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Evelina to the Rev. Myr. Villars.

Briftol Hotwell, Sept. 12.
HE firft fortnight that T ‘pafied

here, was fo quiet, {o ferene, thatit

gave me reafon to expeta fettled
calm during my ftay; but if I may now
judge of the time to come, by the prefent
ftate of my mind, the calm will be fuc~
ceeded by a ftorm, of which I -dread the
violence !

This morning, in my way to the pump-
room, with Mrs. Selwyn, we were both
very much incommeded by three gentle-
men, who were (auntering by thefide of the
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A EVELINA.

Avon, laughing and talking very loud, and
lounging {o difagreeably that we knew not
how to pafs them. They all three fixed
their eyes very boldly upon me, alter-
nately looking under my hat, and whifper-
ing one another. Mrs. Selwyn afflumed an
air of uncommon fternhefs, and faid, * You
will pleafe, Gentlemen, either to proceed

yourfelves, or to fuffer us.”

[13 (14

Oh! Ma’am,” cried one of them, ** we
will fuffer you, with the greateft pleafure in
life.”

“ You will fuffer us both,” anfwered
the, “ or I am much miftaken ; you had
better, therefore, make way quietly, for I
fhould be forry to give my fervant the trou-
ble of teaching you better manners.”

Her commanding air ftruck them, yet
they all chofe to laugh, and one of them
wifhed the fellow would begin his leffon,
that he might have the pleafure of rolling
him into the Avon; while another, ad-
vancing to_me with a freedom that made
me ftart, faid, “ By my foul I did not
know. you !—but I am fure I cannot be
miftaken y=—had not I the honour of feeing
you, once, at the Pantheon ?”

I then recolleted the nobleman who, at
that place, had fo much embarrafied me. I
courtfied without fpeaking. They all bow-
&d, and making, though in a very eafy
manner,
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manner, an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they
fuffered us to pafs on, but chofe to accom-
pany us.

“ And where,” continued this Lord,
can you fo long have hid yourfelf ? do
you know I have been in fearch of you this
age ? I could neither find you out, nor hear
of you: not a creature could inform me
what was become of you. I cannot in
gine where you could be immured. I w
to two or three public places every night,
in hopes of meeting you. Pray did you
leave town ?”

“ Yes, my Lord.”

“ So early in the feafon !~what could
poflibly induce you to go before the birth-
day ?”

*“ I had nothing, my Lord, to do with
the birth-day.”

“ By my foul, all the womén who bad,
may rejoice you were away. Have you
been here any time ?”

*“ Not above a fortnight, my Lord.”

““ A fortnight !==how unlucky that T did
not meet you fooner ! but I have had a run
of ill luck ever fince I came. How long
fhall you ftay ?”

* Indeed, my Lord, I don’t know.”

“ Six weeks, I hope ;. for I fhall wifh
the place at the devil when you go.”

“ Do you, then, flatter yourfelf, my
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6 EVELTIIN A

Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, who had hitherto
litened in filent contempt, “ that you
thall fee fuch a beautiful {pot as this, when
you vifit the dominions of the devil ?”

“ Ha, ha, ha! Faith, my Lord,”, faid
one of his companions, who ftill walked
with us, though the other had taken leave ;
*“ the Lady is rather hard upon you.”

“ Not at all,” anfwered Mrs. Selwyn;
“ for as I cannot doubt but his Lordfhip’s
rank and intereft will fecure him a place
there, it would be reflecting on his under-
ftanding, to fuppofe he fhould not wifh
to enlarge and beautify his dwelling.”

Much as 1 was difgufted with this Loxd,
1 muft own Mrs, Selwyn’s feverity rather
furprifed me: but you, who have fo often
obferved it, will not wonder fhe took fo
fair an opportunity of indulging her hu-
MOUr.

“ As to places,” returned he, totally un-
moved, *“ Iam fo indifferent to them, that
the devil take me if I care which way I
go | ebjefts, indeed, I am not fo ealy about ;
and therefore I expet that thofe angels
with whofe beauty I am fo much enrap-
tured in this world, will have the goodnefs
to afford me fome little confolation in the
other,”

* What, my Lord ! cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn, * would you with to degrade the ha-
bitation
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bitation of your friend, by admitting into
it the infipid company of the upper re+
gions

 What do you do with yourfelf this
evening P’ faid his Lordfhip, turning to
me.

* 1 fhall be at home, my Lord.”

O, -asprepos——where are you ?”

* Young ladies, my Lord,” faid Mors.
Selwyn, “ are no where.”

. Prithee,” whifpered his Lordfhip, * is
that queer woman your mother 2

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch
a queftion !

* No, my Lord.”

*“ Your maiden aunt, then "

(1 NO-”

“ Whoever fhe is, I with fhe would
mind her own affairs : I don’t know what
the devil a woman lives for after thirty:
fhe is only in other. folks way. Shall you
be at the affembly ?”

“ I believe not, my Lord.”

* No !==why then how in the world
¢an you contrive to pafs your time ?”

“ In a manner that your Lordthip will
think very extraordinary,” cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn ; *“ for the young Lady reads.”

“ Ha, ha, ha! Egad, my Lord,” cried
the facetious companion, ““ you are got into
bad hands.”

“ You

A 4
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“ You had bétter, Madam,” anfwered
he, ¢ attack Jack Coverley, here, for you
will make nothing of me.”

“ Of you, my Lord !” cried the; *“ Hea-
ven forbid I fhould ever entertain fo idle
an expeftation! 1 only talk, like a filly
woman, for the fake of talking; but I
have by no means fo low an opinion of
your Lordfhip, as to fuppofe you vulnera-
ble to cenfure.”

“ Do pray, Ma'am,” cried he, ™ turn
to Jack Coverley; he’s the very man for
you ;=—he’d be a wit himfelf if he was n’t
too modeft.”

“ Prithee, my Lord, 'be quiet,” ‘retufn-
ed the othet'; if the'Lady is:contented to
beftow all her favours upon yox, why fhould
you make fuch ‘a point’ of ‘my goihg
fnacks ?”

‘“ Don’t be apprehenfive, Gentlemen,™
faid Mrs. Selwyn, drily, “ I :am net ro-
mantic,—I have not the leaft defign of do-
ing good to €ither of you.”

¢ Have not you been ill fince I faw
you ?”* faid his Lordfhip, again addrefling
himfelf to me.

* Yes, my Lord.”

“ I thought fo; you are paler than you
was, and I fuppofe that’s the reafon I did
not recollect you fooner.”

! Has not your Lordfhip too much
gal-

(€4
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lantry,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “ to difcover
a young lady’s illnefs by her looks ?”

* The devil a word can I {peak for that
woman,” faid he, in a low voice; * do,
prithee, Jack, take her in hand.”

-~ *“ Excufe, me, my Lord!” anfwered
Mr. Coverley.

“ When fhall T fee you again ?** conti-
nued his Lordthip; “ do you' go to the
pump-room every morning ?”

* No, my Lord.”

“ Do you ride out ?”

“.No, my Lord.”

Juft then we arrived at the pump-room,
and an end was put to our converfation, if
it is not an-abufe of words to give fuch a
term to a ftring of rude queftions and free
compliments.

He bhad not opportunity to fay much
more to me, as Mrs. Selwyn joined a large
party, and I walked home between two la-
dies. He had, however, the curiofity to
fee us to the door.

Mrs. Selwyn was very eager to know
how I had made acquaintance with this no-
bleman, whofe manners fo evidently an-
nounced the charafter of a confirmed Ji-
bertine : I could 'give her very little fatis-
fattion, as I was ignorant even of his
name. But, in the afternoon, Mr, Ridge-

A 5 way,

3




10 E,V E L I N A.

way, the apothecary, gave us very ample
information.

As his perfon was. eafily defcribed, for
he is remarkably tall, Mr. Ridgeway told
us he was Lord Merton, a nobleman
but lately come to, his title, though he had
already diffipated more than half his for-
tune: a profefled admirer of beauty, but
a man of moft licentious character : that
among men, his companions confifted
chiefly of gamblers and jockies, and among
women, he was rarely admitted.

“ Well, Mifs Anville,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, “ I am glad I was not more civil to
him. You may depend upon me for keep-
ing him at a diftance.”

0, Madam,” faid Mr. Ridgeway, * he
may now be admitted any where, for he is
going to. reform.’”

“"Has he, under that notion, perfuaded
any fool to marry him ?”

“ Not yet, Madam, but a marriage is
expedted to take place fhortly : it has been
fome time in agitation, but the friends of
the Lady have obliged her to wait till {he
is of age: however, her brother, who has
chiefly oppofed the match, now that fhe
is near being at her own difpofal, is tole-
rably quiet. She is very pretty, and will
have a large fortune, 'We expect her at the
Wells every day.”,
£ What
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 What is her name?” faid Mrs. Sel-

wyn.

‘“ Larpent,” anfwered he, * Lady Louifa
Larpent, fifter of Lord Orwille.”

‘“ Lord Orville 1” repeated I, all amaze-
ment.

Yes, Ma’am ; his Lordfhip is coming
with her. - 1 have had certain information.
They are to be at the honourable Mrs.
Beaumont’s.  She is a relation. of my
Lord’s, and has a very fine houfe upon
Clifton Hill,”

His Lordfbip is coming with ber !==Goad
God, what an emotion did thefe words
give me | How ftrange, my dear Sir, that,
juft at this time, he fhould vifit Briftol !
It will be impoffible for me to avoid feeing
him, as Mrs. Selwyn is very well acquaint-
ed ;with Mrs, Beaumont, Indeed, I have
had an efcape in not being under the {ame
roof with him, for Mrs, Beaumont invited
us to her houfe immediately upon our ar-
rival ; but the inconveniency of being fo
diftant from the pump-room made Mis.
Selwyn decline her civility.

Oh that the firft meeting was over !>=or
that I gould quit Briftol without feeing
him !==inexpreflibly do, I dread- an 1nter-
view ' fhowld the {ame impertinent freedom
be expsefied by his looks, which dictated
his cruel letter, I fhall not krpw how to
A 6 endure
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endure either him or myfelf: Had I but
returned it, I thould be eafier, becaufe my
fentiments of it would then be known to
him; but now, he can only gather them
from my behaviour, and I tremble left he
fhould miftake my indignation for confu-
fion '=—left ‘he fhould mifconftrue my re-
ferve into embarrafiment l—for how, my
deareft Sir, how fhall'I be able totally to
divelt' myfelf of the refpect with which I
have been ufed to think of him ?=—the plea-
fure with which I have been ufed to fee
him ?

Surely he, as well as' F, muft think of
the letter at the’ moment of our meeting,
and he will, probably, mean to gather my
thoughts of it from my looks ;=—oh that
they could but convey to him my real de-
teftation of impertinence and vanity ! then
would he fee how much he had miftaken
g‘xy difpofition when he imagined them my

ue.

There ‘was a time, when the very idea
that fuch’ 2 man as Lord Merton would
ever be conneéted with Lord Orville, would
have both furprifed and fhocked me, and
even yet I am pleafed to hear of his re-
‘pugnance to the marriage,

But how ftrange, that a man of fo aban-
doned a charatter fhould be the choice of/ ‘
a fifter ‘of Lord Orville! and how ftrange

tha
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that, almoft at the monmient of the union,
he fhould be fo importunate in gallantry to
another woman! What a world is this we
live in'! how corrupt, how degencrate!
well might I be contented to fee no more
of it ! If I find that the eyes of Lord Or-
ville agree with his pexz,~I fhall then think,
that of all mankind, the only virtuous in-
dividual refides at Berry Hill !

Lo B UL F Bl G B
Evelina in continuation.

Briftol Hotwell, Sept. 16.

H Sir, Lord Orville is ftill himfelf !

{till, what from the moment I beheld,.
I believed him. to be, all that is amiable in
man ! and your happy Evelina, reftored at
once to {pirits and tranquillity, is no longer
funk in_her own opinion, nor difcontented
with the world ;=—no longer, with dejected
eyes, fees the profpect of pafling her future
days in fadnefs, : doubt, and . fufpicion !—
with revived courage fhe now looks for-
ward, and expets to meet with goodnefs,
even among mankind ;—though ftill fhe
feels, as ftrongly as ever, the folly of
hoping,
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hoping, in any fecond inftance, to meet with
perfeltion. ; 4

Your conjeture was certainly right 5
Lord Orville, when he wrote that letter,
could not be in his fenfes. Oh that intem-
perance fhould have power to degrade fo
low, a man fo noble !

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Sel-
wyn to Clifton Hill, where, beautifully
fituated, is the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont.
Moft uncomfortable were my feelings dur-
ing our walk, which was very flow, for
the agitation of my. mind made me more
than ufually fenfible how weak I ftill con-
tinue. As we entered the houfe, I fum-
moned all my refolution to my aid, deter-
mined rather to die than give Lord Orville
reafon to attribute my weaknefs to a wrong
caufe. I was happily relieved from my
perturbation, when I faw Mrs, Beaumont
was alone. 'We fat with her for, I believe,
an hour without interruption, and then we
faw a phaeton drive up to the gate, and a
Jady and gentleman alight from it.

They entered the parlour with the eafe
of people who were at home. The gentle-
man, 1 foon faw, was Lord Mertony he
came thuffling into the room with his boots
on, and his whip in his hand; and, having
made fomething like a bow to Mirs. Beau-
mont, he turned towards me. His furprife
was
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was very evident, but he took no manner of
notice of me. He waited, I believe, to dif-
cover, firflt, what chance had brought me to
that houfe, where he did not look much re-
joiced at meeting me. Fle feated himfelf
very quictly at the window, without fpeak-
ing to any body.

Mean time, the lady, who feemed very
young, hobbling rather than walking into
the room, made a pafling courtlie to
Mrs. Beaumont, faying, “ How are you,
Ma’am ?” and then, without noticing any
body elfe, with an air of languor, fhe flung
herfelf upon a fofa, protefting, in a moit
affected voice, and fpeaking fo foftly fhe
could hardly be heard, that the was fa-
tigued to death. *° Really, Ma’am, the
roads are fo monftrous dufty,~you can’t
imagine how troublefome the duft is to
one’s eyes !=—and the fun, too, is monftrous
difagreeable !—1I dare fay I fhall be fo tan-
ned I fha’n’t be fit to be feen this age,
Indeed, my Lord, I won’t go out with you
any more, for you don’t care where you
take one.”

“ Upon my. honour,” faid Lord Mer-
ton, “ I took you the pleafanteft ride in
England ; the fault was in the fun, not
mc‘i’

* Your Lordfhip is in the right,” faid
Mirs. Selwyn, “° to transfer the fault to the
Jun, becavfe it has fo many excellencies to
coun-




6 EVELTINA

counterbalance partial inconveniences, tha.t'
2 little blame will not injure #hat in' our efti-
mation.”

Lord Merton looked by no means de-
lighted at this attack y which T believe fhe
would not fo'readily have-made, but to re-
venge his neglect of us,

«’ Did you meet your brother, Lady
Louifa ?” faid Mrs. Beaumont.

“ No, Ma’am. Is he rode out this
morning ?”’

1 then found, what I had before fufpeét-
ed, that this Lady was Lord Orville’s Of-
ter: how ftrange, that fuch near relations
thould be fo different to each other!
There is, indeed, fome refemblance in their
features, but in their manners, not the
leaft,

“’ Yes,” anfwered Mrs. Beaumont, *“ and
1 believe he withed to {ce you.”

“ My Lord drove fo monftrous faft,”
faid Lady Louifa, * that perhaps we paffed
him. He frighted me out of my fenfes ; 1
deelare my head - 1s quite giddy. - Do you
know, Ma’am, we have done nothing” but
quarrel all the morning ?=—=You can’t think
how I’ve fcolded ;—have not I, my Lord?”
and:fhe {miled ‘expreflively at Liord Mer-
.ton.

“* You have been, as you always are,”

' faid
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faid he, twifting his whip with his fingers,
* 'dll fweetnefs.

“.0 fie, ‘my Lord,” cried fhe, “'I
know you don’t think fo; I know you
think me very ill-natured ; = don’t you,
my Lord ”

¢ No, upon my honeur ;=~how can your
Eadythip afk fuch a queﬂion ? Pray how
goes time ? my watch ftands.”

“ It is almoft three,” anfwered Mrs.
Beaumont.

“ Lord, Ma’am, you frightén me !
cried Lady Lou1fa, and then turning to
Lord ‘Merton,  *“ why now, you wicked
creature, you, did not you tell me: 1t was
but one:?”,

Mts.:Selwyn'then: rofe to take leave;
but Mrs. Beaumont afked. if fhe would look
at | the thrubbery. + 1 dhould like: it
much,” -anfwered the; **-but that I fear to
fatigue Mifs Anville,”

Lady Liouifa theh, - raifing her head from
her hand, on which it had leant, turned
round.talook: at :me, and, -having fully
fatisfied her curiofity, without ‘any wcmd
to. the confufion it: gave me, turned 1b
and, again leaning on her hand, took no
further notice of me.

I declared: myfelf very able to walk, and
begged : that < I might accompany them.

¥ What
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¢ What fay you, Lady Louifa,” cried Mrs.
Beaumont, < to a ftrole in the garden ?”.

“ Me, Ma’am '—I declare 1 can’t fhir
a fteps the heat is fo exceffive, it would
kill me. PPm half dead with: it already;
befides, I fhall have no time to drefs: Wil
any body te here to-day, Ma’am???

“ 1 believe not, unlefs Lord: Merton
will favour us with his company.”

“ With great pleafure, Madam.”

“ Well, I declare you don’t deferve to
be afked,” cried Lady Louifa, * you wick-
ed creature, youl=—1l muf# tell you one
thing, Ma’am,==you can’t think how abo-
minable he was! do you know we met
Mr. Lovel in his new phaecton, and my
Lord was fo cruel as to drive againft it ?
~we really flew. I declare I could not
breathe. Upon my word, my Lord, I’l}
never truft myfelf with-you agaimn,~1I won’e
indeed !

We then went into the garden, leaving
them to difcufs the point at their leifure.

Do you remember a presty but affetted
young lady 1 mentioned to have feen, in
Lord Orville’s party, at the Pantheon ?
How little did I then imagine her to be
his fifter ! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the
very perfon.' I can now account for the
piqued manner of her fpeaking to him that

evening,
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evening, and I can now account for the
air of difpleafure with which Lord Orville
markec the undue attention of his future
brothei-in-law to me.

We had not walked long, ere, at a
diftance, I perceived Lord Orville, who
feemed juft difmounted from his horfe, en-
ter the garden. All my perturbation return-
ed at the fight of him !—yet I endeavoured
to reprels every feeling but refentment. As
he appioached us, he bowed to the whole
party ; buc I turned away my head, to avoid
taking iny fhare in his civility. Addrefling
himfelf immediately to Mus, Beaumont, he
was beginning to enquire after his filter,
but upen feeing my face, he fuddenly ex-
claimec *““ Mifs Anville =" and then he
advancd, and -made his compliments to
me,~mt with an air of vanity or imperti-
nence, nor yet with a look of confcioufnefs
or {hame,—but with a countenance open,
manly, and charming !=with a {mile that
indicated pleafure, and eyes that {parkled
with ddight! on y fide was all the con-
{cioufnds, for by him, I really believe,
the lettr was, at that moment, entirely
forgotten,

Witk what politenefs did he addrefs me !
with what fweetnefs did he look at me!
the very tone of his voice feemed flatter-
ing! le congratulated himfelf upon his
good
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good fortune in meeting with me, ~—hoped
T fhould fpend fome time at Briftol, and
enquired, even with anxiety enquiréd, if
my he the caufe of my journey,
in which cafe his fatisfattion would be con-
verted into apprehenfion.

Yet, ftruck as ¥ was with his manner,
and charmed to find him fuch as he was
wont to be, imagine not, my dear Sir, that
I forgot the refentment I owe him, or the
caufe lie has given me of difpleafure; no,
my behaviour was fuch as;, I hope, had
you feen, you would not have difapproved :
I was grave and diftant, I fcarce Jooked at
him when hefpoke, or anfwered him when
he was filent.

As he muft certainly obferve this altera-
tion in my conduét, I think ‘it could not
fail making him both recollet and repent
the provocation he had fo caufelefsly given
me : for furely he was not fo wholly loft to
reafon, as'to be. now ignorant 'he had ever
offended me.

The moment that, without abfolute rude-
nefs, I was able, I turned entirely from
him, and afked Mrs. Selwyn. if ‘we fhould:
not be late home, How Lord Orville
looked I know not, for I avoided meeting
his eyes, but he did not fpeak another word
as we proceeded to the garden-gate. In-
deed 1 believe ‘my abruptnefs furprifed
him,,
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him, for he. did not feem to expet I had
{o much fpirit. And, to own the truth,
convinced as I was of the propriety, nay,
neceflity of fhewing my difpleafure, I yet
almoft hated myfelt for receiving his pao-
litenefs fo ungracioufly.

When we were taking leave, my eyes
accidentally meeting his, 1 could not but
obferve that his gravity equalled my own,
for it had entirely taken place of the {fmiles
and good-humour with which he had met
me.

“I am afraid this young Lady,” faid
Mrs. Beaumont, ““ is too weak for-another
long walk  till fhe is again refted.”

* If the Ladies will truft to my driving,”
faid Lord Orville, “ and are not afraid of
a phaeton, mine fhall be ready ina mo-
ment.”

“ You are very good, my Lord,” faid
Mrs. Selwyn, ““ but my willis yet unfigned;
and I don’t chufe to venture in a phaeton
with a young man while that is the cafe.”

“ 0,” cried Mrs. Beaumont, you need
not be afraid of my IL.ord Grville, for he
is remarkably careful.”

“ Well, Mifs Anville,” anfwered fhe,
¢ what fay you ?”

“ Indeed,” cried I, * I had much ra-
ther walk.~" But then, looking at Lord
Orville, I perceived in his face a furprife

fo
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fo ferious at my abrupt refufal, that I
could not forbear adding, * for 1 thould
be forry to occafion fo much troulgle.”

Lord Orville brightening at thefe words,
came forward, and prefled his offer in &
manner not to be denied ;=fo the phaeton
was ordered ! And indeed, my dear Sir,~=
I know not how it was,—but, from that
moment, my coldnefs and referve infenfi-
bly wore away ! You muft not be angry ;=
it was my intention, nay, my endeavour,
to fupport them with firmnefs; but, when
1 formed the plan, I thought only of the
fetter,—not of Lord Orville ;—and how is
it poffible for refentment te fubfift without
provocation ? yet, believe me, my deareft
Sir, had he fuftained the part he began to
act when he wrote the ever-to-be-regretted
letter, your Evelina would not have for-
feited her title to your efteem, by con-
tentedly fubmitting to be treated with in-
dignity. :

We continued in the garden till the
phaeton was ready. When we parted from
Mrs. Beaumont, the repeated her invitation
to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment in
her houfe, but the fame reafons made it be
again declined.

Lord Orville drove very flow, and fo
cautioufly, that, notwithftanding the height
of the phaeton, fear would have been ridi-
culous.
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culous. I fupported no part in the con-
verfation, but Mrs. Selwyn extremely well
fupplied the place of two. Lord Orville
himfelf did ‘not fpeak much, but the excel-
lent fenfe and refined good-breeding which
accompany every word he utters, give a
2¢t to whatever.he fays.

“ I fuppofe, my Lord,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, ““ ‘when we ftopped at our lodgings,
you would have been extremely confufed
had we met any gentlemen who have the
honour of knowing you.”

“ If I had,” anfwered he, gallantly,
it would have been from mere compafiion
at their envy.”

“ No, my Lord,” anfwered fhe, *“ it
would have been from mere fhame, that,
in an age fo daring, you alone fhould be
fuch a coward as to forbear to frighten
women,”

“°0,” cried he, laughing, “ when a man
is in a fright for himfelf, the ladies cannot
but be in fecurity ; for you have not had
half the apprehenfion for the fafety of your
ﬁrfons, that I have for that of my heart,”

e then alighted, handed us out, took
leave, and again mounting the phaeton,
was out of fight in a minute,

“ ‘Certainly,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, when
he was gone, ** there muft have been fome
miftake in the birth of that young man ;

he
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he was, undoubtedly, defigned for thelaft
age, for, if you obferved, he is really’po-
Yite,”

And now, my dear Sir, do not you
think, according to the prefent fituation of
affairs, I may give up my refentment,
without imprudence or impropriety e
hope you will not blame me. Indeed, had
you, like me, feen his requ&ful behaviour,
you would have been convinced of the 1m-.
practicability of fupporting any further in-
dignation.

¥ =B BAR-L HR
Evelina in continuation.

Briftol Hotwells, Sept. 1gth.
ESTERDAY morning, Mrs. Sel:

wyn received a card from Mrs. Beau-
mont, to afk her to dinner to-day ; and an-
other, to the fame purpole, came to me.
The invitation was accepted, and we are
but juft arrived from Clifton-Hill.

« We found Mrs. Beaumont alone .in the
parlour. I will write you that lady’s cha-
rafter, as 1 heard it from. our fatirical
f‘riend Mrs. Selwyn, and in her'own words.
& She i an-abfolute Courz Calendar bigot s
for,
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for, chancing herfelf to be born of a noble
and ancient family, fhe thinks proper to be
of opinion, that birth and wirtue are one
and the fame thing. She has fome good
qualities, but they rather originate from
pride than principle, as fhe piques herfelf
upon being too high born to be capable of
an unworthy action, and thinks it incum-
bent upon her to fupport the dignity of her
anceftry. Fortunately for the world in ge-
neral, fhe has taken it into her head, that
efcenfion i1s the moft diftinguithing
if

e of high Ii
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irtu e ; fo that the fame pride
of family which renders others imperious,
1s with her the motive of affability. But
her civility is too formal to be comfortable,
and too mechanical to be flattering, That
fhe does me the honour of fo much notice,
is merely owing to an accident which, I
am fure, is very painful to her. remen.
brance; for it fo happened that I once did
her fome fervice, in regard to an apartment,
at Southampton ; and I have fince been in-
formed, that, at the time the accepted my
affiftance, fhe thought I was a woman of
quality : and I make no doubt but fhe was
miferable when fhe difcovered me to be a
mere country gentlewoman: however, her
nice notions of decorum have made her
load me with favours ever ince. But I am
not much flattered by her civilities, as I am

Vou, 111, B convinced
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convinced I owe them neither to attachment
nor gratitude, but folely to a defire of can-
celling an obligation which fhe cannot brook
being under, to one whofe name 1s no
where to be found in the Court Calen-
dar.”

You well know, my dear Sir, the delight
this lady takes in giving way to her fatirical
humour.

Mrs. Beaumont received us very gra-
cioufly, though fhe fomewhat diftreffed me
by the queftions fhe afked concerning my
family,—fuch as, whether I was related to
the Anvilles in the North ?=— Whether
fome of my name did not live in Lincoln-
fhire ? and many other enquiries, which
much embarrafied me.

The converfation, next, turned upon the
intended martiage in her family. She treated
the fubje& with referve, but it was evi-
dent fhe difapproved Lady Louifa’s choice.
She fpoke in terms of the higheft efteem of
Lord Orville, calling him, m Marmontel’s
words, Un jeune bomme comme il y en a pe.

I did not think this converfation very
agreeably interrupted by the entrance of
Mr. Lovel. Indeed I am heartily forry
he is now at the Hot-wells. He made his
compliments with the moft obfequious re-
fpect to Mrs. Beaumont, but took no fort
of notice of any other perfon,

In
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In a few minutes Lady Louifa Larpent
made her appearance, The {ame manners
prevailed ; for courtfying, with, “ I hope
you are well, Ma’am,” to Mrs. Beaumont,
the pafied ftraight forward to her feat on the
fofa, where, leaning her head on her hand,
fhe caft her languithing eyes round the
room, with a vacant ftare, as if deter-
mined, though fhe looked, not to fee who
was in it.

Mr. Lovel, prefently approaching her,
with reverence the moft profound, hoped
her Ladyfhip was not indifpofed.

“ Mr. Lovel,” cried fhe, raifing her
head, “ I declare I did not feec you : Have
you been here long ?”

“ By my watch, Madam,” faid he,
only five minutes,~but by your Lady-
fhip’s abfence, as many hours.”

“ O now I think of it,” cried the, * 1
am very angry with you,—fo go along, do,
for 1 fha’n’t {peak to you all day.”

* Heaven forbid your La’thip’s difplea-
fure thould laft fo long ! in fuch cruel cig-
cumftances, a day would feem an age. But
in_what have I been fo unfortunate as to
offend ?”

“ 0O, you half-killed me, the other
morning, with terror ! I have not yet re-
covered from my fright. How could you

B2 be

111
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be fo cruel as to drive your phaeton a-
gain{’c my Lord Merton’s 2 :

<« spon honour, Ma’am, your La’thip
does me wrong; it was all owing to the
horfes,~there was no curbing them. 1 pro-
teft I fuffered more than your Ladythip
from the terror of alarming you.”

Juft then entered Lord Merton ; ftalk-
ing up to Mrs. Beaumont, to whom alone
he bowed ; he hoped he had not made her
wait 3 and then advancing to Lady Louifa,
faid, in a carelefs manner, “ How is your
Ladyfhip. this morning ?”

“’Not well at all,” anfwered fhe; “ I
have been dying with the head-ach ever
fince I got up.”

¢ Indeed !” cried he, with a counte-
nance wholly unmoved, ““ I am very unhap-
py to hear it. But fhould not your Ladyfhip
have fome advice ?”

“ I am quite fick of advice,” anfwered
fhe ; “ Mr. Ridgeway has but juft left me,
~—but he has done me no good. Nobody
here knows what is the matter with me, yet
they all fee how indifferent I am.”

“ Your Ladyfhip’s conftitution,”  faid
Mr. Lovel, * is infinitely delicate.”

¢ Indeed it is,” ‘cried fhe, in'a low
voice, ¢ I am nerve all aver!”

¢ I am glad, however,” faid Lord Mer-
ton, - that you did not take the air this
Morning,
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morning, for Coverley has been driving a-
gainft me as if he was mad : he has got
two of the fineft {pirited horfes I ever faw.”

¢* Pray, my Lord,” cried fhe, * why did
not you bring Mr. Coverley with you ? he’s
a droll creature ; I like him monftroufly.”

% Why, he promifed to be here as {oon
as me. - I fuppofe he’ll come before din-
ner’s over.”

In the midft of this trifling converfation,
Liord Orville made his appearance. O how
different was his addrefs | how fuperior did
he look and move, to all about him ! Hav-
ing paid his refpects to Mrs. Beaumont,
and then o Mrs. Selwyn, he came up to
me,-and: faid, ** I hope Mifs Anville has
not fuffered from the fatigue of Monday
meorning ! Then, turning to Lady Louifa,
who feemed rather {urprifed at his {peaking
to me, he added, *° Give me leave, fifter,
to introduce Mifs Anville to you.”

Lady  Louifa, half-rifing, faid, very
coldly, that fhe fhould be glad of the ho-
nour of knowing me ; and ‘then, very ab-
ruptly turning to Lord Merton and Mr,
Lovel, continued, in a half-whifper; her
converiation.

For my part, I had rifen and courtfied,
and now, feeling very foolifh, T feated my-
felf again ; firft I had blufhed at the unex-
pected politenefs of Lord Oryille, and im-

83 mediately
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mediatély afterwards, “at the contemptuous
failure of it in his fifter. FHow can that
young lady- fee her brother fo univerfally
admired for his manners and deportment,
and vet be fo unamiably oppofite to him in

hers !

Lord Orville, I 'am fure, was hurt and
difpleafed : -he bit his lips, and turning
from her, addrefled himfelf wholly to me,
till we were fummoned to dinner. Do you
think I was not grateful for his attention ?
ves, indeed, and every angry idea I had en-
tertained, was totally obliterated.

As we were feating ourfelves at the
table, Mr. Coverley came into the room :
he made a thoufand apologies in a breath
for being {o late, but faid he had been re-
tarded by a little accident, for that he had
overturned his phaeton, and broke it all
to pieces. Lady Louifa fcreamed: at this
intelligence, and- looking at Lord Metton,
declared fhe would never go into a phaeton
agaim. ; j

“ 0Q,” cried he, “ never mind Jack
Coverley, for he does not know how to
drive.”

“ My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, * Pl
drive againft you for a thoufand pounds.”

* Done |” returned the other;  Name
your day, and we’ll each choofe a judge.”

* The fooner the better,” cried Mr.

Coverley ;
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Coverley ; * to-morrow, if the carriage can
be repaired.”

* Thefe enterprifes,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,

are very proper for men of rank, fince
’tis a million to one but both parties will
be incapacitated for any better employ-
ment.”

“ For Heaven’s fake,” cried Lady
Louifa, changing colour, ““ don’t talk fo
fhockingly !  Pray, my Lord, pray Mr:
Coverley,  don’t alarm me in this man-
ner.”

* Compofe yourfelf, Lady Louifa,” faid
Mrs. Beaumont, * the gentlemen will think
better of the fcheme; they are neither of
them in earneft.”

* The very mention of fuch a fcheme,”
faid Lady Louifa, taking out her falts,
“ makes me tremble all over! Indeed,
my Lord, you have frightened me to death !
I tha’n’t eat a morfel of dinner.”

“ Permit me,” faid Lord Orville, * to
propofe fome other fubject for the prefent,
and we will difcufs this matter another
time.”

“ Pray, Brother, excufe me; my Lord
muft give me his word to drop this pro-
je&,—for, I declare, it has made me fick
as death.”

* To compromife the matter,” faid Lord
Orville, * fuppofe, if both parties are

B 4 unwilling
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that, to make

unwilling to give up the bet, ; :
’ & to fome-
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noe 1t ob1
10°€ 1S (\“')1"

the ladies eafy, we cha
yerous

onofal was fo {trongly feconded
the party, that both Lord Merton
-, Coverley were obliged to comply
and it was then agreed that the
hould be finally fettled in the after-

< 1 fhall now be entirely out of conceit
with phaetons again,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,

Witll

* though Lord Orville had almoft recon-
i

2

m

ciled ‘me to them.

“ My Lord Opville I” cried the witty
Mr. Coverley, why, my Lord Orville is
as careful,——cgad, as careful as an old wo-
man! Why, I’d drive a one-horfe cart a-
gainlt my Lord’s phaeton for a hundred
guineas !”

This fally occafioned much laughter ; for

Ir. Coverley, I find, is regarded as a man-
of infinite humour.

¢ Perhaps, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ you
have not difcovered the reafon my Lord
Orville is fo careful 2

“ Why, no, Ma’am ; I muft own, I ne-
ver heard any particular reafon for it.”

¢ Why then, Sir, I’ll tell it you; and I
believe you will confefs it to be very parti-
cular ; his Lordfhip’s friends are not yet
tired of him.”

Lord
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Lord Orville laughed and bowed. Mr.
Coverley, a lictle confufed, turned to Lord
Merton, and faid, No foul play, my
Lord! I remember your Lordfhip re-
commended me to the notice of this lady
the other morning, and, egad, I believe
you have been doing me thé fame office
to-day.”

*“ Give you joy, Jack !” cried Lord
Merton, with a loud laugh.

After this, the converfation turned wholly
upon eating, a {ubject which was difcuffed
with the utmoit delight; and, had I not
known they were men of rank and fathion,
I thould have imagined that Lord Merton
Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all been
profefled cooks; for they. difplayed fo
much knowledge of fauces and made difhes,
and of the various methods of drefling the
{fame things, that I am perfuaded they
muft have given much time, and much
ftudy, to make themfelves fuch adepts in
this ar¢. It would be very difficult to de-
termine, whether they were moft to be difs
tinguithed as gluttons, or epicures ; for they
were, at once, dainty and voracious, un-
derftood the right and the wrong of every
dith, and alike emptied the one and the
other. I fhould have been quite fick of
their remarks, had I not been entertained
by feeing that Lord Orville, ‘who, I am
B fure,
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fure, was equally difgufted, not only read
my fentiments, but, by his countenance,
communicated to me his own.

When dinner was OVET, Mrs, Beaumont
recommended the gentlemen to the care of
Lord Orville, and then attended the ladies
to the drawing-room.

The converiation, till tea-time, was €x-
tremely infipid ; Mrs. Selwyn referved her-
felf for the gentlemen, Mrs., Beaumont was
grave, and Lady Louifa languid.

But, at tea, every body revived ; we
were joined by the gentlemen, and gaiety
ook place of dullnels.

Since I, as Mr. Lovel fays, am Nobady %
1 feated myfelf quictly on a window, and
not very near to any body : Lord Mer-
gon, Mr. Coverley, and Mr. Lovel, fe-
verally paffed me without notice, and fur-
rounded the chair of Lady Louifa Lar-
pent, I muft own, I was rather piqued
4t the behaviour of Mr. Lovel, as he had
fornietly known me. It is true, 1 moft
fincerely defpife his foppery, yet I fhould
be grieved to meet with contempt from any
body. But I was by no means forry to
find that Lord Merton was determined not
to know me before Lady Louifa, as his
negledt relieved me from nuch embarrafi-

* Vol L p- 48,
ment,
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., ment. As to Mr. Coverley, his attention
or difregard were equally indifferent to me.
Yet, all together, I felt extremely uncom-
fortable in finding myfelf confidered in a
light very inferior to the reft of the com-
pany.

But, when Lord Orville appeared, the
{fcene changed: he came up ftairs laft, and
feeing me Tt alonf:, not only fpoke to me
dire Ctly, but drew a chair next mine, and
honoured me with his entire attention,

He enquired very particularly after my
health, and hoped I had already found
benefit from the Briftol air. * How little
. did I imagine,” added he, * when I had
* laft the pleafure of fecing you in town,
that ill health would, in fo fhort a time,

M have brought you hither! I am athamed
1’..‘1 of myfelf for the fatisfaiion I feel at fecing
L““ you,~yet how can I help it I’

He then euquued after the Mirvan fa-
mily, and fpoke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms
of moft Ju’r p“.vi'e.  She is gentle and
™ amiable,” faid he, *“ a true feminine cha-
® -racter.”
¥ % Yes, indeed,” anfwered I, “ and her
' fiveet daughter, to fay every thing of her
i at once, is juft the daughter fuch a mother
i d(x’l‘/\.v 2

“eI am glad of it,” {aid he, * for both
their fakes, as fuch near rrla:: ns muft al-
B 6 Ways
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ways refle¢t credit or difgrace on each
other.”

Aitar this, he began to fpeak of the
beauties of Cl fton; but in a few moments,
was nuerxumcd by a call from the coms
pany, to di ifcufs the affair of the wager.
l.ord Merton and Mr. Coverley, thougn
they had been difcourfing upon the fubje&t
fome time, could not fix upon any thing
that fatisfied them both.

When they afked the affiftance of Lord
Orville, he propofed that every Jody pre-
fent fhould vote fomething, and that the
two rrenri"*nfm fhould draw lots which,
from the feveral votes, fhould decide the
bet.

¢ We muft then begin with the ladies,”
faid Lord Orville; and applied to Mrs.
Selwyn.

© With all my heart,” anfwered fhe, with
her ufual readinefs; * and, fince the gen-
tlemen are not allowed to rifk their necks,
fuppofe we decide the bet by their beads 2

* By our heads 2” cried Mr. Coverley;
¢ Egad, I don’t underftand you.”

7 will then explain myfelf more fully.
As I doubt not but you are both excellent
claffics, {uppofe, for the good of your own
memories, and the entertainment and fur-
prife of the company, the thoufand pounds

fhould
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thould fall to the fhare of him who can re-
peat by heart the longeft ode of Horace

Nobody could hlp laughing, the two
gentlemen appl led to o{u:pted who feem-
cd each of them, rather at a lofs in what
manner to receive this unexpected propofal,
At length M. Lovel, bamx g low, faid,
¢ Will your Lordfhip pl afe to begin ?”?

“ Devil take me if I do!” anfwered
he, turning on his heel, and ftalking to the
window.

“ Come, Gentlemen,” faid Mrs, Sel-
wyn, Wny do you hefitate ? 1 am {fure
you cannot be afraid of a weak woman 2
Befides, if you fhould chance to be out,
Mr. Lovel, I dare fay, will have the ood~
nefs ‘to aflift you.”

'If.’ laugh, now, turned againft Mr,
Lovel, whofe .change of countenance ma
nifefted no great p‘ﬂaium at the tmnimon

“ Me, Madam!” faid he, colouring,
SN 50 ru.lly I muft beg to be excufed.”

“ Why fo, Sir?”

Vx hy fo, Ma’am ? — Why, really,—
as to that, —’pon_honour, Ma am, you
are rather—a little fevere ;—for how is it
pmf;"lc for a man who is in the Houfe,
to ftudy the claffics ? 1 aff‘xe you, Ma’am,”
(with an affeGted thrug) “° I find quite bu-
finefs enough for 7y poor head, in ftudying
politics.”

F 49
But,
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“ But, did you f‘mdy politics at fchool,
and at the univerfity #’

“ At the univerfity I’ repeated he with
an embarraffed look; “ why, as to that,
Ma’am,—no, I can’t fay I did; but then,

what wit hx’d'nw ~—and-—and—and fo forth
-—reully one has not much tlmc even at
the univerfity, for mere reading.”

“ But, to be fure, Sir, you Alave read
the claffics ?”

“ O dear, yes, Ma’am |—very often,—
but not very=—not very lately.”

“Which of the odes do you recommend
to thefe gentlemen to begin with ?”

“ Which of the ocks‘—Rcc,ll}, Ma’am,
as to that, I have no very particular
choice,~~for, to own the truth, that Ho-
race was never a very great favourite with
e~

“In truth I believe you I’ faid Mirs.
Selwyn, very drily.

Lord Merton, again advancing vn*o the
circle, with a nod and a laugh, faid, *“ Giye
you joy, Lovel I’

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beau-
mont for her vote,

“It would _very agreeably remind me of
paft times,” faid fhe when bowing was in
tafhion, if the bet was to depend upon the
beft-n:ade bow.”

¢ Egad, my Lord !” cried Mr, Cover-
ley,
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tey, *“ there I fhould beat you hollow, for
your Lordfhip never bows at all.”

" And, pray Sir, do you ?” faid Mrs.
Selwyn.

Do J, Ma’am ?” cried he, “ Why, only
fee ¥’

“ T proteft,” cried fhe, ¢ 1 fhould have
taken that for a fbrug, if you had not told
me ’twas a bow.”

“ My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ let’s
pra&ife s” cand then, moft ridiculoufly,
they pranced about the room, making
bows.

“ We muft now,” faid Lord Orville,
turning to me, ** call upon Mifs An-
ville.”

“ O no, my Lord,” cried I, * indeed
I have nothing to propofe.” He would
not, however, be refufed, but urged me
fo much to fay fomething, that at laft, not
to make him wait any longer, I ventured
to propofe an extempore couplet upon fome
given fubjec.

M. Coverley inftantly made me a bow,
or,.acc?crd{ng to Mrs. Selwyn, a fhrug,
erying, “ Thank you, Ma’am ; egad, that’s
my fort —Why, my Lord, the Fates feem
againft you.”

Lady Louifa was then applied to; and
every body feemed' cager to hear her opi-
nion. ¢ I don’t know what to fay, I de-

e
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5 &

clare,” cried fhe, affettedly ; can’t you
pafs me ?” :

*“- By no means I’ faid Lord' Merton.

 Is it poffible your Ladyfhip can make

fo cruel a requeit ?” faid Mr. Lovel.
“ Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ if your
Ladyfhip does not help us in this dilemma,
we fhall be forced to return to our phae-
tons.”

‘ Oh,” cried Lady Louifa, {creaming,
“ you frightful creature, you, - how can
you be fo abominable !”

I believe this trifling lafted near half an
heur ; when, at length, every body being
tired, 1t was given ups and fhe faid fhe
would confider againft another time.

Lord Orville now; cailed upon Mr. Lo-
vel, who, after about ten minutes delibe-
ration, propofed, with a moft important
face, to determine the wager by who fhould
draw the longeft {traw !

had much difficulty to refrain laughing
at this unmeaning {cheme ; but faw, to my
great furprife, not the leaft change of coun-
tenance 1n any other perfon : and, fince we
came home, Mrs. Selwyn has informed me,
that to draw firaws is a fathion of betting
by no means uncommon! Good God !
my dear Sir, does it not feem as if money
were of no value or fervice, fince thofe

who
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who poffefs fquander it away ina manner
fo infinitely abfurd !

It now only remained for Lord Or-
ville to fpeak ; and the attention of the
company fhewed the expectations he had
raifed ; yet, I believe, they by no means
prevented his propofal from being heard
with amazement ; for it was no other, than
that the money fhould be his due, who, ac-
cording to the opinion of two judges, fhould
bring the worthielt object with whom to
fhare it!

They all ftared, without fpeaking. In-
deed, 1 believe every one, for a moment
at leaft; experienced fomething like fhame,
from having either propofed or counte-
nanced an extravagance fo ufelefs and- fri-
volous. For my part, I was fo much
ftruck and affected by a rebuke fo noble to
thefe {pendthrifts, that I felt my eyes filled
with tears.

The thort filence, and momentary: re-
fle€tion into which the company was fur-
prifed, Mr. Coverley was the firft to dif-
pel, by faying, * Egad, my Lord, your
Lordfhip has a moft remarkable odd way
of taking things.”

“ Faith,” faid the incorrigible Lord
Merton,  if this fcheme takes, I fhall fix
upon my Swifs to fhare with me; for I

don’t know a worthier fellow breathing.”
After

0
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After a few more of thefe attempts at
wit, the two gentlemen agreed tiat they
would fettle the affair the next marning.

The converfation then took a different
turn, but I did not give it fufficient atten-
tion to write any account of it. Not long
after, Lord Orville refuming his feat nexe
mine, faid, ‘“ Why is Mifs Aaville fo
thoughtful 2

(11 2 T ¥ [49

I am forry, my Lord,” faid I, * te
confider myfelf one among thofe who have
fo juftly incurred your cenfure.,” -

“ My cenfure |=—=you amaze me 1’

“ Indeed, my Lord, you have made me
quite afhamed of myfelf, for having given
my vote fo foolithly, when an opportunity
offered, had I but, like your Lordfhip,
had the fenfe to ufe it, of fhewng fome
humanity,”

“ You treat this too ferioufly,” faid he,
fmiling ; “ and I hardly know if you do
not now mean a rebuke to me.”

“ To you, my Lord |

“ Nay, which deferves it moft, the one
who adapts the converfation to the com-
;;apr:y, or the one who choofes to be above
1t ?

* O, my Lord, who elfe would do you
fo little juftice

- 1 flatter myfelf,” anfwered he, * that,
in fact, your opinion and mine in this

pointy
4
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point, were the fame, though. you conde-
fcended to comply w1th the humour of the
company. It is for me, therefore, to apo-
logize for fo unfeafonable a gravity, which,
but for a particular intereft which I now
take in the affairs of Lord Merton, I
fthould not have been fo officious to dif-
play.”

Such a compliment as this could not
fail to reconcile me to myfelf; and with
revived fpirits, I entered into a converfa-
tion, which he fupported with me till Mrs.
Selwyn’s carriage was announced, and we
returned home.

During our ride, Mrs. Selwyn very
much furprifed me, by afking if I thoughe
my health would now permit me to give up
my morning walks. to the pump-room, for
the purpole of {pending a week at Clit-
ton? for this poor Mrs. Bedumont,”
added fhe, *“ is fo eager to have a dlfcharge
in full of her debt to me, that, out of rifere:
compaflfion, I am induced to liften to her.
Befides, the has always a houfe full of
peaple, and though they are chiefly fools
and: coxcombs, yet there is fome pleafure
in cutting them up.”

I begged 1 might not, by any means,
prevent her following her inclination, as
my health was now very well eftablifhed.
And fo, my dear Sir, to-morrow we are to
be,
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be; -aually, the guefts of ' Mrs. Beaus
mont.

I am not much deligl
for, flattered as 1 am
Lord Orvi 1t i
to be negl
fides, as I
of his civ
fituation, I canno
fo long as a week,

How often do I wifh, fince T am abfent
from you, that I was under the protection
of Mrs, Mirvan! It is true, Mrs. Selwyn
is very obliging, and, in .every refpect,
treats me as an equal ; but fhe is contented
with  behaving well herfelf, and does not,
with a diftinguithing politenefs, raife and
fupport me with others. ' Yet I mean not
to blame her, for I know fhe is fincerely
my friend ; but the fa& is, ‘the is herfelf fo
much occupied in converfation, whén in
company, that fhe has neither Jeifuré nor
thought to attend to the abfent.

Well, I muft take my chance! Butl
knew not, till now, how requifite are birth
and fortune to the attainment of refpet and
civility.

d at this. {cheme;
by the attention of
1ot very comfortable
very body elfe.. Be-
particularity

A PNATFND
a gClcio
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Evelina in continuation.

Clifton, Sept. zoth.

ERE I am, my dear Sir, under the
; fame roof, and inmate of the fame
houfe, as Lord Orville! Indeed, if this
were not the cafe, my fituation would be
very difagreeable, as you will eafily be-
lieve, when I tell you the light in which I
am generally confidered.

“ My dear,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, * did
you ever before meet with that egregious
fop, Lovel ?”

I very readily fatisfied her as to my ac-
qu‘acin‘cuncc with hin. i :

O then,” faid the, “I am the lefs fur-
prifed at his ill-nature, fince he has already
injured you.”

I begged her to explain herfelf; and
then fhe told me, that while Lord Orville
was {peaking to' me, Lady Louifa faid to
Mr. Lovel, * Do you know who that
i8?”

* Why, Ma’am, no, ’pon honour,” an-
fwered he, “ I can’t abfolutely fay I doy I
only know fhe is a kind of a toad-eater.
She made her firft appearance in that capa-
city
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city laft Spring, when fhe attended Mifs
Mirvan, a young lady of Kent.”

How cruel is it, my dear Sir, to be
thus expofed to the impertinent fuggeftions
of a man who is determined to do me ill
offices! Lady Louifa may well defpife a
toad:eater  ‘but, thank Heaven, her brother
has not heard, or does not credit, the mor-
tifying appellation. Mrs. Selwyn faid, fhe
would advife me to pay my court to this M,
Lovel; “ for,” faid the,  though he is
malicious, he is fafhionable, and may do
you fome harm in the great world.” Butl
fhould difdain myfelf as much as I do him,
were 1 capable of fuch duplicity, as to
flatter 2 man whom I fcorn and deipife.

We were received by Mrs. Beaumont
with great civility, and by Lord Orville
with fomething more. As to Lady Louifa,
the fcarcely perceived that we were in the
room.

There has been company here all day;
part of which I have fpent moft happily;
for after tea, when the ladies played at
cards, Lord Orville, who does not, and 1
who ‘cannot, play, were confequently at
our own difpofal; and then his Lordfhip
entered into a converfation with me, which
lafted till fupper-time.

Almoft infenfibly, I find the conftraint,
the referve, 1 have been wont to feel in
2 his
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his prefence, wear away; the politenefs,
the {weetnefs, with which he fpeaks to me,
reftore all my natural chearfulnefs, and
make me almoft as ealy as he is himfelf ;
and the more fo, as, if I may judge by his
looks, I am rather raifed, than funk, of
late in his opinion,

I afked him, how the bet was, at laft,
to be decided ? He told me, that, to his
great fatisfaction, the parties had been pre-
vailed upon to lower the fum from one
thoufand to one hundred pounds ; and that
they had determined it thould be fettled by
a race between two old women, one chofe by
each fide, and both of them to be proved
more than eighty, though, in other refpeéts,
ftrong and healthy as pofiible.

When I exprefled my furprife at this ex-
traordinary method of fpending fo much
money, “ I am charmed,” faid he,  at
the novelty of meeting with one {o unhack-
neyed in the world, as not to be yet in-
fluenced by cuftom to forger the ufe of
reafon : for certain it is, that the prevalence
of fafhion makes the greateft abfurdities
pafs uncenfured, and the mind naturally
accommodates itfelf even to the moft ridi-
culous improprieties, if they occur fre-
qu?‘ntly.” :

I thould have hoped,” faid I, ** that
the humane propofal made yefterday by

your
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hip, “would have had more

your Tord

effeét.”

“ 0,” cried he, laughing, .1 was fo
far from expecting any fuccefs, that I fhall
think myfelf very fortunate if I efcape the
vic of Mr. Coverley in a lampoon I yet I
{poke openly, becaufe .1 do not wifh to
conceal that T am no friend to gaming.”

After this, he took up the New Bath
Guide, and read it with me till fupper-
time. In our way down {tairs, Lady Louifa
faid, ¢ L thought, Brother, you were €n-

ga%e.d this ev_ening e i
Yes, Sifter,” anfwered he, and 1
bave been. engaged.” And he bowed to
me with an air ot gallantry that rather con-
fufed me.

September 23d.

Almoft infenfibly have three days clided
on fince 1 wrote laft, and fo {ferenely, that,
but for your -abfence, - 1 could not have
formed a with. My refidence here is much
happier than I had dared expeét. The at
tention with which Lord Orville honouts
me is as uniform as it is flatcering, and
feems to refult from a benevolence of heart
that proves him as much a ftranger to cd=
price as to pride; for, as his particulat
civilities arofe from a generous refentment
at feeing me neglected, fo will they, I

truft,
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truft, continue as long as I fhall, in any
iecmc, deferve the I am now not
merely eafy, but even rray in his prefence:
fuch 1s the dkﬂ true politenefs, that it
banithes all reﬂraint and embarrafiment.
When we walk out,. he condefcends to be
my companion, and l\ceps by my fide all the
av we go.  When we read, he marks the
raffages 'm)f‘c worthy t\) be nomud draws
um: my fentiments, and favours me with
his own. At table, where he always fits
next to me, he obliges me by a thoufand
namelefs attentions, “while the diftinguith-
ing good-breeding with which he treats
me, pxevcnts my rcpmmo at the vifibly-
rc,, {uperiority of the reft of the company.
A thoufand occafional meetings could not
h wve brought us to that degree of focial free-
dom, which four da ays {pent under the fame
roof have, mfcnﬁbly, been pro\mbuve o* :
and, as my only friend in this houfe, Mr
Selwyn, is too much engrofled in ;)ferpetual
converfation to attend much to me, Lord
Orville feems to 100'1rd me as a h(*lp’()n
ftranger, and, as® fuch, 'to think me en:

b
1

titled to his good o Hus and protection.
Indeed, my dear Sir, I have reafon to hope,
that the depreciating opinion -he fuxn*erly
entertained of me is 111ccee\1ed by one infi-
nitely more partial —It may be that I flat.
ter myfelf, but yet his looks, his atten-
Yor. III, C tions,
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tions, ‘his defire of drawing me into,
converfation, and his folicitude to oblige
me, all confpire to make me hope I do
not, In fhort, my deareft Sir, thefe laft
four happy days would repay me for
months of {orrow and pain !

o D e i e e Y.
Evelina in continuation.

Clifton, Sept. 24th.

HIS morning I came down ftairs

very early, and, fuppofing that the
family would not affemble for fome time, 1
ftrolled out, purpofing to take a long walk,
in the manner 1 was wont to do at Berry
Hill, before breakfaft. But I had fcarce
fhut the garden-gate, ere I was met by 4
gentleman, who, immediately bowing to
me, I recolleted to be the unhappy Mr.
Macartney. Very much furprifed, I court-
fied, and ftopped till he came up to me.
He was ftill in mourning, but looked bet-
ter than when ‘I faw him laft, though he
had the fame air of melancholy which fo
much ftruck me at firft fight of him.
Addrefling me with the utmoft refped,
£ 1 am happy, Madam,” faid he, * to
have
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have met with vou fo foon. I came to
Briftol but yefterday, and have had no
fmall difficulty in tracing you to Clifton.”

“ Did you know, then, of my being
here ?”

“1T did, Madam; the fole motive of
my journey was to fee you. I have been
to Berry' Hill, and there I had my intelli-
gence, and, at the fame time, the unwel-
come information of you ill health,”

*“ Good God ! Sir,=~and can you poflibly
have taken fo much trouble ?”

“ Trouble! Oh, Madam, could there
be any, to return you, the moment I had
the power, my perfonal acknowledgments
for Vonr goodnefs 2

I then enquired after Madame Duval,
and the Snow-Hill family. He told me
th, were all well, and that Madame Du-

ral propofed foon returning to Paris.
When 1 congratulated him upon looking
beteer, Tt 1s yourfelf, Y‘T‘sdam,” faid he,

¢ you fhould conm 1m‘auc, for to your hu-
manity alone it may now be owing that I
exift at all.”  He then told me, tEmt his
affairs were now in a lefs defperate fitua-
tion, and that he hoped, by the afliftance
of time and reafon, to accommodate his
mind to a more chearful fub miffion to his
fate. - ** "Fhe mtfx((t you fo generoudly
took in my aftiGtion,” added he,  affures
Sy e
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me you. will not be difpleafed, to.-hear of.
my better fortune ; 1. was thercfone ieager
te acquaint you. with it.” He then told
is friend, the moment he had
letter, quitted Paris, and flew
s perfonal .affiftance and; con-
folation. With a heavy heart, he acknows
ledged, he accepted it; ° but yet,” he
added, “ I bave accepted it, .and therefore,
as' bound equally by duty and honour,
my firlt ftep was to haften to the benefac-
trefs of my diftrefs, and to return® (pre-
{fenting me fomething in a paper) * the
only part of my obligations that can be re-
turned ; for the reft, I have nothing but my
gratitude to offer, and muft always be con-
tented to confider myfelf her debtor.”

I congratulated him moft fincerely upon
his dawning profperity, but begged he
would not deprive me of the pleafure of
being his friend, and declined receiving the
money, till his affairs were more fettled.

While this point was in agitation, I heard
Lord Orville’s voice, enquiring of the
gardener if he had feen me? I immediately
opened the garden-gate, and his Lordfhip,
advancing to me with quicknefs, faid,
“ Good God, Mifs Anville, have you been
out alone ? Breakfaft has been ready fome
time, and I have been round the garden in
fearch of you.”

:
me, that |
received hi

* Yaur
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““ Your Lordthip has been very good,”
faid IT; *“ but I hope you have not wait-
ed.”?

“ Not waited 1” repeated he, fmiling,
Do you think we could fit down quietly
to breakfaft, with the idea that you had
run away from us?  But come,” (offering
to hand me) *'if we do riot return, they
will fiuppofe I am rum away too; and they
ery naturally may, as they know the at-
action of the magnet that draws me.”

I will come, miy Lord,” faid X, rather

embarraffed, *“ in two minutes.” Then,

(29

turning to Mr. Macartney, ‘with vet more
embarrafiment; T withed hLim good' mgr

-

He advanced' towards the garden, with
the paper ftill in his hand,

o Noy p0,” cricd L, ' “formie’” othes
time.”
| ‘* May I then, Madam, have the honour
. of feeing you' apain ?”

I' did not dare take the liberty of in-
viting any body to the houfe of Mrs:
Beaumont, por yet had T the prefence of
mind to make an excule; and therefore,
¢ hot knowing how to refufe him, T faid,
o Perhaps you may be this way again to:
. morrow morning,—and 1 believe I {hall
- walk out before breakfaft.*

He bowed, and went away 3. while I,.

£ .3 turning
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furning :.::j 11 3
tenance {o mucn aitc

his 4

and, but walked,
my fide G
A,"/ LiNiCe
vhat may he not fuppofe
?  May he nor, by
Mr. Macartney to-
PRl I eyt g
e t was by delign 1 watked
out.to meet him to-day ? Tormented by
this appreheniion, I determined to avail
myfelf of the freedom which his behaviour

adaventur

my defire of mect

morrow, 1imag

! ince 1 came hither has encouraged ; and
b D. 2 )
fince he would not afk any queitions, be-

oin an explanation myfelf, 1  therefore
flackened my pace, to gain time, and then
faid, “ Was not your Lordfhip furprifed 0
fee me fpeaking with a ftranger .o

‘¢ A ftranger |” repeated he; “ s it pol-
fible that gentleman can be a ftranger 10
you.2”

“ No, my Lord,”—fid I, {tammering,
“ net to me;—but only it might look—he
might feem—"

% No, believe me,” faid he, with 2
forced fmile, *“ I could never believe Mifs
Anville would make an appointment Witha
ftranger.”

““ An appointment, my Lord {” repeated
I, colouring violently.

¢ Pardon
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Pardon me, Madam,” anfwerbd he,

* but I thought I had heard one.”

I was 10 much co*n‘oundcu, that I com{i

fpeak ; yet, finding he walked quietly
on, I could not endure he fhould make
his own interpretation of my filence ; and
therefore, as foon as T recovered from my
furprife, I faid, * Indeed, my Lord, you
are much miftaken -—\/[x. ‘«/hmxtpey hac
particular bufinefs with me,—and I could
not,~—I knew not how to refufe fecing I‘.im,
—but indeed, my Lord,~I had not,—he
had not,~" T ftammered fo terribly that I
could not go on.

“1I am very forry,” faid he, gravely,
it * that I have been’ 10 unfortunate as to
diftrefs you ; but I fhould not have fol-
lowed you, had I not imagined you were
 merely walked out for the air.”

w O And fo I was!” cried I, eagerly,
* “ indeed, my Lord, I was! My meeting
. with Mr. M Ltmrtney was. quite accidental ;
and if your Lordfhip thinks there is "mv
impropriety in my ﬂunfr him to-morrow, I
& am ready to give up that i intention.”

M GENYE I [ think 1”” faid | he, in a tone of fur-
o prife; ¢ furely Mifs Anville muft beft
»]udm for herfelf ! furely fhe cannot leave
o ghe arbxt«atlon of a point fo delicate, to one
- who is 1gnomnt of all the circumftances
» which attend it?’

¥

C 4 B
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« 15 aid I, ¢ it was worth your Lord-
fhip’s time to hear them,—you {hould o
be Jignorz:at of the circumfitances which at-
tend it.”

“ The fweetnefs of Mifs Anville’s dif-
pofition,” faid he, in a foftened voice, I
have long admired, and the offer of a coms
munication which does me fo much honous,
is too grateful to me not to be eagerly
caught at.”

Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the pat:
lour-window, and our converfation ended.
I was rallied upon my paflion for, folitary
walking, but no queftions were afked

e

ne.

i When breakfaft was over, T hoped 0
iﬁ have had fome opportunity of fpeaking
i with Lord Orville; but Lord Merton and
i Mr. Coverley came in, and infifted upon
e his opinion-of the fpot they had fixed upon
e for the old women’s race. The ladies de
‘ clared they would be of the party, and,
accordingly, we all went.

The race is to be runin Mrs. Beaumont’s
garden ; the two gentlemen are as anxious
as if their joint lives depended upon it
They have, at length, fixed upon objedts,
but have found great difficulty in per
fuading them to practife running, in order
to try their ftrength. This grand affair 8
10 be decided next Thurfday.

Whet
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‘When we returned to the houfe, the en-
trance of more company ftill prevcntcd my
having any converfation with Lord Orville,
I was very much chagrined, as I knew he
was engaged at the Hotwells in the after=
noon. Seunrr therefere, no probability of
1peakmcr to him before the time of my
meetmg Mri T\/Iacﬂutne,r arrived, . I deter-
mined that, rather than rifk his 111 opinion,
I would ILJVC Mr. Macartney to:his own
.-’ngmlillox1s.

Yet; when I refleted upon hi:

2

peculiag
fivation; his misfortunes, his fadnefs, and,
more Lhan all thc reft, h(, idea I knew he
entertained -of - what he calls his obligations
to me, ILOUld not refolve upon a ‘breach
of promife, which might be attributed to
caufes of” all ‘'others the maft offenfive to
one whom forrow has made extremel y: ful-
picicus of ﬁ:rrhts and contempt.,

After the moft uneafy CODﬁGﬁL&'IOﬂ Iat
length determined upon writing an @xwt
which we ouldy at once, fave me from LxL.lfi

>
meeting or J‘i‘mnti:zg him. = I:therefore
begged Mrs. Selwyn’s lc;‘v: to fend her
man to the "i()twchs which fhe 'nhant]y
granted; and then I wrote the follow ving:
note,




- A AL rcav ey
To N, IViagcar f/,’:J ;

Sir,
AS it will not be in my power to walk
out to-morrow morning, I would by
no means give you the trouble of coming
to Clifton. I hope, however, to have the
pleafure of feeing you before you quit
o o )
Briftels 'I.am,
Qi
Sir,
Y our obedient fervant,
EveErina ANVILLE.

I defired. the fervant to enquire at the
pump-room where Mr. Macartney lived,
and returned to the parlour.

As foon as the company difperfed, the
ladies retired to drefs. 1 then, unexpeft-
edly, found myfelf alonewith Lord Orville;
who, the moment I rofe to follow Mrs. Sel-
wyn, advanced to me, and faid, “ Will
Mifs .Anville pardon my impatience, if 1
remind her of the promife the was fo good
as to make e this morning ?”

I ftopped, and would have returned to

ny feat, but, before I had time, the fervants
came to lay the cloth. He retreated, and
went towards the window ; and while I was
confidering in what .manner to begin, 1
could not help afking myfelf what rightl
had
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had to communicate the affairs of Mr. Ma-
cartney ; and I doubted whether, to clear
myfelf from one a& of imprudence, I had
not committed another.

Diftrefled by this rcﬁc&ion, I thought it
beft to quit the room, and give myfe ‘;r “fome
time for conﬁdcmtlon before 1 fpoxc; and
therefore, only faying I muft haften to
drefs, I ran up ftairs: rather abruptly, I
own, and fo, I fear, Lord Orville muft
think ; yet what could I do? unufed to the
fituations in which I find myfelf, and em-
barraffed by the flighteft difficulties, I fel-
dom, till too late, “difcover how I ought
to act.

Juft as we were all affembled to dinner,
Mrs. Selwyn’s man, coming into the par-
lour, prefented to me a letter, and faid, “ I

can’t find out Mr. Macartney, Madam ; but
the pq{L office peopk will lc: you k ow if
they hear of him.”

I was extremely athamed of this public
meflage ; and meeting the eyes of Ll.orc
Orv Ilm, which were earneftly fixed on me,
my confufion redoubled, and I knew not
which way to look. :\H dinner-time, he
was as filent as myfelf, and,.the moment it
was in my power, I left the table, and went
to my own room. Mrs. whyn prefently
followed me, and her quef {tions obliged me
t0 own almoft all the particulars of my ac-

Co quaintance

VELIN A %9




quaintance with Mr. Macartney, in ordes
to excufe my writing to him. She faid it
was a moft romantic affair, and {poke her
fentiments with great {everity, declaring
that fhe had no doubt but he was an ad-
venturer and an impoftor.

And now, my dear Sir, I am totally at
a lofs what I ought to do: the more L re
flect, the more ien beeI am of the utter
V“g o*met”, creachery, of revealing
‘-»itizmg the misfortunes
y Mr. Macartney ; who has
an undoubted right to my fecrecy and difs
cretion, and whofe letter charges me to re-
gard his communication as med —And
yn, the appearance of mvﬁen,—nperhaps

fomething worfe, which this affair muft
}ave to Lord Olw”e —"'hls ferioufnefs,—
and the promife T have made him, are in-
ducements {carce to be rdz ted, for trufting
Lw, with the opennefs he has reafon to ex-
pect from me.

Iam e(mally diftrefled, too, whether or
not 1 thould fee Mr, Macartney tO-IOrTow
morning,

Oh er led I now be enlightened by
y\,L counfel, from what anx"cty and per-
plexity ﬂxoulu I be relieved’!

But no,~I ought not to betray Mr.
Macartncy, and 1 will not forfeit a confis
dence which would never have been repofed
m
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in me, but from a reliance upon my honour
which 1 fhould bluth to find myfelf un-
worthy of. Defirous as I am of the good
opinion ot Lord Orville, 1 will endeavour
to at as if 1 was omdgd by your advice,
and, making it my  fole aim to deferve it
leave to time and to fate my fuccefs or
difappointment.

Since I have formed this refolution,; my
mind is more at eafe, but I will not finifh
my. letter till the affair is decided:

Sept. z5th.

I rofe very early. this morning, and, after
a thoufand different plans, not bemg able
to refolve upon giving poor Mr. Macartney
leave to IL.ppoR I neglected him, I thought
it incumbent upon me. to kup my woxd
fince. he had not received my letter ; I herc_
fore determined to make my own apolo-
gies, not to ftay with him two minutes,
and to excufe myfelf- from meeting mm
any more.

Yet, uncertain whether I was wrong os
right, i1t was with fear and trembling that
d omncd thc garden-gate ——Ju dge, tI en,
of my feelings, when the firft ODJtCt I 1mV
was Lord Orville l—he, too, looked ex-
tremely difcencerted, and faid, in a hefi-
tating manner, *° Pardon me, Madam,=—I
did not intend,~I did not imagine you
would
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would have been here {fo foon,=—or,=0f F
would not have come.”—And then, with
a hafty bow, he pafled me, and proceeded
to the garden.

I was fcarce able to ftand, fo greatly
did I feel myfelf fhocked ; but, upon my
faying, almoft involuntarily, “ Oh my
Lord !”—nhe turned back, and, after a fhort
paufe, faid, “ Did you fpeak to me, Ma-
dam ©”’

I could ndt immediately anfwer ; I {feem-
ed choaked, and was even forced to fupport
myfelf by the garden-gate.

Lord Orville, foon recovering his dig-
nity, faid, * I know not how to apologife
for being, juft now, at this place ;—and1
cannot immediately,—if ever,——clear myfelf
from the imputation of impertinent curio-
fity, to which 1 fear you will attribute itz
however, 1 will, at prefent, only entreat
your pardon, without detaining you  any
longer.” Again he bowed, and left me.

For fome moments, I remained fixed to
the fame fpot, and in the fame pofition,
immoveably as if T had been transformed
to ftone. My firft impulfe was to call
him back, and inftantly tell him the whele
affair; but I checked this defire, though
I would have given the world to have in-
dulged it ; fomething like pride aided what
I thought due to Mr, Macartney, and T de-
termined:
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termined not only to keép his fecret, but
to delay any fort of explanation, till Liord
Orville thould condefeend to requeft it.
Slowly he walked, and before he en-
tered the houfe, he looked back, but haf-
tily withdrew his eyes; upon finding I ob-
{ferved him.
Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot eafily
I  imagine a fituation''more uncomfortable
than mine was at thattime; to be fufpetted :
by Lord Orville of any clandeftine actions,
wounded my foul; I was too much dif-
compofed to wait for Mr, Macartney, nor,
in truth, could I endure to have the defign
of my ftaying fo well known. Yet fo ex-
tremely was I agitated, that I could hardly
move, and, I have reafon to believe, Lord
Orville, from the parlour-window, {aw me
tottering along, for, before I had taken
five fteps, he came out, and haftening to
meet me, faid, * I fear you are’ not wells
pray allow me; (offering his arm) to affift
you.” '
“ No, my Lord,” faid I, with all the
refolution I could afflume;-yet I was af-
feGted by an attention, at that time fo little
expeted, and forced to turn away my head
to conceal my emotion.
“ You maft,” faid he, with earneftnefs,
indeed you muft,—I am fure you are not
i well ;~=refufe me not the honour of affit-

1no
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ing you " and, almoft forcibly, he took
my n_m\., and drawing it under my  army:

oed me to lean upon him,  That I fub-

ted, was partly the effect of {urprife at
an earneftnefs {o:unacommon  in Lord Or-
ville, and partly, that I did not, juit then,
dare troft my voice. to make any objec-
tion:

When we came to the hom-, he 1ed me:
into the parlour, and toa Cnau, and bcgoed
to know if I would not have a glafs of:
water:

“ No, my Lord, 1-thank you,” faid I,:

I am perfectly recovered ;”' and, rifing,
I walked to the window, where,. for fone:
time, I pretended to be occupied inlooking
at the garden.

Determined as I was- to act+ honourably
by Mr. Macartney, .1 yet moft anxiouflys
wifhed to be reftored to-the. good :opinion
of - Lord ‘Orville 3 but' his ‘filence, -and the
thoughtfulnefs of his air, difcouraged me
from 1pc“; ing.

My fitwation’ {foon grew difagrecable and.
embarraffing, and I refolved to return ta
my chamber till ‘breakfaft. was ready. To
fet nain longer, 1 feared; might feem afking
for his enquiries ; and I was fure it would

iil become me to be rmore eager to. fpeak,
than-he was to hear.

Jult'as- I reached the door, turaing to

me




me haftily, he faid,
Anville 2
“ I am, my Lord,” anfwered I, yet I
ftopped.
¢ Perhaps to return tc—>but I beg your
pardon !” he fpoke with a degree of agi-
tation that made me readily comprehend he
meant to ¢he garden, and 1 inftantly faid,
“ To my own room, my Lord.” And again
I would have gone ; but, convinced by my
anfwer that I underftood him, 1 believe
he was forry for the infinuation; he ap-
proached me with a very {erious air, though,
at the fame time, he forced a fimile, and
faid, “ I know not what evil genius pur-
{ues me this morning, but I feem deftined
to do or to fay fomething I ought not: I
am fo much athamed of myfelf, that I can
{carce folicit your forgivenefs.” :
““ My forgivenefs | my Lord ?” cried I,
abafhed, rather than elated by his cende-
fcenfion, ¢ furely you cannot—you are not
{erious 7
Indeed never more fo; yet, if I may
be my own interpreter, Mifs Anville’s
countenance pronounces my pardon.”
“ I know not, my Lord, how any one
can parden, who has never been offended.”
““ You are very good ; yet I could ex-
pect no lefs from a {weetnefs of difpofition
which baffleg all compartfon : will you not

think



that T take
thould 1 once
nife you vouch-

tal 3 need ‘not,” faid he,
leading me again to the window, ** yet |
own my curiofity is ﬂ ongly CXCItLd 5]

When I was feated, 1 found myfelf much
at a lofs what to fay; yet, after a fhort
filence, aﬂumma all the courage in my
power, ¢ Will you not, my Liord,” faid
1, * think metri i ng and (‘.m“icious Thould
I own I have repenrcd the promife I made,
and fhould I entreat your Lordfhip not to
infift upon my firi®t performance of it f=—
I {poke fo haftily, that T did not, at the
time, confider the impropriety of what I
faid.”

As he was entirely filent, and pro-
foundly attentive, I continued to fpeak
w1thout interr llDthI‘l

¢ If your Lordfhlp, by any other means,
knew the circumftances attending my ac-
quamtance with Mr. Macarmc\, I am moft
fure you would yourfelf difapprove my re-
lating them. He is a gentleman, and has
béen very unfortunate,—~but I am not,~I
think not,~—at liberty to fay more: yet L

10 am
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am fure, if he knew your Lio rdthip withed
to hear any particulars of his caft
would readily confent to my ac

1 |
my J1.0rd,

> he
K85 O

‘ecdo1ne
121Ng
515

his  per-

irs 12 repeated Liord Orville s

His affz
“ by no means, I have not the leall curio-
fity about them.”

“:Ibeg your Lordfhip’s pardon,—but
indeed I had underftood the contrary.”

“ Is it pofiible, Madam, you could fup-
pofe the affairs of an utter ftranger can ex-
cite my curiofity 2

The gravity and coldnefs with which he
afked this queftion, very much abathed
me; but Lord Orville is the moft delicate
of men, and, prefently recollecting him-
felf, he added, “ I'meannot to fpeak with
indifference of any friend of yours,—far
from it ‘any fuch will always command my
good withes : yet Town 1 am rather difap-
pointed 5 and though 1 doubt not the juf-
tice of your reafons, to which I implicitly
fubmit, you muit not wonder, that, when
upon the point of being honoured with
your confidence, I thould feel 'the greateti
regret at finding it withdrawn.”

Do you think, my dear Sir, 1'did not,
at that moment, require all my refolution
to guard me from frankly telling him what-
ever he withed to hear ? yet I rejoice that
1 did



EVELILILNA

I did not; for, added to the a&ual wrorg,
¥ thould have done, Lord Orville himfelf,
when he had heard, would, I am fure,
have blamed me. Fortunately, this though
occurred to me, and I faid, *° Your Lord
fhip fhall yourfelf be my judge ; the pro- .
mife I made, though voluntary, was rafh
and inconfiderate ; yet, had it concerned my-
felf, 1 would not have hefitated in fulfil-
ling 1t ;5 but the gentleman whofe affairs
fhould be obliged to relate—"’

Pardon me,” cried he, * for inter
rupting you s yet allow me to aifure you,. |
have not the flightéft defire to be acquaint-
! ed with his affairs, fucther shan what be

it longs. to the motives which induced you,
i yefterday morning—" He ftopped; but
there was no occafion to fay more.

*“.That, my Lord,” cried I, I will
tell you honeftly.  Mr. Macartney  had
A i fome particular bufinefs with me,;—and [
‘ could not take the liberty to afk him hi-
ther.’” :

“ And why not ?—Mrs. Beaumont, [
am {ure,—”

“ I could not, my Lord, think of in-
truding upon Mrs, Beaumont’s complai-
fances and (o, with the fame hatty: folly 1
promifed. your Lordfhip, I much more
rafhly, promifed to meet him,”

¢ And did you 27 '

¥ Noy
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= (No, my Lord,” faid I, colouting,

““ I returned before he came:>

Again, for fome time, we' were both
filent ; yet, unwilling to leave him to re-
lections which could net but be to my
difadvantage, 1 fummoned fufficient cou-
rageto fay, * There is no young creature,
my Lord, who fo greatly wants, or fo
earneltly withes for, the advice and afift-
ance of her friends, as I doy I am new to
the world, and unufed. to. acting for my-
felf, — my  intentions are pever wilfully
blameable, yet I err perpetually !=I have,
hitherto, been: bleft with the moft affec-
tionate of friends, and, indeed, the ableft
of men, to guide and inftruct me upon
every occafion;—but he is too diftant, now,
to be applied to at the mement: I want his
aid ;=—and bere,~~there is not.a human be-
ing whofe counfel I can afk |

. Would to Heaven,” cried he, with a

. countenance from which all coldnefs and

gravity were banifhed, and fucceeded. by

the mildeft benevolence, * that I were

./
(1

" dour,—perhaps I ought to fay indulgence

worthy, = and capable, — of fupplying
the place of fuch a friend to Mifs An-
ville 1”

“ You do me but too much honour,*
fard I'; ¢ yet I hope your Lordﬂlip’s can-
b 2
~=will make fome allowance, on account

of
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for behaviour {o in-

[, my Lord, hope

of my inexperience,
confiderate : — May
that.you will £”’

« May I, cried he, “ hope that you
will I:au‘fon the ill-grace with which I have
fubmitted to my dilappointment ? and that
vou will permit me,” (kifing my hand)
“ thus to feal my peace ?”

“ Qur peace, my Lord,” faid 1, with
revived {pirits.

¢ This, then,” faid he, again prefling
it to his lips, * for our peacs: and NOW,=
are we not friends ”’

Juft then, the door opened, and 1 had
only time to withdraw my hand, ere the
ladies came in to breakfaft.

I have been, all day, the happieft of hu-
man beings |—to be thus reconciled t
Lord Orville, and yet to adhere to my re-
folution,—what could I wifh for more P
he, too, has been very chearful, and more
attentive, more obliging to me than ever.
Yet Heaven forbid I fhould again be ina
fimilar fituation, for I cannot exprefs how
much uneafinefs I have fuffered from the
fear of incurring his ill opinion.

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think
of me? happy as I am, I much regtet
the neceflity I have been under of dilaps
pointing him,

Adieu, my deareft Sir.
LET:
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7. Villars to Ewvelina,

Berry Hill, Sept. 28,
E AD to the world, and equally in-

fenfible to its pleafures or its pains,
"I long fince bid adieu to all joy, and de-
fiance to all forrow, but what thould fpring

"W all earthly felicity. How ftrange, then, is it,
 that the letter in which fhe tells me the is
tWthe bappieft of buman beings, thould give me
& the moft mortal inquietude!

Alas, my child ! —that innocence, the

fothers, be the blindeft to its own danger,—=
writhe moft expofed to treachery,—and the
meleaft able to defend itfelf, in a world where
it is lictle known, lefs valued, and perpe-
itually deceived !
Would to Heaven you were here |—then,
milby degrees, and with gentlenefs, I might
meenter upon a fubject too delicate for diftant
difcuflion. Yet is it too interefting, and
wjithe ficuation too critical, to allow of delay.
@r—Oh my Evelina, your fituation is critical
¢ lindeed l=—your peace of mind is at ftake,
and every chance for your future happinefs
may

L

™ from my Evelina,~—fole fource, to me, of

i firft, beft gift of Heaven, fhould, of all
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may depend upon the conduct of the pre-
fent moment.

Hitherto 1 have forborne to fpeak with
you upon the moft important of all con-
cerns, the ftate of your heart —alas, I
needed o information ! I have been filent,
indeed, but I have not been blind.

Long, and with the deepeft regret, have
I. perceived  the afcendancy which Isord
Orville has gained upon your mind . —You
will ftart at the mention of his name,—
you will tremble every word you read ;—
I grieve to give pain to my gehtle Evelina,
but I dare not any longer fpare her.

Your firft meeting with Lord Orville was
decifive. Lively, fearlefs, free from all
other impreflions, fuch a man as you de-
feribe him could not fail exciting your ad-
miration, and the more dangeroufly, becaufe
he feemed as unconfcious of his power as
you of your weaknefs; and therefore you
had no alarm, either from Ais vanity oF
your own prudence.

Yousng, animated, entirely off your guard,
and thoughtlefs of confequences, imaginas
tion took the reins; and reafon, {low-paced,
though fure-footed, was unequal to a race
with fo eccentric and flighty a companion:”
How rapid was then my Evelina’s progref$
through thofe regions of fancy and paffion
" whithet
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" whither her new guide conducted her l—
She faw Liord Oxv1 lle‘at' a ball,~~and' he
was the moft amiable of wen !==She met him
again at rhﬂ »——and be bad eq very virtue
un [{7 II/(»‘.L/] .'/

I meéan not to depreciate the merit of
Lord Orville, wno one myhu' us inftance
a]rmc ex cepteu cems to have deferved the
o idea you formed or his chara&er ; but it was
0 N0t ti Ime, it was not the knowlcdvc of his
worth, ol)f'rnc*d your regard ; - your new
comrade had not p ‘thn(‘(. to Walt any trial ;
her glo.’v“w pmrll dipt in the ‘vivid C()—
lours of her creative ideas, painted to you,
. at the moment of your ﬁxﬁ acquamtance

all the excellencies, ‘all the good and rare
qualities, - which a great lugth of time,
and intimacy, could ‘alone have ‘really dift
' C()vuu!

You flattered vonmu th

at your parrit
al lf;' was the ema of vflccm founded upon

'a general love 'of merit, uhd o pm ciple of
Juttice : - and your Lc’r* which fell che fa-
2 erifice of your error,  was totally gone' ere
rou fufpected ‘it \\‘" n d“n(r“r

A thoufand ‘times haye e | bwa upon the
point of fhewing you the perils of your
ﬁtxmt;on but thc fame xn.czpcn' 1ce which
0cciliones i your I]'llltdm,, I hoped, with the
' al fliftance of time and abfence, would effect
"a cure: I was, indeed, moit unwiHiJg to

Vor. 111, D deitroy
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deftroy your illufion, while I dared hope
it might itfelf contribute to_ the reftoration
of your tranquillity ;_fince your ignorance
of the danger and force of your attach-
ment, mighg poflibly prevent that defpon-
dency with which young people, in fimilat
circumftances, are apt to perfuade them-
felves that what 1s only difficult, is abfo-
lutely impofiible.

But now, fince you have again met, and
are become miore intimate than ever, all my
hope from filence and feeming ignoranceis
at an end.

Awake, then, my dear, my deluded child,
awake to the fenfe of your danger, and ex-
ert yourfelf to avoid the evils with which
it threatens you,—evils which, to a mind
like yours, are moft to be dreaded, fecret
repining, and concealed, yet confuming ré
gret | Make a noble effort for the recovery
of your peace, which now, with forrow
fee ‘it, depends wholly upon the prefence
of Lord Orville. This effort, may, indeed,
be painful, but truft to my experience
when 1 affure you it is requilite.

You muit quit him !—his fight is bane-
ful to your repofe, his fociety 1s death ©
your future tranquillity ! Believe me, 0
beloved child, my heart aches for youl
fuffering, while it dictates its neceffity.

Could I flatter myfelf that Lord Orville

would,




EVELIN A, 75

would, indeed, be fenfible of your worth,
and a& with a noblenefs of mind which
thould prove it reciprocal, then would I
leave my Evelina to the unmolefted enjoy-
ment of the chearful fociety and encreafing
- regard of a man fhe fo greatly admires :
but this is not an age in which we may
truft to' appearances, and imprudence is
much fooner regretted than repaired. Your
health, you tell me, is much mended,—
can you then confent to leave Brifto] ?
not abruptly, that I do not defire, but in
a few days from the time you receive this ?
I will write to Mrs. Selwyn, and tell her
how much I with your return ; and Mrs,
Clinton can take fufficient care of you.

I have meditated upon every poflible
expedient that might tend to your happi-
nefs, ere I fixed upon exacting from you a
compliance which I am convinced wiil be
moft painful to you; but I can fatisfy
myfelf in none. This will at leaft be fafe,
and as to fuccefs,—we muft leave it to
time.

I am very glad to hear of Mr. Macart-
ney’s welfare,

Adieu, my deareft child ; Heaven pre-
ferve and ftrengthen you !

BV
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ifton, Sept. 28,
QWEET LY, moft: fweetls have two
ez, o e PR cho

» ) days more pafied fince 1 wrote ; but

; 1 R 8 T g pee
i have been toO much eng

-

ed to be exact

in-my journal.

To-day has be
deftined for the decifion of the important
bet, and has been productive of general
confufion throughout the houfe. It was
fettled that the race fhould be run at five
o'clock in the afternoon. Lord Merton
breakfafted here, and ftayed till noon. He
wanted to engage the ladies to bet on bis
fide, in the true {pirit of gaming, without
fecing the racers. But he could only: pre-
vail on Lady Louifa, as Mrs. Selwyn faid
fhe never laid a wager againft her own
wifhes, and Mrs. Beaumont would not zake
Jides.  As for me, 1 was not applied to, It
is impoflible for negligence to be more
pointed, than that of Lord Merton to meé,
in the prefence of Lady Louifa.

But, juft before dinner, I happened to
be alone in the drawing-room, when his
Lordfhip fuddenly returned, and coming
in with his ufual familiarity, he was be

: ginning,

een lefs tranquil. It was
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“ You fee, Lady Louifa,—”
fhiort. *“ ‘Peav wherelssevery i
g fhort, ray where’s every

*“ Indeed I don’t know, my Lord.”

i
1

He then fhut the door, and, witha gr
alteration in his face and manner, advanced
eagerly towards me, and faid, *“ How glad
I am, my fweet girl, to meet you,
alone! By my foul, I began to think there
was a plot againft me, for I’ve never been
able to have you a minute to myf{elf.”” And
very freely, he feized my hand.

I was fo much furprifed at this addrefs,
after having been fo long totally negleted,
that I could make no other anfwer than
ftaring  at  him with unfeigned aftonifh-
ment.

*““ Why now,” continued he, * if you was
not the cruelleft little angel in the world,
you would have helped me to fome expe-
dient: foryou fee how I am watched here ;
Lady Louifa’s eyes are never off me. She
gives me a charming foretafte of the plea-
fures of a wife! however, it won’t laft
fong.”

Difgufted to the greateft degree, I at-
tempted to draw away my hand, but I be-
lieve T thould not have fucceeded, had not
Mrs. Beaumont made her appearance, ~ He
turned from me with the greateft affurance,
and faid, *“ How are you, Ma’am ?=—how
D .2 1s
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is Lady Louifa >—you fee I can’t live a
moment out of the houfe”

Could you, my deareft Sir, have believed
it pofiible for fuch effrontery to be in
man ?

Before dinner, came Mr. Coverley, and
before five o’clock, Mr. Lovel and fome
other company. The place marked out for
the race, was a gravel-walk in Mrs. Beau-
mont’s garden, and the length of the ground
twenty yards. When we were fummoned
to the courfe, the two poor old women made
their appearance. Though they feemed
very healthy for their time of life, they yet
looked fo weak, fo infirm, fo feeble, that
I could feel no fenfation but that of pity
at the fight. However, this was not the
general {enfe of the company, for they no
fooner came forward, than they were greeted
with a laugh from every beholder, Lord
Orville excepted, who looked very grave
during the whole tranfaction. Doubtlefs he
muft be greatly difcontented at the diffi-

ated conduét and extravagance, of a man
with whom he is, foon, to befo nearly cons
nected.

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridi-
culous ; the agitation of the parties con-
cerined, and the bets that were laid upon
the old women, were abfurd beyond mea-
fure, - /¥ho are you for ? and whofe fide are
YoU
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you of 2 was echoed from mouth to mouth
by the whole company. Lord Merton and
Mr. Coverley were both fo exceffively gay
and noify, that I foon found they had been
too free in drinking to their fuccefs, They
handed, with loud fhouts, the old women
to the race-ground, and encouraged them,
by liberal promifes, to exert themfelves.

When the fignal was given for them to
fet off, the poor creatures, feeble and
frightened, ran againft each other, and,
neicher of them able to fupport the fhock,
they both fell on the ground.

Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to
their affiftance.  Seats were brought for
them, and they each drank a glafs of wine.
They complained of being much bruiled,
for, heavy and helplefs, they had not been
able to fave themfelves, but fell, with their
whole weight upon the gravel. However,
as they feemed equal fufferers, both par-
ties were too eager to have the affair de-
ferred.

Again, therefore, they fet off, and hob
bled along, nearly even with each other,
for fome time, yet frequently, and to the
inexpreflible diverfion of the company, they
ftumbled and tottered ; and the confufed
hallowing of *“ Now CoverleyI” *° Now
Mertor I’ rung from fide to fide during the
whole affair,

D4 Not
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Not long after, a foot of one of the:poor
women mm. and, with .g't i fo.vc the
came again to the <'xuuﬂﬂ Inv L:L.“tdrl]y,
I fprung forward to aflift: her, but Iord

!‘ N
Merton, to.whom. fhe  did nct belong,
{topped me, calling-out ¢ No foul; play !
no foul play !”

Mr, Coverley, ther., repeating the fame
words, went himfelf to help her, and in-
fifted that the other fhould ﬁop " A debate
enfued ; but the poor. creature was. too
much hmt to. move, and: declared her ut-
ter inability to make another attempty Mz,
Coverley was quite brutal ; ‘he {wore at her
with unmdnly rage, . and ﬁcn%d [carce able
to refrain even fxom ftriking her.

Lord Merton. then, in great rapture, {aid
it was a ballow thing; but Mr, Coverley
contended that the fall was accidental, and
time fhould be. allowed . for the. woman, to
recover. - However, all the company being
againft him, he was pronounced the lofer.

We then went to the drawing-room, to
tea. After which, the evening being de-
lightful, we all walked in the gardcn.
Lord Merton was quite riotous, and Lady
Louifa in high fpirits ; ‘but Mr. Coverley
endeavoured In vain to conceal his cha-
grin.

As Lord Orville was thoughtful, and
walked by himfelf, I expected tlmt as

ufual,
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ufual, 7 fhould pafs unnoticed, and be left
to my own meditations ; but this was not
the cafe, for Lord Merton, entirely off his
guard, giddy equally from wine and fuc-
cefs, was very troublefome to me; and,
regardlefs of the prefence of Lady Louif:
which, hitherto, ‘has reftrained him even
from common civility, he attached him-
felf to me, during the walk, with a free-
dom of <rwl.':‘**v that ne extremely
out of countenance. He paid me the moft
high-flown compliments, and frequently
and forcibly feized my hand, though I re-
peatedly, and with undi iffenblec anger,
drew it back. Lord Orville, I faw, watch-
ed us with earneftnefs, and Lady Louifa’
finiles were converted into looks of dif-
dain.

I could not bear to be thus fituated,
and ccmplm.nnr L was tired, I quickened
my pace, with. intention to return to the
houfe; but Lord Merton, haftily follow-
ing, caught my hqnm, “Pd faying the day
was. bis vowed - he would not let me
B Y p b

ou- muft;, my Lord,
tremely flurried.

(nu are the moft' charming girl in the
world,” faid he, *“ and never Tooked: bet-
ter tha at this moment.”

& My Lord,” cried Mrs, Selwyn, ad-
D ; vancing

put.me

3

cried T, ex-
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yancing to us, *“ you don’t confider, that
the better Mifs Anville looks, the more
ftriking is the contraft with your Lordthip;
therefore, for your own fake, I would ad-
vife you not to hold her.” :

“ Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Cover-
ley, 1 don’t fee what right you have to
the beft o/d, and the beft young woman too,
in the fame day.”

““ Bet young woman!” repeated Mr.
Lovel; ¢ ’pon honour, Jack, you have
made a moft unfortunate fpeech ; however,
if Lady Louifa can pardon you,~—and her
Ladyfhip is all goodnefs,—1I am fure nobody
elfe can, for you have committed an out:
rageous folecifm in good manners.”

“ And pray, Sir,” faid Mus. Selwyn,
¢ under what denomination may your own
fpeech pafs 27

Mr. Lovel, turning another way, affelt-
ed not to hear her: and Mr. Coverley,
bowing to Lady Louifa, faid, * Her La
dyfhip is well acquainted with my deyo-
tion,~but egad, I don’t know how it is;=
1 had always an unlucky turn at an epk
gram, and never could refift a fmart play
upon words in my life.”

Pray, my Lord,” cried I, * let go
my hand! pray, Mirs. Selwyn, fpeak for
me.”

“ My Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,  in
detaining




EVELIN A 83

detaining - Mifs Anville any longer, you

only lofe time, for we are already as well
convinced of your valour and your ftrength
as if JLU were to hold her an age.”

“ My Lord,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, “ I

nuft beg leave to mteri(rc s I know notif
Lady Louifa can pardon you, but, as this
young Ladyis at my houfe, I do not chufe
to hv'c her made uneafy.”

¢ I pardon him!” cried Lady Louifa,
“ I declare I am monftrons glad to get rid
of him.”

“ Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley,

hlle you are grafping at a fhadow, you’ll
lok a fubftance; yc u d beflt make ycur
peace while you can.’

¢ Pray, M, (u er }, be quiet,” faid
Lady Louifa, peevifhly for I declare I
won’t {peak to i‘." LxcL.xu,” (taking
hold of Lord Orv ‘L s arm) “ will you
walk 1n with me ?”

Would to Heaven,” cried I, fright-
ened to fee how much Liord Merton was
in liquor, * that I, too, had a brother l—
and then I f"lumu not be expofed to fuch
treatment !’

Lord Orwille, inftantly quitting Lady
Louifa, faid, * Will Mifs Anville allow
me the honour of taking that title ”° and
then, without waiting for any anfwer, he
difengaged me from Lord Merton, and,
D6 handmrv

1T
1
(

(11
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handing me to Lady  Louifa, . Let:me)’
added he, ‘ take equal care of both my
fifters ;> and then, defiring her to take hold
of one arm, and begging me to make ufe
of the other, we reached the houfe in a
moment. Lord Merton, difordered as he
was, attempted not to ftop us.

As foon as we entered the houfe; I with-
drew my arm, axd courtfied my thanks,
for my heart was too full for fpeech. - Lady
Louifa, evidently hurt at her brother’s
condefcenfion, and piqued extremely by
Lord Merton’s behaviour, filently drew
away her’s, and biting her lips; with a look
of infinite vexation, walked fullenly up
the hall.

Lord Orville atked her if the would not
go into the parlour ?

 No,” anfwered fhe, haughtilys “1
leave.you and your new fifter together,”
and then fhe walked up ftairs.

I was quite confounded at the pride and
rudenefs of this {peech. Lord Orville him:
{elf feemed thunderftruck ; I turned from
him, and went into the parlour ; he fol
lowed me, faying, “ Muft I, now, apolo:
gife to Mifs Anville for the liberty of my
interference >—or ought 1 to apologife’that
1 d‘x‘d not, asIwihed, _mterfere fooner ”?

O my Lord” cried I, with an emo-
tion: 1 could not reprefs, ** it is-from you
alone
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alone I meet with any refpect,—all others
treat me with impértinence or contempt !’

I am 1<>1ry I had not more comma ind of
myfelf, as he had reafon, juft then, to fup-
pofe I particularly meant ms fitter, which,
I am fure, muft very much hurt Im,

Good Heaven,” cried he, ‘“ that fo
much fwcemd'@. and merit can fail to excite
the love and admiratien fo m{[ly their dnc !
Icannot,-—l dare not expr )
the indignation I feel at this moment !

I am forry, my Lord,” faid I, more
calmly, *“ to have raifed it; but yet,—in
a fituation that calls for protettion, to meet
only with n*oltmmtmx.\,——indcg—d, I am
but ill formed to bear them !”

My dear Mifs Anville,” cried he,
warmly, * allow me to be your friendy think
of me asif I were indeed your brother; and
let me entreat you to accept my beft fer-
vices, if there 1s any thing in which I can
be fo happy as to thew my rcmud ,——my re-
fpect for you !”’

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of
the party entered the parlour, and, as I did
not: with. to fee any thing more of Lord
Merton, at leaft before he had flept, I de-
termined to leave it. Lord Orville, fecing
my defign, faid, as I paﬁed him, ** Will
you go"’ “ Had not 1 be(’r, my Liord 2
faid I I am afraid,” faid he, fmiling,
ﬁmc

I
to you | alf

‘2’
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b

¢ fince I muft now fpeak as your brother,
I am afraid you bad y—you {ee you may
truft me, fince I can advile againft my own
intereft.”

I then left the room, and have been
writing ever fince. And methinks I can
never lament the rudenefs of Lord Merton,
as it has more than ever confirmed to me
the efteem of Lord Orville.

Ewvelina in contintatiosn.

Sept. 30:
[ Sir, what a ftrange incident have
I to recite! what a field of conjecture
to open !

Yefterday evening, we all went to an af-
fembly.  Lord Orville prefented tickets to
the whole family, and did me the honour,
to the no fmall furprife of all here, T be-
lieve, to dance with me. But every day
abounds in freth inftances of his conde-
fcending politenefs, and he now takes every
opportunity of calling me his friend, and
his fifter.

Lord Merton offered a ticket to Lady
Louifa ; but fhe was fo much incenfed
againft
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acainft him, that fhe refufed it with the
utmoft difdain; neither could he prevail
upon her to dance with him ; fhe fat ftill
the whole evening, and deigned not to look
at, or fpeak to him. To me, her beha-
viour is almoft the fame, for fhe is cold,
diftant, and haughty, and her eyes exprefs
the greateft contempt. But for Lord Or-
ville, how miferable would my refidence bigd
here make me ! 4
¥ We were joined, in the ball-room, by
Mt. Coverley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Mer-
ton, who looked as if he was doing pe-
nance, and fat all the evening next to Lady

Louifa, vainly endeavouring to appeafe her
anger.

Lord Orville began the minuets; he
danced with a young Lady who feemed to
engage the general attention, as the had not
been feen here before, She is pretty, and
looks mild and good-humoured.

“ Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Lady Louifa,

¢ who is that?”

I “ Mifs Belmont,” anfwered he, ¢ the
young heirefs ; fhe came to the Wells yel-
terday.”

Struck with the name, I involuntarily
repeated it, but nobody heard me.
“ What is her family ?”’ faid Mrs. Beau-
mont,
“ Have you not heard of her, Ma’am **
cried
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cricl he;  *“ the i.«: only daughter and heirefs
of :Sit } hn Belmont.
(,Tcmd Heaven, how did I ftart ! the name
ftiruck my ear like Mrs.

Selwyn, who immediately looked at me,
faid, " ““'Be and we will

learn the tr
Till then,

1oined her to
“but the has
my unhappy
rmed’ of the whole

be acquainted with
f“ﬂC" told me,, tl
mother, and was well
affair.

She afked - Mi. Lovel a maulticude: of
: ered from his anfwers,
was juft comé from
n Belmont, who was
vas under the
{on 3 and that

that this young
abroad, with Sir I
pow in London; that

care of his ﬁﬁer, rs.
flie would inherit a conf

I cannot exprefs the {trange h;hi‘lszs with
which I was m‘“ ed dl‘mf” this recital.
‘What, my deareft ¢ Sir, can 1t pof 1b1} mean?
Did you ever hear of any after-marriage ?—
or muft I fuppofe, that, while the Tawful
child is rejected, another is. adopted ?—=I
know not what to think ! T am bewildered
with-a contrariety of ideas!

When ‘we came home, Mrs. Selwyn paffed
more than an hour in my room, u,nvcrﬁnrr
upon this fubjeét. She fays that 1 owht
inftantly to go to town, find out.my mther,

and
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and have the affair cleared up. She affures
me I have too firong a relemblance to my
dear, though unksown mother, .fo allow of
the leaft ]‘.Cil[ltl(;n in my being owned, when
once I amufeens.  For my part, I have no
with but to act by your direétion.

I can’ give no account of the evening;
fo difturb cd fo ocu‘pled am I by this fub-
jeét, that I can think of no other. .1have
entreated Mrs.  Selwyn 1to.. obferve | the Hik
ftriGeft fecrecy, and fhe has promifed.thas P
the will.. Indeed,. fhe. has too much fenfe ‘
to -be idly communicative, !

Lord: Ozville; took . notice of, my being
abfent/ and, filent, but 1. ventured not to
entruft him with the-caufe.. Fortunately;
he: was not of the party at the time Mr.
Liovel made the difcovery.

Mrs. Selwyn fays that if you approve

my.geing 1o town, fhe will -herfelf accom-
pany e, --1 had .a thouland times rather
afk - the protcctlon of .. Mrs. Mirvan, - but;
after thisioffer, .that will not be poflible.

Pu.m, my.deareit Sir. . I am. fure you
will write immediately, and 1 fhall be alk
impatience till your letter arrives,




IX.

LETTER
Ewvelina in continuation.

O&. 1ft,
0OOD God, my dear Sir, whata

wonderful tale have I again to. re.
late ! even yet, I 'am not recovered from
my extreme furprife.

Yefterday morning, as foon as I'had
finithed my hafty letter, T'was fummoned
to attend a walking party to the Hotwells,
g1 It confifted only of Mrs. Selwyn and Lord
i Orville. The: latter walked by my fide
! all the way, and his converfation diffipated
my uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftored my
ferenity.

At the pump-room, I.faw Mr. Macatt-
ney ; I courtfied to him twice ere hé would
{peak to me. ~When he did, I began to
apologife for having difappointed him ; but
I did not find it very ealy to excufe my-
felf, as Lord Orville’s eyes, with an ex-
preflion of anxiety that diftrefled me, turn-
ed from him to me, and me to him, every
word I fpoke. Convinced, however, that
I had really trified with Mr. Macartney,
fcrupled not to beg his pardon. He was,
then,
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then, not merely appeafed, but even grate-
ful.

He requifted me to fee him to-morrow :
but I had 10t the folly to be again guilty
of an indifcretion which had, already, caufed
me fo much uneafinefs; and therefore, I
told him, ‘rankly, that it was not in my
power, at prefent, to {fee him, but by ac-
cident : anc, to prevent his being offended,
I hinted tohim the reafon I could not re-
ceive him as I withed to do.

When I had fatisfied both him and my-
felf upon :his fubject, I turned to Lord
Orville, aird faw, with concern, the gra-
vity of hi countenance. I would have
fpoken to him, but knew not how ; I be-
lieve, how:ver, he read my thoughts, for,
in a little tme, with a fort of ferious {mile,
he faid, “ Does not Mr. Macartney com-
plain of hi difappointment £

“ Not much, my Lord.”

¢ And how have you appeafed him ?”
Finding I hefitated what to anfwer, “ Am
I not your brother,” continued he, “ and
muft I notenquire into your affairs ?”

“ Certanly, my Lord,” faid I, laugh-
ing, ‘I only with it were better worth
your Lordhip’s while.”

“ Let ne, then, make immediate ufe of
my privilkge. = When fhall you fee Mr.
Macartney again 3”

¢ Indeed,
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% TIndeed, my Lord, I can’t tell.”
i at I fhall net

““ But,~—do you know th
Tivate appoints

fuffer my fiffer to make a
ment £’

“ Pray, my Lord,” cried I, earneftly,
¢ ufe that word no.more ! indeed you fhock
me extremely.”

“ That would I not do: for the world*
eried’he; “ yet you not how warmly, how
deeply I am interefted, not only in all
your concerns, but in all your aétions.”

This fpeech,=~the moft particular one
TLord Orville had ever made to me, ended
our converfation for that time, for I was too
much ftruck by it-to make any anfwer.

Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low
voice, entreated me not to deny him the
gratification of returning the money. While
he ‘was fpeaking, the young Lady I faw
yefterday at the affembly, with a large
party, entered the pump-room. Mr. Ma-
cartney turned as pale as death, his voice
faltered, and he feemed not to know what
he faid. 1 was myfelf almoft equally di
fturbed, by the croud of confufed ideas
that occurred to me. Good Heaven, thought
I, why thould he be' thus agitated ?—is it
poffible this can be the young Lady he
loved ?—

In a few minutes, we quitted the pump-
room, and though I twice withed Mr. Ma-
cartney
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' good morning, he was fo abfent he
- hear me, ;

We did net immediately return '’ to
Clifton, as- Mrs. Selwyn had bufinefs at
a pamphlet-fhop. While fhe was looking
at fome new poems, Lord Orville agamn
atked me when I fhould fee Mr. Macart-
ney ?

““ Indeed, my Lord,” cried I, * I know
not, but I would give the univerfe for. a
few moments converfation with him ! I
{poke this with a fimple fincerity, and was
not aware of the force of my own words.

“ The univerfe ! repeated he, * Good
God, Mifs Anville, do you fay: this to
me 27’

“ I would fay it,” returned I, * to any
body, my Lord.”

‘1 beg your pardon,” faid he, in a
voice that thewed him ill pleafed, ““I am
an{wered !’

“ My Lord,” cried I, * you muft not
judge hardly of me. I {poke inadvertent-
ly ; but if you knew the painful {p{pence I
fuffer at this moment, you would not be
{urprifed at what I have faid.”

¢ And would a meeting with Mr. Ma-
cartney relieve you from that fufpence ?*

“ Yes, my Lord, two words might be
fufficient.”

¢ Would to Heaven,” cried he, after a
3 {hort
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fhort paufe, *° that 1 were worthy to know
their import !” .

“ Worthy, my Lord =0, if that wer
all, your Lordfhip could Aafk nothing [
{hould not be ready to anfwer ! If I were
but at liberty to fpeak, I fhould be proud
of your Lordfhip’s enquiries ; but indeed]
am not, I have no right to communicate
the affairs of Mr. Macartney,—your Lord:
fhip cannot fuppofe I have.”

“ 1 will own to you,” anfwered he, “I
know not what to fuppofe; yet there feems
a franknefs even in your myftery,—and
fuch an air of opennefs in your counte-
nance, that I am willing to hope,—” He
ftopped a moment, and then added, ““This
meeting, you fay, is eflential to your re

ofe ?”

¢ 1 did not fay #bat, my Lord ; but yet
I have the moft important reafons for wifh-
ing to fpeak to him.”

He paufed a few minutes, and then faid,
with warmth, *° Yes, you /ball {peak to
him |==I will myfelf afift you !=—Mifs An-
ville, I am fure, cannot form a wifth againft
propriety, I will atk no queftions, I will
rely upon her own purity, and uninformed,
blindfold as I am, I will ferve her with all
my power!” And then he went into the
fhop, leaving me fo ftrangely affected by
his
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his generous behaviour, that I almoft
wifhed to follow him with my thanks.

When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfatted her
affairs, we returned home.

The moment dinner was over, Lord Or-
ville went out, and did not come back till
juft as we were fummoned to {upper.
This is the longeft time he has {pent from
the houfe fince I have been at Clifton, and
you .cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how
much I miffed him. I fcarce knew before
how infinitely I am indebted to him alone
for the happinefs I have enjoyed fince I
have been at Mrs. Beaumont’s.

As 1 generally go down ftairs laft, he
came to me the moment the ladies had
paffed by, and faid, ¢ Shall you be at
home to-morrow morning ?”

“ I believe fo, my Lord.”

“ And will you, then, receive a vifitor
for me?”

“ For you, my Lord!”

“ Yes ;—I have made acquaintance with
Mr. Macartney, and he has promifed to
call upon me to-morrow about three 0
clock.”

And then, taking my hand, he led me
down ftairs.

O Sir!—was there ever fuch another
man as Lord Orville >==Yes, on¢ other now
refides at Berry Hill !

I N A. 05

This
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This morning there has been a great deal
of corr }my here b ut at the time appomted
by’ Loid Orville, doubtlefs with that confi-

deration, the parlour 'is almoft always
c:*,‘,ptv, as every body is drefling.
Mrs. Beaumont, honuq, was not’ gone

up ftairs, when Mr. Macartney fent inHhis
L v

: ille” immediately faid, * *“/Beg
favour of h m to walk 1in. You fee

i confider mylclf asta

{o,” ‘anfwered Mrs. ~Bedu:
I thotld be very uneafy.”

artney then entered. I 'believe
we both ‘felt very confcious to whom the
vifitavas paid : but Lord Orville received
him as his own gueft, and not merely en-
tertained him as 1L.Lh Whll Mrs. Beaumont
remained “in the room,.but for fome time
after the went; a delicacy that faved me
from the embarrafiment I fhould have feli,
had he immediately quitted us.

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr.
Macartney ‘a book, = for ‘1, too, Ly way
of pretence for continuing in the room, pre-
tended to be reading,— and beooed he
would be fo good as to look it over, while
he anfwered = note, which he would dif-
ﬁgtch in-a few minutes, and return o

im,

T
Mr.

‘When
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When he was gone, we both parted with
our books, and Mr. Macartney, again pro-
ducing the paper with the money, befought
me to accept It.

“ Pray,” faid I, ftill declining it, * did
you know the young lady who came into

the ‘pump-room yefterday morning ?”
Know her!” repeated he, cnanging

colour, ¢ Oh, but too well !”

Indeed 1

Why, Madam, do you afk ?”

I muft befeech you to fatisfy me fur-
ther upon this fubjeét; pray tell me who
the 1s.”

“ Inviolably as T meant to keep my fe<
cret, 1 can refufe you, Madam, nothing';
—that lady—=is the dmgnmr of Sir John
Belmont !—of my father 1”

Gracious Heaven !”” cried I, involun:
tafily ‘laying my hand on his'arm, * you
are then—>" , my-brother, 1 would have faid,
but my voice failed me, and I burft into
tears.

* Oh, Madam,” cried he, *“ what ¢an
this mean ?—W hat can thus diftrefs you ?2”

I could not anfwer him, but held out

¢ my hand to him. He feemed greatly {ur-

prifed, and talked in high terms of my con-
‘(*1@ nfion.
" Spare yourfelf,” cried I, wiping my

eyes, 5 {pare yourfelf this mli’c‘,\e,—you
Vou. II1. E have
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have a right to all I can do for you ; the
fimilarity of our circumftances=="

We were then interrupted by the en-
trance of Mrs. Selwyn ; and Mr. Macait-
ney, finding no probability of our being
left alone, was obliged to take leave, tho
1 believe, very reluctantly, while in fuch
{ufpence.

MTrs. Selwyn then, by dint of interroga:
tories, drew from me the ftate of this
affair. She is fo penetrating, that thereis
no pofiibility of evading to give her fatif-
faction.

Is not this a ftrange event ? Good Hea-
ven, how little did 1 think that the vifits [
{fo unwillingly paid at Mr. Branghton’s
would have introduced me to {o neara
relation! I will never again regret the
time I fpent in town this {ummer: a cu-
cumftance fo fortunate will always make
me think of it with pleafure.

ES * * *

I have juft received your letter,—and it
has almoft broken my heart |—Oh, Sir!
the illufion is over indeed l—How vainly
have 1 flattered, how miferably deceived
myfelf ! Long fince, doubtful of the fitua-
tion of my heart, I dreaded a fcrutiny,—
but now, now that I have fo long efcaped,
1 be-
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I' began, indeed, to think my fafety in-
iuxu] to hope th at my fears were LdL.luus,
and to believe that my good opinion and
efteem  of Lord Orville might bc owned
without fufpicion, and felt “without dan-
oer :—miferably ’iﬁ'cc‘n'sd indeed’!

His fight is baneful to my repofe,~Dbis fociety
is death to my future tranquillity ’-—-Jh Lord
Orville! could I have believed thata f iend-
thip 4() grateful to my heart, fofoothing to
my di lmﬁu —1 friendfhi ip which, n every
rdpa? did me fo much honour, would
only ferve to embitter all my futme mo-
ments !=—What a ftrange, what an unhappy
circumftance, that my gratitude, though fo
juftly excited, fhould be fo mtal to my
peace !

Yes, Sir,' 1"will quit him ;=—would to
Heaven T could at this' moment ! without
feeing him again,—without trufting to my
now confcious emotion !—Oh Lord Or
ville, how 11[[1\, do you Lnnw the evils l
owe to you how little fuppofe that, when
moft dignified by your attention, 1 was
moft to be pitied, —anfi when moft exalted
by your notice, you were moft my enemy !

You, Sir, I(.l ed upon my ignorance ==
I, alas, upon your experience ; and when-
ever I doubted the weaknefs of my heart,
the idea that yom -did not fufpect it, re-
affured me,—reftored my courage, and con-

| firmed
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error —Yet.am 1 moft {enfible

4

frmed my

of the kindnels of your filence.
Ob, why, have 1 ever quitted you'

why been expofed to dangers 1o W hich I am
{o unequal ?

But 1 will leave this place,~~leave Lord
Orville,~leave him, perhaps, for ever !—
no matter.;. your couniel, your goodnefs;
may teach me how to recover the peace
and the ferenity of which my unguarded
folly has beguiled me. To you alone dol
truft,—in you alone confide for every fu-
ture. hope 1 may form.

The more I confider; of parting with
Lord Orville, the lefs fortitude do I feel
to bear the feparation ;—the friendfhip he
has thewn me,—his politemﬂs,-—his {weet-
nefs of manners,~—nhis concern in my affairs,
—his folicitude to oblige me,—all, all to
be given up —

No, I cannot tell him I am going,—I
dare not truft myfelf to take leave of him,
—1 will run away without feeing him =
implicitly will I follow your advice, avoid
his fight, and fhun his fociety !

To-morrow morning 1. will fet, off for
Berry Hill. Mrs. Selwyn and Mrs. Beau-
mont fhall alone know my intention. And
to-day;,—I1 will {fpend in my.own room.
The readinefs of my obedience is the only
atonemens
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atonement I can'offer, for: the weaknéfs
which: calls *v'?)r itS exertion,

Can vm:, will you, ‘moft henoured, moft
dear Sir t=—=fole prop by which the pq'n E
veélina is mynom d,—can you, without re
proachi, “wA¥hout difpleafure, receive Irﬂ

child you have fo ca wtuh} reared,—from

‘.»‘,hb.": ediication better fruit might have
beéch™ expe and who, bluthing for her
unworelinefs, ‘f¥ars to ‘meet the eye by
which {be-has 'becn cherifhed ?==~Oh yes, [
am fure 'you will I Your Evelina’s errors
ire thole of the L‘.dgﬂ’x“ ent,~and y(m, I \='.“l
know, pardén all but tho of the heart !

T e
~Bueling in continnation.

Clifton, O&ober 1ft.

Have only time, my deareft Sir, for

three words, to overtake my, laft letter,
and prevent your expecting me immediate-
ly ; for, whenT communicated my intention
to Mrs. Selwyn, fhe would not hear of i,
and - declared it would be highly ridicu.
lous for me tq go before I tecerved an an-
{wer' to my mtdlxomm ¢’concerning the jour-
ey from Paris, Shi has, therefore, mfifted
£°3 upon
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upon my waiting till your  next letter. ar-
1 pe you will not be dlipleaied at
nce, though it is rather againft

1arl ol
myv own judg

rives. 1 he
31

my compi
J I

judgment 3 but Mrs. Selwyn'quite
overpowered me with the force of her argu-
ments.. 1 will, however, fee wery little of
Lord Orville; I will never come down
{tairs before breakfaft; give up all my
walks in the garden,—fcat myfelf next to
Mors. -Selwyn, and not merely avoid his
converfation, but thun his prefence, I will
exert all the prudence and all the refolution
in my power, to prevent this - fhort delay
from giving you any further uneafinefs.
Adieu, my deareft Sir. - I fhall not now
teave Clifton till I have your directions,

(

L E.T.T.ER G

Ewvelina in continuation.

October 2d.
ESTERDAY, from the time I re-

3 ceived your kind, though heart-pier-
cing letter, I kept my room,—for 1 was
equally unable and, unwilling to fee Lord
Orville : but this morning, finding I feemed
deftined to pafs a few days longer here, 1
endeavoured to calm my fpirits, and to ap-
pear
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pear as ufual ; thoug
him as much' as fhou
Indeed, as I cnt-’:’rcd the ps arlour, When
called to breakfaft, my thoughts were fo
much occupied with your l_tt r. oclias 'k

t felt as much confufion-at his fight, as if he

t  had himfelf been informed of -its con-
tents.

Mrs. Beaumont made me a flight compli-

i ment upon my recovery, for I had pleaded

li illnefs to excufe keeping my room: Lady

ik Eouifa ‘p()l;(* not a word: but Lord Or-

t ville, little imagining himfelf the caufe 'of

i my mmipoﬁtl(,n enquhed concerning my
health with the moit dxi’cmuu.fh\pn pulm-
nefs. I hardly made any anf {wer, utd for
the firft time fince I have been Luc, con-

. trived to fit at fome diftance from him.

I could not help obferving that my re-
ferve furprifed him ; yet he perfifted in his
civilities, and feemed to with to reméve it.
But I pnd him very little attention;'and
the moment breakfaft was over, mﬂead of

# taking a book, or walking in tl e garden, T

rctncd to my own room.

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me

| that Lord Orville had been propofing I

fhould take an airing, and perfuading her

to let him drive us both in his phaeton.

She delivered the meflage with an archnefs

that made me blufh, and added, that an

E 3 airing,




s carriage, .could
y {} There 13 no
g her difcernment ; {he
frequently rallied me upon his Lotrd-
s attention, — and, alas!=—upon the
safure with which I have received it!
;ALLLNNL;}' refufed the offer.
] ‘l c:mnot
tation ;
has '\, bufmefs
d am glad to be
(‘iCUu.d mylelf. k yo 1 to walk
with me,—but, fince s refufed,
I have not the prefun ;thi")u to hope for fuc-

g
™
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for, to tell you

to tranfal

I"l-"rd,” cried
I will actend 3oz with p;f:di

e

] y ! ed fhe, * furely
g be inherent in our dex, or it could
bibed ar Berry Hill.”
its,to an{wer her, and there-
»n-my hat.and cloak in filence,

[ prefurme,’”’ continued fhe, drily, * hig
Liordfhip may wal 0%

Kk wi:h ns !

“If {6, Madam,” faid I, * you wall
have':a companion, and I will ftay at
1 >3
mome.

(43 " 1.°1.1 39

My.dear child,” cried fhe, ¢ did you
bring  the certificate of  your birth with
you. ¢’

“ Dear Madam, no!”
(14 "\:7'“,
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“ Why then, we fhall never be known
again at Berry Hill.”?

I felt too confcious to enjoy' her plea-
{antry y butI believe {he was determined to
torment me; for :’“nc‘ afked if the thould n-
form Lord Orville that I defired him not to
be of the party ?

¢ By o means, Madam;—but, indeed,
I had rather not walk myfelf.”

£ My dear,” cried ' fhe, *° T really do
not. know you this mor rning,——you have
certainly been taking a- lefion ‘of FLady
Loulfd.?

She then went down 4‘{;&1"% ; but prefently
feturning, told me fhe hadacq L,.a'-ts;li_&:z'.’_l
Orvitle” that T did” not cho I;R 10 1

the phiacton, but prefe

zete with her, by way of variely

I faid nothing, but was really vexed.
Q 2% ] B 164357 e . Rk ¢ L
She bid me go down ftairs, and faid ihe
PR B S SR 7
would low immediat 1»

A

It

rville met me an ‘the haill.  * I

he, . ¢’ Mif3" Anville”is nbt' yet
quite y and he would have taken my
}anﬂ f:ut I turned from him, and court-
fying {lightly, went into the parlour.

Mrs. Beaumont and’ Lady Louifa were
at work © Lord Merton was ' talking with
the latter'; for he has now made his peace,
and been apain received into favour.

I lfs,-:.‘d myfelf; as'ufual, by the win-

¥k dow.

P g Y
iLu
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dow.  Lord Orville, in a few minutes,
came to me, and faid; ¢ Why is Mifs An-
ville fo grave 2”

“ Not grave, my Lord,” faid I, “ only
ftupid ;” and I took up a book.

“ You will go,” faid he, after a fhort
paufe, ““ to the affembly to-night 2%

“ No, my Lord, eertainly not.”

 Neither, then, will I ; for I fhould:be
forry to fully the remembrance I have of
the happinefs I enjoyed at the laft.” '

Mrs. Selwyn then.coming, in, general en-
quiries were made, to all but me, of who
would go to the affembly. ILord Orville
inftantly declared he had letters to write at
home ; but every one elfe fettled to go.

I then haftened Mrs. Selwyn away, the’
not before fhe had faid to Lord Orwille,
“ Pray has your Lordthip obtained Mifs
Anville’s leave to favour us with your com=
yany P
¢ I have nat, Madam,” an{wered lLe,
* had the vanity to afk it.”

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn tor-
mented me unmercifully. She told me,
that fince I declined any addition to our
party, 1 muft, doubtlefs, be confcious of
my OWN POWErs of entertainment ;. and beg-
ged me,  therefore, to exert them freely. 1
repented a thoufand times having confented
to walk alone with her; for L'hortgh I made

2 the:
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the moft painful efforts to appear in fpirits,
her raillery quite oyerpowered me.

The firft place we went to was the
pump-rooni, It was full of company ; and
the moment we entered, [ heard a murmur-
ing of,  That's fbe!” and, to my great
confufion, I faw every eye turned towards
me. 1 pulled' my hat over my face, and,
by the aflittance of Mrs. Selwyn, endea-
voured to fcreen mylelf from obfervation :
neverthelefs, I found I was fo much the
objeét of general attention, that I entreated
her to haften away. But, unfortunately,
fhe had entered into converfation, very €ar-
neftly, with a gentleman of her acquaint-
ance, and would not liften to me, but
faid, that if I was tired of waiting, I
might walk on to the milliner’s with the
Mifs Watkins, two young ladies I had
feen at Mrs. Beaumont’s, who were going
thither.

I accepted the offer very readily, and
away we went. But we had not gone three
yards, ere we were followed by a party of
young men, who took every poflible oppor-
tunity of looking at us, and, as they
walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner
at once unintelligible and abfurd. * ¥es,”
cried one, ¢ ’tis certainly the !”’=——mark

but her blufbing check !
E 6  And



“rue, oh moft true,” {aid a third, ** every
beauty is ber own !
““"But then,” faid the firft, “ her mind,
HEE —now the difficulty is, to find out the truth
of that,=—for fhe will not fay a word.”
““ She is #mid,” aniwered another;
mark but her #mid air.”
During this converfation, we all walked
on, filent and quick; as we knew not to
whom 1t was particularly addrefied, we
| were all equally afhamed, and equally de
firous to avoid fuch unaccountable obfers

ol vations.
Soon after, we were caught in a violent
i fhower of rain. We hurried on, and the
I care of our cloaths occupying our hands,
we were feparated from one another. Thefe
gentlemen offered their fervices in the moft
prefling manner, begging us to make ufe
of their arms; and two of them were fo
patticularly troublefome to me, that, in my
hafte to avoid them, I unfortunately ftum-
bled, and fell down. They both affifted
in helping me up; and that very inftant,
while I was yet between them, upon raifing
my eyes, the firft obje& they met was Sif
Clement Willoughby !

He ftarted ; fo, I am fure, didI. * Good
God 17 exclaimed he, with his ufual quick
nefs,

éc<
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nefs, * Mifs Anville | —1 hope to Heaven
you are not hurt ?”’

“ No,” cried I, ““ not at ally but I am
terribly dirtied,” I then, without much
difficulty, difengaged myfelf from my tor-
mentors, who immediately gave way to Sit
Clement, and entirely quitted us.

He teized me to make ufe of his arm
and, when I declined it, afked, very figni-
ficantly, if I was much acquainted with
thofe gentlemen who had juft left me ?

“ No,” anfwered I, “‘ they afe qite
unknown to me.”

“ And yet,” faid he, you allowed
them. the honour of aflifting you.. Oh,
Mifs Anville, to ‘me alone will you ever be
thus cruel ?”

* Indeed, Sir Clement, their affiftance
was forced upon me, for I would have given
the world to have avoided them.”

“ Good God !” cried he, “ why did I
not fooner know your fituation ?==But I
only arrived here this morning, and I had
not even learnt where you lodged.”

“ Did you know, then, that I was at
Briftol ?”

“ Would to Heaven,” cried he, * that
I could remain in ignorance of your pro-
ceedings with the fame contentment you do
of mine ! then fhould I not for ever jour-
ney upon the wings of hope, to meet my
own
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own defpair! 2ox# cannot even judge of
the cruelty of my fate, for the eale and fe-
renity of your mind, incapacitates you from
feeling for the agitation of mine.”

The eafe and lerenity of my mind! alas,
how little do I merit thofe words!

« Bur,” added he, «* had accident brought
me hither, had I not known of your jour-
ney, the voice of fame would have pro-
claimed it to me inftantly upon my arri-
val.” ¢

¢ The voice of fame!” repeated L.

“ Yes, for your’s was the firft name |
heard at the pump-room. But, had 1 not
heard your name, fuch a defcription could
have painted no one elfe.”

 Jndeed,” faid I, “ I do not under-
ftand you.” But, juft then arriving at the
milliner’s, our converfation ended ; for 1
ran up ftairs to wipe the dirt off my gowm
I fhould have been glad to have remained
there till Mrs. Selwyn came, but the Mifs
Woatkins called me into the fhop, to look
at caps and ribbons.

I found Sir Clement bufily engaged in
looking at lace ruffles. Inftantly, howe-
ver, approaching me, “ How charmed I

am.” faid he, *“ to fee you look fo well! 1
was told you were ill,—but I never {faw
you in better health,—ncver more inﬁnite}y
lovely 1”2
I turned
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I tarned away, to examine the ri>bons,
and foon after Mrs. Selwyn made her ap-
pearance. I found thatfhe was acquainted
with Sir Clement, and her manner of [peak-
ing to him, convinced me that. he was..a
favourite with her.

When their mutual compliment: were
over, fhe turned to me, and faid, ** Pray,
Mifs Anville, how long can you live with-
out nourifhment £
‘“ Indeed, Ma’am,” faid I, lawghing,
I ‘have never tried.”

“ Becaufe fo long, and no longes” an-
fwered fhe, ‘° you may remain a; Brif-
tol.”

“ Why, what is the matter, Ma’un ?”

“ The matter |=-why, all the lacies are
at open war with you,——the whole pump-
room is in confufion; and you, irnocent
as you pretend to look, are the caufe.
However, if you take my advice, you will
be very careful how you eat and drink
during your ftay.”

I begged her to explain herfelf: and fhe
then told me, that a copy of verks had
been dropt in the pump-room, and read
there aloud : “° The beauties of the wells,”
faid fhe, ¢ are all mentioned, -but joz: are
the Venus to whom the prize 1s given.”

“ Is it then poffible,” cried Sir Clement,
that you have not feen thefe verfes ?”
¢ Ihardly

€<

(14
s




1 har whe-
ther any body

¢ I affure you,”? faid ‘Mts. Selwyn, ““if
you give #me the invention of them, you do
me an honour I-by no means dc{erve

¢ I wrote down in my tablets,” faid Sit

Clement, ““ the ftanzds which concern Mifs
Anville, this niorning at the pump-roofi;
and 1 will do myfelf the honour of copying
them for her this evening.”

“ But why the part that concerred Mifs
Anville 2 faid Mrs. Selwyn'; Did you,
éver ice her mm‘f* this morning 2’

“ Oh yes,” anfwered he, <1 have had
that happmgfu fmquent‘ at Captain Mir-
van’s,  Too; too'frequéntly 17 ‘added he,
in a low voice, -as l\dis. Sélwyn turned to
the milliner ¢ and, as foon as ihc was occu-
pied in examining fomeé trimmings, he came
to me, and, lmuh whether 1 wovld or.not,.
entered into ‘converfation ‘with me,

I have '@ thoufand things,” cried he,
to fay to you. Pray where are you ?”
** With Mrs. Selwyn, Sir.”

*“ Indeed!—then, for once, Chance i
my' friend. And how long have you beeh
here

““ About three weeks.”

* Good Heaven ! what an anxious fearch
have I had, to difcover your abede, fince
you fo fuddcnlv left t(,m\' The terma-
gant

’J‘

(19
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gant Madame Duval refufed me all intelli-
gence. Oh, Mifs f‘;nvi‘l'*, did you know
what I have endu:ul L the {flee r)lc , reftlefs
ftate of fufpence I have been toxmxed with,
you could not, ah cruel as you are, you
could not have received me with fuch fri-
wd In difference !”?

Received you, Sir!”

 Why, is not my. vifit to you? ‘Do
you think I fthould have made this journ.ey,
but for the happinefs of again feeing
you.?” ’

Indeed it is poﬁible I might,~fince {o
many others do.”

Cxue] cruel girl! -you kiow that 1
adore you !=—you know you are the miftrefs
of my foul, and arbitrefs of my fate I’

Mrs. éclwm then advancing to us, he
affumed a more difengaged air, and afked
if he thould not have the pleafure of feeing
her, in the evening, at the aflembly. ?

* Oh, yes,” cried fhe, * we fhall cer-
tainly be there; {o you may bring the
verfes with you, if Mifs Anville can wait
fom them fo long.”

“ 1 hope, then,” returned he, * that yow
will do me flw honour to dance with
me £

I thanked him, but faid Iifhould not
be-at-th aﬁunbly

“ Not be at the affembly !’ «cried Mrs.
Selwyn,

7
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Selwyn, * Why, have you, too, letters to
write ?”?

She looked at me with a fignificant arch-
nefs that made me colour; and T haftily
anfwered, *‘ No, indeed, Ma’am!”

“ You have not!” cried fhe, yet more
drily, “ then pray, my dear, do you ftay
at home to Aelp,—or to binder others 2

“ To do neither, Ma’am,” anfwered I,
in much confufion ; ** fo, if you pleale, |
will not {tay at home.”

“ You allow me, then,” faid Sir Cles
ment, ‘“ to hope for the honour of your
hand ?”

I only bowed,—for the dread of Mrs
Selwyn’s raillery made me not dare refufe
him.

Scon after this, we walked home; Sir
Clement accompanied us, and the conver-
fation that paffed between Mrs. Selwyn and
him was fupported in fo ively a manner,
that I fhould have been much entertained,
had my mind been more at eafe: but alas!
I could think of nothing but the capricious,
the unmeaning appearance which the alte-
ration in my conduét muft make in the
eyes of Lord Orville! And, much as
wifh to avoid him, greatly as 1 defire to
fave myfelf from having my weaknefs
known to him,=yet I cannot endure to in-
cur his ill opinion,—and, unacquainted as
he

«
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he is with the reafons by which I am ac-
tuated, how can he fail contemning a
change, to him fo unaccountable ?

As we entered the garden, he was the
firft obje& we faw. He advanced to mees
us, and I could not help obferving, that
at fight of each other both he and Sir Cle-
ment changed colour.

We went into the parlour, where we
found the fame party we had left. (Mrs.

Selwyn - prefented - Sir  Clement | to Mrs.
il Beaumont ; Lady Louifa and Lord Merton
f: he feemed well acquainted with already.
The converfation was upon the general
fubjets, of the weather, the company at
the Wells, and the news of the day. But
Sir Clement, drawing  his chair- next to
» mine, took every opportunity of addrefling
himfelf to me in particular.
I could not but remark the ftriking dif-
ference of bis attention, and that of Lord ,
Orville : the. latter has fuch gentlenefs of |
manners, fuch delicacy of conduct, andan
air., fo, refpeétful, that, when he flatters
moft, he never diftrefles, and when he moft
. confers honour, appears to receive it! The
., former obtrudes his attention, and . forces
mine ; it is {o pointed, that it always con-
fufes me, and fo public, that it attralls
general notice.  Indeed I have fometimes :
thought that he would rather wifh, than 1(31111 i
like -




artiality for' me Known
vent my bung

3 he went'away, Lord
Or /ll,u. u)om his {eat, and faid with a half
fmile, * Shall I “call Sir'Clement,~or will

you-’Call “me -an u*‘u:‘u-:, r, for taking this

place ?P=You make me no anfwer?—Muft
£ then fuppt it Sir Clement—"

“Ir is little worth  your' Lordfhip’s
while,” faid T, ** to fuppofe any t thing upon
{o mhcrr ificant ur occafion.’

“ Pardon me,” cried he,=—“ to me nothing
s infignific mr in which you are concexn-

3 a3

.

(]

To this I made no anfwer, neither did
he fay any thing more, till' the ladies re
tired to ‘drefs; and then, when I' would
havv followed them 'He f’copped me; faying,

¢ One moment, Lentreatyou !”

I turned bad< and he wént oh, ' “ [

greatly fear that I have beenfo unfortunate
as to offend you ; y&t' Yo repughant 'to'my
very doul is“the’ ideéa, ' that I “Know: not
how to fuppofe ‘it poﬁ"xblf* I can unwit-

tingly have done the thing in the world

tha.t, defignedly, T would ol with 'to a

void,”

faid I

* You figh " cried" he, taking ty

hand,

““No, indeed, my Liotd; you have not!™



_hand, would  to Heaven I were -the
\ fharer; of your uneafinels whencefoever it
{prings ! with what earneftnefs would I not
dtruggle to alleviate it !— Tell me, my
dear Mifs Anvnu,“—-my new-adopted fif-
. ter, my {weet and moft amiable friend |—
_tell me, 1 befeech you, if I can afford you
: any affiftance ?”’
. ¢ None, none, my. Lord!” eried I,
,withdrawing my ‘hand, and moving to-
“wards the door.

Is it then impofiible I can ferve you ?
_~—perhaps you wifh to fee Mr. Macartney
“again 2
No, my Lord.” And I held the door

. OPCD.

I am not, I own, forry for that. Yet,
oh, Mifs Anville, there is a queftion,—
‘there is a conjeture,~I:know not how to
“"mention, becaufe I dread the refult l=—But
I fee you are in lnf’te-——-pc"lla},s in the
evening I may have the honour of a longer
converfation.—Yet one thing will you have
‘IhL goodnefs to allow me to afk ?—Did
you, “this morning when you went to the

\Vcﬂs — did you kzow who you. fhould
“‘"neet there 2
bt " Who, my Lord ¥’

AR beg your pardon a thoufand times
¥or a curiolity fo unlicenfed,==but I will
ay no morg at prefent,”

i He

——
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e bowed, expefting me to go,—and
ghen, with quick fteps, but a heavy heart,
I came to my own room. His queftion,
I am fure, meant Sir Clement Willough-
by ; and, had I not impofed upon myfelf
dhe fevere tafk of avoiding, flying Lord
Orville with ‘all my power, I would -
frantly have fatisfied him of my ignorance
of Sir Clement’s journey. And yet more
did I long to fay fomething of the affem-
bly, fince I found he depended upon my
fpending the evening at home.

I did not go down ftairs again till the
family was aflembled to dinoer. My drefs,
I faw, ftruck Lord Orville with aftonifh-
ment; and 1 was myfelf fo much afhamed
of appearing whimfical and unfteady, that
I could not look up.

“ 1 underftood,” faid Mrs. Beaumont,
¢ that Mifs Anville did ‘not go out s
evening "’

¢ ffer intention in the morning,” faid
Mrs. Selwyn, was to ftay at home ; but
there is a fafcinating power in an affembly,
which, upon fecond thoughts, is not to be
refifted.”

5 “ The affembly!” cried Lord Orville,
“ are you then going to the affembly ”

I made no anfwer; and we all took out
places at table.

It was not without difficulty that I con-

trived
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trived to give to give :up my ufual feat;
but I was determined to adhere to the pro-
mife in my yefterday’s letter, though I faw
that Lord Orville {feemed quite confounded
at my vifible endeavours to avoid him.

After dinner, we all went into the draw-
ing-room together, as there were no gentle-
men to detain his Lordfhip ; and then, be-
fore I could place myfelf out of his way, he
faid, “ You are then really going to the
affembly ? ——May I afk if you fhall
dance ?”
¢ I believe not,—my Lord.”
“ If 1 did not fear,” continued he,
that you would be tired of the fame
partner at two following affemblies, I
would-give up my letter-writting till to-
morrow, and {olicit the honour of your
hand.”

“If T do dance,” faid 1, in great con-
fufion, *“ I believe I am engaged.”

“Engaged |” cried he, with earneftnefs,
*“ May I afk to whom ?”°

“ To = Sir Clement Willoughby, my
Lord ?” k

He faid nothing, but looked very little
pleafed, and did not addrefs himfelf to me
any more all the afternoon. Oh, Sir!—
thus fituated, how comfortlefs were the fee':
ings of your Evelina !

Early in the evening, with his accuf-

tomed

€
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tomed affiduity, Sir Clement came to COk-
du& us to the affembly. He foon cons
trived to feat himfelf next me, and, ina
Jow voice, paid me fo many compliments,
that I knew not which way to look.

Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and
his countenance was grave and thoughtful;
yet; whenever I raifed my eyes, his, I per-
ceived, were directed towards me, though
inftantly, upon meeting mine, he looked
another way.

In a fhort time, Sir Clement, taking from
his pocket a folded paper, faid, almoft in 2
whifper, * Here, lovelieft of women, you
will fee a faint, a fuccefslefs attempt 0
paint the object of all my adoration! yet,
weak' as are the lines for the purpofe;
envy beyond expreflion the happy mortal
who has dared make the effort.”

[ wilk look at them;”* faid I,  fome
other timie.”  For, confcious that I wa$ ob-
{ferved by Lord Orville, I could not bear he
fhould fee me take a written paper, fo pri-
vately offered, from Sir Clement. - But Sir
Clement is an impracticable man, and I
never yet fucceeded in any attempt to fruf-
trate whatever he had planned.

% No,” faid he; ftill in a whifper, * you
muft take it now, while Lady Louifa i
away,” (for the and Mrs. Selwyn were gone

3 up
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up ftairs to finith their drefs, * as the muft
by no means fee them.”

 Indeed,” faid I, “‘ I have no intention
to thew them.”

“ But the only way,” anfwered he, * to
avoid fufpicion, is to take them in her ab-
fence. I would have read them aloud my-
felf, but that they are not proper to be
feen by any body in this houfe, yourfelf™
and Mrs. Selwyn excepted.”

Then again he prefented me the paper,
which I now was obliged to take, as I
found declining it was vain. But I was
forry that this action fhould be feen, and
the whifpering remarked, though the pur-
port of the converfation was left to conjec-
ture.

As I held it in my hand, Sir Clement
teazed me to ook at it immediately; and
told me, that the reafon he could not pre-
duce the lines publicly, was, that, among
the ladies who were mentioned, and fup-
pofed to be reje&ted, was Lady Louifa Lar-
pent. I am much concerned at this cir-
cumftance, as I cannot doubt but that jt
will render me more difagreeable to her than
ever, if the thould hear of it.

I will now copy the verfes, whi¢h Sir,
Clement would not let me reft till I had

"~ read.

Vo, II1. F SEE
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folding, and putting it in my pocket.

22 EAVIIE Li IiN7 A

SEE laft advance, with bafhful grace,
Downcaft eye, and blufhing cheek,

Timid air, and beauteous face,
Anville,—whom the Graces feek.

Though ev’ry beauty is her own,
And though her mind each virtue fills,

Anville,—~to her power unknown,
Artlefs, ftrikes,—unconfcious, kills !

1 am fure, my dear Sir, you will not
2

wonder that a panegyric fuch as this,
thould,
confufion ; and, unfortunately, before 1
had finithed it, the ladies returned.

in reading, give me the greateft

¢ What have you there, my dear & faid -

Mrs. Selwyn.

““  Nothing, Ma’am,” faid 1, hattily

(13

« And has nmotbing,” cried fhe, the

% 2 b3 ]
power of rouge ?

I made no anfwer; a deep figh which

efcaped Lord Orville at that mornent,
reached my ears, and gave me fenfations—
which I dare not mention!

Lord Merton then handed Lady Louifa
and Mrs. Beaumont to the latter’s carriagé.
Mrs. Selwyn led the way to Sir Clement’s,
who handed me in after her.

During the ride, I did not once {peak ;
but when I came to the affembly-room,

Sir Clement took care that I fhould not
preferve
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preferve my filence.  He afked me imme.
diately to dance; I begged him to excufe
me, and feck fome other partner. But on
the contrary, he told me he was very glad
I would fit ftill, as he had a million of
' things to fay to me.
He then began to tell me how much he
had f{uffered from abfence; how greatly he
I, was alarmed when he heard I had left town,
;¢ and how cruelly difficult he had found it to
« trace me ; which, at laft, he could only do
by facrificing another week to Captain Mir-
van.
“ And Howard Grove,” continued he,
which, at my firft vifit, Ithought the
moft delightful fpot upon earth, now ap-
peared to be the moft difmal ; the face of
the country feemed altered : the walks
which I had thought moft pleafant, were
now moft ftupid : Lady Howard, who had 1
" appeared a chearful and refpectable old !
lady, now feemed in the common John
Trot ftyle of other aged dames: Mrs.
. Mirvan, whom I had efteemed as an ami.
“able piece of ftill-life, now became [o infi- _
Pid, that I could hardly keep awake in her
company : the daughter too, whom I had
_regarded as a good-humoured, pretty fort
ot girl, now feemed too infignificant for no-
fitice : and as to the Captain, 1 had always
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thought him 2 booby,~—but NoOw, he ap-
peared a favage 1” ;

« Tndeed, Sir Clement,” cried I, angti-
ly, 1 will not hear you talk thus of my
beft friends.”

1 beg your pardon,” faid he, *“ but the
contraft of my two vifits was too ftriking,

"ot to be mentioned.”

He then afked what I thought of the
verfes ?

“ Either,” faid I, © that they are writ-
ten ironically, or by fome madman.”

Such a profufion of compliments enfued,
that I was obliged to propofe dancing, ‘i
my own defence. When we ftood up, 4
intended,” -faid he, “ o have difcovered
the author by his looks; but I find you
fo much-the general loadftone of attention,

that my fufpicions change their object every
moment. Surely you mufb yourfelf have
fome knowledge who he is 2

I told him, no. But, my dear Sir, 1 muft
own to you, I have no doubt but that Mr.
Macartney muft be the author; noone elfe
would fpeak of me fo partially ; and, in-
deed, his poetical turn puts it, with me, be-
yond difpute.

He afked me a thoufand queftions con:
cerning Lord Orville; how long he had
been at Briftol ?=—what time I had fpent at
Clifton ?==whether he rode out every morn=

: e

mg:
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ing "—whether 1 ever trufted myfelf in a
P a multitude of other enqui-
ries, al
impetuofity,

Fortunate withed to retire
early,: Lac point of being
among the firft who quit the rooms, and
therefore we got home in very tolerable
time.

Lord Orville’s reception of us was grave
and cold : far from diftinguithing me, as
ufual, by particular civilities, Lady Louifa
herfelf could not have feen e enter the
room with more frigid unconcern, nor have
mote fcrupuloufly avoided honouring me
with any notice. But chiefly T was firuck
to fee, that he fuffered Sir Clement, who
ftayed fupper, 1o fit between us, without
any cffort to prevent him, though, till
then, he had feemed to be even tenacious of
a feat next mine.

This little circumftance affe@ed me more
than 1 can exprefs: yet I endeavoured to
rgjoice at it, f{ince negle@ and indifference
from him may be my beft friends.—Bur,
alas I—fo fuddenly, fo abruptly to forfeit
his attention 1—to lofe his friendfhip '—Oh
Sir, thefe thoughts pierced my foul ! —fcarce
could I keep my feat ; for not all my efforts
could reftrain the tears from trickling down
my cheeks: however, as Lord Orville faw
F 3 them
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them not, (for Sir ‘lement’s head was cons
ftintly between us) 1 trie dto colle&t my
{pirits, and fucceeded fo far as to keep my
blace with decency, till Sir Clement took
leave » and then, not daring to truft my
eves to meet thofe of Lord Orville, Ire

™~

I have been writing ever fince ; for, cer-
rain that I could not fleep, 1 would not go
eo bed. Tell me, my deareft Sir, if you
pofiibly can, tell me that you approve my
change of condué&,—tell me that my ak
tered behaviour to Lord Orville is right,—
that my flying his fociety, and avoiding his
civilities, are actions which you would have
ditated.—Tell me this, and the facrifices]
tave made will comfort me in the midft of
my regret,——for never, never can I ceale to
regret that 1 have loft the friendfhip of Lord
Ogrville |—Oh Sir, I have flighted, have
rejeCted,=have thrown it away !=—No mat-
ter, it was an honour 1 merited not to pre-
ferve, and 1 now fee,—that my mind was
unequal to fuftaining it without danger.

Yet fo ftrong is the defire you have im-
planted in me to act with uprightnefs and
propriety, that, however the weaknefs of my
heart may diftrefs and afflict me, it will ne-
ver, 1 humbly truft, render me wilfully
culpable. The wifh of doing well governs
every other, as far as concerns my COf:

dudt,
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duét,~for am I not your child >—the crea-
ture of your own forming ?=—Yet, oh Sir,
friend, parent of my heart l—my feeling:s
are all at war with my duties and, while I
moft ftruggle to acquire felf-approbation,
my peace, my hopes, my happinefs,~=are
loft !

"Tis you alone can compofe 2 mind fo
cruelly agitated ; you, I well know, can
feel pity for the weaknefs to which you are
a ftranger ; and, though you blame the
fliction, foothe and comfort the afflicted

af-

L'E'T'F E R XL
Mr. Villars to Ewvelina,

Berry Hili, O&, 3.
YOUR laft communication, my deareft
child, is indeed aftonithing ; that an
acknowledged daughter and heirefs of Sir
John Belmont fhould be at Briftol, and
ftill my Evelina bear the name of Anville,
is to me inexplicable: yet the myftery of
the letter to Lady Howard prepared me to
expect fomething. extraordinary upon Sir
John Belmont’s return to England.
Whoever this young lady may be, it is
certain fhe now takes a place to which you
F 4 have
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The public appearance of a daughter of
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And now, my Evelina, committed, at
length, to the care of your real parent, re.
ceive the fervent prayers, wifhes, and blef-
of him who fo fondly adopted

May’ft thou, oh child of my bofom!
may’ft thou, in this change of fituation,
experience no change of difpofition ! but
receive with humility, and fupport with
meeknefs, the elevation to which thou art
: (3 A - 1 - ags .

rifing ! May thy manners, language, and
deportment, all evince that modeft equa-
nimity, and chearful gratitude, which not
nerely deferve, but dignify profperity !
A Aav Y tho N h) ‘7& - - fq
May’{t thou, to the laft moments of an ufl-
Blemifhed life, retain thy ine fimplic
blemithed life, retain thy genuine fimpli
city, thy finglenefs of heart, thy guilelels
fincerity ! And may’ft thou, ftranger to
oftentation, and fuperior to infolence, with
true greatnefs of foul, fhine forth confpi-
cuous only in beneficence!

4
i

ArTHUR VILLARS.




[Inclofed in the preceding Letter.]
Lady Belmont to Sir Fobn Belmont.

IN the firm hope that the moment of
anguifh which approaches will prove
the period of my fufferings, once more I
addrefs myfelf to Sir John Belmont, in be-
half of the child, who, if it furvives its
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this
letter.

Yet in what terms,~~oh moft cruel of
men !—can the loft Caroline addrefs you,
and not addrefs you in vain ? Oh deaf to
the voice of compaffion,—deaf to the fting
of truth,~deaf to every tic of honour,—
fay, in what terms may the loft Caroline
addrefs you, and not addrefs you in
vain ?

Shall I call you by the loved, the re-
fpeéted title of hufband ?—No, you dif-
claim it !—the father of my infant 2==No,
you doom it to infamy l=—the lover who
refcued me from a forced marriage ?==No,
you have yourfelf betrayed me !—the friend

from whom I hoped fuccour and protec-
6 tion ?




tion ?=—No, you have configned me to mi-
fery and deftruction! .

Oh hardened againft every plea of juftice,
remorfe, or pity:! how, and.in what man-
ner, may 1 hope to move thee? Is there
one method I have left untried ? remains
there one refource uneflayed ? No 3 T have
exhaufted all the bitternefs of reproach,
and drained every fluice of compaffion !

Hopelefs, and almoft defperate, twenty
times have I flung away my pen ;—but the
feelings of a mother, a mother agonizing
. for the fate of her child, again animating
{14 my courage, as often I have refumed it.
| Perhaps when I am no more, when the
meafure of my woes is compleated, and
the ftill, filent, unreproaching duft has re-
ceived my fad remains, — then, ‘perhaps,
when accufation is no longer to be feared,
nor dete&ion to be dreaded, the woice of
equity, and the cry of nature may be
heard.

Liften, oh Belmont, to their diftates!
reprobate not your child, though you have
reprobated its mother. ‘- The evils that are
paft, perhaps, when too late, you may with
to recall 5 the young creature you have per-
fecuted, perhaps, when too late, you may
regret that you have deftroyed ;==you may
think with horror of the deceptions you
have
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have practifed, and the pangs of remorfe
may follow me to the tomb :—oh Belmont,
all my refentment m&ms into pity at the
thought ! w hat will become of thee good
Heaven, when with the eye of 1,1c:mt[:ncc9
thou reviewelt thy paft conduét !

Hear, then, the folemn, the laft addrefs
with which the unhappy Caroline will im-
pcrtunc thee

If, when tlm time of thy contrition ar-
rives,—for arrive it muft |—when the fenfe
of thy treachery fhall rob thee of almoft
every other 3 1t then thy. tortored heart fhall
figh to expiate thy guilt,~mark the con-
ditions ul,un which I leave thee my for-
givenets,

Thou know’ft T am  thy wife l=—clear,
then, ‘to the world the reputation thou haft
fullied, and receive as thy lawful {fucceffor
the child who will prefent thee this my dy-
ing requeft.

The worthieft, the moft benevolent, the
beft of men, to whofe confoling kindnefs
I owe the little tranquii ity I have been able
to preferve, has plighted me his faith that,
upon no other conditions, he will part wuh
his helplefs charge.

Should’ft thou, in the features of this
deferted innocent, trace the refemblance of
the wretched Caro“nc —fhould its face bear
the marks of its birth, and revive in thy
MEMOTY
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memory the image of its mother, wilt thou
not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re-
nounce it ?—Oh babe of my fondeft affec-
tion ! for whom already 1 experience all
the téndernefs of maternal pity I—look not
like thy unfortunate mother,=*left the pa-
rent whom the hand of death may {pare,
fhall be fnatched from thee by the more
cruel means of unnatural antipathy !

1 can write no more. The fmall fhare
of ferenity I have painfully acquired, will
not bear the fhock of the dreadful ideas
that crowd upon me.

Adieu,—for ever !—

Yet oh !=—fhall I not, in this laft fare-
well, which thou wilt not read till every
ftormy paflion is extinét,—and the kind
grave has embofomed all my {forrows,—fhall
I not offer to the man once fo dear to me,
a ray of confolation to thofe afflictions he
has in referve ? Suffer me, then, to tell
thee, that my pity far exceeds my indigna-
tion,—that I will pray for thee in my laft
moments,—and that the recollection of the
love I once bore thee, fhall fwallow up
every other !

Once more, adieu !

CAROLINE BELMONT,

L E1s




XV

B Jy F1ER.

B THUEYE SOV
Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars.

Clifton, O&. 3d.
HIS morning I faw from my win-
dow, that Lord Orville was walking
in the caukn but I would not go down
flairs till breakfaft was ready : and then,
he paid me his compliments almoft as
coldly as Lady Louifa paid her’s.

I took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beau-
mont, Lady Louifa, and Mrs. Selwyn, en-
tered into their ufual converfation.—~Not
fo your Evelina: difregarded, filent, and
melancholy, fhe fat like a cypher, whom
to nobody belonging, by nobody was no-
ticed.

Ill brooking fuch a fituation, and una-
ble to fupport the neglect of Lord Or ville,
the moment breakfaff was over, I left the
room ; and was going up ftairs, whcn, very
unpleafantly, I was ftopped by Sir Clement
Willoughby, who, flying into the hall,
pxevcntcd my proccedmw

He enquired very partlcularly after my
Lealth, and entreated me to return into
the p:uloux Unwillingly I confented, but
thought any thing preferable to continuing
alone
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would neither leave
Yet, in
’"‘; amed of
Sir Cle-
he took
1o

ains, by his manner of

1

o hours; nor
n have gone,
n up tfl':

d, I believe,
»erhaps, even
s, Beaumont b

3
oke

yn, when zywl \.C to,
rd, or Sir Clement, will

make ‘one ;=—=but

to

us, i .
really, a trio ©
the laft degree.’

Sir Clement
them 3 indeed, |
to court the
Lord Orville excufed
out ; and 1 retired to my ewn room. Vv huu
he did with himfelf I know not, for I
would not go down ftairs till dinner was
reqoy his coldnefs, though my own change

behaviour has occaﬁoned it, fo cruelly
dc‘px‘f:ﬁ’cs my {pirits, that I know not how
to fupport myfelf in his prefence.

At dinner, I found Sir Clement again
of the party. Indeed he manages ecvery
thing his own way; for Mrs, Bmumom,

' 5 though.

e
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though by no means eafy to pleafe, fcems
quite at his difpofal.

The dinner, the afternoon, and the even-
ing, were to me the moft irkfo I
ble: I was tormented by the
Sir Clement, who not only
opportunities of {peaking to me
was hurt,=—oh how inexpreffibl

2
therto, fecking, he even neglected all occa-
fions of talking with mel

I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the
fudden alteration in my behavioiir was ill-
judged and improper ; for, as I had received
nooffence, as the caufe-of the change was
upon my account, not bis, I :fhould not
have aflumed, fo abruptly, a referve for
which T dared affign no reafon,—nor have
fhunned his prefence fo obvioufly, without
confidering the ftrange appearance of fuch
a conduct. ‘
Alas, my deareft Sir, that my refleétions ;
fhould always be too late: to ferve me!
dearly, indeed, do'1 purchafe experience !
and much I fear I fhall fuffer yet more fes
yerely, from the heedlefs indifcretion of
my (émpr:r, ere I attain that prudence and 1
confideration, which, by forefeeing diftant il
confequences; may rule and direct in pre-

{ent exigencies,

S

Yefterday
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O&. 4th,

Yefterday morning, every body rode out,
except Mrs. Selwyn and myfelf: and we
two fat for fome time together in her room;
but, as foon as I could, I quitted her, to
faunter in the garden ; for fhe diverts her-
felf {fo unmercitully with rallying me, either
upon my gravity,——or concerning Lord
Orville,that I dread having any conver-
fation with her.

Here I believe I fpent an hour by my-
felf ; when, hearing the garden-gate open, I
went into an arbour at the end of a long
walk, where, ruminating, very unpleafantly,
upon my future profpects, I remained qui-
etly feated but a few minutes, ere I was in-
terrupted by the appearance of Sir Clement
Willoughby.

I ftarted; and would have left the ar-
bour, but he prevented me. Indeed I am
almoft certain he had heard in the houfe
where I was, as it is not, otherwife, pro-
bable he'would have ftrolled down the gar-
den alone.

¢ Stop, ftop,” cried he, * lovelieft and
moft beloved of women, ftop and hear
me !

‘Then, making me keep my place, he
fat down by me, and would have taken my
hand ;
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hand ; butI drew it back, and faid I could
not ftay.

* Can you, then,” cried he, ¢ refufe
me even the fmalleft gratiﬁcation, though,
but yefterday, I almoft fuffered martyr-
dom for the pleafure of feeing you £”

“ Martyrdom ! Sir Clement.”

* Yes, beauteous Infenfible ! martyrdom :
for did I not compel myfelf to be im-
mured in a carriage, the tedious length of
a whole morning, with the three moft fa-
tig}:ing women in England 2

Upon my word the Ladies are ex-
tremely obliged to you.”

“ 0,” returned he, ¢ they have, every
one of them, fo copious a fhare of their
own perfonal efteem, that they have no
right to repine at the failure of it in the
world ; and, indeed, they will themfelves
be the laft to difcover it.”

“ How little,” cried I, * are thofé
Ladies aware of fuch feverity from you I”

“ They are guarded,” anfwered he, * fo
happily and fo fecurely by their own con-
ceit, that they are not aware of it from any
body. Oh Mifs Anville, to be torn away
from yox, in order to be fhut up with tbem,
~is there a human being, except your
cruel felf, could forbear to pity me ”

“ I believe, Sir Clement, however hardly

you may choofe to judge of them, your
fituation,

[49



{ituation, by the world in general, would ra-
ther bhave Q:'(':) envied, th: n pitied.”

l'in gener al,” anfwered he,
opinion of them that I have
Beaumont is every where
Lady Louifa ridiculed, and

3

Sir Clemcnt, what cruel
vords do ) you ufe 1”
1s you, my a..}gd, are to blame,
fince your perfeGtions have rendered 'their
faults fo glz rirg I proteft to you, during
our whole ride, I thought the carriage drawn
by fnails. The abfun d}x'm, of Mrs. Beau-
mont, -and the refpect the exatts, dre at
once ‘infufférable and ftupifying ; had I
never before been in heér company, I fhould
have concludeéd that this had been her firft
airing from the herald’s-office,~~and wifhed
her nom*ncr worie 1"\:‘1 that it might alfo
be the laft, I ¢ you, that but for
gaining the freedom of I‘“r houfe, T would
fly her as Iwom]d;l gue, pdﬂlence and
famine. Mrs. Selwyn, indeed, afforded fome
relief from ‘this tormality, but the un-
bounded licénce of her tongue—~""

“O Sir Clement, do you objelt to
th At

" Yes, my fweet reproacher, in a wo-

man, 1 io in' a woman I think it intolera-
ble," She' has wit, I acknowledge, and
more
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together ; but fhe L(f‘CPS alive a perperual
e AAF a1t C At e

expectation of fatire, that {preads a general

8

more underftanding than half her fex put
: ‘

unealinefs among all who are in her pre-
fence; and fhe talks fo much, that even
the beflt things fhe fays, weary the atten-
tion. As to t}c little Liouifa, ’tis {uch a
pretty piece of languor, that ’tis “"nct
cruel to {peak rationally about her,~elfc
fhould fay, fhe is a mere con uou.ld of
affetation, impertinence, and airs.’

“ 1 am quite amazed,” faid I, “ that,
with fuch opinions, you can behave to
them all with fo much attention. and ci-
vilit

 Civility ! my . ar

i
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—why 1. could
worfhip, could adore them, only to pro=
cure myfelf a moment of your converfa-
tion! Have you not leen me pay my court
to the grofs Captain | van, 2 nd the virago
P»Iadanu* Duval ? \,'.u'c it ,)w"m! that a
creature {o horrid could be formed, as to
partake of the worft qualities of all thefe
characters,—a creature who fthould have the
hauohtmels of - Mrs, Beaumont, the bruta-
llty “of Captain Mirvan, the felf-conceit of
Mrs. Selwyn, the affeétation of Lady
Louifa, and  the vulgarity. of Madame
Duval,—even to fuch a monfter as that, I
would pay homage, and pour forth adula-
tion,

i




142 ENE LN A

tion, only to obtain one word, one look
from my adored Mifs Anville i

 gir Clement,” faid I, * you are greatly
miftaken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity of
charater recommends you to my good
opinion. But I muft take this opportunity
of begging you never more to talk to me in
this ftrain.”

“ Oh Mifs Anville, your reproofs, your
coldnefs, pierce me to the foul! look upon
me with lefs rigour, and make me what
you pleafe ;—you fhall govern and direct all
my actions,—you fhall new-form, new-mo-
del me:—I will not have even a wifh but
of your fuggeftion -,——-—on})_f deign to look
upon me with pity,—if not with fa-
vour !”

“ Suffer me, Sir,” faid I, very gravely,
“ to make ufe of this occafion to put 2 final
conclufion to fuch expreflions. Ientreat you
never again to addrefs me in a language fo
flighty, and fo unwelcome. You have al-
ready given me great uneafinefs ; and I muft
frankly affure you, that if you do not de-
fire to banifh me from wherever you are,
you will adopt a very different ftyle and
conduct in future.”

I then rofe, and was going, but he flung
himfelf at my feet to prevent me, exclaim-
ing, in a moft paffionate manner, * Good

2 God !
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God! Mifs Anville, what do you fay ?=—is
it, can it be poflible, that fo unmoved,
that with fuch petrifying indifference, you
can tear from me even the remoteft
hope ?”

¢ I know not, Sir,” faid I, endeavour.
ing to difengage myfelf from him, *“ what
hope you mean, but I am fure that I never
intended to give you any.”

“ You diftrac me ! cried he, * I can.
not endure fuch fcorn ;~I befeech you to
have fome moderation in your cruelty, left
you make me defperate :—fay, then, that
you pity me,—O faireft inexorable ! love-
lieft tyrant ! —fay, tell me, at leaft, that
you pity me !”

Juft then, who thould come in fight, as
if intending to pafs by the arbour, but
Lord Orville! Good Heaven, how did I
ftart! and he, the moment he faw me,
turned pale, and was haftily retiring ;—but
I called out, “ Lord Orville!—Sir Cle.
ment, releafe me,~let go my hand !”

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fud-
denly rofe, but ftill grafped my hand.
Lord Orville, who had turned back, was
again walking away ; but, fill ftruggling
to difengage myfelf, I called out, * Pray,
pray, my Lord, don’t go !=Sir Clement,
I infift upon your releafing me !”

Lord Orville then, haftily approaching

us,
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us,. faid, with great fpirit, ¢ Sir Clement,
vou canpot wifh to detain Mifs. Anville by
ib{«': 122
< Neither,, my Lord,” cried Sir Cle-
ment, proudly,  do I requeft the honour
of your Lordfhip’s interference.”
FHowever, he let. go my hand, and Iim-

&

mediately ran into the houfe,

I was now frightened to death left Sir
Clement’s mortified pride fhould provoke
him to affront Lord Orville: 1 therefore
ran haftily to Mrs. Selwyn, and entreated
her, In a manner. hardly to be underftood,
to walk towards the arbour. She afked no
ick as lightening in

queftions, for-fhe is )
taking a hint, but inftantly haftened into
the gﬁrdcn. ]
, Imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched 1
muft be till I {aw her return! fcarce could
I reftrain myfelf from running back ; hows
ever. 1 checked my impatiénce, and waited,
though in agonies, till fhe came,
And, now, my dear Sir, I have a con-
verfation to write, the moft interefting to
me, that I ever heard. The comments and
queftions with which Mrs. Selwyn inter-
rupted her account, I fhall not mentions
for they are fuch as you may very eafily
fuppofe. .
Lord Orville and Sir Clement were both
feated very quietly in the arbour: and
:6".5’

i
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Mrs. Selwyn, ftanding ﬂ'?‘{l, as foon as fhe
was within a few yards of them, heard Sir
Clement fay, “ Your queftion, my Lord,
alarms me, and I can by no means anfwer
it, unlefs you will allow me to propofe
another ?”

* Undoubtedly, Sir.

¢ You afk me, my Lord, what are my
intentions ?—I fhould be very happy to be
Iat.sncd as to your Lordfhip’s.”

* 1 have never, Sir , profefled amy.”

Here they were bot h for a few mon mnts‘,
filent ; and then Sir (,lement fAidy << TFo
what, my Loord, muft I, then, impute your
defire of knowing mine ?”

“ To an unaffe€ted intereft in Mifs Ana
ville’s welfare.”

Such an intereft,” faid Sir Clement,
drily, “ is, indeed, very generous; bur,
ev:ccpt in a iathcr,—~ brothcr ,—=0r a lo»
ver——"’

* Sir Clement,” interrupted his Lord-
fhip, ** I know your inference; and I acs
knowledge I have not the right of enquiry
which any of thofe three titles “beftow, and
yet I confefs the warmeft withes to ferve
her, and to fee her happy. Will you, then,
excufe me, 1F I take the liberty to repeat
my queftion

““ Yes, if your Lordfhip will excufe my
Vor. Iil, G repeating

3
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repeating that I think it a rather extraos-
dinary one.”

¢“ Tt may be fo,” faid Lord Orville;
¢ but this young lady feems to be pecu-
liarly fituated ; fhe is very young, Vely
inexperienced, yet appears to be left to-
tally to her own direction. She does not,
I believe, fee the dangers to which fhe is
expofed, and I will own to you, I feel a
ftrong defire to point them out.”

¢ T don’t rightly underftand your Lord-
thip,—but I think you cannot mean to pre-
judice her againit me ?”

¢ Her fentiments of yox, Sir, are as much
unknown to me-as your intentions towards
ber.  Perhaps, were I acquainted with
either, my officioufnefs might be at an
end : - but 1 prefume not to afk upon what
terms—"
Here he ftopped ; and Sir Clement faid,
You know, my Lord, I am not given o
defpair; 1 am by no means fuch a puppy
as to-tell you I.am upon fure ground, hows
ever, pcrfcveranca——”

“ You are, then, determined. to perfe-
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vere !

“ I.am, my Lord.”
¢¢ Pardon me, then, Sir Clement, if 1
{peak to you with freedom. This younglady,
though fhe feems alone, and, in fome mea-
fure,



fure, unproteted, is, not entirely withou
fricnds; fhe has been extreme ly well edu-
cated,. and accuftomed to good compmv 3
fhe has a .natural love of virtue, and ‘a
mind that might adorn any fta tion, however
exalted : jis fuch a young ;i], Sir Clement,
a proper objecl  to tmxk with ?—for. your
lmnuplus excufe, me, 'Sir, are well
known,”

As to that, my Lord, let Mifs An-
ville ook to herfelf ; fhe has an excellent
unuel {tanding, and needs no counfellor.”

¢ Her undultanuwo 18, indeed, excel-
lent 3 but fhe is too young - for fufpicion,
and has an artlefsnefs of difpofition that I
never faw eq ualled

My Lord,’ * cried Sir.Clement, warmly,
‘ your prai fL> make me-doubt your difin-
tereftednels, and  there exifts not the man
who I \,ould {fo unwillingly have fora rival
as yourfelf, But you muft give-me leave
to fay, you have greatly deceived me: in
regard to this affair.”
. 33

How {o, Sir,” cried Lord Orville,
with equal warm 1

You were pleafed,  my Lord,” an-
fwered Sir Clement, ‘¢ upon-our m? con-
verfation concunm«r this young lady, to
fpeak of her in terms by pno means firited
to your pr uu*t encomiums 3 you faid ﬁv“

Was a poor, wyeak, ignorent girly .and I ha

=




148 f v EL1INA

great reafon to believe you had a moft con-
temptuous opinion of her.”

“« It is very true,” faid Lord Orville,
¢ ¢hat 1 did not, at our firft acquaintance,
do juftice to the merit of ‘Mifs Anville;
but I knew not, then, how new fhe was to
the world ; at prefent, “however, I am con-

-vinced, that whatever might appear {trange
in her behaviour, was fimply the efie® of
inexperience, timidity, and a retired edu-
cation, for I find her informed, fenfible,
and’ intelligent. She is not, indeed, like
moft modern young ladies, to be known in
half an hour; her niodeft worth, and fear-
ful excellence, require both time and en-
couragement to thew themfelves. She does
not, beautiful as fhe is, feize the foul by
furprife, but, with more dangerous fafci-
nation, fhe fteals it alnoft impercepti-
bly.”

“ Enough, my Lord,” cried Sir Cle-

ment, ¢ your folicitude for her welfare s

pow fufficiently explained.”

‘ My friendfhip and efteem,” returned
Lord Orville, “ I do not with to difguife;
but affure yourfelf, Sir Clement, 1 {hould
not have troubled yoz upon this fubjed,
had Mifs Anville and I ever converfed but

as friends. However, fince you do potiy

chufe to avow your intentions, we muf

drop the fubject.”
¢ My

i 1
A
;
[
{



My intentions,” cried he, “ I will
frankly own, are hardly known to myfelf.
I think Mifs An®ille the lovelieft of her
{ex, and, were I a marrying man, fhe, of
all thc woinen I have feen, I would fix upon
for a wife : but I believe that not even the
philofophy of your Lordfhip would recom-
mend to me a connection of that fort, with
a girl of obfcure birth, whofe only dow
1s her beauty, and \-'ho 1S cvldemly in a
ftate of mpanumcv

¢ Sir Clement,” cried Lord Orville, with
fome heat, *“ we will difcufs this point no
further ; we are both free agents, and muit
aét for onridus

Here Mrs. Selwyn, fearing a furprife,
and finding my apprehenfions of d.mgﬂ
were gm\mdl- s, retired haftily into ano-
ther walk, and foon after came to give me
this account.

Good "Heaven, what 'a man is this Sir
Clement ! fo defigning, though fo eafy ; fo
deliberately, artful, though fo flighty !
Greatly, however, is he m:”‘ aken, all con-
fident as he feems, for the girl, obfcure,
poor, dependent as fhe is, far from wifthing
the honour of his alliance, would not only
now, but always have rejected it.

As to Luord Orville,—but I will not truft
my pen to mention him,—:ell me, my dear
Sir, what yox think of him ?—tell me if he

G 3 is
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of men ?—and if you

is not the n
can either wonder at; or blame my admi-

o feen by either party,
fo fingular a converiation,
s both awkward ‘and diftrefling to me}
»bliged to appear at dinner, Sir
faw, was abfent and uneafy;
nie, i;: ’v-;;;tcmd Lord Orville,

Whenever he ;I,ol\c to me I turned from
vith undifguifed di .am for I am too
i to bear with |*0

& eant affidu ) ger. "
3 Bur, not once, —=not a moment did T .:,‘i‘r
i ‘ dare meet the (.}(S of Lord Orvillet All 3%
confcioufnefs myfelf, I dreaded his'penetra-® |
tion, and diretted mine every way——Dbut iy

towards his. The reft of the day, 1 never
quitted Mrs. Selwyn,

Adieu, my dear Sir: to-morrow I expett |
your directions whether I am to return ta
Ec*”" Hill, or once more. vifit London,
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Evelina in continuation.

O&. 6th,

N D now, my deareft Sir, if the per-

turbation of my fi,mts will allow

me, 1 will finith my laft letter from Clif-
ton Hill.

This morning, though I did not go down
ftairs early, I was the only Icrfon in the
parlour when Lord Orvi lle entered it. I
felt no fmall confufion at feeing him alone,
after having fo long and fuc cefsfull y avoid-
ed fuch a meeting. As foon as the ul u.l
compliments were over, I would have left
the room, but he ftopped me by faying,
“If I difturb you, Mifs Anville, I am
gone.” 3 ’

“ My Lm’d oy - ’d I, rather embarrafied,

I was juft going.’

*1 xlzmexcd my felf,
haw had a moment’s Lon‘vnb.iion with
you,”

I then turned ba Cx\', and he feemed hims=
felf in fome pu‘;."ur) but after a fhort
paufe, “* Youare very good” faid he, “ to
indulge my rcqueu 5 I have, indeed, for

G 4 fome
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fome time paft, moft ardently defired an
opportunity of fpeaking to you.”

Again he paufed ; but I faid nothing, fo
he went on.

““ You allowed me, Madam, a few days
fince, you allowed me to lay claim to your
friendfhip,—to intercft myfelf in your con-
cerns,~to call you by the affectionate title
of fifter,—and the honour you did me, na
man could have been more fenfible of ; I am
ignorant, therefore, how I have been fo un-
fortunate as to forfeit it :—but, at prefent,
all is changed! you fly me,—your averted

fhuns to meet mine, and you feduloufly
avoid my converfation.”

I was extremely difconcerted at this
grave, and but too juft accufation, and 1
am fure I muft look very fimple;—but 1
made no anfwer,

c€ye

“ You will not, I hope,” continued he,

¢

condemn me unheard ; if there is any
thing T have done,—or any thing I have
neglected, tell me, I befeech you, what,
and it fhall be the whole ftudy of my
thoughts how to deferve your pardon.”
“ Ohmy Lord,” ziied I, penetrated at
once with thame and gratitude, ““ your too,
too great politenefs opprefies me |—youhave
done rothing,~I have never dreamt of of-
fence ;—if there is any pardon ta be afked,
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it is rather for me, than for yox, to afk
it.’,

“ You are all fweetnefs and condefcen-
fion 1”” cried he,  and I flatcter myfelf you
will again allow me to claim thofe titles which
I ind myfelf {fo unable to forego. Yet, oc-
cupied as I am with an idea that gives me
the fevereft uneafinefs, I hope you will not
think me impertinent, if I ftill folicit, ftill
entreat, nay implore you to-tell me, to what
caufe your late fudden, and to me moft

inful, referve was owing ?”

 Indeed, my Lord,” faid I, ftammer=

< (13 2 ] 3
ing, “ I don’t,—1 can’t,—indeed, my
Lord,~"
“ Iam forry to diftrefs you,” faid he,
and afhamed to be fo urgent,—yet I
know not how to be fatisfied while in igno-
rance,~-and the #/me when the change hap-
pened, makes me apprehend—may I, Mifs
Anville, tell you what it makes me appre-
hend ?*

“ Certainly, my Lord.”

“ Tell me, then,—and pardon a quef-
tion moft eflentially important to me ;—-
Had, or had not, Sir Clement Willoughby,
any fhare in caufing your inquietude ?”

* No, my Lord,” anfwered k with
firmnefs, * none in the world.”

“ A thoufand, thoufand thanks!”” eried
he: *° vou have relieved me from a weight

(19
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of ‘conjecture which I fupported very pain-

fully. " But one thing more; is 1t, 1in any

safure, to Sir Clement that I may attri-

the aleeration ! in your~ behaviour 10

’*Ir, which, 1 couhl fiot  but obferve,

an the very day of  his’arrival’at’ the
”»

Sir: Clement;” my Toord,” faid I
““ atteibute nothing. ' Fle is'the laﬂ man in
1d who ‘would have any influence
» condutk.”?

1] ;ou, then, reftore -to me
fidence and favour with
ch.you hofi :‘.Jrcd me before he came 2
hen, to my great relief,—for¥knew
what to fay,~Mrs: Beauimont opened
and, in a féw “minutés] we went

3
Q

he

o
O ~
o

rville was all gaiety ; hever did
more lively or more agreeable:
v, Sir Clemeént Wil IOLmey
o pay his refpects, he faid, to Mis.
) I thew éame'to .."7 own room,
uidulging my refletions, which now
‘!O;}t:’itd, aﬂd n(w alarrme J me, 1 remained
very quietly’ till T received your moft kind

4+

',.1 Si:‘, how f'veef are ‘the pravers you
or your Evelina’l how grate i l to her
blefiings you pour upon her head!
compinit - me 1o my v 6”/ parent --Ah,
Guardian,

)

=
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Guardian, Friend, Prote&tor of my youth !
—by whom my helplefs infancy was che-
rithed, my mind formed, my very life pre-
ferved,—you are the Parent my heart ac-
knowledges, and to you do I vow eternal
duty, gratitude, and affetion.

I look forward to the approaching inter-
view with more fear than hope; but im-
portant as is this fubject, I am, juft now,
wholly engrofled with another, which I muft
haften to communicate.

I immediately acquainted Mrs, Selwyn
with the purport of your letter. She was
charmed to find your opinion agreed with
her own, and fettled that we fhould go to
town to-morrow morning. And a chaife
is actually ordered to -be here by one
o’clock.

She then defired me to pack up my
cloaths ; and faid fhe muft go, herfelf, to
make [peeches, and tell lies to Mrs. Beau-
mont.

When I went down ftairs to dinner, Lord
Orville, who was ftill in excellent {pirits,
reproached me for fecluding myfelf fo much
from the company. He fat next me,—he
wonld it next me,—at table ; and he might,
I am fure, repeat what he once {faid of me
before, that be almoft exbhaufted bimfelf in
fruitlefs endeavours to entertain me ;=——fOr, 1n=
deed, I was not to be entertained : 1 was

6 totally
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totall; fpiritlefs and (hjc&cd-, the idea of
the approaching me eting,=—and oh Sir, the
idea of the appxoachm(r parting,—gave a
heavinefs to my heart, that I could neither
conquer nor Icprtid. I even regretted the
half explanation that had pafied, "and wifh-
ed Lord Orville had fupported his own re-
ferve, and fuffered me to prpOIt mine..

However, when, during dinner, Mrs,
Beaumont | pohe of our journey, my gra-
vity was no longer fingular; a cloud in-
f’tantly overfpread the countenance of Lord
QOryille, and he became nearly as thought-
ful and as filent as myfelf.

We all went together to the drawing-
room. After a fhort and unentertaining
converfation, Mrs. Selwyn faid fhe muit
prepare for her journey, and begged me to
ice for fome books fhe had left in the par-
lour.

And here, while I wasi looking for them,
I was followed by Lord Orville. He fhut
the door after he came in, and approach-
xrcr me with a look of great anxiety, faid,

“Ts this true, Mifs A nvﬂla, are you go-
Lno P’)

** I believe fo, my Lord,” faid I, ftill
looking for the books.

* So fuddenly, fo wnexpectedly muft 1
lofe you 27

¢ No

= S A
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“ No great lofs, my Lord,” cried I,
endeavouring to fpeak chearfully.

¢ Is it poffible,” faid he, gravely, “ Mifs
Anville can doubt my fincerity ?*

* I can’t imagine,” cried I, " what Mrs,
Selwyn has done with thefe books.”

“ Would to Heaven,” continued he, “ I
might flatter myfelf you would allow me
to prove it !”

“ I muft run up ftairs,” cried I, greatly
confufed, “ and afk what fhe has done with
them.”

* You are going, then,” cried he, taking
my hand, * and you give me not the
fmalleft hope of your return |—will you
not, then, my too lovely friend '—will you
not, at leaft, teach me, with fortitude like
your own, to {upport your abfence ?”

“ My Lord,” cried I, endeavouring to
diiﬁngagg my hand, ““ pray let me go I”

I will,” cried he, to my inexpreflible
confufion, dropping on one knee, ** if you
wifh to leave me !”

“ Oh, my Lord,” exclaimed I, * rife,
I befeech you, rife ! —fuch a pofture to
me !—[urely your Lordfhip is not {o cruel
as to mock me !”

* Mock you!” repeated he earneftly,
“ no, I revere you! I efteem and I admire
you above all human beings !=—you are the
frisnd to whom my foul is attached as to
1ts
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i¢s better half ! you are the ‘moft amiable,
the moft perfect of women ! and you are
dearer to me than language has the power
of telling ¥’

I attempt net to defcribe my fenfations
at that moment; I {carce breathed ; 1
doubted if T ‘exifted,—the blood forfook
my cheeks, and my feet refufed to fuftain
me : Lord Orville, haftily rifing, fupported
me to a chair, upon which I funk, almoft
lifelefs.

For a few minutes, we neither of us
fpoke ;- and then, feeing me ‘recover, Lord
Ovville, though in terms hardly articulate,
entreated my pardon for his abruptnefs.
The moment my {trength returned, T at-
tempted to rife, but he would not permit
me.

I cannot write - the feene: that followed,
though ‘évery word Is engraven on my
heart - but his proteftations, his expreffions,
were too flattering for repetition : nor would
he, in fpite of my repeated efforts to leave
him, {uffer me to efcape;—in fhort, my
dear Sir, I was not proof againft his folict-
tations—and he drew from me the moft fa-
cred fecret of my heart!

1 know not how long we were together,
but Lord Orville was upon his knees, when
the door was opened by Mrs. Selwyn! To
tell you, Sir, the fhame with which I was

Qvet-
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overwhelmed, would be impofible ;— I
fnatched my hand from Lord Orville,~he;
too, " ftarted and - rofe; ‘and Mrs.' Selwyn,
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in
filence.

At latt) © My Lord,” faid the, farcafti-
cally,  have you been fo good as to help
Mifs” Anville tolook for iy books 2> ¢

*Yes, Madam,” faid he, attempting to
rally, “ and I hope we thall foon be able
to find thém.”

Your Ilordfhip is extremely kind,”
faid fhe, drily, “ but I can by no means
confent to take up any more of your time.’
Then, " looking ‘on the window-feat;, fhe
Rreicnty found the books, and added,

Come, here are juft thxec, and fo, like
the fervams in the Drummer this impor-
tant affair may give employment to us all.?
She then ‘prefented one 'to Lord Orville,
another to me, and taking a third herfelf,
with a ‘moft provoking -look, fhe left the
room.

I would inftantly have followed her;,
but Lord Orville, who could not help
l’lL‘ﬁlxan’ begged me to ftay a minute, as
he had . many dmportant matters to difs
(ul.).

“'No, indeéed, my Lord, I cannot,—
perhaps 1 have already ftayed too long.”

& Does




160 B ANVE (L ONGAS

“ Does Mifs Anville fo foon' repent
her goodnefs ?”’

“"T fcarce know what I do, my Liord,~—I
am quite bewildered !”

“"One hour’s converfation,” cried he,
« will T hope compofe your fpirits, and
confirm my happinefs. When, then, may
I hope to fee you alone ?~—fhall you walk
in the garden to-morrow before break-
faft 27 :
“ No, no, my Lord; you muit not, a
fecond time, reproach me with making an
appointment.”

“ Do you, then,” faid he, laughing,
“ referve that honour only for Mr. Ma-
cartney *”

“ Mr. Macartney,” faid I, * is poor,
and thinks himfelf obliged to me ; other-
wife—"’

“ Poverty,” cried he, ““ I will not plead;
but if being obliged to you has any weight,
who fhall difpute my title to an appoint-
ment °”’

* My Lord, I can ftay no longer,—Mrs.
Selwyn will lofe all patience.”

‘¢ Deprive her not of the pleafure of her
conjedures y—but, tell me, are you under
Mrs. Selwyn’s care 2

:: Only for the prefent, my Lord.”

— Nat a few are the queftions I have to

é
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afk Mils Anville : among them, the moft
important is, whether fhe depends wholly
on herfelf, or whether there is any other
perfon for whofe intereft I muft foli-
cic £

“ I hardly know, my Lord, I hardly
know myfelf to whom I moft belong !”

¢ Suffer, fuffer me then,” cried he, with
warmth, ¢‘ to haften the time when that
fhall no longer admit a doubt !— when
your grateful Orville may call you all his
own t”’

At length, but with difficulty, I broke
from him. I went; however, to my own
room, for I was too much agitated to fol-
low Mrs.Selwyn.  Good God; my dear
Sir, what a fcene! {urely the meeting for
which I fhall prepare to-morrow, cannot fo.
greatly affet me! To be loved by dL.ord
Orville,—to be the honoured choice of his
noble heart,—my happinefs feemed too infi-
nite to be borne, and I wept, even bitterly
I wept, from the excefs of joy which over-
powered me.

In this ftate of almoft painful felicity, I
continued, till I was fummoned to tea.
When I re-entered the drawing-room, I re-
joiced much to find it full of company, as
the confufion with which I met Lord Or-
villé was rendered the lefs obfervable.

Immediately after tea, moft of the com-

pany
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cards, and then,—and till

pany played at ls, 2 '
fupper-time, Lord Orville devoted himfelf

wholly to me.

He faw that ry eyes were red, and would
not let me reft til he had made me confefs
the caufe; and vhen, though moft reluc-
tantly, I had adtnowledged my weaknefs,
I could with dificulty refrain from weep-
ing again at the gratitude he exprefled.

He earneftly defired to know if my jour-
ney could not ke poftponed ; and when I
faid no, entreated permiffion: & attend me
to town. <y

“ Oh, my Lord,” cried I, “ what a re-
queft !

“ The fooner,” anfwered he, * I make
my devotion to you public, the fooner I may
expe, from ycur delicacy, you will con-
vince the worll you encourage no mere
danglers.”

“ you teach me, then, my Lord, the
inference 1 miglt expe, if 1 complied.”

“ And can y>u wonder I fhould feck to
haften the happy time, when no fcruples,
no difcretion, vill demand our {eparation ?
and when the moft punéilious delicacy will
rather promorte, than oppofe, my happinefs
in attending yonu 2

To this. I was filent, and he re-urged his
requeft.

* My L e s i v o e you afk what 1
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have no power to grant. ' “This journey will
deprive’ me of all right 1o aé&t for my-
felf.”

* What does Mifs Anvile mean ?*

“ I cannot now explain nyfelf ; indeed,
if I could, the tafk would e both painful
and tedious.”

“'0 Mifs Anville,” critd he, *“ when
may I hope' to date the period of this
myftery 2 when flatter myfef that my pro-
mifed friend will indeed hénour me with
her confider~~ *”

“ My Lord,” cried I, “I mean not to
affelt any myftery,~~but mv affairs are fo
circumftanced, that'a long and moft un-
happy ftory, can alone explan them. How-
ever, if a fhort fufpence will give your
Lordfhip any ‘uneafinefs,—" :

* My beloved Mifs Anille,” cried he,
eagerly, *“ pardon my impatience !—You
fhall tell me nothing you would with to
conceal,—I will wait your owvn'time for in-
formation, and truft to your goodnefs for
its fpeed.”

“ There is nothing, my Lord, Fwith to
conceal ;—to pofipone an explanation is all
I defire.”

He then requefted, that, fince T would
not allow him to accompany me to town,
I'would permit him to write to me, and

promife to anfwer his letters 1
A fudden
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A fudden recollection of the two letters
which had already paffed between; us, oc-
curring to me, 1 haftily anfwered, * Ny
indeed, my Lord !—”

“ 1 am extremely forry,” faid he, gravely,
“ that you think me too prefumptuous. I
muft own I had flattered myfelf that to
foften the inquietude of an abfence which
feems attended. by fo many  inexplicable
circumftances, would not have been to in-
cur your difpleafure.”

This ferioufnefs hurt me; and I could
not forbear faying, * Can you indeed de-
fire, my Lord, that I fhould, a fecond time,
expofe myfelf, by an unguarded readinefs
to write to you ?2”

“ A fecond time ! unguarded readingfs I
rep‘s*atcd he; ¢ you amaze me !”.

Has your Lordfhip then quite. forgot
the foolith letter I was fo imprudent as to
fend you when in town 2

““ T have not the leaft idea,” cried he,
“ of what you mean.”

“ Why then, my Lord,” faid'l, * we
had better let the fubject drop.”

“ Impoffible I cried he, *“ I cannot reft
without an explanation |

And then, he obliged me to {peak very

& o
openly of both the letters ; but, my dear

Sir, imagine my furprife, when he affured.

me, in the moft folemn manner, that far
from
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from having ever written 'me a fingle line,
he had never received, feen, or heard of my
letter !

This Tubje&t; which caufed mutual afto-
nifhment and perplexity to us both, entirely
engrofled us for ‘the reft of the evening ;
and he made me promife to fhew him the
Jetter I had received 1n his name to-morrow
morning, that he might endeavour to dii-
cover the author.

After fupper, the converlation became
general.

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call
for your congratulations upen the events of
this day ? a day never to be recollected by
me but with the moft grateful joy ! I know
how much you are inclined to think well of
Lord Orville, I cannot, therefore, appre-
hend that my franknefs to him will difpleafe
you. - Perhaps the time is not very diftant
when your Evelina’s choice may receive

the fanction of her beft friend’s Judgment
and approbation,~which feems now all fhe
has to with !

In regard to the change in my fituation
which muft firft take placc furely I can-
not be blamed for what has paffed! the
partiality ¢” Lord Orville muft not only
refle®t honour upon me, but upon all to
whom 1 do, or may bclong

VELINA 165

Adieu,
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Adieu, moft dear Sir. I.will write agatn
when I arrive at London.

LETT ER. AVK (

Evelina in continuaiion.

Clifton, Otk 7ths i

O U will fee, my dear Sir, that Iwas 17

miftaken in fuppofing I fhould write

o moré from this place, where,my ‘refi-

dence, now, feems imore uncertain -than
ever.

This 'morning, during breakfaft, Lord
Orville took an opportunity: to. beg me, in |
a low voice, toallow himia moment’s con- ¥
verfation before 1 left Cliftons ' May
I hope,” added ‘he, © that you will ftrole
into the garden after breakfaft ¢

I made no anfwer, but I believe my looks
gave no denial ; for, indeed, 1 much with-
ed to be fatisfied concerning the letter,
The mioment, ‘therefore, 'that I could quit
the parlour I ran up {tairs for my calafh;
but before I reached my rooma, Mrs. Sel-
wyn called afterime,; “ If you are gong
to walk, Mifs Anville, be fo.goed as to bid
Jenny bring down my hat, -and I’ll accom-
pany you.”

Very. 4
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Very much. difconcerted, I turned into
the drawing-room, without ma]\mﬁ any. an-
fwer, and there I lwopcd to wait unﬁen till
fhe had otherwife difpofed of herfelf. But,
in a few minutes, the door opened, and Sir
Clement Willoughby entered.

Starting at the ficht of him, in ‘rifing

= ]
haftily, I let drop the letter which I had
brought for Lord Orville’s mip»““ n, and,
before I could recover e
ﬁnw, ing forward, had it in his
was ut prefenting .1t to me, and, at the
famc time, enquiring a after my health, -vren
the f 1g jature caught his eye, and he read
aloud * Orville.”

I endeavoured, eagerly, . to foatch' it from
him, but he would not permit me, and,
holdm'r it faft, in a paflienate manner ex-
dmmu., ““ Good God, Mifs Anville, is 1t
poflible you.can yalug fuch a letter, as
this ?”?

The qu ieftion furprifed and confounded
me, and I was too much athamed to anfwer
him; but finding he made an attempt to
fecure it, 1 prev vented him, and vehemently
de.nnnch_d him to return it.

* Tell me firft,” faid he, holding it above
my reach, * tell me if you have, fince,
re(uwd any more letters from the idmc.
perfon ?’

% No, indeed,” cried I, * never P

i “ And




=
@ EVELINK

¢ And will you, allo, feeteft of wo-
men, promife that you never will receive
any more ? Say that, and you will make
me the happieft of men.”

“ Gir . Clement,” cried I, greatly con-
fufed, ¢ pray give me the letter.”

“ And will you not firft fatisfy my
doubts ?—will you not relieve me from the
torture of the moft diftraéting fufpence i==
tell me but that the detefted Orville has
written to you no more !”

“ Gir Clement,” cried I, angrily, * you
have no right to make any conditions,—fo
pray give me the letter direétly.”

% Why fuch folicitude about this hate-
ful letter ? can it poflibly deferve your ea-
gernefs ? tell me, with truth, with fincerity
tell me; Does it really merit the leaft
anxiety ¢

“ No matter, Sir,” cried I,  in great
perplexity, ¢ the letter is mine, and there-
fore="

“ 1 muft conclude, then,” faid he, © that
the letter deferves your utmoft contempt,~
but that the name of Orville is fufficient to
make you prize it.”

“ “ Sir Clement,” cried I, colouring,
you are quite=—you are very much=—the
letter is not—"

* O Mifs Anville,” cried he, * you
blufh!




E

VELIN A. 169

bluth !—you ftammer —~Great Heaven ! it
is then all as I feared !

“ I know not,” cried 1, half frightened,
what you mean; but I befeech you to
give me the letter, and to compofe your-
felf.”

“ The letter,” cried he, gnathing his
teeth, *“ you fhall never fee more. You
ought to have burnt it the moment you had
read it!” And, in an inftant, he tore it
into a thoufand pieces.

Alarmed at a fury fo indecently outrage-
ous, 1 would have run out of the room ;
but he caught hold of my gown, and cried,
* Not yet, not yet muft you go ! I am but
half-mad yer, and you muft ftay to finith
your work, Tell me, theréfore, does Or-
ville know your fatal partiality ?—Say yes,”
added he, trembling with paffion, *° and
1 will fly you for ever !”

*“ For Heaven’s fake, Sir Clement,”
cried I, *° releafe me !—if you do not, you
will force me to call for help.

* Call then,” cried he, *“ inexorable and
moft unfeeling girl ; call, if you pleafe, and
bid all the world witnefs your triumph ! —
but could ten worlds obey your call, I
would not part from you till you had an-
fwered me. Tell me, then, does Orville
Know you love him ?”

At any other time, an enquiry fo grofs
Vou. IT1. H would

(19
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I will tell
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I under{tand
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| PO P rov avied
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you t—the art of Orvi
cold. inanimate, phlegmatic as he 15, you

1 1.5 1 ; : c
have rendered him the moit envied of
men 1—One thing m ore, and I have done;

L

W H he marty \,m1 P
a q\xs tion! my cheeks glowed:

ation, and I 1 clt too proud ta
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IJ 1KE€ an y dﬂ wer.
5 1. A m how 1t is,”” cried he, after
a fhort pbw e and .1 fnd 1 am undone
ior ever ! Then, 1c’tting loofe my gown,
he put his hand to l“ rehead, and walked
up and down the roomn in a hafty and agi-
tated m anner.

Though now at li ibe lty to go, I had not
tus courage to leave him : for his evident
diftrefs excited all my compailion And
when l,ml‘, Louifa,
\mont, entered

this was our fitu ation,
My. Coverley, and 1 Virs, Beau
the room.

2 oBir C‘;emem illoughby,” faid the
latter, * I beg pardon for making you wait
{fo long, but—""

She 1 2d not time for another ward 3 Sir
(.icment,
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Clement, tco mwh difordered to know or

ni

itched up his hat, and,
5 ﬁL w down ftairs,

care what he did
bru’hing 1aftily paft |
and out of the houfe
And with him went my fincereft pity,
though I earneftly ho},;: I fhall fee him no
more. But what, my dea m., am I to
conclude from }H's‘ ftrange fpeec!
cerni ing. the letter ? does 1t not
he was himfelf :Ew* author of it ?
fhould he be fo wcll ;chuaintc'd with the
contempt it merits Neither do I know
aﬂth(’l human b“mrr who could ferve any
intereft by fuch a deception. T remember,
too, t.mty,m as I had given my own letter
to the maid, %r (,hmcnt came into the
thop ; pxol)ab} he pl‘ua tled upon her, by
fome bribery, to give it to him, and achr-
wards, by the fame means, to deliver to me
an fmiwu of his own writing.  Indeed I
can in no other manner account for this af.
fair. Obh, Sir Clemen It, Were you not your-
felf unhdrmy, I know not how I could par-
don an artifice that has caufed me fo much
uneafinefs !
His abrupt departure occafioned a kind
of gene ral confternation,
* Very extraordinary behaviour this !”
Lrled Mrs. Beaumont,
* Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley,  the Ba-
H 2 ronet

P
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sronet has a mind to tip us 2 touch of the
heroicks this morning 12

¢ T declare,” cried Lady Louifa, “ I
never faw any thing fo monftrous in my
life! iv’s quite abominable,—1 fancy the
man’s mad ;=—I'm fure he has given me a
fhocking fright!”

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came up ftairs,
with Lord Merton. The former, advan-
cing haftily to me, faid, ¢ Mifs Anville,
have you an almanack ?”

“ Me l=~-no, Ma’am.”

¢« Who has one, then?”

“ Kgad,” cried Mr. Coverley, I ne-
ver bought one in my life 5 it would make
me quite melancholy to have fuch 2 time-
keeper in my pocket. 1 would as foon
walk all day before an hour-glafs.”

¢ %ou are in the right,” faid Mrs. Sels
wyn, * not to watch tirme, left you fhould be

etrayed, unawares, into reflefting how you
employ it.”

¢“ Egad, Ma’am,” cried he, ¢ if Time
thought no more of me, than 1 do of
Time, I believe 1 thould bid defiance, for
one while, to old-age and wrinkles y—for
deuce take me if ever I think about it at
3}1.7:
“ Pray, Mr, Coverley,” faid Mrs, Sel-
wyn, * why do you think it neceflary to
tell me this fo often ?”

“ Often!” repeated he, * Egad, Ma-
T da

I
e
m
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dam, I don’t know why I faid it now,—but
Pm fure I can’t recolle that ever I owned
as much before.”

** Owned it before !” cried fhe, “ why,
my dear Sir, you own it all day mng; for
every word, every look, every action pro-
claims it.’

I know not if he underftood the full fe-
verity of her fatire, but he only turned
off with a laugh : and fhe then applied to
Mr. Lovel, and afked if A¢ had an -alma-
nack ?

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed
when fhe addreffes him, with fome hefita-
tion, anfwered, ““ I aflure you, Ma’am, I
have no manner of antipathy to an alma-
nack,—none in the leaft, I affure you ;—I
dare fay I have four or five.”

Four or five l=—pray may I atk what
ufe you make of fo many ?”

* Ufe l=—really, Ma’am, as to that,—I
don’t make any wm(m‘ v ufe of them,—

but one muft have them, to tell one the

day of the month ;—DPm [ure, elfe, I thould
never keep it in my head.”

2 ,\mi does your time pafs fo fmoothly
unmarked, that, without an almanack, you
could not dif uro'nhm ne day fromanother?”

“ Really, Ma’am,” cried he, colouring,

“ I don’t fee any t“mg fo very {amul
in having a few almanacks; other people
have them, I believe, as well as me.”
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l. a \~'0m1 of

19\;.}'.1. the

} in the draw-
few minutes {ince,
by, with-even more

mor ning here,~—when,
jmrr urrm {tairs, as
and, far from re-

his compliment:
he did not even anfwer a queftion
aficed him, but rufhed paft me, with the

rapidity of a tmu from a bailiff!”’
113
¥l prot@ﬂ, aid Mrs. Beaumont, © 1

can’t think what hc meant; {fuch ruuenefs
from a man of any family is quite incom-
prehenfible.” '
“ My Lord » cried Lady Louifa to
Lord Merton, *“ do you know he did the
fame
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Y i3 X n
ne ran }71‘;. me

A ¢ e e <7 ’ {3 zs f oo
Pm» ‘v r. Lovel,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,

d,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ I fup-
muft blufh, as the ilaying' is, like
{ ' m"c,w already.”

},,1\1 J‘

11 a e = Ty
ilk about blufl

e

on’t you prete

‘that never knew .»!mt they were in your
ife.”

“ My Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ if

experience alone can juftify mentioning

t‘rm'n what ‘an admirable treatife upon the
fubje may we not expect from )()UI‘LOH
,mn s

S, o

O, pray, Ma’am,” anfwered he,

ick to Jack Coverley,==he’s your only

man ; for my part, I confefs I have a mor-
tal averfion to arguments.”

“ O fie, my L ord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn,

¢ a fenator of the nation ! a member of the

Xisg nobleft
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my L.ord,” faid Mr. Lo-
in general, your Houle is
ted to fmy ; we of the
)vmmlw ably moft applica
i :iufi not {peak before a Iupe-
ving low to Lord Merton)
ilx(/\u\,‘. prefume to add, we have like-
wife the moft able fpeakers.”

““ Mr. Lovel,” faid Mrs. S(.lW)I ““ you
deferve immortality for that difcovery! But
for this obfervation, and the confeffion of
Lord Merton, 1 protcft I fhould have fup-
pofed that a peer of the realm, anri an able
logician, were {ynonymous terms.”’

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel,
alked Lady Louifa, if fhe fhould rake the
air before dinner ?

‘“ Really,” anfwered fhe, “ I don’
know ;=—1’m afraid it’s monftrous hot ; be-
fides,” (putting her hand to her forehead)
“ 1 a’n’t half well; it’s quite horrid to
have fuch weak nerves !|=—the leaft thing in
the world difcompofes me : I declare, that
man’s oddnefs has given me {uch a fhock,
—] don’t know when 1 fhall recover from
it,, But I'm a fad weak creature, —don’t
you think I am, my Lord ?

“ O, by no means,” anfwered he, *“ your
Ladythip is mcrcly deljcate, —~and devil

(15
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take me if ever 1 had the leaft paffion for
an Amazon.”

¢ I have sh' honcur to be quite of your
Lordfhip’s opinion,” faid Mr. Lovd look-
ing malic hmi;' at Mrs. Selwyn, ** for I
hdw an infuperable averf Hn to ftrength,

either of bo 3'; or mind, I -.”
i Biy 6
¢ Faith, and fo have . Ees

verley 3 * for egad I'd as foon {ee a woman
chop wood, as hear ch >

* So would every man in hi iumc
faid Lord Merton 3 <° for a woman wants
nothing to recdmmend her but Dc‘mLJ and
good-nature ; in every thing elfe the is either

o

impertinent or unnatural. For my part,
deuce take me if ever I with to hear a word
of fenle _from a woman as long as I
live 1

* It has always been g)&(d > faid Mrs.
Selwyn, looking round her with the utmoft
umm.;}“, “ that no man ought to be con-
nected with a woman whoie underfta inding
is fuperior to his own. Now I very much
fear, that to accommodate all this good
company, according to fuch a rule, would
be utterly impra

fticable, unlefs we fhould

chufe fubjetts from Swift’s hofpital of

idiots.”

How many enemies, my dear Sir, does
this unbounded feverity excite ! Lord Mes-
ton, however, only whiftled; Mr, Cover-

s ley
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ley fang ; and Mr. Lovel, after biting his
lips hm‘ time, faid, “° ’Pon honour, that
ludy-——tf the was not a lady,=—I fhould be
h alf tempted to obferve,—that there is fome-
thing,—in fuch feverity,—that is rather, 1
muft fay,—rath 1-——-udd7//9
Juft then, a fervant brought Lady Louifa
a note, upon a waiter, which is a ceremony
always ufed to her Ladyfhip; and I took
the opno,mmty of this 11M1rup ion to the
converfation, to fteal out of the rooAn.
I went 1m:;3edis.tdv to fl"e ) ‘11 our, which
| not dare
s. Selwyn

1 found quite empty 5 for I ¢

walk in the garden after w}m[
had faid.

In a few minutes
Mr. Macartney,
room, that he would L‘uj(_i
he was- there.

Mr, Macartney 1} iced much at finding
me akm He told me ;L xxild taken tbc
liberty to enquire i‘-u Lord C
of pretext for coming to th:’% h:,uL.

I then very eagerly enquired if he had
feen his father. 4

* 1 have, Madam,” faid he ; * and the
generous compaffion you have fhewn made
me haften to acquaint you, that upon read-
ing my unhapn}, mother’s letter, he did
not hefitate to acknow L(u e
Good God,” cried I, with no little emo-

L()ﬂ,

a fuv*nt announced
s he entered the
int Lord Orville
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““ You have, you have a fifter I’ cried I
- . ¢ - . - b
from an impulfe of pity which I could not

reprefs, ‘“ a filter who is moft warmly in-
terefted in all your concerns, and who only
wants opportunity to manifeft her friend-
thip and regard.”

® Gracious Heaven ! cried he, *“ what
does Mifs Anville mean ?”

“ Anville,” faid I, “ is not my real
name; Sir John Belmont is my father,—
he is your’s,—and I am your filter '==You
fee, therefore, the claim we mutually have

H 6 to

i
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to each other’s regard ; we are not merely
bound by the ties of friendfhip, but by
thofe of blood. I feel for you, already,
all the affection of a fifter,—I felt it, in-
deed, before I knew I was one.—Why, my
dear brother, do you not fpeak ?—do you
heﬁmte to acknowledge me ¢
‘I am fo loft in aftonihment,” cried
he, ¢ that [ know not if I hear 11ght l—me
¢ 1 have then found a brother,” cried I,
holding out my hand,” and he will not
own me !”
Own you !=—Oh, Madam,” cried he,
accepting my offered hm I, ¢ is it, indeed,
Pu{‘m).( you can own e f—a ;)J()r7 \nczchad
adventurer | w haq, fo lutuy had no fupport
but from your generofity ?——whom your be-
nevolence fnatched from utter deftruction ?
~—Can you,—Oh Madam, can you indeed,
and without a b‘m‘n, condefcend to own
fuch an outcaft for a brother £
“ Ol forbcar, forbear,” cried I, * is
this language proper for a fifter ? are we
not reciprocally bound to each. other?
—Will you not fuffer me to expect from
you all the good offices in your power i—
But tell me, where is our father at pre-
fent ?”’
““ At the Hotwell, Madam; he arrived
there yefterday mommg.”,

I would
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I would have proceeded with further
queftions, but the entrance of Lord Orville
prevented me. The moment he faw us, he
ftarted, and would have retreated; but,
drawing my hand from Mr. Macartney’s, I
begged him to come in.

For a few moments we were all filent,
and, I believe, all in equal confufion. Mr.
Macarmev however, recollecting himfelf,
faid, * I hope your Lord’hlp will forcmw

the lbelty I have taken in making ufe of
your name ?”’

Lord Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but
faid nothing.

Again we were all filent, and then Mr,
Macartmy took leave.

I fancy,” faid Lord Orville, when he
was gone, ‘I have fhortened Mr. Macart-
nc\"s‘ vifit ?”

¢ No, my Lord, not at all.”

“ 1 had prefumed,” faid he, with fome
hefitation, *“ I fhould have {feen Mifs An-
ville in the garden ;—but I knew not-the
was fo much better engaged.”

Before I could amwcr, a fervant came to
tell me the chaife was ready, and that Mrs.
Selwyn was enquiring for me.

I will wait on her immediately,” cried
I, and away I was running ; but Lord Or-
ville, noppmg me, faid, “with great emo-
tion,
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tion, ¢ Is it thus, Mifs Anville, you leave
me ?”’

« My Lord,” cried I, “ how can I help
it ?—-~pc.rhaps, foon, fome better opportu-
nity may offer—"

% Good Heaven !” cried he, “ do you
indeed take me for a Stoic? ‘What better
opportunity may I hope for ?=—is not the
chaife come ?=—are you not going? have
ioned to tell me whither 2
ney, my Lord, will now be
Macartney has brought me
-h renders it, at prefent,

you even de
I‘A;J Jou
deferred.

(23

Ar. Mzoortney,” faid he, gravely,
“ feems to have great influence,—yet he is
a very young counfellor.”

“ Is'it poible, my Lord, Mr. Macart-
ney can give you the leaft uneafinefs

“ My deareft Mifs Anville,” {aid he,
taking my hand, “ 1 fee, and I adore the
purity of your mind, fuperior as it is to all
litcle arts, and all apprehenfions of fulpi-
cion; and I fhould do myfelf, as well as
you, injuftice, if 1 were capable of har-
bouring the fmalleft doubts of that good-
nefs which makes you mine for ever: ne-
verthelefs, pardon me, if I own myfelf
furprifed,—nay, alarmed, at thefe frequent
meetings with fo young a man as Mr, Ma-

cartney.”,
6 & My




A.

“ My Lord,” cried I, eager to clear

b
mylelf, * Macartney i1s my bro-
ther 17
¢ <7 1

you amaze me |=——
, then, makes his re-

Your bro
What ftrange n
lationthip a ilfcrvt

Juft thcn, Mrs. Selwyn opened the door.
“ O, vou are here ! cried the ; *““ Pray is
my .,01\1 fo kind as to affift you in pre-

pﬂ]’zﬂ.‘f for your ]JUIIJL},—OI in retar di?l’f
g ;no 3 =
1t t

1

i | fhou‘-n be moft happy,” faid Lord
Orville, tlir-:aj if it were in my power
to do the

I then ac qu sinted her with Mr, Macart-
ney’s communication.

She immediately ordered the chaife a-
way, and then took me into her own room,
to confider wi it thould be done.

A few minutes fufficed to determine her,
and fthe wrote the following note.

To Su‘ Yobn Belmont, Bart.

MR Selwyn prefents her  compli-

nents to Sir John Belmont, and, if
he is at leifure, will be glad to wait on him
this morning, upon bufinefs of import-

ance.,
She

e,
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She then ordered her man to enquiré at
the “pump-room for a direttion, and went
herfelf to Mrs. Beaumont to apolomfe for
deferring her journcy.

An mmv T Was pxcﬂntlv returned, that
he would be glad to fee her.

She \vuuli have had me immediately
accompany her to the Hotwells ; but I
entrea [\_d her to {pare me the di [‘u(l of {o
abrupt an mtlouu&mn, and to pave the
way for my reception. S he confented ra-
ther relutantly, and, att nded only by her
fervant, walked to the Wells.

She was not abfent two hours7 yet fo mi-
ferably did tme feem to linger, that I
thought a thoufand accidents l“u nappened

and teared fhe would never return. I I)su'cd
the whole time in my own room, for I was
too much agitated even to converfe with
Lord Orville.

The inftant that, from my window, I
faw her returning, 1 flew down ftairs, and
met her in the garden.

We both walked to the arbour.

Her looks, in which difappointment and
anger were exprefled, prefently announced
to me the failure of her embafly. Finding
that fhe did not fpeak, I afked her, in a
faultering voice, Whether or not I had a fa-

ther ?
“ You
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“ You have not, my dear!” faid the, ab-
ruptly.

* Very well, Madam,” faid I, with to-
lerable calmnefs, “ let the chaife, then, be
ordered again,—I will go to Berry Hill,—
and there, I truft, I fhall ftill find one!”

It was fome time ere fhe could give, or I
could hear, the account of her vifit; and
then fhe related it in a hafty manner; yet
1 believe I can recollect every word,

¢ [ found Sir John alone. He received
me with the utmoft politenefs. I did not
keep him a-moment in fufpence as to the
purport of my vifit. But I had no fooner
made it known, than, with a fupercilious
fmile, he faid, “ And have you, Madam,
been prevailed upon to revive that ridiculous
old ftory ?” Ridiculous, I told him, wasa
term which he would find no one elfe
do him the favour to make ufe of, in {peak-
ing of the horrible actions belonging to the
old flory he made fo light of ; * actions,”
continued I, ¢ which would dye ftill deeper
the black annals of Nero or Caligula.” He
attempted in vain to rally, for I purfued
him with all the feverity in my power, and
ceafed not painting the enormity of his
erime, till I ftung him to the quick, and,
in a voice of paflion and impatience, he
faid, *“ No more, Madam,—this is not a
fubjet upon which I need a monitor.”

““ Make,
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now at CIiirton ;

the face

for her htrc, z;nu, i
p;'()Cl"ﬁw thc lc-:;'
i cleart
M audm, Lud
tal if you fup-
our of this vifit,
juftice now depends

o
]

pofe I waited for
before I did what lit
_upon me, to the of that unfortu-
nate woman: -her d: er has been my
care from her infancy ; I have taken her
mto my hoeufe; fﬂc bears my name, and
fhe will- be my fole h s> For fome
time this affertion appeared {o abiu‘rq, that
I only laughed at ity but at laft, he af-
fured me, I had myfelf been impofed upon,
for that ‘the very woman who artended Liady
Belmont in her laft illnefs conveyed the

ehild to him while he was in London, be-
fore the wasa year old. *° Unwilling,” he
added, * atr that time to confirm the ru-
four of my being married, I fent the wo-
man with the child to France ; as foon as
the was old enough, I put her into a con-
vent, where fhe has been p‘O“ﬁily edu-
cated ; and now I have taken her home, I
have acknowlcdwed her for my lawful

child, and paid, at length, to the memory
of her unhappy moter, a tribute of fame
which has made me wifth to hide myfelf
hereafter
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world.” This whole
‘obable, that I did not
, Umftm every \Wld
is bell, and enquiring if his
-arefl faid he was forry

to leave me, if I would favour
him wit 1 my comp
do himfelf the honour of 1311“’»"‘1(11110' !‘-‘/Ili"s
) o

§ 1 1
1Ny -to -i; orrow, ne W()LH'J

o as it was ‘nmvmub, I lu
the (e.

“ Good Heaven, how ftrange a recital !
Itow 1ncon ')rcncnﬁole an affair ! - The Mifs
Lcln;o.u, then, who is a€tually at Briftol,
pafies fm‘ the daughter of my unhappy mo-
ther !=—pa ms, in ﬂxoxt for your Evelina!
Who ﬁA 1 be, or "what this tale can
mean, 1 l‘: ve not any idea,

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left me to my
own refleCtions. Indeed they were not very
plea(zant. Quietly as I had borne her rela-

ion, the moment I was alone I felt moft
bmunv both the difgrace and the forrow of
a rejection fo c1u*’l]y inexplic: able.

I know not how long 1 might have con-
tinued in this fmmtion, had I not been
awakened from my melancholy reverie by
the voice of Lord Orville. * May I come
in,” cried he, “ or fhall I interrupt you 2”
I was

1S publ
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I was filent, and he¢ feated himfelf next
me.

““ 1 fear,” he contirued, *° Mifs Anville
will think I perfecute 1er ; yet fo much as
I have to fay, and fo much as I wifh to
hear, with fo few opportunities. for either,
fhe cannot wonder;~—ind I hope the will
not be offended,~~that I feize with f{uch a-
vidity every moment in my power to con-
verfe with her. You are grave,” added
he, taking my hand ; * I hope you do not
regret the delay of your journey ?—I hope
the pleafure it gives tome, will not be a {fub-
je€t of pain to you?—You are filent ?—
Something, I am fure, has afflicted you 1=
Would to Heaven I were able to confole
you !—Would to Heaven I were worthy
to participate in your orrows !”

My heart was too fill to bear this kind-
nefs, and I could only anfwer by my tears,
“ Good Heaven,” cied he, * how you
alarm me I~—My love, my fweet Mifs An-
ville, deny me no lorger to be the fharer
of your griefs l~—tell me, at leaft, that you
have not withdrawn your efteem !——that
you do not repent the goodnefs you have
thewn me !~—that you ftill think me the
fame grateful Orville whofe heart you have
deigned to accept !

 Oh, my Lord,” cried I, ¢ your ge-
nerofity overpowers m: 1 And I wept like
an
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an infant. For now tlat all my hopes of be-
ing acknowledged feemed finally crufhed,
I felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted at-
tachment fo forcibly, that I could {fcarce
breathe under the weight of gratitude that
opprefled me.

He feemed greatly fhocked, and in terms
the moft flattering, the moft relpeétfully
tender, he at once foothed my diftrefs, and
urged me to tell him its caufe.

“ My Lord,” faid I, when I was able
to {peak,” you little know what an outcait
you have honoured with your choice !=—a
child of bounty,—ar orphan from infancy,
~dependent, even for fubfiftence depend-
ent, upon the kindnefs of compaffion |—
Rejected by my natural friends,—difowned
for ever by my neateft relation,—Oh, my
Lord, fo circumitanced, can I deferve the
diftintion with which you honour me?
No, no, 1 feel the ‘nequality too painful-
ly ;—you muft leave me, my L_ord, you
muft fuffer me to teturn to obfcurity,—
and there, in the bobm of my firft, beft,—
my only friend,—1 will pour forth all the
grief of my heart |—while you, my Lord,
muft feek elfewhere—"

I could not proceed ;5 my whole foul re-
coiled againft the charge I would have
given, and my vcice refufed to utter

it
“ Never !
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¢ Never !” cr he, warmly ; ““ my
heart is yours, I {wear to you an at-
tacl ment L‘v;'m:" l=~You prepare me, in-
deed, fora tale of horror, and I am almoft
breathlefs with expectation,~but fo firm ig
my conviftion, that, whatever are your mif-
fortunes, to have n)e,md them is not: of
the number, that 1 feel myfelf more ftrong-
ly, more invincibly attached to you than
ever |=—Tell me but where I may find this
noble r!"nc‘ whofe virtues you have al-
ready taug!

ied
d

ht me to reverence,~—and I will
fly to obtain his confent and interceffiony
that henceforward our fates may be indiffo-
lubly united,—and then fhall it be the
fole ftudy of my life to endeavour to foften
your paft ,——nnd guard you from future
misfortunes !

I had juft raifed my eyes, to anfwer this
moft generous of men, when the firflt ob-
ject they met was Mrs. Selwyn !

¢ So, my dear,” cried he, g w"mt ftill
courting the rural fhades ! —1I thot ught ere
now you would have been Lmatcd with
this retired feat, and I have been fecking
you all over the houfe. But I now fee he
only way to meet with you,—is to enquire
for Lord Orville. However, den’t let me
difturb your meditations ; you Lub poffibly
planning fome paftoral dialogue.”

And,




And,
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waiked on.

In the greateft ui itting
the arbour, * Pets
mit e to fol 18 tm,b

to put an end to all -';rp-;'rr.mm: conjec-
tures; will you allow me to fpeac to her
openly ©”

I affented in filence, and he left me.

I then went to my own room, where I
continued till I was fummoned to dinner
after which, Mrs, Selwyn invitel me to
her’s.

The moment fhe had fhut tie door,
“ Your Ladythip,” faid fthe, “ will, I
hope, be feated.”

¢ Ma’am!” cried I, ftaring.

O the fweet innocent! So you don’t
know what I mean ?—but, my dear, my
fole view is to accuftom you a littk to your
dignity elect, left, when you are :ddrefled
by your title, you fhould look anether
way, from an apprehenfion of liflening to
a difcourfe not meant for you tohear.”

Having, in this manner, diverted herfelf
with my confufion, till her railery was
almoft exhaufted, the congratulited me
very ferioufly upon the attachment of Liord
Orville, and p: unt&. to me, in theftrongeft
terms, his mmhu,\.:'cci defire of being
married to me immediately. Shehad told
hi:’;‘},




192 EoN-E- Lo BN- &

him, fhe faid, my whole ftory; and yet
he was willing, nay eager, that our union
fhould take place of any further applica-
tion to my family. * Now, my dear,”
continued the, I advife you by all means
to marry him directly; nothing can be
more precarious than our fuccefs with Sir
John ; and the young men of this age are
not to be trufted with too much time for
deliberation, where their interefts are con
cerned.”

“ Good God, Madam,” cried I, “do
rou think I would Aurry Lord Orville 22

“ Well, do as you will,” faid fhe;
“ Juckily you have an excellent {ubject for
Quixoti{m ;—otherwife, this delay might
prove your ruln : but Lord Orville is al-
moft as romantic as if he had been born
and bred at Berry Hill.”

She then propofed, as no better expedient
feemed likely to be fuggefted, that I fhould
accompany her at once in her vifit to the
Hot-wells to-morrow morning. '

The very idea made me tremble ; yet fhe
reprefented fo ftrongly the necefity of pur-
fuing this unhappy affair with {pirit, or
giving it totally up, that, wanting her force
of argument, I was almoft obliged to yield
to her propofal.

In the evening, we all walked in the
garden : and L.ord Orville, who never

quitted
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quitted my fide, told me he had been
liftening to a tale, which, though it had
removed the perplexities that had {o long;
tormented him, had penetrated him wich
forrow and compaflion. I acquainted him
with Mrs. Selwyn’s plan for to-morrow.
and confefled the extreme terror it gave
me. He then, in a manner almoft unan.
fwerable, befought me to leave to him the
conduct of the affair, by confenting to be
his before an interview took place.

I could not but acknowledge my fenfe
of his generofity ; but I told him I was
wholly dependent upon you, and that I
Was certain your opinion would be the fame
as mine, which was, that it would be highly
improper I fhould difpofe of myfelf for
ever, fo very near the time which muff
finally decide by whofe authority I ouglit
to be guided. The fubjett of this dreaded
meeting, with the thoufand conje@ures and
apprehenfions to which it gives birth, em-
ployed all our converfation then, as it has
all my thoughts fince. ‘

Heaven only knows how I fhall fupport
myfelf, when the long - expected, = thé
wifhed,—yet terrible moment arrives, that
will proftrate me at the feet of the neareft,
the moft reverenced of all relations, whem
llny heart yearns to know, and longs to
ove !

Vou, I11. I LEDL.
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continuation.

O, g

I Could not write yefterday, fo violent

gitation of my mind,—but I

will not, now, lofe a moment till T have

haftened to my beft friend an account of

the tranfaétions of a day 1 caa never recol-
let without emotion.

Mrs. Selwyn determincd upon {ending
no meflage, *° Lelt,” {aid fhe, ** Sir John,
fatigued with the very idea of my res
proaches, fhould endeavour to avoid a meet-
ng: all we have to do, is to take him by
furprife. He cannot but fee who you are,
whether he will do you juftice or not.”

We went early, and in Mrs. Beaumont’s
chatiot ; into which, Lord Orville, uttering
words of the kindeft encou ragement, handed
us both.

My: uneafinefs, during the ride, was €x:
ceflive, but, when we ftopped at the door,
[ was almoft fenfelefs with terror | the
meeting at laft, was not fo dreadful as
that moment ! I believe I was carried into
the houfe ; but I fcarce recollect what was
dong with me: however, 1 know we fe-

mained

&

was the agit



mained fome time in the parlour, ere Mrs.
Selwyn ‘could fend any meflage up ftairs.

When 1 was fomewhar recovered, I en-
treated her to let me return home, affuring
her I felt myfelf quite uncqual to fupporting
the interview.

*No,” faid ‘fhe, “ you muft ftay now;
your fears will but gain ftrength by delay,
and we muft not have fuch a {hock as this
repeated.”” T hen, turning to the fervant,
fhe fent up her name,

An. anfwer was brought, that he was
going out in great hafte, but would attend
her immediately. T turned fo fick, that
Mrs. Selwyn was apprehenfive I fhould
have fainted ; and opening a door which
led to an inner apartment, fhe begged me
to wait there till T was fomewhat compofed,
and till the had prepared for my recep-
tion.

Glad of every moment’s reprieve, I wil-
lingly agreed to the propofal, ‘and Mis,
Selwyn had but juft time to fhut me in,
ere her prefence was neceffary.

The voice of a father—Oh dear and
tevered name !'——which then, for the firft
time, ftruck my ears, affeted me in a
manner 1 cannot defcribe, though it was
only employed to give orders to a fervant
a5 he came down ftairs,

Then, entering the parlour, [ heard him

12 fay_,

VoE BN R, 1354
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fay, <1 am forry, Madam, I made you
wait, but I havean engagement which now
calls me away : however, if you have any
commands for me, 1 fhall be glad of the

honour of your company fome other time.”
« 1'am come, Sif, anfwered Mrs,: Sel-
wyn, ¢+ introduce to you your daughter.”
¢’ am infinitely obliged to you,” 2n:
fwered he,  but 1 have juit had the fauf-
fation of breakfafting with her.. Ma’am,
your moft obedient.”
¢« vou refufe; then, to fee her o
¢ 1 am much indebted to you, Madam,
for this defire of encreafing my family, but
you muft excufe me if I decline taking ad-
vantage of 1t. I have already a daughter,
to whom I owe every thing ; and it is not
thtee days fince, that I had the pleafure of
dilcovering a fon; how many more {ons
and daughters may be brought to me, I
am yet to learn, but I am, already, per-
feltly fatisfied with the fize of my fa
mily.”
¢ 1ad you a thoufand children, Sir
John,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, warmly, this
only one, of which Lady Belmont was the
mother, ought to be moft diftinguifhed ;
and, far from avoiding her fight, you
fhould thank your ftars, in humble grati-
tude, that there yet remains in your power
¢he {malleft opportunity of doing the in-
9 jured
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yired wife you have deftroyed, the poor
Jlfzt‘lce of acknowledging her ‘child 1

I am very unwi llmo Madam,” an-
fvered he, to enter into any difcuffion
o this point; but you are determined to
compel me to 1})@:11&. There lives not, at
tis time, the human being who fhould
tilk to me of the regret due to the memory
o that ill-fated woman; no one can feel it
f feverely as myfelf: but let me, never-
tielefs, affure you I have already done all
tiat remairied in my power to prove the
ripeét fhe merited from me; her child I
have educated, and owned for my lawful
keirefs ; if, "\Iudq'n you can fuggeft to me
ay other means by which T may'more fully
co her juftice, and more clearly manifeft her
mnocence, name them to me, and though
tiey thould wound my charaéter {till deeper,
Fwill perform them remxly &

“ A1l this founds vaftly well,” returned
Mrs. Selwyn, * but T muft own it is rather
)0 enigmatical for my faculties of compre-
fenfion.  You can, howeveér, have no ob-
ji€tion to feeing this young lady 2

“ None in the world.”

“ Come forth, then, my dear,” ¢ried
fie, opening the door, *“ come forth, and
fte your father!” Then, taking my trem-
tling hand, fhe led me forwa rd I would
fave withdrawn it, and retreated, but }';15
I 3 e

)
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he advanced inftantly towards me,, I found
myfeli -already before him.

What a moment for your Evelinal—an
involuntary fcream efcaped. me, and covers
ing my face with my hands, I funk on the
floor.

He had, however, feen me firft 5 forin
1 voice {carce articulate he exclaimed, ** My
God ! does Caroline Evelyn ftill live !

Mrs. Selwyn faid fomething, but I could
pot liften to her; and, in a few minutes, he
added, « Lift up thy head,—if my fight
has not blafted thee,—lift up thy head, thou
image of my long-loft Caroline !

Affe@ed beyond meafure, I half arofe;
and embraced his knees, while yet on my
own.

“ Yes, yes,” cried he, looking earneftly
in my face, I fee, I fee thou art her child !
fhe lives—ihe breathes——fhe. is prefent to
my view |—Oh God, that (he indeed lived!
—Go, child, go,” added he, wildly ftarts
ing, and pufhing me from him,  take her
away, Madam,=I cannot bear to look at
her 1” And then, breaking haftily from me,
he rufhed out of the room. ;

Speechlefs, motionlefs myfelf, I attempte
ed not to ftop him: but Mrs. Selwyn,
haftening after him, caught hold of his
arm. = -§ Leave me, Madam,” cried he,
with quicknefs, * and take care- of the. .
poor
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poor child y==bid her not think me unkind,
—tell her I would at this moment plunge a
dagger in my heart to ferve her,—but fhe

has fet my brain on fire, and I can fee het
no more |”’ H(., wnh violence almoft
trantic, he ran up ftairs.

Oh Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread
this interview >—an interview fo unfpeak-
ably painful and afflicting to us both!
Mrs. Selwyn would have immediately re-
turned to Clifton ; but I entreated her to
wait fome t3ﬂ"“, in the hope that my unhap-
py father, when his firt emotion was over,
would again bear me in his fight. How-
ever, he foon after fent his fervant to en-
quire how I did, and to tell Mrs, Selwyn
he was much inc 1'1 fcc, but would hope
for the honour of r to-morrow, at
any time fhe would ple “ig to a pp()'nr.

She fixed upoﬁ ten o’clock in the morn-
ing, and then, with a heavy heart, I got
into the chariot. Thofe afflicting ‘"01ds, 4
can fee ber no more were never a moment ab-
fent from my mind.

Yet the fight of Lord Orville, who
handed us from the- carriage, gave fome
relief to the fadnefs of my thoughts. I
could not, however, enter upon the painful
fubjet, but begging Mrs. Selwyn to fatisfy
him, I went to my own room,

As foon as I communicated to the good
I 4 NIrS-\
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Mrs. Clinton the prefent fituation of my
affairs, an 1idea occurred to her, which
@emed fo clear up all the myitery of my
having been fo long difowned.

The woman, fhe fays, who attended my
ever-to-be-regretted mother in her laft ill-
nefs, and who nurfed me the firft four
months  of ‘my life, foon after being dif-
charged from your houfe, left Berry Hill
entirely, with her baby, who was but {ix
months older than myfelf. Mrs. Clinton
remembers, that her quitting the place ap-
peared, at the time, very extraordinary to
the neighbours, but, as fhe was never heard
of afterwards, fhe was, by degrees, quite
forgotten.

The moment this was mentioned, it
ftruck Mrs, Selwyn, as well as Mrs. Clinton
herfelf, that my father had been impofed
upon, and that the nurfe who faid the had
brought his child to him, had, in fact, car-
ried her own.

The name by which I was known, the
fecrecy obferved in regard to my family,
4nd the retirement in which I lived, all
confpired to render this fcheme, however
daring and fraudulent,-by no means im-
praficable, and, in fhort, the-idea was no
jooner frarted, than convittion feemed to
follow it.

Mrs. Selwyn determined immediatgly to
diftover
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difcover the trath or miftake of this con-
Jecture 5 ' therefore, the moment fhe had
dined; fhe walked to the Hotwells, attended
by Mzs. Clinton.
« '/ I'waited in my room till her return, and
thfn heard ‘the following account of her
vifit.

She found my ‘poor - father 'in great agi-
tation, - She immediately informed him of
the’ occafion of her fo ipeedy feturn, and
of her fufpicions of the ‘woman who had
-pretended to convey to him his child, In-
terrupting her with quicknefs; he faid he
had juft fent her from his prefence : that
the certainty Dearriedin my ‘¢ountenance,
of” my real "birth, made him, ‘thé moment
he had recovered from a furprife which had
almoft deprived him' of ‘reafon, fufpe&,
himfelf, the impolition fhe mentioned. ' He
had, therefore) ferit for the woman, -and
queftioned her with the utmeft aufterity :
fhe' turned cpale, and was extremely”em-
barrafied, but il fhe perfiftéd in - affirm-
ing; ‘thatfhe had really ‘brought him the
daughter of 'Lady 'Belmont. ™ “His per-
plexity; ‘he faid, ‘almeft diftracted him; he
had alypays obferved that ‘his daughter bore
no“refemblanéeof either ‘of her  pareits,
but, 'as he ' had never doubred ‘the veracity
of the nurfe, this ‘Circumftance did not give
birth-to-aiy Tufpicion. -

4 I At
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At Mrs. Selwyn’s defire, the woman wag
again called, and interrogated with equal art
and feverity ; her confulion was evident,
and her anfwers often contradictory, yet fhe
ftill declared the was no impoftor. ¢ We
will fee that in a minute,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, and then defired Mrs. Clinton might
be called up ftairs.. The ‘poor wretch,
changing colour, would have efcaped out
of the room, but, being prevented, , dropt
on her knees, and.implored forgivenefs. | A
confeffion of the whole affair was then ex.
torted from her.

Doubtlefs, my dear Sir, you muft re-
member . Dame . Greeny -who was my fitft
nurfe 2 The deceit fhe has praétifed, was
fuggefted, fhe fays, by a converfation fhe
overheard, ia which my unhappy mother
befought you, that, if her child furvived
her, you would take the fole care of its
education ; and, in particular, if it thould
be a female, you would by no means part
with her early in life. You not only con-
fented, fhe fays, but affured heryou would
even retire abroad with ‘me yourfelf, if my
father fhould importunately demand me.
Her own child, the faid, was then in her
arms, and fhe could not forbear withing it
were poffible to give ber the fortune which
feemed fo little valued for me,  This wifh
once raifed, was not eafily fupprefied; ‘C{ln

€
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the contrary, what at firft appeared’ a mere
idle defire, in a fhort time feemed a feafible
fcheme.  Her hufband was dead, and the
had little regard for any body but her
child ; and, in fhort, having faved money
for the journey, fhe contrived to enquire 4
direCtion ‘to my father, and, telling her
neighbours fhe was going to fettle in De-
vonthire, fhe fet out on her expedition,

When Mrs. Selwyn afked her, how fhe
dared perpetrate fuch a fraud, fhe protefted
fhe had no ill defigns, but that, as: Mifs
would be never the worfe for it, the thought
it pity mobody thould be the better.

Her fuccefs we are already acquainted

. with. Indeed every thing feemed to con-
tribute towards it : my father had no core
refpondent at Berry Hill, the child was in-
ftantly fent to France, where being brought
up in as much.retirement as myfelf, no-
thing but accident could difcover the
fraud.

And here, let me indulge myfelf in ob-
ferving, and rejoicing to obferve; that the
total neglect L thought I met with, was
not the effect of infenfibility or unkindnefs,
but of -impofition and error; and thar, at
the very time we concluded I was unnatu-
rally rejected, my deluded father meant to
fhew me moft favour and protection,

He acknowledges that Lady Howard’s

{6 letter

oS g e
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letter flung him inte fome perplexity 5 he
immediately communicated it to Dame
Green, who confefid it was the greateft
fhock fhe had ever riceived in her life 5 yet
fhe had the art and boldnefs to affert, that
Lady Howard mufl herfelf have been de-
ceived : and as fhe kad, from the beginning
of her enterprize, declared fhe had ftolen
away the child without your knowledgs,
he concluded that bme deceit was zben 1n-
tended him ; and this thought occafioned
his abrupt anfwer.

Dame Green owied, that from the mo-
ment the journey © England was fettled,
fhe gave herfelf uf for loft. All her hope
was to have had herdaughter married before

it took place, for vhich reafon fhe had fo
much promoted M. Macartney’s addrefles
for though fuch a match was inadequate to
the pretenfions of Mifs Belmont, {he well
knew it was far fuperior to thofe ber daugh-
ter could form, after the difcovery of her
birth,

My firft enquiry was, if this innocent
daughter was yet acquainted with the af-
fair ? No, Mrs. Sdwyn faid, nor was any
plan fettled how tc divulge it to her. Poor
unfortunate girl | ow hard is her fate ! She
is entitled to my kindeft offices, and I fhall
always confider he: as my fifter,

I then
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I then afked whether iniy father would
acram allow me to fee him ?

\\/ hy no, my (Par, not yet,” anfwered
the; * he dgclaus‘ the fight of . you is too
much for him: ho.vcvu we are ‘to.fettle
every thing concerning you to-morrow, for
this woman took up all our time to- day.”

This morning, therefore, fhe is again
gone to the Hotwell. I am waiting in all
1mpat1encc for her return ; but as I know
you will be anxious for the account this
lettér contains, I will not delay 1<.ndmg it

EFESRVE BRSO
Lvelina in continuation.

Oo&. o,
OW agitated, my dear Sir, is the
prefent life of your Evelina ! ‘every
day feems important, and one event only a
prelude to another.

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morn-
ing from the Hotwell entering my room
very abruptly, faid, ¢ “Oh my dear, I have
terrible news for you !”

“ For me, Ma’am !=~Good God ! what
now ?”

< Arm yourfelf,” cried fhe,

“* with all

your




your Berry Hill philofophy ; —con over
every leffon of fortitude or refignation you
ever learnt in your life,—for know,—you
are next week to be married to Lord Or-
ville 17

Doubt, aftonifhment, and a kind of per-
turbation I cannot defcribe, made this abrupt
communication alarm’ me extremely, and,
almoft breathlefs, I could only exclaim,
“ Good God, Madam, what da you tell
me ?”

“ You may well be frightened, my dear;”
faid fhe, ironically,  for really there is
fomething mighty terrific, in becoming, “at
once, the wife of the man you adore,—~and
a Countefs I”

[ entreated her to fpare her raillery, and
tell me her real meaning. She could not
prevail with herfelf to grant the firft requeft,
though fthe readily complied with the fe-
cond. :

My poor father, fhe faid, was ftill in the
utmoft uneafinefs. He entered upon his
affairs with great opennefs, and told her he
was equally difturbed how to difpofe either
of the daughter he had difcovered, or the
daughter he was now to give up: the for-
mer he dreaded to truft himfelf with again
beholding, and the latter he knew not how
to thock with the intelligence of her di-
grace. Mrs. Selwyn™then acquainted him

with
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with my fithation in regard to Lord Or-
ville; this delighted him extremely,- and,
when he heard of his Lordfhip’s eagernefs,
he faid he was himfelf of opinion,- the foon-
er the union took place the better : and, in
return,’ he informed her of the affair of Mr.
Macareney, . ** And, after a very long con-
_verfation,”” continued ' Mrs. Selwyn, , *.we
agreed, that the moft eligible {cheme for all
pasties, would be to have both the real and
the fictitious daughter married without de-
fay. - Therefore, if cither of you have any
inclination to pull caps for the title of Mifs
Belmont, you muit do it-with all fpeed,, as
next week will take from both of you all
pretenfions to it.”
¢ Next week !”—dear Madam, what a
ftrange plan !=——without my being confulted
~without applying to Mr. Villars,~=with-
" out even the cancurrence of Lord Or-
ville 17
“ As to confulting you, my dear, it was
out of all queftion, becaufe, you know,
young ladies' hearts and hands are always
to be given with reluctance;—as to Mr.
Villars, it is fufficient we know him for
your friend ;=—and as for Lord Orville, he
1s a party concerned.”
¢ A party concerned !|—you amaze me I**
< Why, yes; for as I found our conful-
fatiop

e
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tation likely to redound to ‘his advantage,
I perfuaded Sir John to fend for him,”

“ Send for him ! —Good God !’

¢ Yes, and Sir John agreed. - 1 told the
fervant, that if he could not hear of ‘his
Lordfhip in the houfe, he might be pretty
certain of ‘encountering him in the arbour,
«—Why do you colour, my dear?==Well,
he was with us in a moment’;- I introduced
him to Sir John, and we proceeded. to bufi-
nefs.”

‘I am very, very forry for it!—DLord
Orville muft, himfelf, think this condué
firangely precipitate.”

¢ No, my dear, you are miftaken, Eotd
Orville has too much good “denfe;  Evety
thing ‘was then difcufled in a rational man-
ner. ' You are to be married privately, ‘the’
not fecreétly, and then go'to ore’ of his
Lordfhip’s country: feats» and poor little
Mifs Green and your brother, who have ro
houfe of their own, muft go' tooene of Sir
John?s.”?

“ But why, my dear ‘Madam," why all
this hafte? why may we not be allowed 2
little longer time?” '

“ I could give you a thoufand reafons,”
anfwered fhe, “‘ but that T am tolerably.cer
tain twe or three will be ‘more than you can
controvert, even -with ‘all the logic of ge-
nuine coquetry, In the ficft place, you
doubtlefs
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doubtlefs with to quit the  houfe 'of Mrs.
Beaumont,—to whofe, then, can you with
fuch propriety remove, as to Lord Or-
ville’s 2

* Surely, Madam,” cried I, *“ I am not

more deftitute now, than when I thought
myfelf an orphan ?”
“ Your father, my dear,” anfwered fhe,
is willing to fave the little impoftor as
much of the mortification of her difgrace
as is in his power: now if you immediately
take her place, according to your right, as
Mifs' Belmont, why not all that either of
you can do for her, will prevent her being
eternally ftigmatized, ‘as ‘the bantling of
Dame Green, wafh-woman and wet nurfe
of Berry Hill; Dorfetthire. Now fuch a
genealogy will not be very flattering, even
to Mr. Macartney, who, all-difmal as he
is, you will find by no means wanting in
pride and felf-confequence.”

 For the uniyerfe,” interrupted I, I
would not be acceffary to the . degradation
you mention ;- but, furely, Madam, I may
return to, Berry Hill.”

“ By no means,” faid the; * for though
compaflion may make us with to fave the
poor girl the confufion of an immediate and
public fall, yet juftice demands you appear,
henceforward, in no ether light than that
of Sir John Belmont’s daughter. Befides,
between friends, I, who know the world,

143

can
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can fee that half this prodigious delicacy
for the little ufurper, is the mere refult of
felf.intereft ; for while ber affairs are hufht
up, Sir John’s, you know, are kept from
being brought further to light. Now the
double marriage we have  projected, ob-
viates all rational objections. Sir John wilk
give you, immediately, £. 30,0007 all fet-
tlements, and fo forth, will be made for’
you in the name cf Evelina Belmont;—
Mr. Macartney will, at the fame time, take
poor Polly Green,—and yet, at firft, it will
only be generally known, that @ daughter of
Sir fobn Belmont’s is married.”

In this manner, though fhe did not con-
vince me, yet the quicknefs of her argu-
ments filenced and perplexed me. I en-
quired, however, if I might not be per-
mitted to again fee my father, or whether
I muft regard myfelf as banithed his pre-
fence for ever ?

“ My dear,” faid fhe, “ he does not
know you; he concludes that you have
been brought up to deteft him, and there-
fore he is rather prepared to dread, than to
love you.”

This anfwer made me very unhappy; I
withed, moft impatiently, to remove his
prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful affi-
auity, to engage his kindnefs, yet knew
not how to propofe feeing him, while con-

fciouswifhed to avoid me,
This
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I'his evening, as foon. as the company
was; engaged with cards, Lord Orville ex-
erted hus utmoft eloquence to reconcile me
to this hafty plan: but how was I ftartled,
when he told me that next Zuefday. was the
day appointed by my father to be the.moft
important of my life |

- Next Tuefday.!” repeated I, quite out
of breath; ““ Ohmy Lord I~

* My fweet Evelina,”. faid he, “the day
which will, make me the happieft of mor-
tals,. would probably appear awful to you,
were it to be deferred a twelvemonth : Mrs,
Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you with
the many motives which, independent of
my eagernefs, require it to be fpeedy ; fuf-
fer, therefore, its acceleration, and genes
roufly complete my felicity, by endeavours
ing to fuffer it without repugnance.”

**Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilful-
ly raife objections, nor do I defire to appear
infenfible of the honour of your good opi-
nion 3—but there is fomething in this plan,
{o very hafty,—fo unreafonably preciprtate,
—befides, I fhall have no time to hear from
Berry Hill,~and believe me, my Lord, 1
fhould be for ever miferable, were I, in an
affair fo important, to act without the fanc-
tion of Mr. Villars’ advice.”

He offered to wait on you himfelf; but
I told him I had rather write o you. _/Jknd
then
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then he propofed, that, inftead of my‘imme-
diately accompanying him to Lincolnthire,
we fhould, firflt, pafs a month at my native
Berry Hill.

This was, indeed, a grateful propofal to
me; and I-liftened to it with undifguifed
pleafure. And,—in fhort, T was obliged
%o confent to a compromife, in merely de-
ferring the day till Thurfday! He readily
undertook to engage my father’s concur-
rence in this little delay, and’ I befought
him, at the fame time, to make ufe of ‘his
influence to obtain me a fecond interview,
and to reprefent the deep concern’l felt in
being thus banifhed his fight.

He would then have fpoken-of fertlements,
but I affured him, I was almoit ignorant
even of the word.

And now, my deareft Sir, what is your
opinion of - thefe hafty proeeedings ? believe
e, T half regret the fimple facility with
which I have fuffered mylelf to be hurried
into compliance, and, fhoyld you ftart but
the {malleft objeétion, T 'will'yet infift upon
being allowed more time.

I muft now write a concife account of the
ftate of my affairs to Howard Grove, and
to Madame Duval.

Adieu, deareft and moft honoured Sit!
every thing, at prefent, depends upon yout
fingle decifion, to which, though' yield n
trembling, I yield implicitly.

LEN
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L E'T"FER R
FEveling in continuation.

O&ober 11,

ESTERDAY morning, as foon as

breakfaft was over, Lord Orville went
to the’ Hotwells, to wait upon my father
with my double petition.

Mrs, Beuamont then, in general terms,
propofed -a walk in the garden. Mrs. Sel-
wyn faid fhe had letters to write, but Lady
Louifa arofe to accompany her.

I had had fome reafon to imagine, from
the notice with which her Ladyfhip had
honoured me- during breakfaft, that her
brother had acquainted her with my pre-
fent fituation : and her behaviour now con-
firmed my conjecture; for, when I would
have gone up ftairs, inftead of fuffering me,
as ufual, to pafs difregarded, fhe called af-
ter. me, with an affected furprife, ““ Mifs
Anville, don’t you walk with us?”

There feemed fomething fo little-minded
in this fudden change of conduét, that,
from an involuntary emotion of contempt, 1
thanked her, with a coldnefs like her own,
and declined her offer. Yet, obferving thar
fhe blufhed cxtremely at my refufal, ang

' recolletting
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recolle@ing fhe was fifter to Lord Orville,
my indignation fubfided, and upon Mrs.
Beaumont’s repeating the invitation, I ac-
cepted it.

Our walk proved extremely dull; Mrs,
Beaumont, who never fays much, was more
filent than ufual; Lady Louifa ftrove in
vain to lay afide the reftraint and diftance fhe
has hitherto preferved ; and as to me, I was
00 conicious of the circumftances to which
I owed their attention, to feel either pride
or pleafure from receiving it.

Lord Orville was not long abfent; he
joined us in the garden, with a look of
aajety and good-humour that revived us all,
““ You are juft the party,” faid he, “1I
wifhed to fee together. Will you, Madam,”
taking my hand, ““ allow me the honour of
introducing you, by your real name, to
two of my neareft relations? = Mrs. Beau-
mont, give me leave to prefent to you the
daughter of Sir John Belmont; a young
lady who, I am fure, muft long fince have
engaged your efteem and admiration, tho’
you were a ftranger to her birth.”

My Lord,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, gra-
cioufly faluting me, “ the young lady’s
rank in life,—your -Lordfhip’s recommen-
dation,=or her own merit, would any one
of them have been fufficicnt to have entitled
her to my regard’; and T hope fhe has al-

: ways
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ways met with that refpe& in my houfe
which is fo much her due; though, had 1
been fooner made acquainted with her fa-
mily, I fhould, doubtlefs; have better
known how to have fecured it.”

“ Mifs Belmont,” faid Lord Orville,
can receive no luftre from family, what-
ever the may give to it. Louifa, you will,
I am fure, be happy to make yourfelf an
intereft in the friendthip of Mifs Belmont,
whom I hope fhortly,” kifling my hand,
and joining it with her Ladythip’s, * to
have the happinefs of prefenting to you by
yet another name, and by the moft endear-
ing of all titles.”

I believe it would be difficult to fay whofe
cheeks were, at that moment, of the deep-
eft dye, Lady Louifa’s or my own; for the
confcious pride with which fhe has hitherto
flighted me, gave to her an embarrafiment
which equalled the confufion that an intro-
duction {o unexpected gave to me. She fa-
luted me, however, and, with a faint {mile,
faid, ““ I fhall efteem myfelf very happy to
profit by -the honour of Mifs Belmont’s ac-
quaintance.”

I only courtfied, and we walked on; but
it was evident; from the little furprife they
exprefled, that they had been already in-
formed of the ftate of the affair.

We were,  foon after, joined by .more
company :

&<
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company : and Lord Orville then, in a low
voice, took an opportunity to tell me the
fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft place,
Thurfday was agreed to; and, in the fe-
cond, my father, he faid, was much con-
cerned to hear of my uneafinefs, fent me
his blefling, and complied with my requeft
of feeing him, with the fame readinefs he
fhould agree to any other I could make.
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I
fhould wait upon him in the evening, and,
at his particular requeft, unaccompanied
by Mrs. Selwyn.

This kind ‘meffage, and the profpect of
fo foon feeing him, gave me fgnfations of
mixed pleafure and pain, which wholly oc-
cupied my mind till the time of my going
to the Hotwells.

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and
Lord Orville abfolutely infifted upon at-
tending me. ¢ If you go alone,” faid he,
““ Mrs. Selwyn will certainly be offendeds
but, if you allow me to conduét you, tho’
the may give the freer fcope to her raillery,
fhe cannot poflibly be affronted: and we
had much better fuffer her laughter, than
provoke her fatire.”

Indeed, I muft own I had no reafon to
regret being fo accompanied ; for his con-
verfation fupported my fpirits from droop-
ing, and made the ride feem fo fhort, that

we
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we adually ftopt at my father’s door, ere I
knew we had proceeded ten yards.

He¢ handed me from the carriage, and
condicted me to the parlour, at the door
of wlich I was met by Mr. Macartney.
“ Ah, my dear brother,” cried I, * how
happy am I to fee you here 1”

He bowed and thanked me. ILord Or.
ville, then, holding out his hand, faid,
“ Mr Macartney, I hope we fhall be bet-
ter acquainted ; I promife myfelf much
pleafure from cultivating your friendthip.”

* Your Lordthip does me but too much
honour,” anfwered Mr. Macartney.

“ But where,” cried I, “ is my fifter ?
for foI muft already call, and always con-
fider ler :—I am afraid fhe avaids INE jmme
you muft endeavour, my dear brother, to
prepodefs her in my favour, and reconcile
her toowning me.”

* Ch, Madam,” cried he, * you are 2ll
goodn:fs and benevolence ! but ‘at prefent,
L hope you will excufe her, for I fear {he
has hurdly fortitude fufficient to fee you :
10 a flort time, perhaps———’

*“ In a wery thort time, then,” faid Lord
Orville, ““ I hope you will yourfelf intro.
duce ter, and that we fhall have the plea-
fure of withing you both joy: allow me,
my Exelina, to fay we, and permit me, in
your mme as well as my own, to entreat

Vou, III. K that
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that the firft guefts we fhall have the hap-
pinefs of receiving, may be Mr. and Mrs.
Macartney.”

A fervant then came to beg T would walk
up ftairs.

I befought Liord Orville to accompany |}

me; but he feared the: difpleafure ofiSir:
John, who had defired to fee me -alone.
He led-me, however, to the head of:thet |,
{tairs,- and -made the kindeft efforts to give ;
me caurage; but indeed he did not fue- .
ceed, for the interview appeared to me m g
all its: terrors, and left me no feeling but
apprehenfion.

The moment I reached the landing-place,
the drawing-room. door was opened, and
my- fathery with 2 voice of - kindnefs,
called outy *““My child, is it you

“ Yes, Sir,” cried I, fpringing forward,
and kneeling at his feet, it is your child,
if you will own. her I }

He knele by my fide, and folding me in i
his arms, <“Own thee!”” repeated he, “ yes,
my poor girl, and Heaven knows with what
bitter contrition *~Then, raifing both him-
{elf and me, he brought meinto the draw-

ing-room, fhut the door, and took:me to
the window, where, looking -at me with
great earneftnefs, “ Poor unhappy Caro-
Tine !” cried he, and, to my inexpreflible k
concern, he burft into tears. Need I tell.
you,
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you, my dear Sir; how mine flowed at the
fight?

I'would again have embraced his knees ;
but, ‘hurrying from me; he flung himfelf
upon  a fopha, and leaning  his-face on
his arms, feemed, for fome time; abforbed
in bitternefs of grief,

I'ventured not:to interrupt a forrow 1 fo
much refpe€ted, but waited in filence, and
at a diftance, till he recovered from its vio-
lence. But then it feemed, in a moirient,
to give way to a kind of frantic fury ; for,
ftarting fuddenly, with a fternnefs which- at
once {urprifed and frightened-me, * Child,”
cried he, “ haft thou yet fufficiently’ hum-
bled thy father ?—if thou haft, be coritent-
ed with this proof of ‘my weaknefs, -and no
longer force thyfelf into my prefence !

Thunderftruck by a' command {6 unex-
pected, I ftood ftill and fpeechlefs, and
doubted whether my own ears -did not de-
céive me.

“ Oh, go, go!” cried he; paflionately;
‘ in pity—in compaflion,—if thou valueft
my fenfes, leave me,~and for ever !”

“ I will, Twill'l” cried I, greatly terri-
fied; and I moved haftily ' towards the
door : yet ftopping when 1 redched it, and,
almoft  involuntarily, dropping- on - niy
knees, ** Vouchfafe,” cried I, * oh, Sir,
K 2 vouchfafe
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vouchfafe but once to blefs your daughter,
and her fight fhall never more offend you !’

“ Alas,” cried he, in a foftened - voice,
¢ 1 am not worthy to blefs thee I—1I-am not
worthy to call thee daughter l—I am not
worthy that the fair light of heaven fhould
vifit my eyes !=——Oh God! that I could but
call back the time ere thou waft born,—or
elfe bury its remembrance in eternal obli-
vion !”?

« Would to Heaven,” cried I “ that
the fight of me were lefs terrible to you!
that, inftead of irritating, I could foothe
your forrows —Oh Sir, how thankfully
would I then prove my duty, even at the
hazard of my life!”

« Are you fo kind ?” cried he, gently ;
¢ come hither, child,==rife, Evelina;—
alas, it is for me to kneel, not you !=—and
1 would kneel,—1 would crawl upon the
earth,—] would kifs the duft,—could I,
by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenefs
of the reprefentative of the moft injured of
women !”

“ Oh, Sir,” exclaimed I, ¢ that you could
but read my heart !—that you could but
fee the filial tendernefs and concern with
which it overflows l=—you would not then
talk thus,=you would not then banifh me
your prefence, and ‘exclude me from your

affeCtion !”?
Good
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< <6

Good God,” cried he, is it then
poffible that you do not hate me ?——Can
the child of the wronged Caroline look at,
~=and not execrate me? Wait thou not
born to abhor, and bred to curfe me? did
not thy mother bequeath thee her blefling,
on condition that thou fhouldft deteft and
avoid me ?”

*“ Oh no, no, no!” cried I, * think not
fo unkindly of her, nor fo hardly of me.”
I then took from my pocket-book her laft
letter, andy prefling it to -my lips, with a
trembling hand, and ftill upon'my knees, I
heldritout to him.

Haftily fnatching it from me, * Great
Heaven |’ cried he, “ ’tis her writing !~
Whence comes this ?=—who gave it you f=—
why had I it not fooner ?”’

I made no anfwer; his vehemence inti-
midated me, and I ventured not to move
from the fuppliant pofture in which 1 had
put myfelf,

He went from me to the window, where
his eyes were for fome time rivetted upon
the direttion of the letter, though his hand
fthook fo violently he could hardly hold it.
Then, bringing it to me, “ Open it,”=—
cried he,—* for 1 cannot!”

I had, myfelf, hardly ftrength to obey
-him; but, when I had, he took it back,
and walked haftily up and down the room,
A3 as
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as if dreading to read it. At lr*ng‘th, turn-
ing to me, *" Do yUu 1<'ﬂuW, cried ' he,
‘¢ its contents

““ No, Sir,” anfwered I; it has never
been unfealed.”

He then again went to the window, :and
b(’,gdll I‘Cﬁdlﬂz LL,LV"M)‘ 1!"’111‘/ ran 7t O-
ver, he caft up his eyes with a look of ‘def-
peration ; the letter P‘l from rw hsnd
and' he exclaimed, ¢ Yes:! thou artfaint-

ed Y—-thou art blefled =—and I am (.Llll(_d

for ever!” He continued-fome time fixed
in this melancholy pofition; after whichy
cafting hlmRIf with violence upon the
ground Oh wretch,” cried he, *“ unwor-
thy life and light, in.what dungeon canit
thou hide thy head-#”

I could reftrain myfelf no Ioncer I rofe
and went to him 3 I did notdare fpeak but
with pity and concern unutterable, -I-wept
and:hung over him.

Soon deEI' ftarting up, he again ifeized
the ‘letter, exc]axmmor Acknowledge
thee, Caroline 1—yes, Wth my heart’s bd’c
blood would I acknowledge thee I—Oh that
thou couldft witnefs the agony of my foul!
—Ten thoufand daggers could not have
wounded me like this-letter 17

Then, after again reading it, ““ Evelina,”
he cried, * fhe charges me to receive thee;—
wilt' thou, in obedience to her will, own
for



_1'}.\> clear her fame, ‘and uc_" e her
child,” continued he, lo king ftecfaftly at
the letter, ™ are ions upm which
ihe ]\CEVC’; me : !‘J; i ‘11"‘/_‘_’ i
have alre: ‘.u} d oh how willing-
ly would I take her child to my kofom,—
fold her to my heart,—call upon her to mi-
tigate my anguifh, and pour the balm of
comfort ‘on my wounds were 1 not con-
fcious I deferve not to receive it, and that
all my. affliction is -the refult of my own
guile'1”

It ‘wds ‘in vain I ‘attempted to {peak
horror-and grief took from “me ll power
of utterance.

He then read aloud ‘from tle letter,

¢ Look ‘not ‘like “thy unfortunate mother! ==
Sweet foul, with what bitternefs of fpirit haft
thou wutt:en'—Come hither, Evelna : Gra-
cious Heavén'!”” looking earne{’clv at me,
“ never was likenéfs more ftriking '-—-the
eye,—the face,—the ‘form,—Oh ny child,
my child!” Imacmc Sir,==for I can never
defcribe my tu:llnm when 'T {faw him fink
upon ‘his knees b fore mc LU0 dear re-
femblance of ‘thy murdered motler |=—=Oh
all that remains of the moft-injured of wo-
K 4 men !
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men! behold thy father at thy feet! =
bending thus lowly to implore you would
not hate him;==Oh then, thou reprefenta-
tive of my departed wife, fpeak to me in
her name, and f{ay that the remorfe which
tears my foul, tortures me not in vain !”

“ Oh rife, rife, my beloved father,” cried
I, attempting to aflift him, *° I cannot bear
to {ee you thus;—reverfe not the law of
nature, rife yourfelf, and blefs your kneel-
ing daughter !”

¢ May Heaven blefs thee, my child l=="
cried he, “ for I dare not.”” He then rofe,
and embracing me moft affectionately, add-
ed, “ I fee, I fee that thou art all kind-
nefs, foftnefs, and tendernefs ; I need not
have feared thee, thou art all the fondeft
father could wifh, and I will try to frame
my mind to lefs painful fenfations at thy
fight; Perhaps the time may come when
I.may know the comfort of fuch a daugh-
ter,—at prefent, 1 am only fit to be alone:
dreadful as are my reflections, they ought
merely to torment myfelf. — Adieu, my
child ;—be not angry,~I cannot ftay with
thee,~oh Evelina ! thy countenance is a
dagger to my heart l—juft fo, thy mother
looked,—jult fo—"

Tears and fighs feemed to choak him |—
and waving his hand, he would have left
me,—~—but, clinging to him, ““ Oh, Sir,”
cried
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cried I, “ ‘will you fo foon abandon me ?
—ram | again an orphan ’—oh my dear, my
long-loft father, leave me not, I befeech
you ! take pity on your child, and rob her
not of the parent fhe fo fondly hoped would
cherith her 17

“ You know not what you afk,” cried
he; ‘‘the emotions which now rend my
foul are more than my reafon can endure:
fuffer me, then, to leave you,—impute it
not to unkindnefs, but think of me as well
as thou canft.—Lord Orville has behaved
nobly ;—I believe he will make thee hap-

” Then, again embracing me,  God
blefs thee, my dear child,” cried he, * God
blefs thee, my Evelina | — endeavour ta
love,—at leaft not to hate me,— and to
make me an intereft in thy filial bofom by
thinking of me as thy father.”

I could not fpeak ; 1 kiffed his hands on
my knees ; and then, with yet more emo-
tion, he again bleflfed me, and hurried out
of the room,—leaving me almoft drowned
in tears.

Oh Sir, all goodnefs as you are, how
much will you feel for your Evelina, during
a fcene of fuch agiration ! I pray Heaven
to accept the tribute of his remorfe, and
reftore him to tranquillity !

When I was {ufficiently compofed to re-
turn to the parlour, I found Lord Orville

K ;s J waiting
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waiting for me with the utmoft anxiety j=
and then, a new fcene of emotion, though
of a far different nature, awaited me'; for
I learnt, by Mr. Macartney, that this no-
bleft of men had infifted the fo-long-fup-
pofed Mifs Belmont fhould be confidered
indeed as my fifter, and as' the co-heirefs of
my father! though not in law, in juftice,
he fays, fhe ought ever to be treated as the
daughter of Sir John Belmont.

Oh Lord Orville !—it fhall be the fole
ftudy of my happy life, o exprefs, better
than by words, the fenfe T have of your
exalted benevolence, and -'greatnefs’ “of
mind !

LB B T BB ik
Ewelina in continuation.

Clifton, O&. 12.

H IS morning, early, I received the
following letter from Sir Clement

Willoughby.
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To Mifs Anville.

IHave this moment received intelligence
that preparations are actually making for
your marriage with Lord Orville,

Imagine not that I write with; the imbe-
cile idea of rendering ‘thofe preparations
abortive. No, I am not fomad. My fole
view is to explain the motive of ‘my con-
duét in-a particular inftance, and to obviate
the accufation of treachery ‘which may be
laid to my charge.

My wunguarded behaviour when I laft
faw you, has, probably, already acquainted
youy that the letter I then faw you reading
was written by myfelf. For your further
fatisfaction, let me have the honour of in-
forming you, that the one you: had defigh-
ed for Lord Orville, had falen into’ 'my

“hands.

However I may have been-urged on by
a pallion the moft violent that ever warmed
the heart of man, T can by/no means calmly
fubmit to be ftigmatifed: for an sattion
fcemingly fo difhonourable 3 ‘and it 1s ;'for
this reafon that I trouble yow with my juf~
tification. } :

Liord Orville;j~tlhe happy Ofville, whom
you are fo ready to blefs,~=had miade me

K6 believe
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believe he loved you not,~nay, that he held
you in contempt.

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments
of. you, when I got pofieffion of the letter
you inieant to fend him; I pretend not to
vindicate either the means I ufed to obtain
it, or the action of breaking the feal ;—but
I was ;impelled by an impetuous curiofity
to difcover the terms upon which you wrote
to him,

The letter, however, was wholly unin-
telligible to me, and the perufal of it only
added to my perplexity.

A tame fufpence I was not born to en-
'dure, and I determined to clear my doubts
at all hazards and events,

I anfwered it, therefore, in Oryille’s
name.

The views which I am now going to
acknowledge, muft, infallibly, incur your
difpleafure,~yet I fcorn all palliation.

Briefly, then,—I concealed your letter
to prevent a difcovery of your capacity,—
and I wrote you an an{wer which I hoped
would prevent your withing for any other.

I am well aware of every thing which
can be faid upon this fubje&t. -Lord Or-
ville will, poffibly, think himfelf ill ufed;
—but I am extremely indifferent as to his
opinion, nor do I now write by way of of-
fering any apology to him, but merely to
make




EV

EL I NA. 229

make known to yourfelf the reafons by
which I have been governed.

I intend to fet off next week for the
Continent. Should his Lordfhip have any
commands for me in the mean time, I fhall
be glad to receive them. I fay not this by
way of defiance,~I fhould bluth to be
fufpetted of fo doing through an indirect
channel,—but fimply that, if you fhew him
this letter, he may know I dare defend, as
well as excufe my conduct.

CLemenT WILLOUGHBY.

What a ftrange letter! how proud and
how piqued does its writer appear! To
what alternate meannefs and rafbnefs do the
paffions lead, when reafon and {elf-denial
do not oppofe them! Sir Clement is con-
fcious he has aéted difhonourably, yet the
fame unbridled vehemence which urged
him to gratify a blameable curiofity, will
fooner prompt him to rifk his life, than
confefs his mifcondu&. The rudenefs of
his manner of writing to me fprings from
the fame caufe : the proof he has received
of my indifference to him, has ftung him
to the foul, and he has neither the delicacy
nor forbearance to difguife his difpleafure.

1 determined not to fhew this letter to
Lord Orville; and thought it moft prudent
to
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to let him know 1 thould not. I therefore

wrote the follov ote,
To  Sir Clement Willoughby,
Sir,
"HE letter you have been-ple: ‘Rd
addrefs to me, is folittle calcu -;L(,d

to afford Lord Oryille any i’n'i: action, that
you-may depend mpon my carefully keep-
ing it from his fight. I will bear you no
refehtment for ‘what is paft; but 1 moft
eareftly entreat you, nay implore, thatyou
will not write again, ‘white i n your prefent
frame of mind, by any channel, dire& or
indiret.

I hope you will have much pleafure in
your purpofed expedition, and 1 beg leave
to affure you of my good withes.

Not knowing by what name to fign, I
was obliged to fend it without any, :

The preparations ~which - 'Sir Clement
mentions, go.on juft as if your confent
were arrived : it is in vain that T expoftu-
late ; Lord Orville fays, fhould any objec-
tions be raifed, all fhall be given up, but
that, as his hopes forbid “him to expe&
any,,
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any, he muft proceed asif already affured
of 'your concurrence.

We have had, this afternoon, a'moft in-
terefting converfation, in which we ‘have
traced our fentiments of each other from
our firft acquaintance. . T have made him
confefs how ill -he thought of me, upon
my-foolith giddinefs at Mrs. Stanley’s ball ;
but he flatters ‘me with affurances, that
every fucceeding time he ‘faw ‘me, 1 ap-

peared to fomething lefs and lefs difadvan-
tage.

When I exprefied my amazement that
he' could honour 1 *his choice a girl who
feerned: fo''infinitely, in every refpect, be-
neath his 'alliance, he frankly owned, that
he had fully intended making more minute
enquiries into my family'and conneétions,
and particularly concerning thofe people he
faw with me at- Marybene, before he ac-
knowledged his prepofleflion i my fa-
vour : but -the fuddennefs of my intended
journey, and the uncertaiaty of feeing me
again, put him quite off his guard, and
“ divefting him of prudence, left him no-
thing but love.” Thefe were his words ;
and yet, he has repeatedly affured me, that
his partiality has known no bounds from
the time of my refiding at Clifton.

2 % L W ®

[ Vot
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Mr. Macartney has jult been with me,
on an embafly from. my  father. - He has
fent me his kindeft love, and aflurances of
favour, and defired to know if ] am happy
in the }Jroipe& of changing my fituation,
and if there is any thing I can name which
he can do for me. And, at the {ame time,
Mr. Macartney delivered to me a draught
on my father’s banker. for a thoufand
pounds, w which he  infifted that I fhould
receive entirely for my own ufe, and ex-
pend in equipping myfelf properly for the
new rank of lite to which I feem deftined.

I am fure I need not fay how much I
was penetrated by this goodnefs ; I wrote
my thanks, and acknowledged, frankly,
that if I could fee bim reftored to tranquil-
lity, my heart would be without a with.

L BT T-E"R >N
Evelina in continnation,

Clifton, O&ober 13.

HE time approaches. now, when I

hope we fhall meet,—yet I cannot
fleep,~—oreat joy is as refllels as forrow,—
and therefore: 1 will-continue my journal.
As
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As I had never had any opportunity of
feeing Bath, a party was formed laft night
for fhewing me that celebrated city ; and
this morning, after breakfaft, we fet out
in three phaetons. Iady Louifa and Mrs.
Beaumont with Lord Merton ; Mr. Co-
verley with Mr. Lovel ; and Mrs. Selwyn
and myfelf with Lord Orville.

We had hardly proceeded half a mile,
when a gentleman from a poft-chaife, which
came galloping after us, called out to the
fervants, “ Holla, my Lads,—pray is one
Mifs Anville in any of them #hing-em-
bobs 27

I immediately recollected the voice of
Captain Mirvan, and Lord Orville ftopt
the phaeton. He was out of the chailfe,
and with us in a moment. * So, Mifs
Anville,” cried he, *“ how do you do? fo
I hear you’re Mifs Belmont now ;—pray
how does old Madame French do ?”

“ Madame Duval,” faid I, * is, I be-
lieve, very well.”

“ 1 hope the’s in good cafe,” faid he,
winking fignificantly, * and won’t flinch
at feeing fervice: fhe has laid by long
enough to refit and be made tight. And
pray how does poor Monlieur Doleful do ¢
1s he as lank-jawed as ever ?”

““ They are neither of them,” faid I,
¢ at Briftol,”

(14 NO t
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1t furely the old dowager
l-be fa
nt opportunity to fhew off “her

ilk. Befides, I purpofe to dance
1jig with her. 'Don’t you
o 533

n fhe’ll come § _
:ave no reafon to expect her at

. B SR Sy B
to the wedding !

George, :this ‘here’s’ the
wifh to hear l—~why I’ve
thought of nothing all the way but a trick

I thould ferve her 1”
(14
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WOorit news 1°d

.0, I promife you,”” cried he, * our
‘Moll -would' never have wheedled me ‘into
this jaunt, if F’d known fhe was not here’;
for, tolet'you into the fecret, I fully -in-
tended to have treated the old buck with
another frolic.”

* Did Mifs Mirvan, then, ‘perfuadeyou
to this journey ?”

" Yes, and we’ve béen travelling all
night.”

“Wel” cried 1:? ¢ Is Mifs Mirvan,
then, with you ?”

* What, Molly ?—yes, fhe’s in that there
chaife.”

“ Good God, ‘Sir, why did not you tell
me fooner 2 cried I ; and immediately, with
Lord Orville’s affiftance, I jumpt out }of
the

= =
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the phaeton, and
Orville opened t}
fure T need n
agcomp inead o

We both
during the ri
good as to invite
phaca« n.

I think T
than -at this fo . > yifit fi m
dear Maria ~, who h: ooner hC‘ld the
fituation of my aff: th“, with the al-
fiftance of Lady Heward and her kind mo-
ther, the befought 'her father with fuch
earneftnefs to confent to the journey, that
he had not been able to withftand their
‘united entreaties ; ‘though fhe owned that,
~had ‘he 'nat expeéted to have met with Ma-
Ydame Duval, fhe 'believés ‘he would net
fo’ readily have yielded. ‘They ‘arnived at
“Mrs. -Beaumont’s “but a few minutes after

chaife-dc and Joam

you what unfeigned JOY

o
ged wemight not be parted

‘we . were out'-of ﬁght, and ‘overtook us

without much difficulty.

I'fay nothing of our converfation, be-
caufe you may fo well fuppofe both -the
mL]e&s we chofe, and our manner of dif-
cuffing ‘them.

We all ‘ftopped at a great hotel, where
we were obliged to enquire for'a room, as
Lady -Louifa jﬂtzgz/ez’ to death, defired to

5 l(Z,‘\«,
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take [omething before we began our ram-
bles.

As foon as the party was affembled, the
Captain, abruptly faluting me, faid, *“ So,
Mifs Belmont, I with you joy 5 fo.I. hear
youw’ve quarrelled with your new name al-
ready ?”

“ Me !=—no, indeed, Sir.”

““ Then pleafe for to tell me the realon
you’re in fuch a hurry to change it.”

“ Mifs Belmont !”” cried Mr. Lovel,
looking round him with the utmoft afte- !
nithment; * I beg pardon,—but, if it is
not impertinent;—I muft beg leave to fay,
I always underftood that Lady’s name was !
Anville.”’ :

“ *Fore George,” cried the Captain, “ it
runs in my head, I’ve feen you fome.
where before'! and now I think on’t, pray !
a’n’t you the perfon I faw at the play one
night, and who did n’t know,. all the time, |
whether it was a tragedy or a comedy, or
a concert of fidlers?”

“ 1 believe,. Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, ftam-
mering, ‘I had once,—I think—the plea-
fure of feeing you laft fpring.”

““ Ay, and if I live an hundred fprings,”
anfwered he, “ I fhall never forget it; by
Jingo, it has ferved me for a moft excel-
lent good joke ever fince. Well, however,
I'm
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I’ glad to fee you fill in the land of the
living,” fhaking him roughly by the hand 3
¢ pray, if a body may be fo bold, how
much a night may you give at prefent to
keep the undertakers aloof 2*

¢ Me, Sir I faid Mr. Lovel, very much
difcompofed ; «“ Iproteft I never thought
myfelf in fuch imminent danger as to—
really, Sir, I don’t underftand you.”

“’Q, youdon’t l—why then I’ll make
free for to explain myfelf. Gentlemen and
Ladies, I’ll tell you what; do you know
this here gentleman, fimple as he fits there,
pays five fhillings a night to let his friends
know he’s alive !”

“ And very cheap too,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn,  if we confider the value of the in-
telligence.”

Lady Louifa, being now refrefhed, we
proceeded upon our expedition.

The charming city of Bath anfwered all
my expectations. The Crefcent, the prof-
pe&t from it, and the elegant fymmetry of
the Circus, delighted me. The Parades,
I own, rather difappointed me; one of
them is fearce preferable to fome of the
beft paved ftreets in London, and the other,
though it affords a beautiful profpect, a
charming view of Prior Park and of the
Avon, yet wanted fomething in itfelf of

more- {triking elegance than a mere broad
pavement,
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pavement; to fatisfy thé'ideas I had formed
of 'it.

At the pump-room, I was amazed at the
public exhibition of the ladies in the bath :
it is true, their heads are covered with bon-
nets, but'the very idéa of being feen, in
fuch a fituation, by whoever ‘pleafes to look
1s mdf*hute

* *Fére Gcorge,” faid the Captain, look-
ing into'the bath, * this would be a moft
txcchent place for old Madame French to
dance a fandango in ! By Jingo, IWOL.I In’t
with  for better fport fnu] to {wing  her
round this here pondl

“ She would be very mrch obliged to
you,” faid Lord Otville, ““ for fo extradt-
dinary a mar k of your favour.”

“ Why, to let you know,” anfwered the
(‘m:ﬁ... f’qc hit my famv mightily; T

never took fo much to an old t tdbby be=

3

(ﬁ

A\;r”
I—af:allg now,”” cried Mr, Liovel; look=
ing alfo into the butﬂ, “ I 'muft confefs it
18, tO" me, very incomprehenfible why the
ladies chufe that frightful un becoming, drefs
to ‘bathe “in'! I have often ponJexui very
ferioufly ‘upon the fubje&, but could never
hit upon the reafon.”
“ Welly I declarey” faid Lady Liouifa,
““I fhould: like of all things to fet fome-
thing newa going 3 I always ‘Thated bathing,

becauie

e
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becaufe o no: pt drefs for it
now: ~do od creature, try to
help me o | 2

€ Who ! mei— v Ma’am,” faid he,
fimpering, ° I can’t prerend to affift a per-
fon of your Ladyfhip’s taltc ; befides, I'have

pot the leait’ head ior fathions,—I really
don’t think I e ed three in m&'
life I—but I never had the. leaft turn for
drefs,—never; any notion of fancy or ele-
oance:”

“ O.fie;. Mr. 1
{o'?—don’t we all kn
tan in the beau monde
youdrefs better than any body.

“ 0O dear Ma’am, you confufe: me. to
the laft degree! I drefs well!—1I proteft 1
don’t think I'm ever fit to be feen |—DI’m
often fhocked to death.to think what a
figure I go.  If yourEgdythip will believe
me, I was full half>amohour this morning
thinking what I fhould> put on !’

“ Odds my life,” cried the Captain, “ I
with I’d been near you ! I warrant I’d have
quickened your motions a little ! Half an
hour thinking what youw’d put on? and
who the deuce, do you think, cares the
{nuff of a candle whether you've any thing
on or not ?”

“ Q pray, Captain,” cried Mrs. Selwyn,
 don’t be angry with the gentleman for
thinking,

* invente

22
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thinking, whatever be the caufe, for I affure
you he makes no common pra&xce of offend-
mo ”‘ tx]dt \Vd}

e Really, Ma’am, you’re prodigioufly

Lmd I”” faid Mr. Lovel, angrily.

¢ Pray, now,” faid the Captam, “ did
you ever get a ducmng 1a- that there place
yourfelf 2%

¥ A ducking, Sir!” repeated Mr. Lo-
vel; 1 prottf’c I think that’s rather an
odd term l—but if you mean a bathing, i
is an honour I have had many times.”

“ And pray, if a body may be fo bold,
what do you do with that frizle-frize top
of your own? Why Pll lay you what you
will, there is fat and greafe enough on
your crown, to buoy you up, if you were
to go in hcad downwards.

« And I don’t know,” cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn, ““ but that might be the eaficft way,
for I’m fure it would:be the | lighteft.”

“ For the matter of that there,” faid the
Captain, “ you muft make him a foldier,
betore you can tell which is lighteft, head or
heels. Howfomever, I'd lay ten pounds to
a thilling, I could whifk him fo dexteroufly
over into the pool, that he fhould light
plump upon hlS foretop, and turn round
like a tetotum.’

* Done ! cried Lord Merton; I take

your odds !*
“ will
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“ Will you ?” returned he ; why then,
*fore George, I’d do it as foon as {ay Jack
Robinfon,”

" He, he !” faintly laughed Mr. Lovel,
as he moved abruptly from the window,
 ’pon honour, this is pleafant enough ;
but I don’t fee what right any body has to
lay wagers about one, without one’s con-
fent.”

* There, Lovel, you are out;” cried
Mr. Coverley ; *° any man may lay what
wager about you he pleafes ; your confent
1s nothing to the purpofe : he may lay that
your nofe, is a fky-blue, if he pleafes.”

“ Ay,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “ or that your
mind is more adorned than your perfon ;
~—or any abfurdity what{oever,”

“ I proteft,” faid Mr. Lovel, * I think
it’s a very difagreeable privilege, and I muft
beg that nobody may rtake fuch a liberty
with me.”

“ Like enough you may,” cried the
Captain; “° but what’s that to the pur-
pofe ¢ fuppofc I’ve a mind to lay that
yow've never a tooth in your head ?=—pray,
how will you hinder me ?”

“ You'll allow me, at leaft, Sir, to take
the liberty of -afking how youw’ll. prove
it 2

* How !—why, by knocking them all
down your throat,”

" Vou. 11, L ¢ Knocking
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% Knocking them all down my throat,
Sir 1” repeated Mr, Lovel, with a look of
horror, 1 proteft I never heard any thing
fo fhocking in my life; and I muft beg
leave to obferve, that no wager, in my
opinion, could jultify fuch a barbarous
action.”

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hur-
ried us to oyr carriages.

We returned in'the fame order we came.
Mrs. Beaumont invited all the party to
dinner, and has been fo obliging as to beg
Mifs Mirvan may continue at her houfe
during her ftay. The Captain will lodge
at the Wells.

The frft half - hour after our return,
was devoted to hearing Mr. Lovel’s apo-
logies for dining in his riding-drefs.

Mrs. Beaumont then, addreffing herfelf
to. Mifs Mirvan and me, enquired how we
liked Bath ?

« | hope,” faid Mr. Lovel, “ the Las
dies do not call this feeing Bath.”:

¢ No l—what fhould ail ’em ?” cried the
Captain; “ do you fuppofe they put their
eyes in their pockets 3

« No, Sir; but I fancy you will find
no perfon,—that is, no perfon of any con-
dition,~call going about a few places in
a morning feeing Bath.”

9 ¢ Mayhap;
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Mayhap, then,” faid the literal Cap-
tain, *° you think we fhould fee it better
by“g(ﬁr!‘lg a‘l.)()ut at m‘i(“lr‘]fglit b .

No, Sir, no,” faid Mr. Lovel, with
a fupercilious {mile, * | perceive you don’t
underftand me, ~—we thould never call it
Jeeing Bath, without going at the right fea-
fon.”

“Why, what a plague, then,” demanded
he, © can you only fee at one feafon of
the year ?”

Mr. Lovel again {fmiled ; but feemed fi2
perior to making any anfwer.

““ The Bath amufements,” {aid Lord Or.
ville, “ have a famenefs in them, which,
after a fhort time, renders them rather in-
fipid : but the greateft objection that can
be made to the place, is the encouragement
it gives to gamefters.”

" Why I hope, my Lord, you would
not think of abolifhing Laming,”  cried
| Lord Merton; “ ‘tis the very zef of
life ! Devil take me if I could live withe
out it!”

* I am forry for it,” faid Lord Orville;
| gravely, and looking at Lady Louifa,

I “ Your Lordfhip is no judge of this
| fubje@,” continued the other 5= but if
Lonce we could get you to a gaming-table,
s you'd never be happy away from it.” TS
| T hope, my Lord,” cried Lady Louifa,
L2 & that
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‘¢ that nobody bere ever occafions ' your
quéftinﬁ; e ; 1

Your Ladyfhip,” faid Lord Merton,
recollecting himfelf, “ has power to make
me quit any thing.”

“ Except berfelf,” faid Mr. Coverley.
¢ Fgad, my Lord, I think I’ve helpt you
out there.”

¢ You men of wit, Jack,” anfwered his
Lordthip, “ are always ready ;— for my
part, 1 don’t pretend to any talents that

way.”
¢ Really, my Lord 2 afked the farcaf-
tic Mrs. Selwyn ; © well, that is wonder-
ful, confidering fuccefs would be fo much
in your power.”

¢ Pray, Mz’am,” faid Mr. Lovel to
Lady Louifa, * has your Ladyfhip heard
the news ?”

 News =—what news

“ Why, the report circulating at the
Wells concerning a certain perfon ¢

“ O Lord, no; pray tell me what it
is1”
“ O no, Ma’amn, 1 beg your La’'thip
will excufe me; ’tis a profound {ecret, and
I would not have mentioned it, if 1 had
not thonght you knew it.”

“ 1.ord, now, how can you be {fo mon-
firous ?—1J declare, now, you're 2 Pro-

voking
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voking creature! Buat come, I know
you'll tell me ;—won’t you, now ?”’
od )

oY

Your La’thip knows I am but too
happy to obey you; but, ’pon honour, I
can’t {peak a word, if you wont all promife
me the molt inviolable fecrecy.”

“ I with you’d wait for that from mesT,
faid the Caprain, “ and I'll give you my
word you’d be dumb for“one while. Se-
crecy, quoth a!—'Fore George, I wonder
you a’n’t athamed to mention fuch a word,
when you talk of telling it to a woman.
Though, for the matter of that, I'd as lieve
blab it to the whole fex at once, as to ga
for to tell it to fuch a thing as you.”

* Such a thing as me, Sir!” faid Mr.
Lovel, letting fall his knife and fork, and
looking very important: I really have
not the honour to underftand your expref-
fion.”

“It’s all one for that,” faid the Cap-
tain; “ you may have it explained when-
ever you like it.”

 *Pon honour, Sir,” returned Mr. Lo-
vel, * 1 muft take the liberty to tell you,
that I fhould be extremely offended, but
that I fuppofe it to be fome fea-phrafe,
and therefore I’ll let it pafs without further
notice.”

Lord Orville then, to change the dif-

Li:g courfe,
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courfe, afked Mifs Mirvan if fhe fhould
fpend the enfuing winter in London 27

“ No, to be fure,” faid the Captain,
what fhould fhe for? fhe faw all that
was to be feen before,”

“ Is London, then,” faid Mr. Lovel,
fmiling at Lady Louifa, “ only to be re-
ga&:g’tcd as a fight 2” :

* Why pray, Mr. Wifeacre, how are
you pleafed for to regard it yourfelf ?—
Anfwer me to that ?”

* O Sir, my opinion I fancy you would
hardly find intelligible. I don’t underftand
Jea-phrafes enough to define it to your
comprehenfion.  Does n’t your Lathip
think the tafk would be rather difficult 2”

“ Oh Lard, yes,” cried Lady Louifa;
“ I declare I’d as foon teach my parrot to
talk Welch.”

“ Ha! ha! ha! admirable !=—"Pon ho.
nour your. La’fhip’s quite in luck to day;
~but that, indeed, your La’fhip is every
day. Though, to be fure, it is but candid
to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of the
ocean have a fet of ideas, as well as a dia-
le&t, fo oppofite to ours, that it is by na
means furprifing #bey thould regard Liondon
as a mere fbew, that may be feen by being
looked at. Ha! ha! ha!”

“ Ha! hal” echoed Lady Louifa:
s SN

139
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** Well, I declare you are the drolleft crea-
ture 1

“ He! he! ’pon honour I can’t help
laughing ar the conceit of feeing London in a
few weelks 1”

And what a plague fhould hinder
you ?* cried the Captain; *“ do you want
to fpend a day in every ftrect ¢

Here again Lady Louifa and Mr. Lovel
interchanged {miles.

2 Why, I warrant you, if 1 had the
fhewing 1t, I’d haul you from St. _}amus
to Wapping the very firt morning.’

The fmiles were now, with added con-
tempt, repeated ; which the Captain ob-
ferving, looked very fiercely at Mr, Lo-
vel, and faid, Hark’ee my {patk, none
of your grinning!—"tis a lingo I don’t
underftand; and if you give me any more
of it, I fhall go near to Tend you a box o’
the ear.”

“ 1 proteft, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, turn-
ing extremely pale, I think it’s taking
a very particular liberty with a perfon, to
talk to one in fuch a ftyle as this |

Y It’s like you may,” returned the Cap-

tain; “ but give a good gulp and I war-
rant you’ll fwallow it.”” Then, calling for
a glafs of ale, with a very provolxmo and
fignificant nod, he drank to his eafy di-
geftion,

L 4 Mr,
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Mr. Lovel made no anfwer, but looked
extremely fullen: and foon after, we left
the gentlemen to themfelves.

I had then two letters delivered to me ;
one from Lady Howard and Mrs: Mirvan,
which contained the kindeft congratula-
tions ; and the other from Madame Du-
val,—Dbut not a word from yoz,=—to my ne
{mall furprife and concern.

Madame Duval feems greatly rejoiced at
my late intelligence: 2 violent cold, fhe
fays, prevents her coming to Briftol. The
Branghtons, fhe tells me, are all well;
Mifs Polly is foon to be married to Mr.
Brown, but Mr. Smith has changed his
lodgings, ¢ which,” fhe adds, “ has'made
the houfe extremely -dull. However, that’s
not the worft news ; pardie, 1 wifh it was!
but I’ve been ufed like nobody,—for Mon-
fieur Du Bois has had the bafenefs to go
back to France without me.” In conclu-
fion, fhe affures me, as you prognofticated
he would, that I fhall be fole heirefs of all
fhe is worth, when Lady Orville.

At tea-time, we were joined by all the
gentlemen but Captain Mirvan, who wert
to the hotel where he was to fleep, and
made his daughter accompany him, to fepa-
rate her trumpery, as he called it, from his
cloaths.

As foon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel,

: wha
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who ftill appeared extremely fulky, faid,
1 protelt, T never faw fuch a vulgar,
abufive fellow in my life, ‘as that Captain :
’pon honour, I believe he came here for no
purpofe in the world but tg pick a quarrel ;
however, for my .part, I vow I won’t hu-
mour hlm.

I declare,” cried Lady Louifa, “ he
put me in a ‘monttrous fright, —T never
heard any body talk fo ﬂlkckmn in my
li f° 5

“I thi nL ” faid Mrs. Selwyn, with great
folemnity, “ he threatened to box your ears,
Mr. Lov d ,—did not he?”

=" Reallv Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel, co-
louring, *“ if one was to mind every thm
thole low kind oi people fay,—one fhould
never be at reft for one impertinence or
other,—fo I think ‘the beft way ‘is to be
abuve taKing any notice of them.”

“ What, % faid Mrs. Selwyn, with- the
fame <>‘1';n1ty, “ and fo receive the blow in
filence

During this difcourfe, T faw the Captain’s
chaife drive up to the gate, and ran down
ftairs to meet Maria, %nc was alone, and
told me that her father, who, the was fure,
had fome fcheme in agitation againft Mr,
Lovel, had {feat her on before him. We
continur‘l in the garden till his rcturn, and
were joined by Lord Orville, who begged
L s me
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me not to infift on a patience fo unnatural,
as fubmitting to be excluded our fociety.
And let me, my dear Sir, with a grateful
heart let me own, I never before pafled
half an hour in fuch perfect felicity.

I believe we were all forry when we faw
the Captain return ; yet his inward fatisfac-
tion, from however different a. caufe, did
not feem inferior to what ours had been.
He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain
the fullnefs of his glee. We all attended
him to the drawing-room, where, having
compofed his countenance, without any
previous attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he
marched up to Mr. Lovel, and abruptly
faid, *“ Pray have you e’er a brother in thefe
here parts *”

¢¢ Me, Sir?— no, thank Heaven, I'm
free from all incumbrances of that fort,”

“ Well,” cried the Captain, “ [ meta
perfon juft now, fo like you, I could have
fworn he had been your twin-brother.”

“ It would have been a moft fingular
pleafure to. me,” faid Mr. Lovel, * if I
alfo could have feen him; for, really, 1
have not the leaft notion what fort of a per-
fon I am, and I have a prodigious curiofity
to know.”

Juft then, the Captain’s fervant opening
the
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the door, faid, ““ A little géntleman below
defires to fee one Mr. Lovel.”

* Beg him to walk up ftairs,” faid Mrs.
Beaumont. “° But pray what is the reafon
William is out of the way ?”

The man fhut the door without any an
fwer.

“1 can’t imagine who it is,” faid Mr.
Lovel ; ““ I recolleét no little gentlemdn of
my acquaintance now at Briftol,—except,
indeed, the Marquis of Carlton,==but I
don’t much fancy it can be him. Lét me
fee, who ele is thete fo very little 7~

A confufed noife among the fervants now
drew all eyes towards the door; the impa=
tient Captain haftened to open it, and thén,
clapping his hands, called out, * ’Fore
George, “ts the fame perfon I took for your
relation 17

And then, to the utter aftonifhment of
every body but himfelf, he hauled into the
room a monkey! full drefled, and extra-
vagantly' d-la-mode !

The difmay of the company was almoft
general.  Poor Mr. Lovel feemed thunder-
ftruck with indignation and furprife s Lady
L.ouifa began a {cream, which for fome time
was inceffant ; Mifs Mirvan and I jumped
involuntarily upon the feats of our chairs;
Myrs, Beaumont herfelf followed out ex-
ample ; Lort. Orville placed himfelf before
L6 me
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me as a guard; and Mrs. Selwyn, Lord
Merton, and ‘Mr. Coverley, burft into &
loud, 'immoderate, ungovernable fit of
laughter, in which they were joined by the
Captain, till, unable to fupport himfelf, he
rolled on the floor.

The firft voice which made its way thro’
this'general noife, was that of Lady L.ouifa,
which her fright and fcreaming rendered
exremely fhrill. ¢ Take it away I cried
the, ¢ take the monfter away,~I fhall faint,
I fhall faint if you don’t !”

Mr. Lovel, irritated beyond endurance,
angrily demanded of the Captain “‘ what he
meant ?”’

¢ Mean ?” cried the Captain, as foon as
he was able to fpeak, * why only to fhew
you in your proper colours.” . Then rifing,
and pointing to the monkey, “ Why now,
Ladies and Gentlemen, I’ll be judged by
you l=—Did you ever fee any thing more
iike ? Odds my life, if it was n’t for this
here tail, you would n’t know one from
t’other.”

“Sir,” cried Mr. Lovel, ftamping, “1fhall
take a time to make you feel my wrath.”

““ Come, now,” continued the regardlefs
Captain, * juft for the fun’s fake, doff your
coat and waiftcoat, and {wop with Monfieur
Grinagain here, and I’ll warrant yow’ll not

know yourfelf which is which,”,
¢ Not
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f
* Not know myfelf from' a monkey P== ,
I affure you, Sir, ’m not to be ufed in this ‘
manner, and [ won’t bear it,~curfe me if ‘
I will 1” ‘
* Why heyday,” cried the Captain, |
¢ what, is Mafter in a paflion ?=—well, don’t
be angry,—come, he fha’n’t hurt you ;—
here, fhake a paw with him,—why he’ll
do you no harm, man !—come, kifs and
friends !”’—
* Who I?” cried Mr. Lovel, almoft
mad with vexation, *“ as I’m a living crea-
\ ture, 1 would not souch him for a thoufand
| worlds !”
* Send him a challenge,” cried Mr, Co-
. verley, ““and I’ll be your fecond.”
| Ay, do,” faid the Captain, * and I'll
| be fecond to my friend Monfieur Clapper-
claw here. Come, to it at once!=—tooth
and npail !”
*“ God forbid!” cried Mr. Lovel, re-
treating, “ I would fooner truft my perfon
with a mad bull!”
*“ I don’t like the looks of him myfelf,”
| faid Lord Merton, ** for he grins moft hor-
rib‘l‘y.” :
Oh I’m frightened out of my fenfes!”
cried Lady Louifa, * take him away, or I
fhall die !”
¢ Captain,” “faid ‘Lord Orville, “ the
ladies
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ladies are alarmed, and I muft beg you
would fend the monkey away.”

‘“ Why, where can be the mighty harm of
one monkey more than another 2 anfwered
the Captain; * howfomever, if it’s agree-
able to the ladies, fuppofe we turn them out
together 2

““ What do you mean by that, Sir?”
cried Mr. Lovel, lifting up his cane.

“ What do yo# mean?” cried the Cap-
tain, fiercely: ¢ be fo good as to down
with your cane,”

Poor Mr. Lovel, too much intimidated
to ftand his ground, yet too much enraged
to fubmit, turned haftily round, and, for-
getful of confequences, vented his paffion
by'giving a furious blow to the monkey.

The creature, darting forwards, fprung
inftantly upon him, and clinging round his
neck, faftened his teeth to one of his ears.

I was really forry for the poor man, who,
though an egregious fop, had committed
no offence that merited fuch chaftifement.

It was impoflible, how, todiftinguifh whofe
{creams were loudeft, thofe of Mr. Lovel,
or the terrified Lady Louifa, who, T be-
lieve, thought her own turn was approach-
ing : but the unrelenting Captain roared
with joy.

Not fo Lord Orville : ever humane, gene-
rous, and benevolent, he quitted his charge,
whom he faw was wholly out of danger,
and
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and {eizing the monkey by the collar, made
him loofen the ear, and then, with a fudden:
fwing, flung him out of the room, and fhut
the door.

Mr. Lovel was now a dreadful objeét ;
his face was befmeared with tears, the blood
from his ear ran trickling down his cloaths,
and he funk upon the floor, crying out,
“ Oh I fhall die, I fhall die !—Oh P’m bit
to death !”

¢ Captain Mirvan,” faid Mrs. Beaumont,
with no little indignation, I muft own I
don’t perceive the wit of this aion; and I
am forry to have fuch cruelty praétifed in
my houfe.”

* Why, Lord, Ma’am,” faid the Cap-
tain, when his rapture abated fufficiently
for fpeech, ““ how could I tell they’d fal
out fo ;~—~by Jingo, I brought him to be a
mefimate for t’other.”

“ Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley, “ I would
not have been ferved fo faor a thoufand
pounds !

* Why then there’s the odds on’t,” faid
the Captain, “‘ for you fee he is ferved fo
for nothing. But come,” (turning to Mr.
Lovel,) * be of good heart, all may end
well yet; and you and Monfieur Longtail
be as good friends as ever.”

“ I’'m furprifed, Mrs. Beaumont,” cried
Mr, Lovel, ftarting up, I thac you can
fuffer




—

356 E V E L I'N A

fuffer a perfon under your roof to be treat-
ed fo inhumanly.”

“ What argufies fo ma iny words ?” faid
the unfeeling Captain, it is but' a flit of
the ear; it omy looks as if you had been
in rHP pillory.”

“Very true,” added Mrs. Selwyn, ““ and
who knows but it may acquire you the cre-
dit of being an anti-minifterial writer ?

e pxofef%," cried Mr. Lovel, looking
ruefully at his drefs, “ my new ndmg-fui[’s
all over blood !”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” cried the Captain; * fee
what comes of 'ﬁu%ying for an hour what
you fhall put on.”

Mr. Lovel tl en walked to the crldfs and
looking at the place, cxclalmcu, ““Oh
Heaven what 2 monftrous wound! my
ear will never be fit to be feen again I”

“ Why mm‘,” faid the Capt‘vm, you
muft hide it';— ’tis but wearing a wig.”

Rbrs w g I” repeated the af mm‘tﬁd VIr.
Lovel, “ ] wear a wig ?—no, not if your
would give mie a thoufand pounds an

'5’

hour!

“ Pdeclare,” faid Lady Liouifa, “ I ne-
never heard fuch a fh 0(.1«.1110‘ pxoooﬁl in
my life!”

Lord Orville then, feeing no profpect
that the: altercation would cuie propofed
to the Caprain to walk, He affented ; and
having
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having given Mr. Lovel a nod of exul-
tation, accompanied his Lordfhip ‘down
tairs.

“ ?Pon honour,” faid Mr. Lovel, ths
moment the door was thut, * that fellow
1s the greateft brute in nature! he ought
not to be admitted into a civilized fociety.”

“ Lovel,” faid Mr. Coverley, affe&-
ing to whifper, “ you muft certainly pink
him: you muft not put up with fuch an
affront.”

* Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, “with any com-
mon perfon, I fhould not deliberate an in-
ftant; but, really, with a fellow who has
done nothing but fight all his life, *pon ho-
nour, Sir, I can’t think of it!”

“ Lovel,” faid Lord Merton, in the fame
voice, ““you muft call him to account,”

““ Every man,” faid he, pettithly, * is
the beft judge of his own affairs, and I
don’t afk the honour of any perfon’s ad-
vice.”

“ Egad, Lovel,” faid Mr. Coverley,
“ you’re in for it!=—you can’t poflibly be
off I”

¢ Sir,” cried he, very impatiently, “up+
on any proper occafion, I fhould be as rea-
dy to fhew my courage as any body ;=—~—but
as to fighting for fuch 2 trifle as this,—I
proteft I fhould bluth to think of 1t!’:‘

“ Atrifle I” cried Mrs. Selwyn; “good
Heaven'!

2




i

%8 B VEL LN

Heaven ! and have you made this aftonifh-
ing riot about a #rifle 2”

“ Ma’am,” anfwered the poor wretch, in
great confufion, ** 1did not know at frrft
but that my cheek might have been bit ;==
but as ’tis no worfe, why it does not a great
deal fignify. Mrs, Beaumont, 1 have the
honour to wifh you good evening; I’m fure
my carriage muft be waiting.” And then,
very abruptly, he left the room.

What a commotion has this mifchief-
loving Captain raifed ! Were I to remain
here long, even the focicty of my dear Ma-
ria could fcarce compenfate for the diftur-
bances he excites.

‘When he returned, and heard of his quiet
exit, his triumph was intolerable, I
think, I think,” cried he, “ I have pep-
pered him well ! Il warrant he won’t give
an hour to-morrow morning to fettling what
he fhall put on; why his coat,” turning
to me, * would be a moft excellent match
for old Madame Furbelow’s beft Lyons’
filk, ?Fore George, I'd defire no better
fport, than to have that there old cat here,
to go her fnacks !”

All the company then, Lord Orville,
Mifs Mirvan, and myfelf excepted, played
at cards, and we—oh how much better did
we pafs our time !

While we were engaged in a moft delight-
ful converfation, a fervant brought me a
letter,
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letter, which he told me had, by fome acci-
dent, been miflaid. Judge my feelings,
when I faw, my deareft Sir, your revered
hand-writing ! My emotions foon betrayed
to Lord Orville whom the letter was from :
the importance of the” conteats he well
knew, and, affuring me I fhould not be feen
by the card-players, he befought me to
open it without delay.,

Open 1t, indeed, I did ;=~=but read it I
could not,—~—the willing, yet aweful confent
you have granted,—the tendernefs of your
expreflions,—the certainty that no obftacle
remained to-my eternal union with the loved
owner of my heart, gave me fenfations too
various, and though joyful, too little placid
for obfervation. Finding myfelf unable to
proceed, and blinded by the tears of gra-
titude and delight which ftarted into my
eyes, I gave over the attempt of reading,
till I retired to my own room: and, having
no voice to anfwer the enquiries of Lord
Orville, I put the letter into his hands, and
left it.to {peak both for me and itfelf,

Lord Orville was himfelf affeted by your
kindnefs ; he kiflfed the letter as he returned
it, and, prefling my hand affe@ionately to
his heart, *“ You are now,” (faid he, in a
low voice) “all my own! Oh my Evelina,
how will my foul find room for its happi-
pefs ? =it feems already burfting I” I
could

|
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could make no reply ; indeed I hardly
fpoke another word the reft of the evening ;
{o little talkative is the fullnefs of content-
ment.

O my' deareft Sir, the thankfulnefs of
my heart I muft pour forth at our meeting,
when, at your feet, my happinefs receives
its confirmation from your blefling, and
when my noble-minded, my beloved Lord
Orville, prefents to you the highly-honoured
and thrice-happy Evelina.

A few lines I will endeavour to write on
Thurfday, which fhall be fent off exprefs,
to give you, fhould nothing intervene, yet
more certain affurance of our meeting.

Now then, therefore, for the firft—and
probably the laft time I fhall ever own the
name, permit me to fign myfelf,

Mott dear Sir,
Your gratefully affectionate,
Evirina BeLmonT.

Lady Louifa, at heér own particular de-
fire, will be prefent at the ceremony, as well
as Mifs Mirvan and Mrs. Selwyn': Mr.
Macartney will, the fame morning, unite
himfelf with my fofter-fifter, and my father
himfclf will give us both away.



XXII.
My, Villars to Evelina. |

:\VERY with of my foul is now ful-
filled—for the f@.licity of my Evelina
15 equal to her worthinefs !

Yes, my child, thy happinefs is engraved,
in ooldcn charaéters, upon the tablets o{
my LC art | and their impreffion is indelible ;
for, fhould the rude and deep-fearching hand
of Misfortune attempt to pluck them from
their repofitory, the fleeting fabric of Lfe
would give way, and in tearma from my
; vitals the nourithment by which they are
| fupported, the would but grafp at a thadow

infenfible to her touch.

Give thee my confent ?~—Oh thou joy,
comfort, and pride of my life, how cold is
that word to exprefs the fervency of my
approbation! yes, I do indeed give thee
my confent, and fo thankfully, that, with
the humbkﬁ: gratitude to Provxdcnce 1
would feal it with the remnant of my days.

Haften, then, my love, to blels me with
thy prefence, and to receive the bleflings
with which-my fond heart overflows !—
And, oh my Evelina, hear and affift in one
(mly, humble, but ardem‘, prayu which yu

animates my devotlons that the height of
blifs

~
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blifs to which thou art rifing may not ren-
der thee giddy, but that the purity of thy
mind may form the brighteft fplendor of
thy profperity !=—and that the weak and
aged frame of thy almoft idolizing parent,
nearly worn out by time, paft afflittions,
and infirmities, may yet be able to fuftain a
meeting with all its better part holds dear ;
and then, that all the wounds which the
former feverity of fortune inflicted, may
be healed and purified by the ultimate con-
folation of pouring forth my dying words
in bleffings on my child |=—clofing thefe
joy-ftreaming eyes in her prefence, and
breathing my laft faint fighs in her loved
arms'!

Grieve not, oh child of my care, grieve
not at the inevitable moment ; but may, thy
own end be equally propitious ! Oh may’t
thou, when full of days, and full of ho-
nour, fink down as gently to reft, —be
loved as kindly, watched as tenderly as
thy happy father! And may’ft thou, when
thy glafs is run, be fweetly but not bitterly
mourned, by fome remaining darling of thy
affections,—fome yet furviving Evelina!

ARTHUR VILLARS,
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LR TT ER XXIL
Ewelina to the Rev. My, Villars.

L.L. is over, my deareft Sir, and the fate
of your Evelina is decided! This
morning, with fearful joy, and trembling
gratitude, fhe united herfelf for ever with
the object of her deareft, her eternal affec-
tion !
I have time-for no mores the chaife now
waits which is to conduét me to dear Berry
Hill, and to the arms of the beft of men.

Evrerina,
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