilla, penetrated with her unde-

ferved yet irremediable diftrefs, fill con-
~ tinued at her door, fupplicating, for re-,
admittance in the fofteft terms;' but;
without any fuccefs till the fecond din3
ner bell fummoned her down ftairs.

She then fervently called upon her fiften

- to {peak once more, and tell her what fhe.

mutft do, and what fay? - oo

VOL. II, Q . Eugenia,
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Eugenia fteadily anfwered : “ You have™
already my commiﬂion: I have no change-

to make'in it.’
Unable to -obtain any thing further,

the painfully defcended: but the voice:

of her Uncle no fooner: reached her ears
from the -dining parlour, than, fhocked
to convey to him. {o-terrible a meffage,
fhe again ran wp ftairs, and cafting herfelf
againft her fifter’s door, called out « Eu-
‘genia, I.dare not obey-you! would you
kill my poor Uncle? My Uncle, who
" loves us all fo tenderly? Would you af-
fliGt—would you make him unhappy ?”
¢ No, not for the univerfe!”
fwered, opening the door ; and then, more
~ gently, yet not lefs ftedfaftly, looking at

her, « I know,” the. continued, “ you-

are all very good; I know all was meant
for the beft; I know I muft be a monfter
not to love you for the very error to which
I am a vi&tim.—I forgive you therefore
all! and I-bluth to have felt angry.—

But yet—at the age of fifteen—at the

. ) ‘ inftant

-fhe an--

— et
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inftant of entering into the world—at
the approach of forming a conneétion
which—O Camilla! what a time, what
a period, to difcover—to know-—that I
cannot even be feen without being de-
rded and offended!” -

Her voice here faultered, and runnmg
to the window curtain, fheentwined her-
felf in its folds, and called out: * O hide
me! hide me! from every human eye,
from every thing that lives and breathes!
Purfue me, perfecute me no longer, but
fuffer me to abide by myfelf, till my for-
titude is better ftrengthened to meet my
defliny I”*

The lealt nnpatlence from Eugenia was
toe rare to be oppofed; and Camilla, who,
in common with all her family, notwith-
ftanding her extreme youth, refpeted as
much as fhe loved her, fought only to .
appeafe her by .promifing compliaicef’
She gave to her, therefore, an ynrefifted,
though unreturned embrace, and went to
the dining parlour. 4
: Q2 - Sir
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- Sir Hugh was much difappointed te
fee her without her fifter; but fhe eva-
ded any account of her commiffion till the
meal was over, and then beggcd to fpeak
with him alone.

Gently and gradually. fhe.dlfclofecf the
fource' of the fadnefs of Eugenia: but
Sir Hugh heard it with a difmay that al-
moft overwhelmed him. All his contri-
-tion for the evils of which, unhappily, he
had been the caufe, returned with fever-
. eftforce, and far from oppofing her fcheme -
of retreat, he empowered Camilla to of-
fer her any refidence fhe chofe; and to
. tell her he would keep out of her fight,
as the caufe of all her misfortunes; or
give her the immediate pofleffion and dif-
pofal- of his whole eftate, if that would
. make her better amends than to wait till
his death.

* This meflage was no {ooner delivered
to' Eugenia, than lofing at once every
angry impreffign, fhe haftened down
ftairs, and cafting herfelf at the knees of

9 . - ~ her
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her Uncle, begged him to pardon her de-

fign, and promifed - never to leavc hlm
while fhe lived.

Sir Hugh, moft affe&tionately embra-
cing her, faid—* You are too good, my
dear, a great deal too good; to one who
has ufed you fo ill, at the ve:y time when
you were too young to help yourfelf. I
have not a word to offer in my own be-
half ; except to hope you will forgive me,

" for the fake of its being all don: out of

pure ighorance.”
" ¢ Alas, my deareft Uncle' all I owe to

'your mtentlons, is the deepeft gratitude;

and it is your’s from the bottom of my

. heart. Chance alone was my enemy;

and all I have to regret is, that no one

+ was fincere enough, kind enough, con-

fiderate enough, to inftrut me of ‘the

.extent of my misfortunes, and: prepare

me for the attacks to which I am liable.”
« My dear girl,”" faid he, while tears
ftarted into his eyes, “ what you fay. no-
body can reply to; and I find I have beent
doing you one wrong after another, in-
Q3 o fread
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-ftead of the leaft good: for all "this wds
by my own order; . which it 1s but fair to
your brothers and fifters, and father and
mother, and the fervants, to confefs.

‘God knows, I have faults enough of nry

own upon my head, without taking an-
ether of pretending to have none!”
Eugenia now fought to condole him
in her turn, voluntarily promifing to mix
with the family as ufual, and only defiring
to be excufed from going abroad, or fee-
ing any ftrangers.
« My dear,” faid he, “ you fhall Judge
juft what you think fit, which is the
" leaft thing I can do for you, after your
being fo kind as to forgive me; which'l
hope to do nothing in future not to

-deferve more ;. meaning always to akk mry

brother’s advice ; which might have faved
- me all my worft a&tions, if I had done it
' fooner: for P've ufed poor Camilla no
i better ;. except not giving ‘her the fmall
- pox, and that bad fall. But don’t hate
me, my dears, 'if you can help it, for it
was none of it done for want of love; only
L. L _ not
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not knowing how to fhew it in the proper
- manner ;>which I hope you’ll excufe for
the fcore of my bad education.”
. “ 0O, my Uncle!” cried Camilla, throw-
ing her arms round his neck, while Eu-
genia embraced his knees, * what lan-
guage is this for nieces who owe fo much

. to your goodneﬁ, and who, next to their -

. parents, love you more than any thing
upon earth!”

© % You are both the bcﬂ: little girls in
. the world, my dears, and I peed have
nothing upon my confcience if you two
pafs it over; which isa great relief tome;
* for there’s nobody elfe I've ufed fo bad as
you two young girls; which, God knows,
_ goes to my heart whenever I think of. it.
~—Poor little innocents !—what had you
ever done to provoke me?”

The two fifters, with the moft vxrtuotxs
cmulatxon, vied with each other in de-
montftrative affection, till he was tolerably
. confoled.

The reft of the day was ruffled but for
. one moment ; upon Sir Hugh'’s anfwering,
Q4 .  to

e
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to a propofition of Mifs Marglafd for'a
party to the next Middleton races,—that
there was no refufing to let Eugenia take
that p'eafure, aer her behaving {o nobly:

. -~her face was then again overeaft with

"+ the decpeft gloom; and fhe begged not to
- hear of the races, nor of any other place,
" public or private, for ‘going abroad, as
" fhe meant during the reft of her life, im-

moveably to remain at homé.

" He looked much concerned, but af-

‘fured her fhe fhould be miftrefs in every
thing. ‘ o

Camilla left them in the evening, with

- a prcmife to return the next day; and

with every anxiety of her- own, loft in

pity for her innocent and unfortunate

ffter. » A

She was foon, however, called back to

“herfelf, when, with what. light yet re-

~mained, fhe faw Edgar ride up to the
coach door. . - ‘

With indefatigable pains he had de-

» voted the day to the fearch of informa-

- tion concerning the Major. Of Mrs.
- Arlbery
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Arlbery he had learned; that he was a
man-of fafhion, but fmall fortune; and
from ‘the Enfign he had- gathicred, that.
even that fmall fortune was gone, and
shat the eftate in which. it was vefted, had
beén mortgaged for three .thoufand.
paunds, to pay ckrtan debts of honour, ,

‘Edgar had already -bees tp the:Paifon-
age Houf,, but hedring Camilla was at
Cleves, had made a fhort vifit, and de-
-4arininkd to walk his horfe upon the road
il ‘hemst; the: cardage of Sir- Hugh
helieving he:could hawve, no: better oppor-
worlity of fegingfher alone, i ol
- . -.. Yet when the. coach, .upon his riding

aup to theddof, . ftopt, be found himfulf
in an embarrafflment for which .he was
-wiiprepared; ;- He dfked How -fhe -did;
‘defized:- hews of the:héaleh of all.the fashily
-on¢ 'by one; and .then; firuck by the
ccoldnefs of her anfwers, fuffered the:car-
‘rlage todrive on. ¢ -

- Caonfounded 4t-fo fudden a Jofs of all
p:éfqnce of mind, ‘he gontinued, for 2

nnnute or two, juft where fhe left hum;
P ’ Q5 .. and
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and then galloped after:the coach, amd
again prefented himfelf at its windowu

In a voice .and: marner thd moéft hur-
sied, he apologifed for this fecond deten-
tion. - “ But, I believe,” he faid,  fome
genius of officioufnefs has to-day taken
pofleffion of me;- for I began it upon 2
Quixote fort: of xnterprife,.and a {pirit
of knight-errahtey feems. willing t6 ac-
.company-me through it to the end.”

- He ftopt; but fhedid not fpeak. Her
ﬁrﬁ fenfation at his fight had been:wholly
indignant: but when fhe found he had

~ fomething to fay- which he knew not how

to pronounce, her curiofity was awaken-

"ed; and fhe #oked earneft for an ¢xpla-
. pation. Sl 0w

« I know,’” he réfumed, with’ oonﬁder-
able hefitation, ¥ that to give advice and
"to give pais IS commonly:the fame thing:
~I do net, - therefore, mean—I have no-
mtcntlon—-though fo lately you allowed

- she a privilegie never t‘o be: forgotten”—

" He could not gét on; and his' embat-
fraﬂ'ment, and this recolle@ion, foon rob-
PRI + - . v - M
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:bed Camilla of every angry emotion. She
ooked down, but her countenance was
fuall of fenfibility, and Edgar, recovermg
his voice, proceeded—

“ My meotlfm, I was gomg to fay,
of this morning, though for a perfon of

.whom I know almoft nothing, would
urge me to every poffible effort—were

I certain the refult would give pleafure

.to the perfon for whom alone—fince with

- regard to himfelf,—I---it is merely——*’
~ " Involved 1ni expreflions he knew not how
to clear or to finith, he was again without

,breath: and Camilla, raifing her eyes,

-looked at him with aftonithment. . -

. -~ Endeavouring then to laugh, “ One

‘would think,” cried he, ¢ this fame

. Quixotifm had taken poffeflion of my
-intelle&ts, and rendered.them as confufed
as if, inftead of an agent, I werea prm-
s cipal.”’— :

. Sull wholly in the dark as to hls aim,
yet, fatisfied by thefe Jaft words, it had no
reference to himfelf, the now loft encugh

o Q6 of
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of the acutenefs of her curiofity to dare
avow what yet remained; and begged
him, without further preface, to be more
explicit.
. Stammering, he then faid, that the
evident admiration with which a certain
gentleman was feen to figh in her train,
had awakened for him an intereft, which
had induced fome inquiries into the
ftate of his profpets and expeations.
"¢ Thefe,” he continued,  turn out to
be, though not high, nor by any means
- adequate to—to——however they are
fuch as fome previous friendly exertions,
with fettled future ceconomy, might ren-
der-.more propitious: and for thofe pre-
vious exe, tions—MTr. Tyrold has a claim
which it would be the pride and happinefs
“of my life to fee him honour,—lf-—
if--."
 The.if almoft dropt martxculated but
be added— I thall make fome further
-enquiries before I venture to fay any
more.” .

“ For
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"< For yourfelf, then, be they mdde,
Sir!” cried fhe,  f{uddenly feizing the
whole of the meaning—** not for me ?—
whoever this perfon may be to whom
you allude—to me he is utterly indif-
ferent.”

A flafh of involuntary delight beamed
in the eyes of Edgar at thefe words: he
had almoft thanked her, he had almoft
dropt the reins of his horfe to clafp his
hands: - but filled only with her own emo-
tions, without watching his, or waiting
for any anfwer, fhe coldly bid hit# good
night, and called to the coachman todrive
faft home.

Edgar, however, was left with a fun-
beam of the moft lively delight. <« He
is wholly indifferent to her,” he cried,
s fhe is angry at my interference; fhe
has but ated a part in the apparent
preference—and for me, perhaps, atted
it!” '

Momentary, however, was the pleafurc
fuch a thought could afford him;—* O,

Camilla,”
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Camilla,” he cried, * if, indeed, I might
hope from you any partiality, why a&
-any part at all?>—how plain, how eafy,
how dire& your road to my heart, if but
-ftraightly purfued I
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CHAPR!V
Striiures on Deformity.
CAM:LLA’ went on ‘to Etherington ‘in

A déep diftrefs; every ray of hope was
chaced from her profpets, with a cer-

tainty more cruel, though lefs oﬂ’enﬁve, C

to her fqelmgs, than™ the orufh given
them by Mifs Margland. He cares not
for me! fhe cried ; he even deftines me
for another! He is"the willing agent of
the Major; he would portion ‘me, I fup-
pofe, for him, to aecelerate the impof-
‘bility of ever thinking of me! And I
inmagined he loved me!-—what a dream!
‘—what a dream.!-—how has he: deceived
me !—or, alas! how have I deceived iny-
felf ! ’

She rejoiced, however, that Ihe had
.made fo decided an anfwer with regard
to Major Cerwood, whom fhe could not
-doubt to be the petfon meéant, and whe,
‘v prefented-
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prefented in fuch a point of view, grew
utterly odious to her.

The tale fhe had to relate to Mr. Ty-
rold, of the fufferings and fad refolution
of Eugenid, obviated all comment upon
her own difturbance. He was wounded
to the heart by the recital. - ¢ ;Alas!” he
cried, “ your, wife and. exccllant mpther
always forefaw fome mifchief would enfue,
from the extréme caution ufed to keep
this-desr unfortupate child ‘ignorant of
wer pecullaf fitnation. - This dreadfyl
’ﬂmke might have: beqn palliated, at leaft,
:if not fpared, by the: leflons of fertitude

+.that ‘nohble woman ould have inculcated
-in hef young and duGile mihd. But I
“cauld not refift the painful entreatigs.of
‘my pooy brother, who, thinKing himfelf the
.author of her calamitie, - believed he was
-refponfible for faving her from fecling
them; and, imagining all the world as
Hoft-liearted'  as- bimtelf, .Soncluded, that
:what her own family.would not tell her,
.fhe " could never' hear elfewhere. ! “But
who fhould, leave any events to the ¢apii-

C ces
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<ces of chance, which the precautions of
forefight can.detérmine?” o

Thefe reflections, and the thoughts of
her fifter, led at once and aided Camilia to
ftifle her own unhappinels ; and for three
days following, (he devoted herfelf wholly
to Eugenia.

On the morning of the fourth, inftead
of {fend.ng the carriage, Sir Hugh arrived
himfelf to fetch Camilla, and to tell his
brother, he muft come alfo, to give com-
fort to Eugenia; for, though he had

-thought the worft was over, becaufe {he
_.appeared quiet in his prefence, he had juft
furprifed her in tears, by coming upon
- her nunawares. He had done all he could,
he faid, in vain; and nothing remained
but for-Mr. Tyrold to try his band him-
felf : « For it is "but juftice,” he added,
“ to Dr. Orkborne, to fay fhe is wifer
than all ovr poor heads put.together; fo
that there is no anfwering her for want of
fenfe.” .He then told him to be fure to
put one of his beft fermons in lus pockct
to read toher. . .
Mr.
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Mr. Tyrold was extfemely touched for
his poor Eugenia, yet faid he had half an
hour’s bufinefs to. tranfact in the neigh-
bourhpod, before he could go to Cleves.
Sir Hugh waited his time, andall three
then proceeded together.

Eugenia received her Father with a de-
liberate coldnefs that fhocked him. He
faw how profound was. the impreffion
-made upon her mingd, not merely of her

.perfonal evils, but of what the conceived
'to be the mifcondu&t of her friends.

After a little general difcourfe, in which
fhe bore no fhare, he propofed walking

Jin the park; meaning there to take her
afide, with lefs formality than he conld
otherwife defire to {peak with her alone. .

The ladies and Sir Hugh immediately
looked for their hats or gloves: but Eu-
genia, faying fhe had a flight head-ache,
walked away to her room.

“« This, my dear brother,” cried Sir
Hugh, forrowfully following her with his
cyes, < is the very thing I wanted you . |
for; fhe fays the’ll never more fiir out of

thefe
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‘thefe doors as long as fhe’s alive; which
is a fad thing to fay, confidering her young
years; and nobody knowing how Cler-
mont ‘may approve it. However, it's
well I've had him brought up from the
beginning to the claffics, which I rejoice
at every day more and more, it being the
“only wife thing I ever did of my own
head; for as to talking Latin and Greek,
which I fuppofe is what they will chiefly
- be doing, there’s no doubt but they may
"do it juft as well in a room as in the
- fields, or the ftreets.”.
Mr. Tyrold, after a little conﬁdera-
- tion, followed her. He’ tapped at her
-door 3 fhe atked, in a tone of difpleafure,
whowasthere >—*“YourFather, my dear,”
- he anfwered; and then, haftily opening
- . it, fhe propofed returning with him down
ftairs.
 No,” he faid ; f‘.I wifh to converfe
with you alone. The opinion I have
long cherithed of your heart and your
underftanding, I come now-to put to-the
. proof.” '
Eugenia,
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Eugenia, certain of the fubje& to which
" he would lead, and feeling fhe could not
have more to hear than to fay, gave him
a chair, and compofedly feated herfelf
_next to him.

“ My dear Eugenia,” faid he, takirg
ber paffive hand, “ this is the moment
that mere. grievoufly than ever I lament’
the abfence of your invaluable Mother.
-All I have to.offer .to your confideration
 “fhe could much better have laid before’

:you; and her diftates would have met
with the attention they fo completely de-
-ferve.

 Was my Motbher, then, Sir,” faxd the,
reproachfully, ““unapprized of the worldly
darknefs in which I have been brought up?
- Is fhe unacquainted that a little. know-
ledge of books and languages is what
. alone I have been taught?” . i

“.We are all but too apt,” anfwered
*Mr. Tyrold, mildly, though furprifed,
% to deem nothing worth attaining but -
:what we have miffed, nothing worth pof-

fefling but what we are denied.. How

' © many
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many are there, amongft the untaught
and unaccomplithed, who would think an
efcapé fuch as yours, of all intelle@ual’
darknefs, acompenfation for every other
evil!”
_ “ They could think fo only, Su',
- while, like me, they lived immured al-’
ways in the fame houfe, were feen glways
by the fame people, and were total ftrang-
ers to the fenfations. they might excite in
any others.”

«“ My dear Eugenia, gncved as I am
at the prefent {ubje&t of your rumiha-
tions, I rejoice to fee in you a power of*
refleion, and of combination, fo far
above your years. Aad 'it-is a f{oothing
idea to me: to dwell upod the ultimate
benevolence. of Providence, even in cir-'
cumfitances the moft affliting: for if!
chance has been unkind to you, Nature:
feems, with. fofterinig forefight, to bive.
endowed you with precifely thofe powers .
that may beft fet afide hér malignity.”

« T fee, Sir,” cried fhe, a little moveg,
« the kindnefs of your intention ; but

pardon
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pardon me if I.anticipate to you its ill-
fuccefs. I have thought too much upon -
my fituation and my deftiny to admit any
fallacious comiort.. Can you, indeed,
when once her eyes are opened, can you.
expe& to reconcilé to ‘exifience a poor
young creature who fees herfelf an object
of derifion and dxfguﬁ ?  Who, without
commlttmg any crime, without.offending
any human’ being, finds the cannot ap-
pear. but to be pointed at, fcoffed and.
infulted !’ .
.- Omy child! with what a picture do
you wound my heart, and tear your own
- peace and happinefs! Wretches who in
fuch a light can view outward deficiencies.
cannot merit a thought, are below even.
contempt, and ought not to be difdainedy,
but-forgotten. Make a conqueft, then,
my Eugenia, of yeurfelf; be as fuperior.
in your feelings as in your underftanding, -
and remember what Addifon admirably
fays in one of the Speftators: “ A too -
acute fenfibility of perfonal defes, is one
of the greateft weaknefles of felf-love.”
) «I
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"« { fhould be forry, Sir, you thoyld at=
tribute to vanity what I now fuffer. No!
it is fimply the effet of never hearing,
never knowing, that fo fevere a call was
to be made upon my fortitude, and there-
fore never arming myfelf to fuffain it.”
Then, fuddenly, and with great emo. m’
clafping her hands:  “ O if ever I have a

_family of my own,” fhe cried, “my firft

care fhall be to tell my daughter’s of all
their infirmities! They fhall be familiar,
from their childhdod, to their every de-
fet—Ah! they muft be odious indeed
if they refemble their poor mother !”

“ My deareft- Eugenia ! let them but
tefemble. you mentally, and there is no
perfon, whofe-approbation is worth de-
ferving, that will not love and refpet
them. Good and evil -are much more -
equally divided in this world than you
are yet aware: none poflefs the firft with-~
out alloy, nor the fecond without pallia-
tion. Indiana, for example, now in the
full bloom of all that beauty can beftow;

tell

~

s
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tell me, and atk yourfelf ftrictly, would
you change with Indiama

. “ With Indiana ?” fhe exclaimed; “ O!
I would forfeit every other good to changg
with Indiana! Indiana, who never ap-
pears but to be admired, who never fpeaks
but to be applauded.”

“ Yet alittle, yet a moment, queftion,
and underftand yourfelf before you fettle
you would change with her. Look for-
ward, and look inward. Look for-
ward, that you may view the fhort.life
of admiration and applaufe for fuch attrac-
tions from others, and their inutility to
their pofleffor in every moment of foli-
tude or repofe; and look inward, that
you may learn to value your own pecu-
liar riches, for times of retirement, and
for days of infirmity and age !” -

% Indeed, Sir,—and pray believe me,
I do not mean to repine I:have not the
beauty of Indiana; I know and have al-
ways heard her lovelinefs is beyond all

-»mparifon. 1 have no more, therefore,
'!hought of envymrr it, than of envying
- the
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the brightnefs of the furi.” T knew, too, I
bore no competition with my fifters s but
I never dréamt of competition. I knew
1 was not handfome, but I fuppofed many

people befides not handfome, and that T

fhould pafs with the reft ;- and I conclud-
€& the world to be full of people who had
been fufferers as well as myfelf, by difeafe

or 9cc1de‘nt. Thefe have been occafionally - .
- my-paffing thoaghts;-but the fubjeét never -

feized vty mind; I-never refleéted upon it

at all; till abufe, without provocation, all

at once opened my eyes, and fhewed me
to myfclf‘” "Bear with me, then, rny fa-

~ tHer, in.this firft dawn of terrible convic=

“tion! mMany ‘have been unfortuna.tc,
- bat ‘none unfortunate: liké me! ‘Many

have met with evils—but who thh an :

accumulation like mine 122
Mr. Tyrold, extremély: aﬁ’e&ed em—

braced her with the utmolt tendernefs: -

*¢. My dear,. deﬁenmg, dxcellent: ¢hild;?

" he.crigd; “what' would" I inot éndure, 5

ahat factifice not make, to fcothe this
vcruel dlﬁurbance, £ill time-and yourowin
4 VOL. 11, : R + under-
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underftanding can exert their powers?™

then, while firaining her to his breaft .

with the fondeft parental commiferation,
the tears, with which his €yes were overs
flowing, bedewed her cheeks.
. Eugenia felt them, and, finking to
ftheground prefled his knees, “ O my
father,” fhe cried, “ a tear from your
* gevered eyes afflicts me mere than all elfe !
Let me not draw forth another, left |
" fhould become not only unhappy, but
© guilty. Dry them up, my deareft father—
. let me kifs them away.”
® Tell me, then, my poor girl, you
will ftruggle againft this ineffottual for-
sow ! Tell me you will affert that fortie
tude which only waits for your cxertlon.
and tell me you will forgive the mis.
Jjudging compaffion which. feared to im-
prefs you earlier with pain ! '
. s Iw:lldoall,evcrythxqcymdcﬁre'
my injuftice is fubdued! my -complaints
,fhali be: hufhed! you have conquered
me, my beloved father! Your indulgence,
your lenity. (hall take place of every hard-
fhip,
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thip, and” leavenienahingﬁutﬁlid
affeébon oL

Sexzmg this gmtcfur thoment he ﬂlel
required of Ker.{o felifiquith her melan-
choly fchetne of fecliifioh Ffrom thé world :
“ The' thynef¥ And the fears which gave
birth t6 it;" ‘faid "he,” * will ut.grow
upoty you ifletcned to; and they are not -
worthy the” courage T wonk! inftil into
your bofom-—the courage, ‘my Eug’éhii, of
virtue=—the’ cotirage to pafs by, a8 if uns
hedtd; the infolence of the bard-hcarted
ihd ignorance of the vulgat. HappineB
% in your power, “thoug bcaulyxs not §
and on that tofet {oolugh a value would
be pardonab!c only in a-wedk and frivo-
lous mind; fince, whttwer is- the invo-
lﬁntary ad-miration with which it mdets,
évery eftimsble diiality’and accomﬁllmo \
ment is attainable without it : dnd though,
which I cannot deny, its lmmcdmte
influence is umvezfal, yet in every eom-
petitiori and in every decifion of efteem,
the luperlbt the elegant, the better part
of inankiod give their fuﬂ'nys td merit

R2 salonc;._
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Beiitoppll be the. Yool exertion; Yo
gan.make i Gk, breaking, through you
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- Eugepia would not refifk ;.. buq her com-
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Pt w0 hen bty . fpertyrned. mfidlg from it
i fhuddering, anshind heviface With bpth
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wax, but. }oufpamm be-4qo: {pietly: nor
FRARY. 2 toa
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too. firm “itr’ refifting ity ~“Thez smilion
of what never: was'in’our pewer cannug
caufe remorfe, ‘and the bewailing what
never' can «becomhe in our power. can:
not afford comfort. Imagide:bub what
would have been the fate of Indiana,
had your fituations been revetfed, and
had fhe, who can never acquire your
capacity, and therefore never attain your
knowledge, loft that beauty which is her
all; but which to you, even if retained,
could have been but a fecondary gift.
How fhort will be the reign of that all !
how ufelefs in ficknefs! how unavailing
in folitude! how inadequate to long life!
how forgotten, or repiningly remembered
in old age! You will live to feel pity
for all you now covet and admire ; to grow
fenfible to a'lot more laltingly happy in
your own acquirements and powers; and
to exclaim, with contrition and wonder,
Time was when I would have chang-
ed with the poor mind - dependent In-
diana !”

R3 The
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- ‘The cariage was now angounced ; Eu-
genia, with refuétant fieps, defcended;
Camilla was called to join them, and
Sit Hugh faw them fet off with the ut-
moft delight. - - - .

s~ -
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CHAP V1L

Strictures on Beanty... |

To lengthen the airing, Mr. Tyrold
ordered the carriage by a new road;
and to induce Eugenia to break yet an-
other fpell, in walking as well as riding,
he propofed their alighting, when they
came to a lane, and leaving the coach i
waiting while they took a fhort ftroll.

He walked between his daughters a
confiderable way, pafling, wherever it was
poffible, clofe to cottages, labourers, and

.children. Eugenia fubmitted with a figh,
but held dawn her head, affrighted at every
freth obje theg encountered, till, upon

ing & {mall miferable hut, at the

goor of which feveral children were play-

ing, an unlucky boy called out, “ O

come! come! look!—here's the littic
hump-back gentlewoman 1"

R 4 She
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She then, clinging to her father, could
not ftir another ftep, and caft upon him
a look of appeal and reproach that almoft
overfet him; but, after {peaking to her
fome words of kindnefs, he urged her to
go on, and alone, faying, “ Throw only a
thilling to the fenfelefs little crew, and
let Camilla follow and give nothing, and
fee which will become the moft popular.”

They both obeyed, Eugenia fearfelly
and with quicknefs cafting amongft them
fome filver, and Camilla quietly walking
on. . R
“ O, I have got a fixpence!”. cried
one; “and I've got a fhilling!” faid
another; while the mother of the little
tribe came from her.wath-tub, and called
. outy “ God hlefs your ladyfhip!” and
" the father, quitted a little garden at.the

fide of his cottage, to bow down to the
" ground, and cry, .« Heaven reward you,
good madam! you’ll have a bleffing go

with you, go. where you.will{” -
The children then, dancipg up to Cb
milla, begged her charity; but when,
feconding
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feconding the palpable intention-of her;
father, fhe faid fhe had nothing for them,,
they looked highly diffatisfied, while they.
redoubled their bleffings to Eugenia. |

“ See, my. child,” faid. Mr. Tyrold,
now joining them, . how cheaply pre-
fe;'cncc, and -even flattery, may be pur-
chafed 1’ ‘
"« Ah, Sir!” the an{'we:cd, recovered
from her terrour, yet deep in reflettion,.
“ this, 5 only by bribery, and grofs bri-
bery, too! And what. pleafure, or what
conﬁdcn,ce can accrue from- p:eference fo
earned !’

e The means, my dear Eugem, are.
not- bemeath the: abjeQs: jf it is ohly
from tho{e who unit¢ native hardgars; witly
uncultured minds and! mansers, - that
cmhty is'to- be obtainetl by fuchi'fordid
matenals remgrber, alfo, it {5 froth fuchr
on]y it can ‘everjfail ;you.!! #n’ thd owefti
life, ; equally:with: thec higheft, whereb e
nature has been kind, fympathy {pringst
fpontaneouflp forwhatever is:unforfiinate,

and refpe& for;wha,tc:ven fegmi. inpacdni}
, RS Steel
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Steel yourfelf, then, firmly to withftand
attacks from the cruel 2nd unfecling, and
reft perfeftly fecure you w:ﬂ have none
‘other to appr¢hend.” '

- The'clear and excelent eapaéity of Eu-
' genia, camprehended in this leffbn, and its
illuftratiop, all the (atisfaltion M. Fyreld
hoped to impart’;-and fhe was ruminating
upon it with abated defpondence, when,
as they camé to s fmalt houfk; fusrourided
with  bigh wall; Mr. T‘ym!ﬁ’ l'ookmg
through an iton gate ‘at a femble ‘figure -
who fBodd at one of the windows, exclaim-
ed— What a beautiful creature!” ¥ have
rarely, I think feen a more’ perfe& face.”

'Eugenia felt fo mibch hurt by this un-
timely fight, “that, after a’ finigle glance,
~ which confirmed: the tnith of what he
~ faid, The bent ‘her eyes’ anothier wiy';
. while Camillis herfelf wis ‘aftonifhed that
" her kind father thotld cAlf*their attention
to hauty, at fv fore au&-c‘ﬂﬁm}a‘;uncc

I 1 m‘m

“ The exammahbdof&ﬁnepz&um "
,ﬁdhe,ﬁxm@hseyc&nponthe window;
and
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end ftanding ftill at the iron gate, ©is a
eonftant as well as exquifite pleafure; for
- we look at it with an internal fecunty, that:
fach as it appears to-ns to-day, it will ap-
pear again to-morrow, and to-morrow,
and to-morrow ; but in the pleafure gives
by the examination of a finé face,. there:
is always, to a contemplative mind, fome
httle mixture of pain; an ides of its.
fragility fteals upon our admiration, and:
blends with it fomething like fdlimmdéi_
the confcioufnefs how fhort a time we:
ean view it perfe®, how quiekly- ibs bril-
Eancy of bloom will: be b{ovm, andhaw
 ultimately it will be nothing.—

. « You would have me, Sir,™ faid Bu«
genia, now raifing her eyes, ‘“learn o fee:
bcauty with: wnconeérn,, by deprecialing -
its value? I feel your kind irtention;
but it docs net come home fo me; relk
ﬁmmg fuch as this may be equally‘appils
cablé to any thing elfe; ard degrade wiata
- ever is defirable into mfignificance.™ -

“ No, my dear child; thereis rotliitg.
ethu‘m its poffefiion or its ofs, that' e:: :
: L N3
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be compared with beauty; nothing fo
evanefcent, and nothing that leaves be-
hind it a contraft which impreffes fuch
regret. It cannot be forgotten, fince the
fame features -ftill remain, though they
are robbed of their effe@ upon the be-

holder; the fame complexion is there,.

. though faded into a tint bearing no re-
femblance with its origina) ftate; and the
fame eyes prefent-themfelves to the view,

though bereft of all the luftre that had -

rendered them captxvatmg

“ Ah, Sir! this is an argument but:

\ formed -for. the moment. , Is not the lofs
of youthfthe fame to every body ? and is

not; age- equally unwelcome to the ugly
and to the handfome

- % For-adtivity, -for ftrength, and. for |

puxpofes of ufe, certainly, my -dear girl,

there can be. no differences but for mo- ~
_ tiyes .to mental- regret, there can be na |
compamon To thofe who are com- -
monly moulded, the gmdua.l growth. of -

decay. brings with xt its. gradual endur-

anc, becaufc little js miffed from day tg

day 5

- s \.‘
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day; hope is not roughly chilled, nor
expeQation rudely blafted; they fee
" thejr.friends, their conne&ions, their con-
temporaries, declining by the fame laws,
and they yield to the immutable and

general lot rather imperceptibly than re-

fignedly ; but it is not fo with the beaus
ty, her .lofs is not. only general, but pe-
culiar; and it is the, peculiar, not the ge-
neral -evil, that conftitutes all hardfhip,
Health ftrength, a.gxhty, and a.mma.l

fpmts, fhe may forrowing feel diminifh; -
but fhe hearsevery one complain of fimi;
' lar fadures, and fhe miffes them unmugy '

munng, though not nnlamentmg, but

of beauty, every declenfion is marked with’
fomething painful -to- felflove. . .Thg '
change manifefted by the mirror_migh§

patiently be borne; -but the change.ma,

nifefted in the eyes .of every beholder; -
gives a fhock that does vrolence to. cvery _

priftine feeling.”

¢ This may certamly, ﬁr, bc cruel 3

- trying at leaft; but then,—whata youtb

bas fhe ﬁrﬁ paﬁ‘ed g Momﬁcanon comey

upon
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vpon her, at leaft, in fucceffion; fhe does
not begm the world with it,—a ftranger
at all periods to any thing happier I
-« Ah, my child} the happinefs caufed
by perfonal attraltions pays a dear after-
price! The foldier who enters the field”
of battle requires not more courage,
though of a different nature, than the
.faded beauty who enters anr affembly-
room. Tebe wholly difregarded, after en-
gaging cveryeye ;. to-be unafiifted, after be-
ing habituated to feeing crowds anxioufly
offer their fervices; -to be unheard, after
monopolifing every ¢car——can you, indeed,
perfuade yourfel a change fuch as -this
demands but ordinary firmnefs2  Yet
the altered female who calls for it, has
the Jeaft -chance’ to - obtain it ; for .even
where nature has-endowed her with for.
titude; the werld ‘and- its flatteries have
akmroft: uniformiy enmmé it, before the
feafon of its exertion.” :
« ¢ AR this may be-true,”™ faid Bugenia,
- witha figh; “and'to me, ‘however fad.
- nnt&lf it may- prove: eenfolatory; and’
yet:
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yet—forgive my fincerity, when I own—
F would purchafe a better appearance at
any price, any expence, any payment, the
world could impofe!”* " -

‘Mr. Tyrold was preparing. an anfwer, -
when the door of the houfe, which he had
fill continued facing; was opened, and
- the beautiful figure, which hart for fome
time retired from :the window; ruthed
fuddenly upon 2 lawn before the gate
agamﬁ which they were leaning. -

"Not fecing them, the fat down upon
the grafs, which the plucked up by hands
full; and ftrewc& ever: her ﬁne ﬂowmg
bair. - - '
Camilla, faﬁng they ﬂ'mnld feem im-
pertinent, would haveretreated ; but Eu-
genia, much ftruck, fadly; et With car-
nefinefs, corhpelfed herflf -to- reg.u'& the
obje& before her, - who ‘was young; fair,
of a tall and ftriking figure, w:th fcatures.
delxcatcl'y regular, - -

A fighy not’to be checked, acknow
tedged how little elther reafontng: or elo-
quence could fubduez with to refembie
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fuch an appearance, when the yourmg per-
fon, flinging herfelf fuddenly .upon her,
face, threw her white arms over her head,

and fobbed aloud with violence. .

Aftonithed, and deeply concerned,,
Eugema. internally faid, alas! what a
world is this! even.beauty fo exquifite;
without waiting, for age or qhange, may,
be thus rmferablc' '

.She feared to fppak, Jeft fhe ihould be _
heard; but fhe loaked L up to her father,
with an eye tl;at {poke conceffion, and
with an iatereft for .the. fair afflicted,
which feequ to requg{’c his-affiffance.

" He motioned to her to be quxet 3 whenr
the young perfon, ahruptly -half nﬁng,
burﬁ inta a fit of loug., ghnll, and dlf-.
corda,nt laughten e

‘Fugenia , now, . ‘gtganly g:.on.fo;.mdedq
would have dra.wn her father away; but/
hc was  intently c,ngag,f:d in. his oh.ferva-
tions, and fteadily kept his plg:e,,

JIn.two minutes, the laugh cca,fpd all
qt onge, .and the young crmtgre, ‘haftily -
rifing, began turaing round with a velocity:
that:no machine could have exceeded. = -
The
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The fifters now fearfully interchanged
looks that fhewed they thought her mad,
and both endeavoured to draw Mr. Ty=

rold from the gate, 'butin vain; he made
“ them hold by his arms, and ftood ftill.
- Without feeming giddy, {he next be-

gan to jump; and he now could only
detain his daughters, by fhewing them the
gate, at which they ftood, was locked.

In another minute, fhe perceived them,
and, coming eagerly forward, dropt feve-
ral low courtefies, {#ying, at every freth

- bend—“Good day!—~Good day '—Good
. dayln

' Equally trembling, they now both tuirn-

ed pale with fear; but Mr. Tyrold, who

was ftill immovable, anfwered her by a
bow, and atked if {he were well.

.- “ Give me a fhilling !”” was her reply,
while the flaver drivelled unreftrained
from her mouth, rendering utterly dif-

“gufting a chin that a ftatuary might have

wifhed to model. .
“ Do you live at dus houfe 2 fa:d.

“ Ycs,
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“Yes, pleale—yes, pleafc—yes, pleaft,”
fhe. -anfwered, twenty times following,
and almoft black .in the face before fhe
would allow herfelf to. takc anothes
breath..

A cat now appearing at the door, ﬂxc
feized it, and tried to twine it round
her neck with great fondling, whelly un-
refifting the {cratches which tore her fine

- Next, capering forward with it towards
the gate, © Look! look!” fhe cried, -
% here's 'pufs'-—-—here’s pufs ! — here’s
pufs I

Then, letting it fall, fhe toreher ha.nd-

kerchief off her meck, put it over her
face, ftrained it as tight as fhe was able,
-and tied it under her chin; and them
ftruck her head with both her hands,
making a woife that refembled nothmg
bhuman, - .
« Take, tzke me away, iy father! "'
cried Eugenia, * I fee, I feel your awful
Jeflont but imprefs it no further, left I
die in receiving it "' ‘
. ‘ Mr.
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 Mr. Tyrold immediately moved off
without fpeaking; Camilla, penetrated
for her fifter, obferved the fame filence s
and Eugenis, hanging upon: her father,
and abforbed in profound rumination,
only by.the depth of her fighs made her
exiftence known; and thus, without the
interchange of a word, flowly and pen<
fively they walked back to the carriage.

Eugenia broke the filence as foon as
they were feated : O, my father I fhe
exclaimed, « what a fight have you made
me witnefs ! how dread a reproof have
you given to my repiniog fpirit! Did
you know this unhappy beauty wes at
that houfe? Did you lead me thithet
purpofely te difplay to me her fhocking
imbecility "~ .

* ¢ Relying upon the excellence of yout
underltandmg, I'ventured upop an ex-
periment more powerful, I well knew,
than all that reafon could urge;-an ex-
periment not only - ftriRing at” the mo-
iment, but which, by- playmg upon the
xmagmatnon, as well as convincing the

Judgment,
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Judgment, muft make an iApreffion’ that
can never- be ‘éffaced. 1'have been in«
formed, for fome’ time, that this poaor
girl was in our neighbouthood; - the was
- bornan ideot, and therefofe, haing. never
-known brighter days, is. infenfible €o hey
terrible ftate. Her friends ar¢ opulent,
and that houfe is taken, and a worhan is
paid, to keep her in exiftence and in ob-
fcurity. I had heard of her uncommon
beauty, and when the news reached me 6f
my dear Eugenia’s diftrefs, the idea of this
meeting occurred to.me;  I. rode to the
houfe, and engaged the woman to detain
ker unfortunate charge at the window tﬂ}
we appearedyand then to Jet her lpofe i into
the garden. Poor, ill fated young crea-
ture! it has beer, mdecd a mela.ncholg

fight.”
. %A ﬁght,” cried Eugema, “ to come
home to me with fhame |—O, my dear
Father! your prefcription ftrikes to the
_root of my difeafe |—fhall I ever againdare
murmur!—will any egotifm ever again
make me believe no lot fo -haplefs
. . . ~ as

4 -
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as myfown! E.will fHinki-of ther Wwibm F
am difdntented; (] wilbwli.toonty mind

this{petacle dfihpman'degradation:—and -
fabmiit,~ at leaft: with:calmnels,to my.
Bghter-ayily; ind. milddr fate’ | b
oMy excellgnt child ! .thisas juft.what
Io'tl@eét«h'ﬂom the. candouir,'of 'your
terbper; and the ikditude! of your fenti~
rmnts« Yo have: ‘{eeny here, .the value

of intelle&s in viewing tlié horrour of
. their lofs,;iaqgf-fblhhhve Witneffed, that
heanty; - without jmind;: is- more dread-
fulithan‘apy, deformity. You have feized
my.-applicakiqn, and- left me nothing
t4l . enforcé, my dcar, my ., ékcellent.
child! you have left for. your fond Fa-:
thet ; nothisg sbat: tender. approbation !
With the utinoft thankfulnefs ta! Provi-
denée, I-have marked from:yaur. earlieft
childhoad,the. native- juftnéfs ‘of your
underftanding; which, -with, your: fudi«
ous inclination to fedentary accomplith-
ments, has proved a reviving fource of

confolation to your mother and to me,
fox the cruel accidents we have incef-
fantly
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fantly lamented. How will that admira.
ble mother rejoice in the recital 1 have
to make ¢o hert What pride will fhe taks
in a daughter fo worthily her own, {o re«
fembling her in noblenefs of nature, and
a fuperior way of thinking! - Her tears,
my child, like mine, will thank you for
yourckertions! (he will ftraini jou'to her
fond bofom, as your father &mtns you g
tbxs moment .

- % Yes,- 8ir,” .crieds Engema, “ your

kind 1a& i row-conmpleted. with. yout

vanquifhed Euvgenia! her thoughts, her
occupations, ‘her happm:& fhall hence-
forth all: be centered infiliat gratxtude
and contentment.” . - .z

The affe@ionate Camdh, tbrowmg tier
arms about them both, bathed@ each’
with the teas of joy and adiniration,
which this foothing conclufion.to an ad-
yenmre fo fevere excxtcd.
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The ledmgs of P;t;'

To oblxge M. Tyrold, whp had made
the arrangement with ~ Sir. Hugh,
Bugenia confented to dine and fpend the
day at-Etherington, which fhe quitted
at night in & temper of mind perfeitly
compofed.

. Camilla was deeply penctrated by the
whole of thxs affair. The fufferings, fo
utterly unearned by fault or by Yolly, of
a fifter fo dear to her, and the affe&ing
. fortitude which, fo quickly upon her
wounds, and at fo early a period of life;
the already began to difplay, made her
blufth at the deje&tion into which fhe
was herfelf caft by every evil, and refolve
to become in future more worthy of the
father and the fifter, who at this moment

abforbed all her admiration.
Too
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Too reafonable, in fuch a frame of
mind, to plan forgetting Mandlebert, the
now only deteymined to think of him as
fhe had thought before her affections be-
came entangled; to think of him, in
fhort, as he feemed humfelf to*defire; to
feek his frlendly offices and advice, but
10 reject every. offered eftablifhment, -and
to live fingle for life.  * . )

, Gratified by indulgent pralfc, and fufe
tamcd by exert¢d virtue, the revived Eu-
genia had nearly reached Cleves, on her
return, when the carnage was ftopt by
" agentleman on horfeback, who, approach-
ing the coach window, faid, in a low
voice, as if unwilling to be heard by the
fervants—¢ O, Madam! has Fate fet
afide her cruelty? and does Fortune per-
mit me to live once more ?”

She then recollected Mr. Bellamy. She
. had only her maid in the carriage, ‘who

was fent for her by Sir Hugh, Mifs Marg- :

land: being otherwife engaged,

. Al} that had {o'latery paﬂed upon hcr
perfon and appearance being .full ‘upon
s her
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trer mind, fhe involuntarily thrunk back,
hiding her face with her cloak,’

Bellamy, by no means conceiving this
mark of emotion to be unfavourable,
fteadied his horfe, by’ Immg one hand on
the coach-window, and fald ina yet lower
voicei—%'0, Madam ! is 3:, poffible you
can hate me fo barbarouﬂy ?—will you
not even deign to look at' me, though I
have fo long: been banifhed from your,
prefence ?”* .- -

- Eugema, during this fpeech, ca'lled to
mind, that though new, in’ fome mea-
fure, to herfelf, ﬂ}e was not {o to this
gentleman, and ventured to uncover her

face; swhen-the grief painted bn the fine
features of Bellamy, fo forcibly touched.

her, that'the foftly anfwered-— No,_ Su’,
indeed I do not hate you ; Tam mcapa.-
ble of fuch ingratitude ; but I conJure-—-

1 befeech you to forpet mic'! P

« Forget you ?—0, deam ! you come

mand an 1mpofﬁbxlity 1-"No, Tam con-

ftancy itfelf, and not alf thie world dnited
fhall tear you from my hedrt!" - '
{ vhz. 1. S Jacob,‘
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Jacob, who caught a werd or two, nowt
rode up. to the -other window, and as
Eugenia began— Conquer? Sir, I entreat
you, this ill-fated partiality [—"" told her
the: horfes bad- been ha;d—worked and
muft go home. -

As Jacab was the oracle of Sic Hugh
aboit his harfes, his will was prefcriptive
law :. Eugenia never difputed it, and only
faying—* Think of me, Sir, no more!”
bid the coachman drive on.

Bclhmy,vrelj:e&ﬁxlly fubmlttmgy con-

tmued, with his hat in his band, as the
maid informed. her miftrefs, ipokug after
the carriage till it was out of fight.

A tender forrow now fole upgn the
Juft revived tranquillity of the gentle and
generoys Eugenia.  « Ah!" thought fhe,
“ I have rendered, little as I feem worthy
of fuch power, I have rendereq tlis ami-
able man miferable, though poffibly; and
probably, he is the only man in exiftence
whom I could render happy !—Ah! how
may I dare expelt’ f:om Clermont &

Mlly

-
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Molly Mill, a very young gid, and
daughter of a poor tenant of Sir Hugh, -
interrupted thefe reflettions from time to
time, with remarks upon their obje&.
“ Dearee me, Mifs,” fhe cried,“what a fine
gentleman that was!—he- fighed like ta
{plit hisheart when you faid, don’t think
about me no more. He’s fome loveyer,
like, I'm fure.” -

Eugenia returned home fo much moved
‘by this incident, that Sir Hugh, believing
his brother himfelf had failed to revive
her, was difturbed all anew with acute
contrition for her difafters, and feeling
very unwell; went- to bed before fupper
time.

Eugcma retired alfo; and after fpend-.
ing the ‘evening in foft compaffion for
Bellamy; and unfixed apprehenfions and:
diftafte for young Lynmere, was prepar;
ing to go to bed, when Molly Mill, out
of breath with haﬁe, brought her a
letter. -

She eagerly opened it, whxlﬁ enqmrmg
whence it came.

52 - .“OMlﬁy
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4 O, Mifs, the fine gentleman—that
fame fine gentleman—brought it himfelf:
and he fent for me out, and I did not
know who I was to go to, for Mary only
faid a boy wanted me; but the boy faid,’
I muft come with him to the ftyle; and

. whén I.come there, who fhould I fee but

the fine gentleman himfelf! And he
gave me this letter, and he afked e to

- give' it you—and fee! look Mifs ! what

I got for my trouble !”
She then exhibited a half-guinea.

< % You have not done right, Molly,
in accepting it. Money is bribery ; and
you thould have known that the letter
was improperly addreffed, if bribery was
requifite to make it delivered.”

* % Dearee me, Mifs, what’s half-a-gui-
nea to fuch a gentleman as that ? T dare
fay he’s got his pockets full of them !”
: ¢ I fhall not read it, certainly,” cried
Eugenia, “ now I know this. cucum{’ca.nce.

"Give me the wax—I will feal it again,”

* She then hefitated whether fhe ought
to return it} or fhew it to her uncle, or
commit it to the flames.
‘ That
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* "That to which fhe was moft unwilling,
appeared, to the ftri¢tnefs of her princi-
ples, to be moft proper: fhe therefore
determined that the next morning flre
would relate her evening’s adventure, and
deliver the unread letter to Sir Hugh.,

Had this epiftle not perplexed her,
the had meant never to name its writer.
Perfuaded Ler laft words had finally. dif-
miffed him, fhe thought it a high point
of female delicacy never to publith an
unfuccefsful conquett.

This refolution taken, fhe went to
bed, fatisfied with herfelf, but extremely
grieved at the fufferings the was preparing
for one who fo ﬁngu]arly loved her.

"+ The next morning, however, her uncle
did not rife to breakfaft, and was fo low .
fpirited, that fearing to difturb him, the
deemed it moft prdent ‘9 defer the com-
munication.

But when, after the had taken her lef-

. fon from Dr. Orkberne, fhe returned to

ber room, fhe found Molly Mill impa-

tiently waiting for her:. “ O, Mifs,” fhe
T s3 cried,
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cried, * here’s another letter for you v
and you muft read it direttly, for the
gertlenzan fays if you don’t it will be the
death of him.”

“ Why did you receive another let-
ter?” faid Eugenia, difpleafed. :

« Dearee me, Mifs, how could I help
it ? if you'd feen the taking he was id,
you'd have took it yourfelf. He was ail
of a quake, and ready to go down of his
two knees., Dearee me, if it did ndt
make my heart go pit-pat to fee him’!
He was like to go out of his mind, he
faid, and the tears, - poor” gentleman,
were all in his eyes.”

Eugenia now turned away, ﬁrongly
-3ffeCted by this defcription.

“ Do, Mifs,” continued Molly, “ write
_him a little fcrap, if its never fo {cratched
-and bad. Hge'll take it kinder than
nothing. Do, Mifs, do. Don’t be ill-
‘hatured. ‘And juft read this little letter,
+do, Mifs, do;—it won’t take you much

time, you reads fo nice-and faft.”
o« \Vhy 13

~
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© « Why,” cried Eugenia, “ did-you
go to Aim again? how could you fo
incautioufly entruft yourfelf to the cons
duét of a ftrange boy?”’

A ﬁrange boy! dearee me, Mifs, don’t
you know it was Tommy Hodd? I knows
him will enough; I knows all the boys,
I warrant me, round about here. Come;,
Mifs, here’s pen and ink; you'll run it off
efore one can count five, when you've
& mind to it. He’ll be in a fad taking
till he fees me come back.”
- % Come back ? is it poffible you have
been fo lmprudent as to have promlfed to
fee him again?”

¢ Dearee me, yes, Mxﬁ‘ ‘he'd have
made away with himfelf if I had not:
He’d béen there ever fince fix in ‘the
morning, without nothing to eat or drink;
a riding up and down the road, till he
" could fee me coming to the-ftyle. And
he fays'he’ll keep a ndmg there all day
long, and all mght too, till I goes tq
him.”

Eugema conceived herfelf now in a
fituation of unexampled diftrefs. She

- s 4 forced
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forced Molly Mill to leave her, that {he
might deliberate what courfe ® pur-
fue. ‘ ‘

'Having read no novels, her imagination
had never been awakened to {cenes of this
kind; and what fhe had gathered upon
fuch fubje@s in the poetry and hiftory
fhe had ftudied with Dr. Orkborne, had
onfy irprefled her fancy in proportion g
love bore the chara&er of herpifm, and
the lover that of an hero. Though
hxghly therefore romantic, her romance
was not the common adoption of a ¢ircu-
Jating library : it was fimply that of eles
vated fentiments, formed by ammaf.edcre'- -
dulity playing wpon youthful u!:xpe-
.rience.

« Alas!” cried fhe,  what a conﬂr&
ks mme! : 1 muft refufe a man who
, adorcs me to diftraltion, in difregard of -
gy unhappy defeds, to caft myfelf un-
der the guidance of one wha, -perhaps; -
pay eftimate beauty fo highly as to de-
fpife me for its want !’

. ‘This idea pleaded fo powerfully for
Bellamy, that fomething like 2 wifh te
. open

-



‘ CAMILLA . 395
epen his letters, obtained pardon to het
. httle maid for having brought them. She
fuppreffed, however, the defire; though'
. fhe held them alternately to her eyes, con-
jeCturing their contents, and bewailing
for their unpafﬁoncd writer the cruel an-
fwer they muft receive,
. 'Though checked by. ‘Thame, .fhe had
fome defire to confult Camilla ;. but fhe
could not fee her in time, Mrs. Arlbery ‘
having infifted upon carrying her in 'the
evening to a play, which was to be per-
forméd, for one night only, by a company
of paffing ftrollers at Northwick. -
“ My decifion,”" fthe cried, “ muft be
my own, and muft be immediate.- Ah!
how leave a man fuch as this, to wander:
pight and day: negleted and uncertain
of his fate! With tears he fent me his’
letters !—what muft not have been his
defpair when fuch was his fenfibility?:
tears in a man!-—tears; tgo, that could
.not be reftrained even till his meﬂ'engeri

was out of fight !—how touchmgl
S5 Hcr
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Her own ‘then fcll, in tender comnii
feration, and it was with extreme repug-
nance {he compelled herfelf to take fuch
meafures as fhe thought her duty required.
She fealed the two letters-in ah empty
cover, and having dire&ed them to Mr.
Bellamy, fummoned Molly Mill, and
told her to convey them to the gentle-
man, and pofitively acquaint him fhe
muft receive no more, and that thofe
which were returned had never béen read.
She bid her, however, add, that fhe thould
always with for his happinefs, and be
grateful for his kind partiality ; though
fhe earneftly conjured him to vanquith a
regard which fhe did not deferve, and

_muft never return, .
. Molly Mill would fain have remon-
- ftrated ; but Eugema, with that firmnefs
which, even in the firft youth, accom-
panies a confcioufnefs of preferring duty
te inclination, filenced, and fent her
Relieved for herfelf, now the ftruggle
was over, fhe fecretly rejoiced that it was
. not
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not for Melriiond' thé had fo-Katd a part
to act: and ‘this idea, while it réfidered
Bellamy' lefs an' obje@ -of regret, di-
minithed alfo {fomething of ‘her pity for

his confli&, by reminding her of the fuc-
~ cefs which had attended her own fimilaf
éxertions.

But when Molly. returned, her diftrefs
was' relewed: fhe brought her thefe
words, written “with a pencit upon the,
back of her OWh cover:

~ «1do not dére, cruelleft of your fex, to
write you another letter ; but if you would
fave mie from the abyls of deftruion,
you will let me liéar miy final doom from
your own mouth, I'afk pothing thore !
Ah! walk but one mohi¢nt in the park,
fear the pales; deny riot your mifefable .
adorer this laft fingle requeft, and he will -
fly this fatal climate which has fwallowed
up his xcpofe for ever! But, till then,
hére he will ftay, and néver quit the fpot
. whence he fends you thefe lines, till you' -
ﬁave deigned fo pronounce verbally his -
s B 1] - doortiy
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) doom, though he fhould famifh for wang
of food!
Axrnonso BE!.LAMY.”

Eugema read this with hosrour and
compaffion. She :magmed he' perhaps
thought her confined, and would there-
fore believe no anfwer. that-did not iffue
immediately from her own lips. She fent
Molly to bim again with the fame mef-
fage;; but Molly returned with a yet worfe:
account of his defperation, and a ftrong
affurance, that if fhe would only utter to
. him a fingle word, he would obey, depart,

- and live upon it the reft of his life. )

* 'This completely foftened her. Ra-
ther than imperioufly fuffer fuch a pat-
tem of refpe@ful conftancy to perith,
fhe confented to fpeak her own negative.,
But fearing fhe might be moved to fome
fympathy by kis grief, fhe refolved to be
- accompanied by Camilla, and deferred,
therefore, the interview t111 the. next
day. '

Molly brought back hxs humble ac-
kaovdedgmcnts for tlna conceﬂ‘ion, aad

an
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an account that, at laft, flowly and fadly,
he had ridden away.

Her feelings were now better fatxsﬁect
than her underftanding. She feared what
fhe had granted was a favour; yet her
heart was $00 ‘tender to reproagh a com-
pliance made upon fuch conditions, and:
to prevent fuch evils,.
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CHAP VIL ~
The difufirous Bufbins.

AMILLA, though her perfonal forrows
were blunted by the view of the ca-
lamities and refignation of her fifter, was
fo little difpofed for amufement, that the
had aecepted the invitation of Mrs. Arl-
bery, only from wanting {pirit to refift its
urgency. Mr. Tyrold was well pleafed
that fuch a recreation came in her way, -
but defired Lavinia might be of the
party: not only that the might partake
of the fame pleafure, but from a greater
fecurity in her prudence, than in that of
her naturally thoughtlefs fifter.

The town of Etherington afforded no
theatre; and the room fitted up for the
night’s performance could contain but
two boxes, one of which was fecured
for Mrs. Arlbery and her friends.

‘ : "The
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*" The attentive Major was ready to of-
fer his hand to Camilla upon her ar<
rival. The reft of the officers were m
the box.
" The play was Othello; and fo mifer-
ably reprefented, that Lavinia would wil<
lingly have retired after the firft fcene:
but the native fpirits of Camilla revifited
her in'the view of the ludicrous perfon-
ages of the drama. And they were foon
joined by Sir Sedley Clarendel, whofe
quaint conceits and remarks affifted the’
rifibility of .the fcene. She thought him’
the leaft comprehenfible perfon fhe had’
" ever known ; but as he was totally indif-
ferent to her, his oddity entertained with-
out tormenting he’, '
“The actors were of the loweft ftrolling
kind, and fo utterly without merit, that
they had never yet met with fufficient
encouragement to remain one week in
the fame place. ‘They had only a fingle
fcene for the whole performance, which *
depictured a camp, and which here ferved
for a- ftreet, a fenate, a city, a caftle, and*
# bed-chamber,
oL The
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- The dreffes were almoft equally parfi-
_ monious, every one being obliged to taks
what would fit him, from a wardrobe
that did not-allow quite two dreffes a
perfon for all the plays they had to enatt.
Othello, therefore, was equipped as king
Richard. the third, fave that inftead of a. -
regal front he had a black wig,.to imitate
wool : while his face had been begtimed
with 4 fmoked cork.

Iago wore a fuit of cloaths. ong;nally
made for. Lord Foppington: Brabantio.
had borrowed the armour of Hamlet’s.
Ghoft: Caffio, the Lieutenant General in.
the. chriftian. army;, had only been able to.
equip Limfelf in Ofmyn’s Turkifh veft;.
and Roderigo, accoutred in the garment.
of Shylock, came forth a complete Jew.

Defdemona, attired more fuitably tor
her fate than to her expeltations, went.
through the whole of her part, except the
laft {cene,.in the fable weeds of Ifabella.
And Amelia was fain to content - herfelf
with the habit of the firft witch in Mac~~
beth..

The.
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 Thé geftures, both of the vcntlcmen
and ladies, were as outrageous as if meant
rather to intimidate the audience, than to
fhew their own animation; and the men
approached each other {o clofely with arms
a-kimbo, er double filts, that Sir Sedley,
with pretended alarm, faid they were
gi@'ing challenges for a boxing match. -

" The ladies alfo, in the energy of their
defire ot to be eclipfed, took fo much
exercife in their aé'tlon, that they tore
out the fleeves of ‘their gowns; which,
though pinned up every time they left the
ftage, completely expofed their thoulders
at the end of every act ; and they raifed
their arms fo high while facing each other,
that Sir Sedley exprefled frequent fears
they ‘meant to finith by pulling caps.

So_ imperfe&t were they alfo in their .
parts, that thé prompter was the only
perfon from whom any fingle fpeech -
<"paffed without a blunder.

Iago, who was the malter of the troop,
was the fole performer who fpoke not
with a provmcml dialect: the reft all be-

" trayed
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trayed their birth and parentage the ﬁr&
line they uttered.

Caflio proclaimed himfelf from Nor-
folk:

The Deuk dew greet-yew, Gene'ra!

Being not at yew’re lodging to be feund -sa
"The fenate fent abave tree feveral queﬂs, &c,

Othello himfelf proved a true Lon- -
doner; and with his famed foldier-like
eloquence in the fenate-fcene, thus began
his ‘celebrated defence.

Mot potent, grawe, and rewerend Sagnors,
My wery noble and approwed good mafters,
"That I bave ta’cp avay this old mAR’s darteres
¥ vill a round, udwarnifi’d tale defiver
Of my wholc courfe of love: vhat dmgs. vhat
charms,
‘Vhat conjuration, and vhat mighty magxc -
I von his darter vith e—e—w— '
Her father lov’d me, oft inwited me—-
* wmmmems My flory being dene,
She gave me for my pains a vorld of fighs,
She fvore in faith ’tvas ftrange, ’tvaspaﬁngﬂnnge,
*T'vas p'tiful, *t’'vas vondrous pitiful ;
«  She vifh’d he had not heard it; yet fhe vifh’d
. That Heawen had made her fuch 2 man——
- - This only is the vitchcraft I have us’d;
Here comes the lady, let her vitnefs it.
. . ’I'his
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This happily making the gentlc Def-
derhona recognifed, ‘notwithftanding her
appearance was fo little bridal, hcr Somer-
{etthire father cried:
I preay you hear ur zpeak.
If a confez that a waz helf the woer
Deztrution on my head, if my bead bleame )
Light o’ the mon!
His daughter, in the Worcefterthire
pronunemtxon, anfwered 3

Noble father,
Hi do perceive ere a divided duty ;
To you hi howe my life hand heducation,
‘My life hand beducation both do teach me
Ow to refpec you. You're the lord hof duty 3
Hi'm itherto your daughter: but ere’s my uf-
" band!e—— -
The fond Othello then exclaimed:
Your woices, lords! befeech you let her vxll
Have a free vay ! —em—
And Brabantio took leave with
Look to’ur, Moor! if th’ azt eyez to zee;
A haz deceiv’d ’ur veather, and may thee.s
They were detained fo long between
the firft and fecond a&, that Sir Sedley
faid he fearcd poor Defdemona had loft
the

-
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the thread-paper from which fhe was te
mend her gown, and recommended to
the two young ladies to have the charity
to go and affift her. ¢ Confider,” he
faid, “ the trepidation of a.fair bride
but juft entered into her fhackles. Who
knows but Othello may be glvmg her a
ftrapping, in prwate, for wearing out her

cloaths fo faft! you young ladies think no-_

thing of thefe little conjugal freedoms.””;
Mrs. Arlbery, though for fome tirnc
fhe had been as well diverted by the play
as Camilla, lefs new to fuch cxhlbitions,
_wasfoon tired of .the famessfs of-the
blunders, and, at the end of the fourth
adt, propofed retiring. But Camilla,
who bad long not felt fo much enter-
tained, looked fo difappointed, that her
iood humour overcame her fatigue, and
e was ‘infifting upon ftaying; when
a gentleman, who vifited them from the
. oppofite box, propofed that the young
ladies fhould be carried home by his
mother, a lady who lived at Etherington,.
and was acquainted at the reftory, and
: who



CAMILLA. 405,

who intended to ftay out not only the
play but the farce. Lavinia confented;
the fon went with the propofition, and
the bufinefs was foon arranged. Mrs,
Arlbery, who had three miles to go be-
yond the parfonage-houfe, and who,
though fhe delighted to oblige, was but’
little in the habit of pra®ifing felf-dénial,
then configned the young ladies to Ge-'
neral Kinfale, to be condu&ed to the
oppofite box, and was handed by Coloncl
Andower to her coach. :
" The General guarded the eldeft fifter;
the Major took care of Camilla: but they
were all ftopt in their paflage by the fud-
den feizure of a pickpocket, and forced
haftily back to the box they had quitted.
This commgion, though it had- dif-
turbed all the audience, had not ftopt
the performance; and Defdemona being
juft now difcovered in bed, Camilla, not
to lofe the interefting fcene, perfuaded
~her fifter to wait,till the play was over,
before they attempted again to crofs to
the oppofite box; into which, in a few-
M - minutes
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minutes dfter, the faw Mandlebert en-
ter.

They had both already feated them-
felves as much out of fight as poffible ;
and Camilla now began to regret fhe
had not accompanicd Mrs. Arlbery. - She
had thought only of the play and its
entertainment, till the fight -of Mandle-
bert told her that her fituation was im-
proper ; and the idea only occured to her
by confidering that it would occur to .
him.

Mandlebert had dined out with a party
of men, and had ftept in to fee what was
going forwards, without any knowledge
whom he fhould meet! he inftantly dif-
cerned Lavinia, and felt anxious to
know why Camilla was n~* with her, and
why fhe fat fo much out of fight: but
Camilla fo completely hid herfelf, he
could only fee there was a female, whom

“he concluded to be fome Etherington

lady; and he determiped to make fur-
ther enquiry when the a& fhould be

aver. .
‘The
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"The petformance now became {o truly
ludicrous, that Camilla, notwithftanding
all her unedfinefs, was excited to almoft
perpetual laughter.

Defdemona, either from the eﬂ'cé’t of a
bad cold, or to give more of nature to her
repofe, -breathed fo hard, as to raife a
" generallaugh in the audience; Sir Sedley,
ftopping his ears, exclaimed, <« O! if the
fnores I fhall plead for her no more, if
fhe tear her gown to tatters! Suffocation
is much too lenient for her. She’s an
immenfe " horrid perfonage! nafal to
alarm !

-Othello then entered, with a tallow
candle in his hand, flaring and dropping
greafe at every ftep; and, having juft de-
clared he would not :

. Scar that vhiter fkin of hers thaa fnow,
percetved a thief in the can&le, which
made it nm down fo faft over his hand,
and the fleeve.of his coat, that, the mo-
paent naot being yet arrived for extinguiths

ing itj he was fosced to lay down his fword,
. - _sf _ and?
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and, for want of better means, fnuff it
with his fingers.

Sir Sedley now protefted himfelf com-
pletely difordered: * I muft be gone,”
cried he, “ incontinently; this exceeds
refiftance: 1 fhan’t be alive in another
minute. Are you able to form a notion
of any thing rhore annihilating? If I did
not build upon the pleafure of feeing
- him ftop up thofe diftrefling noftrils of
the gentle Defdemona, I could not
breathe here another inftant.”

But juft after, while Othello leant over
the bcd to fay—

4 Vhen I've pluck’d tbc rofe

" 1 cannot give it wital growth again,
It needs muft vither”.—

his black locks caught fire,

The candle now fell from his hand,
and he attempted to pull off his wig; but
it had been tied clofe on, to appear nsore
natural, and his fright difabled him;
he therefore” flung himfelf upori the bed,
and rolled the coverlitl over his head:

S, ' Defdemona,
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- Defdemona, exceffively frightened,

ftarted up, and jumped out, fhricking -

aloud—* O, Lord! I fhall be burnt !"’
. This noble Venetian Dame then ex-
hibited, beneath an old white fatin bed-

.gown, made to cover her arms and breaft,.

the drefs in which fhe had equipped her-
felf, between the alts, to be ready for
trampling home; namely, a dirty red and
white linen gown, an old blue ftuff quilted
coat, and black fhoes and ftockings.

In this pitiable condition, fhe was run-
ning, fcreaming, off the ftage, when
‘Othello, having quenched the fire, uncon-
{cious that half his curls had fallen a fa-
crifice to the flames, haftily purfued her,
and, in a violent paffion, called her a fool,
and brought her back to the bed; in
which he affifted her to compofe herfelf,
and then went behind the fcenes to light
his candle; which having done, he gravely
returned, and, very carefully putting it
down, renewed his part with the line.
¢ Be thus vhen thou art dead, and I vill kill thee
And love thee after—""

. ¥OL. II. T Amidft
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.Amidft roars of laughter from the
whole audience, who, when he kiffed her,
almoft with one voice called out—* Ay
ay, that’s right—Xkifs and friends !”

" *And when he faid—

¢ I mufl veep”---

« So muft I too, my good friend,” cned
Sir Sedley, wiping his eyes, for never
yet did forrow coft me more falt rheum!
Poor Blacky! thou haft been moft in-
dxﬁ'olubly comic, I confefs. Thou haft
un{’(rung me to a degree. ‘A baby of half
an hour might demolith me.’
_And again, when Othello exclaimed—
. ¢ She vakes!”
¢ The deuce-the does?” cried Sir Sedley,
"« what ! has {he been afleep again already ?
She’s a very caricatura of Morpheus. Ay,
do thy worit, honeft Mungo. I can’t pof-
fibly beg her off. I would fooner fnift
thy, farthing candle once a day, than fuf-
tain that nafal cadence ever more."”.
« He’s the fineft fellow upon the face
of the carth " cried Mr. Macdcrfey, who
o : had
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had liftened to ‘the whole play with the
moft fefious intereft; ¢ the inftant he

fufpeéts his wife, ‘he cuts her off without \
- ceremony; though fhe’s dearer to him

than his eye fight, and b@utiful as an
angel. How I envy him!"” ™

“ Dori’t you think “twould have been
as well,” faid General Kinfale, « if he'd
firft made fome little enquiry?”’

-« He can do-that afterwards, General;
and- then nobody will dare furmife it’s
out of weaknefs. For to be fure and
certain, he ought to right her fame; that’s
no more than his duty, after énce he has
fatisfied his own. But a man’s honour
is deareft to him of all things. A wife’s
a bauble to it-—not-worth a thought:™

" The fuffocating was now beginning;
but juft as DefdemOna bcg°ed to be
fpared— :

* % But alf han o=

the door-keeper forced his way into the
the pit, and called out—-* Pray, is one
Mifs Tyrold here in the play-houfe?”

T2 - % 'The



T CAMILL A.-

_The fifters, in much amazement hung
back, entreating the Gentlemen to {creen
them ; and the man, receiving no anfwer,
went away.

While wonderingwhat this copId mean,
the play was finithed, when ore of the
comedians, .a brother of the Worcefter-
thire Defdemona, came to the pit_door,
calling out—* Hi'm defired to hafk hif
Mifs Camilla Tyrold’s bany way ere hin
the oufe, for hi'm hordered to call er
hout, for her Huncle’s hill and dying.”

A piercing fhrick from Camilla now
completed the interruption of aLl atten-
tion to the performance, and ayed
her hiding place. Concealment, indeed,
was banithed her thoughts, and ﬂ)e
would herfelf have openéd the box door
torufh out, had not the MaJor anticipated
her, feizing, at the {fame time, her hand
to condu& her through the exowd.
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‘CHAP If(.

Three Golden J\/[axz'm:.

LM IN14, almoft equally terrified,
followed her fifter; and Sir Sedley,
burying all foppery in compaflion and
good nature, was foremoft to accompany
and affift. Camilla had no thought but
to get inftantly to Cleves; thé confidered
not how; fhe only forced herfelf rapxdly
on, perfuaded fhe could walk it in ten
minutes, and ejaculating inceffantly, “ My
‘Uncle!——my dear Uncle!”—
They . almoft inftantly encountred,
- Edgar, who, upon the fatal call, had
darted round to meet them, and ﬁndmg
each "provided with an attendant, in-
quired whofé carriage he fhould feek ? :
‘Camilla, in a broken voice, anfwered.
fhe had no carriage, and fhould walk.
“ Walk?” he repeated; * you .are
pear five miles from, Cleves I’ :
T 3, - Scarce:
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Scarce in her fenfes, fhe humed on
without reply.

“ What carriage did you come in, Mifs
‘Tyrold ?” faid Edgar to Lavinia.

“ We came with Mrs. Arlbery.”

“ Mrs. Arlbery?—fhe has been gone
this ha!f hour; I met her as I entered.”

Camilla had now rufhed out of doors,
ftill handed by the Mgjor. :

“ If you have no carriage in waiting,”
faid Edgar, “ make ufe, I befeech, you,
of mine!” ,

“ 0, gladly! O, thankfully!” cried
Camilla, almoft fobbing out her words.

He flew then to call for his chaife, and
the door keeper, for whom Sir Sedley had
~ inquired, came to them, accompanied by
Jacob.

“ Q, Jacaob!” fhe cned breaking vio-
Iently from the Major, * tell me!—tell
me!—my Uncle '—my deareft Uncle!”
. Jacob, in a tone of deep and unfeigned
forrow, faid, his Mafter had been feized
fuddenly with the gout in his ftomach,
and that the do®or, who had been in-

: ftantly
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ftantly fetched, had owned there was little
hope.

She could hear no more; the (hock
overpowered her, and fhe funk nearly
fenfelefs into the arms of her fifter.

She was recovered, however, almoft in
a minute, and carried by Edgar into his
chaife, in which he placed her between
himfelf and the weeping Lavinia ; haftily
telling the two gentlemen, that his inti-
mate conneétion with the family autho-
rized his affifting and attending them at
fuch a period. -

This was ‘too well known to be dif-
puted; and Sir Sedley and the Major,
with great concern, uttered their good
- .wifhes and retreated.

Jacob had already been for Mr Ty-
.rold, who had fet off inftantaneoufly on

-horfeback. o
"~ Camilla fpoke not a word the firft
miile, which was {pent in an hyfteric {ob-
bing: but, recovering a little afterwards,
and ﬁnklng on the thoulder of her fifter,
T 4 “ O,La-
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« O, Lavinia!” fhe- cried, * fhould we
lofe my Uncle .

A fhower of tears wetted the neck of .
Lavinia, who mingled with them her
own, though lefs violently, from having
lefs conneftion with Sir Hugh, and a
fenfibility lefs ungovernable. .

She called herfelf upon the poftillion -
to drive fafter, and prefled Edgar con-
tinually to hurry him; but though he
gave every charge fhe could defire, fo
much fwifter were her wifhes than any
pofiible {peed, that twenty times fhe en-
treated to get out, believing fhe. could
- walk quicker than the horfes galloped. - -

When they arrived at the park gate,
fhe was with difficulty held back from
opening the chaife door; and when, at
length, they flopt at the houfe porch,
fhe ‘could not wait for the ftep, and be-
fore Edgar could either precede or pre-
vent her, threw herfelf into the arms of
Jacob; who, having juft difmounted,
was fortunately at hand to fave her
. from falling,

She
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She ftopt not to afk any queftion;
“ My Uncle!—my Uncle!” fthe cried,
zmpetuouﬂy, and, ruﬂnng paft all “the
_ met, was in his room in a moment.

* Edgar, though he could not obftru,
followed her clofe, dreading left Sir Hugh-
might already be no more, and deter~
mined, in that cafe, to force her from the
fatal fpot. .

" Eugenia, who heard her footftep; fe<.
ceived her at the door, but took “her im-
rncdiate,ly from the room, foftly whifper-
ing, while hcr arms were thrown round
her waift—<¢ He will live ! he will Ilve,
my fifter! his agonies are over—he is .
fallen afleep, and he will livé 1”

Thi§ was too fudden a joy for the de-
fponding Camilla, whofe breath inftantly
ftopt, and who muft have fallen upon
the floor, had the not. beeny caught by
Edgar, who, though his own eyes co-
piouﬂy ovetflowed with dcllght at fuch
tnexpedted good news. of the univerfally
beloved Baronet, had firength and ex-
ertxon fufﬁcxent to carry her down ftairs

: T§ into
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nto the parlour, accompanied by Eu-'
genia. ‘

There, hartshorn and water prefently
revived her, and then, regardlefs of the
prefence of Edgar, fhe caft herfelf upon
her knees, to utter a fervent thankfgiving,
_in which Eugenia, with equal piety,
though more compofure, joined. .

Edgar had never yet beheld herina
light fo refplendent — What a heart,
thought he, is here! what feelings, what
tendernefs, what animation!-—O, what
a heart!—were it poffible to touchit!”

The two fifters went both gently up
ftairs, encouraging aid congratulating
each other in foft whifpers, and ftationed
themfelves in an anti-room: Mr. Tyrold,
by medical countel, giving dire&ions that
no one but himfelf thould enter the fick
chamber, ‘

Edgar, i“hougl; he only faw the domef-
tics; could not perfuade himflf to leaye
the houf¢ till near two o’clock in the
morning: and by fix, his anxiety brought
hm_x thither again, He then .heard, that

' ' -+ the
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the Baronet had paffed a night of more
pain than danger, the gout having been
expelled his ftornach, though it had been
threatening almoft every other part.
Three days and nights paffed in this
manner ; during which, Edgar faw fo
much of the tender affeGions, and fofter
charater of Camilla, that nothing could
. have with-held him from manuefting his
entire fympathy in her feelings, but the
unaccountable circumftance.of her ftart-
ing forth from a back feat at the play,
where. fhe had. fat.concealed, attended :
by the Major, - and«wnhout any matron
. prote&refs, -
- Mifs Margland; -meanwhile, {cowled
“athint, and Indiana pouted in vain. His
earneft -folicitude for Sir Hugh fur- -
mounted every fuch obftacle to his pre-
fent vifits at Cleves; and - he {pent there
almoft the whole of his time.

On the fourth day of the .attack, Sir
Hugh had a fleep.of five hour’s continu-
‘ance, from which" he awoke {o much-te-
vived, that he raifed himfelf in his-bed,

. T6 and
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and called out—<¢ My dear Brother! you -
are ftill here >—you are very good to me,
indeed ; poor finner that Tam! -to forgive
me for all my bad behaviour to your
Children.” i

“ My deareft Brother! my Children,
like myfelf, owe you nothing but kind-
nefs and beneficence; and, like myfelf,
feel for you nothing but gratltude and
tendernefs.”

¢ They are very good, very good in-
~deed,” faid Sir Hugh, with a deep figh;
“ but Eugenia!—poor little Eugenia has
nearly been the death of me ; though not
meaning it in the leaft, being all her life
as innocent as a lamb.” "

Mr. Tyrold affured him, that Eugenia
was attached to him with the moft un-
alterable fondnefs. But Sir Hugh faid,
that the fight of her, returning from
Ethenngton, with nearly the fame fadnefs
as ever, had wounded him to the heart,
by fhewing him fhe would never reco-
ver; which had brought back upon him
all his firlt contrition, about the fmall-

, : . Pox,
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pox, and the fall from the plank, and had
caufed his confcience to give him fo
many twitches, that it never let him
reft a moment, till the gout feized upon
his ftomach, and almoft took him off at

once. '

Mr. Tyrold attributed folely to . his
own ftrong imagination the.idea of the
continuance of the dejetion of Eugenia,
as fhe had left Etherington calm, and al-
moft chearful. He inftantly, therefore,
fetched her, intimating-the {pecies of
confolation fhe could afford.

« Kindeft of Uncles!” cried fhe, “is
it poffible you can ever, for a moment,
have doubted the grateful affection with
which your goodnefs has imprefled me
from my childhood? Do me more juf-

tice, I befeech you, my deareft Uncle!
~ recover from this terrible attack, awd
you fhall foon fee your Eugenia reftored
to all the happinefs you can with her.”

“ Nobody has got fuch kind nieces as

e!” cried Sir Hugh, again diffolving
mto tendernefs; -« for ol nobody has
deferved fo ill of them. My generous

. littls
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little Camilla, forgave me. from’ the very
firft, before her young foul had any guile
in it, which, God knows, it never has
had to this hour, no more than your
own. However, this I can tell you,
which may ferve to keep you from re-
-penting being good, and that is, that
your kindnefs to your poor Uncle may

be the means of faving a chriftian’s lifeg .

.which, for a yourg perfon at your age, is

as much as can be expeéted : for I think, .

I may yet get about again, if I could
once be affured I fhould fee you as happy
as you ufed to be; and you’ve (been the
contentedeft little. thing, - till thofe un-
Jucky market-women, that ever was feen:
always fpeaking up for the fervants, and
the poor, from the time you were eight
years old. And never letting:me be
~ngry, but taking every body’s past, and
.thinking them all as good as yourfelf, and
only wanting to make them as happy.”
“ Ah, my dear Uncle! howkind a
-memory is your’s! retaining only what
can give pleafure, and-burying in oblivion
‘whatever might caufe pain!—" -

¢ R € IS 5

-~
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« Is my Uncle well enough to fpeak ?”*

. cried Camilla, foftly opening the door,

¢ and may I—for one ﬁnglc moment,—
fee him -~ - -
.. % That’s the voice of my dear Camil-
la!” faid Sir Hugh; ¢ comein, my little
love, for I fha’n’t fhock your tender
heart now, for Pm going to get better.”

Camilla, in an extacy, was inftantly at
Jus bed-fide, -paffionately exclaiming,
« My dear, dear Uncle! will you indeed
recover P

Sir Hugh, throwmg ‘his feeble arms
round her neck, and leaning his head upon
her thoulder, could only faintly articulate,

" % If God pleafes, I fhall, my little darling,

my heart’s delightand joy ! But don’t vex,
whether I do or not, for it is but in the
courfe of nature for a man to die, even

~ in his youth;. but how much more when

he comes to be.old ? Though I know you
.can't help miffing me, in particular at the
the firft, becaufe of all your goodnefs to
me,

L Mxﬂing you? O my Uncle! we can

never !

never be happy again without you! never
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never |—when your loved countenance
no longer {miles wpon us,—when your
kind voice no longer affembles us aroim'&‘
you!l- - --" T

“ My dear chlld-‘—my own little Ca~
milla,” cried Sir Hugh, in a faint voxce,
« I am ready to die!”™

" Mr. Tyrold here forced: her away, and
his brother grew fo much worfe, that a
dangerous relapfe took place, and for
three days more,the phyfician, the nurfé,.
and Mr. Tyrold, were alone allowed to.
enter his room.

During this time, the whole family

fuffered the trueft grief, and: Carmlla. was
inconfolable.
. When again he began to-revive, he
called Mr. Tyrold -to him, and faid
that this fecond fhake perfuaded him
he had but a-fRort - time miore for this
world ; and begged therefore: he would“
prépare- him for his exit., -

‘M. Tyrold complied, and found, with
more happinefs than furprife, his perfet

~ and chearful refignation either to live or

to dre, rejélcmg as much a$ himfelf, in
the
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the innocent benevolence of his paﬁ
days.

Compofed and ﬁrengthencd by religi-
ous duties, he then defired to fee Eugenia
and Indiana, that he might give them his
laft exhortations and counfel, in cafe of
2 {peedy end.

Mr. Tyrold would fain have fpared him
this touching exertion, but he declared
he could not go off with a clear confci-
ence, unlefs he told them the advice
which he had been thinking of for them,
between whiles, during all his illnefs.

Mr. Tyrold then feared that oppofi-
tion might but difcompofe him, and
fummoned his youngeft daughter and
- his niece, charging them both to reprefs

their affliction, left it fhould accelerate
~ what they moft dreaded.
Camilla, always upon the watch, glided
. in with them, fupplicating her Father not
to deny her admittance; though fearful
of her impetuous forrows, he withed her
to retreat ; but Sir Hugh no fooner heard
her murmuring voice, than he declared he
would have her refufed nothing, though
he

.
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he had meant to take a particular leave
_ of her alone, for the laft thing of all.

Gratefully thanking him, fhe advanced
_trembling to his bed-fide; {folemnly pro-
mifing_her Father that no expreffion- of !
her grief fhould again-rifk agitating a life
and healthr {o precious.

. Sir Hugh then defired to‘have Lavinia ¢
calledalfo, becaufe, though he had thought
.of nothing to fay to her, fhe might be hurt, .
after he was gone, in being left out.

He was then-raifed by pillows and fat -
upright, and they knelt round his bed. .
Mr. Tyreld entreated him to be concife, -
and infifteds upon the extremeft forbeap- -
-ance and fortitude in his little audience. -
:He feated himfelf at fome diftance, and -
Sir Hugh, after fwallowing a cordnal me-
dicine, began: .

“ My dear Nieces, I have fent for you
all upon a.particular account, which .1
beg. you to liften to, becaufe, God only
‘knows whether I.may ever be able to
give you fo .much advice again. - I fee
you all look very melancholy, which I take
very kind of you. Howeverdon’t cry, my
: , little
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little dears,for we muft all go off, {o it mat-
. ters but little the day or the hour; dying
- being, befides, the greateft comfort of us
all, taking us 6ff from. our cares; as my
‘Brother will explainto you better than me.
“ The chief of what I have got to fay,
~ .in regard to what I have been ftudying

‘0 my illnefs, is for you two, my dear
".Eugenia and Indiana; becaufe, having
-brought you both up, T can’t get it out
of my head what you’ll do, when I.am
no longer here to keep you: out of the
-danger of bad defigners.

“ My hope had been to have feen
~ you both married while I was alive and
.amongft you, and I made as many. ‘plans
.as my poor head knew how, to_ bring it
-about; but we’ve all been difappointed
alike, for which reafon we muft ppt.up
with it properly. T

¢ What I have now laft.of all, to fay t
you, my little dears, is three maxims, which
may ferve for you all four alike, though I
thought of them, at firft, only for you two.

« In the firft place, Never be proud : :if
’ you are, your fupenors will laugh at you,
. your
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your equals won’t love you, and your
dependants will hate you. And what is
there for poor mortal man to bé proud
of ? — Riches! - - - why they are but a -
charge, and if we don’t ufe them well,
we ‘may envy the poor beggar that 'has
fo much lefs to anfwer for—Beauty ? - - -
"why, we can neither get it when we have’
.n't it; nor keep it when we have it.—
"Power! - - -why we fcarce ever ufe it one
way, but what we are forry we dnd not ufe

it another!
- In the fecond placc, Nwer tryft a
: Flatterer. If a man makes you a great’
.many compliments, always fufpe&t him
iof fome bad defign,-and never believe
him your friend, till he tells you of fome
-of your faults. Poor little things! you lit-
tle i 1magme how many you have, for all

you're o good !
¢ «.In the third place, Do o ﬁarm to
others, for the fake of any govd it may do to
‘yourfelves; bécaufe the good will laft you
but a little while; and the repentance will
ftick by you as long as you live; and ®hat
" is worfe, a great while longer, and beyond
any
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any. count the beft Almax;_ack.malm
knows how to reckon.

« And now, my dear Nieces, this is

,all, except the recommending to my
dgar Eugenia to be kind-to my poor fer-,
vants, who .have all ufed me fo well,
knowing I have nothing to leave them.”
.- Ewgenia, fupprefling her fobs, promifed- -
to retain them all, as long as they thould
defire to remain with her, and to pro-
vide for them afterwards.

“ I know you’ll- forget nobody, my
dear little girl,” cried the Baronet, ¢ which
makes me die contented; not even Mrs.,
Margland, a little particularity not be-
ing to be confidered at one’s laft end:
and much lefs Dr. Orkborne, who.has
fo much a better right from you. As.to-
Indiana, fhe’ll have her own little fortune
when fhe comes of age; 'and I dare fay
her pretty face will marry her before long
——And as to Clermonty; he’ll come off -
rather fhort, finding I leave him nothing;
but you’ll make up for the deficiency,

' by giving him the whole, as well as a

good wife. As to Lionel, I leave him
§ . my

-
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my bleffing; and-as to any other legacy
I never happened to promife himany-
which is very good luck for me, as well
as'my beft excufe; and I -may fay the
fame to my dear Lavima, which is the
reafon -1 called her in, becaufe fhe may

not often have an opportunity to hear a

mian fpeak upon his death-bed. How-

everall I with for is, that T could leave

you all-equal -fhares, as well as give Eua

genia the whole.”

-0 my dear Uncle*!f’ exclaimed EU'_-
genia, “ make a new Will immediately!
do every thing your tendernefs can dic-
tate!—or tell me what I fhall do in your
name, and every word, every with fhall be
- facredly obeyed .

. “ Dear, generous, noble girl! not! 1
won't take frem you a fhilling! keep it
all—nobody will fpend it fo well;—and °
‘T can’t give you back -your beauty; fo
keep it, my dear, -all, for-my oath’s fake,
when I am gone; and don’t makcmc die
under a preva.ncatmg, which-would be
but a grievous thing for a perfon to do;
Amnlefs he was but a bad -believer: which,
1 - Ged

-
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G6d help us! there are enough, without
- my helping to make more.”

Mr. Tyrold now again remonftrated,
motioning to the weeping gmup to: be
gone. '

« Ah! my dear Brother!” faid Sir
Hugh,  you are the only right perfon
that ought to have had it all, if it had
not been for my poor weak brain, that

- made me always be looking atkew, in-
ftead of ftrait forward, And indeed I al-
ways meant you to have had it for your
life, till the {mall pox put all things out
of my head. However, I hope you won’t
object to preach my funeral fermon, for
-all my bad faults, for nobody elfe will
fpeak of me fo kindly; which may ferve

. as a better leffon for thofe I leave be-
. hind:® :

Tears flowed faft down the €heeks of

‘M. Tyrold, as he uttered whatever he
could fuggeft moft tendetly foothing to

‘his Brother: and the young mourners,

*_not daring to refift, were all gliding away,

except Camilla, whofe hand was faft
grafped ip that of her Uncle.

4 Ah,
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¢ Ah, my Camilla,” cried he, as fhe
would gently have withdrawn it, * how
fhall I part with my little dear dar-
ling? this is the worft twitch to me
~f all, with all my contentednefs! And
the more becaufe I know you love your
poor old Uncle, juft as- well as if he had
left you all he was worth, though you
‘'wont’t get one penny by his death!”
. “ O my dear, deareft Uncle—"" ex-
claimed Camilla, in a paffionate flood of
‘tears; when Mr. Tyrold, afluring them
both the confequences might be fatal,
tore her away from the bed and the
room. '

k END OF VOLUME THE SECOND,
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