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N a very few days after leaving this
temporary fettlement, Orlando arrived

.at Quebec.—He there found means to
convince his Indian friend, that to permit
him to go would be much more to hisin-
‘tereft than to detain him.—But he was
without money, and without clothes.—His
-Canadian acquaintance, however, perfuaded
him that, on proper application to the
Governor, he would be furnifhed with ne-
-ceffaries as a Britilh oflicer :—and, after
-encountering a few difliculties of office,
he had an opportunity of fubmitting his
fituation to the then Governor; who being
convinced, notwithftanding his prefent ap~*
Vor. 1V, B pearance,
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pearance, thac ﬁé was the perfol.whom Le
tjdcnbed lumfglf to be, gave ordets fox hLis
bem rcqéxvcd and treated as an officer in
‘the” mce ‘of his Britannic Majcfly. Or-
‘lando referred bimfclf to his Excellency.
_‘for orders.—He had now no longer a rep;i-
‘ment to 1eturn to, as that to which he be-
longed was one of thofe that had furiendered
at Saratoga—Though he was not aGtually
among thofe who {ufiticd there the humili-
ation of laying down their arms, having
been fent away with difpatches two days
before, he knew not how far he was in-
cluded in their capuivity, or might confider
himfelf fieed by it to {erve in any other re-
giment, or to retuin to Lurore.

" The Governor advifed him to pro-
‘ceed to New-York, there to receive the
‘orders of the Comman'er in Chif of
,the Britith foices. A fmall veflel was
“preparing to fail in abcut a fortnight ;
'and in this Orlando, onee more reftcred
go the appearance of an‘ Engliliman
{though much changed by the hardihips
hé “had undergone, and by the lofs of

his
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his hair, which had been remarkably ﬁnlg);.';-
embarked five wecks after his arrival ar
Quebec. He took leave of his Iroquois
prote&tor, with a thoufind proteftations
of gratitude for all the fervices he bad
rcndered him, and promifed to remit
him a prefent of fuch articles as were
moft acceptable, to Quebec, as foon as
he returned to England, or arrived in
any port where they could be obtained ;
and thefe promifes he meant religioufly to
fulfil.

The veflel on board of which the luck-
lefs adventwier hoped to make his way
to New York, was a fmall floop fent
with difpatches from the Governor of
Quebec to the Commander in  Chief;
and the mafter, who knew the import-
ance of his commiffion, took every pre=
caution to fccure the execytion of it. But
all were fruitlefs; for at fome leagues dif-
tauce fiom the mouth of the Delaware, he
was feen and (hafed by two Fiench fri-
gates difpatched from the fleet of Count
D’'Efaing ; and though he was an excel-

B2 jent
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lent feaman, and his veflel failed well, he
-found it impoflible to efcape.—His dif-
patches, however, were thrown overboard ;
but the floop immediately furrendered to
force which it would have been folly to
have refifted, and Orlando was once more

a prifoner.
His captivity was, however, much lefs
terrible than that he had formerly fuf-
tained. He received from the French
officers all thofe attentions which, among
“civilized nations, ouglt to fuften the hor-
rors of war. Nor was he forry to learn
that the Fleur de Lys, in which he was,
was to return to the flect fiom which fhe
‘'was detached, only for her laft oiders,
and then to proceed to France.—The
Chevalier de Stainville, who commanded
her, made a point of tcftifying, by his be-
haviour to Orlando, his regard and refpect
for the Xnglith nation: divcfted, by the
candour of his mind, and the {trength of
his underflanding, of all national prejudice,
he conceived an cftecm for Orlando the
moment he converfed with him; and agreed
melt
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toft willingly to give him his parole as
foon as he arrived in France (that he thould
not ferve during the prefent war, either
againft America or France), anl to affift
him in returning to England, which he
thought ne military cngagement now pre-
vented his doing with- a perfeét adherence
to duty and propricty.

The Fleur de Lys, after receiving her
difpatches for the Court of Verfailles
from Count 1r’Liftuing, proceeded with a
fair wind; and in lix weeks Orlando {faw
himfelf once more on Lluropean ground.
He landed at Brefl, and felt fuch fenfations
as arc only known to thofe who, after
having refigned all hope of ever being
reftored again to their friends and their
country, fee themfclves almoft within reach
of all they hold dear upon carth.  France,
contrafted with his banifhment in America,
feemed to him to be part of hLis country,
and in cvery Frenchman he {aw, not a #a-
turral enemy, but a brother.

Had the Chevalier de Stainville been
rcally fo, he could not have behaved to

Bj Orlando
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Oilando with mote generofity, or more
kindnefs. He was himfelf under the ne-
cefiity of going immediately to Paris:—
but he placed his Englith friend in the
houfe of a merchant, whom he commif-
fioned to {upply him with every thing
he might want; and recommending him
alfo to the protection of his fecond captain
while he 1emained in Breft, this generous
captor took leave with regret of his in-
terefling Englith prifoner—not, however,
without procuring him a proper pafiport,
giving him a ccrtificate, and taking his
parole.  Oilando, eager and anxious as he
was to return to his own country, had now
a wifh that went farther; it was to have an
opportunity of renewing his acquaintance,
and teltifying his gratitude to this amiable
officer.

He flaid only a few days after him
at Brelt, when, taking from the mer-
chant who was ordered. to fupply him,
as much money as he fuppofed would
be requifite for his journey, he fet out
by the diligence for St. Malo. where, he

was
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was told, he might perhaps get a convey-
ance to Jerfey or Guernfey. The name
of thofe iflands brought afreh into his
mind all his fears concerning the fate of
bis fiter Ifabella: eightcen months had
ncarly elapfed fince her departuie with
Warwick; and the meniion made of her
in Monimia’s letrer, daut=d in the follow-
ing June, was thc only intelligence he
had received of her. Nor was this the
fole mournful recolleétion to which Or-
lanio was fuhject in his journey—It was,
alas ! almo as long fince he had received
any informatcn iclating to the deftiny
of his Mouimia. As to the fituation of
his family—3racious Heaven! how many
events might in that time have occurred,
any one of which would embitter, with
cternal regret, his return to his native
country.

At St. Malo he could not find the
conveyance he fought, and therefore jour-
neyed along the coaft in as cheap a man-
ner as he could to Havre; but, there
being no open communication now be-

B4 tween
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tween [rance and England, he found the
accommodation he wanted extremely diffi» -
cult to obtain, and it was not till almoft the
end of Oc&ober that he found means to-
engage a large fithing-bark, which un-
der that pretence was employcd in finug-
gling on the coaft, to land him at South-
ampton ; and this bargain was made at the
price of all the money he had, with a
promife of a farther reward if he arrived
fafely at an Englith port, where he
doubted not but that, upon making him-
felf known, he fhould find friends whe-
would enable him to fulfil his promifes..
There was confiderable hazard to his
condu&ors in attempting to land at any.
port of Hamplhire, when fo many vef-
fels lay at Portfmouth; an hazard on
which they took care to infift with great
vehemence, after they had got their paf-
fenger on board.  Orlando, who had in-
finitely rather have becn landed on the
coalt of Suflex, propofed to them to
make for fome part of that country; but
even this propofal did not feem to pleafe
them, .
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them, and twoof the three men appeared
to be very furly and favage.

They agreed, however, to go up the
Channcl ; and the wind, though very high,
ferved them for the purpofe. It was al-
ready night when they adopted this refolu~
tion. With the dawn of morning Orlando
faw the white cliffs for which his heart
had fo long languithed. It was, the
Frenchmen told hLim, the back of the
Ifle of Wight; and Orlando whole im-
patience to touch Englifh ground was se-
doubled, entreated them there to put him
on fhore; but this they refufed, as they
alleged that their bark would there be in
the moft imminent danger of being {ecn
and feized by the veflels cruizing round
the ifland; and their only way was to
haul off the Englifh coaft, and aficét to
be fithing. Orlando, {uppofing them prae-
tiled in thefe fort of dcceptions, and
having no remedy even if he had not
approved of their plan, fubmitted to do
whatever they thought fafelt

They kept, therefore, as near thair own

Bs coath
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coaft as if they had intended landing

there; but towards evening, the wind
being ftill ftrong and favourable, they

ftretched away for the Suffex coaft, and

Orlando faw the land where all his hopes

repofed !—Hec was little difpofed to dif-
pute with thefe men any terms they now

wifhed to impofe upon him; but he be-
gan to think them very unreafonable,
when they told him that, as he muft land at
night, and on the open coaft, he could

not pay them the farther reward he had
promifed them on his getting fafcly on
~4hore; and, therefore, they expeft that
he would make up to them that failure, by
giving up part of his baggage. This was
fo little, after the cafual fupplies he had
received at Quebec and at Breft, that, as
he was now within a few miles of his home,
it appearedto him no object. Butif he

had more tenacioully intended to preferve
his little wardrobe, it could not have been
attempted without rathnefs. He was alone,
and unarmed, in the boat with three very

ftout fellows, who were anfwerable for his

life
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life to nobody, and who might, with fafety .
to themfelves, have thrown him ovcrboard§"j
He yielded, therefore, to this robbery
with as good a grace as he could; and
at funfer, in a ftormy evening at the be-
ginning of November, he was fet on fhore
between Shorecham and Worthing, with
two pieces of twelve fous in one pocket,
which had efcaped the rapacity of his pi-
ratical conduéors, and a (hirt in the other;
his {word, which he had got at Quebec,
and which was returned to him immedi- .
arely by De Stainville on his being cap-
tured, his high and romantic fpirit might
have been unwilling t» {urrender to thofe
rapacious wretches ; but fortunately per-
haps both for them and for himfelf, this
his only weapon had flipt from under his
arm as he was violently ftaggered by a
fudden toffing of the boat, and to the
vexation of his guides, who meant to
make it their prize, it fell overboard
and was irrecoverably loft, All the other
articles of his litdle property, which they
coveted, he granted them very readily :
Bo6 with
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with thefe petty acquifitions they hurried”
from the Englith coaft, and were very
foon out of fight, Orlandoy who had
waded through a heavy furf to the land,
kifled the beloved foil the moment he
reached it; and was unconfcious that he
was half drowned, and knew not whcre to-
lay his head. To be on Englith ground,
to be within a few miles of his native place,
was happinefs he fo littic expected everto
have enjoyed, that the tumult of his {pi-
rits would not give him leave for fome
time to think of any thing clfe. He wary
however, fo breathlefs, and fo much agi-
tated by his bodily exertion, and the va-
rious fenfations of his mind, that he fat
down a moment to recolle& and compofe
himfelf.

It was not yet fo dark but that he
knew nearly where he was; but it was
neceflary to proceed along the fhore to
fome town or village, where he might
procure an horfe, on which he meant to
haften inftantly to the Hall. The village
of Worthing was the ncareft to the place

where
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where he wifhed to be.. He walked there--
fore along the fands: but a florm from-
the fouth-weft, which had been long threats
ening, now came on with fuch violence
that he took the firft (helter he could find,
in a little alehoufe built under the low.
cliffs, and ferving as a receptacle for the
inferior contraband trader, or thofe  of-
even a more humble defeription.

A light, however, invited him intoa
place than. which nothing could be more
dreary and defolate, and the group he
found around a fire in a miferable little
room black with fmoke, and filled with
the fumes of tobacco and gin, did not con-
tribute to give him a wore favourable idea
of this receptacle: but he had lived near
ten months among the Iroquois;; and evil
is only by cecmparifon. He faw that his
entrance very much difturbed the people
who were affembled here. Some took
him for a Frenchman, and fome for an
Excifeman ; two beings extremely obnox-
ious, it feems, to fome or other of theparty.

All
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All agreed that he was a {py, and heartily

.withed him away.
Orlando now fpoke to the landlady, and
begged of her to give hin fomething to
eat; for he had fared very ill on board the
fithing boat. To this, and to his requeft
that he might be allowed to dry his clothes
by her fire, fhe anfwered in a way which
convinced Orlando fhe doubted his power
of paying for the accommodation he de-
fired. To remove an objetion f{o narural,
and fo incontrovertible, he put his hand
into his pocket, and produced two pieces,
which the hoftefs, not a novice in the value
of French money, knew was hardly equal in
amount to an Englith fhilling.  This
(and Orlando had attually forgotten that
it was all he poflefled) was, however
moderate, enough to pay for the coarfe
~ repaft he expetted: but the woman
feemed more difcontent than before, and
the people furveyed him with eyes more
feverely {crutinizing ; being convinced he
was a French fpy, or fome perfon whofe
5 appearance
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appearahce there boded them no good :
and thefe their fufpicions, now that they
found he was poor, they very openly
profefled ; and the landlady, telling him
< fhe never took no French money, not
fhe—nor lct folks bide in her houfe as fhe
know’d nothing of, becaufe as why? it
made her liable to lofe her licenfe,”
defired him to walk out: a requelt with
which, though the ftorm continu-d with
fome violence, Orlando found it neceflary
to comply; and, fatigucd as he was, de-
termined to attempt finding his way
through the darknefs and the tempeft
to Shoreham, where he thought there
muft be fome perfon who would believe
his ftory, and affit him for fo fhort a
journey as he had to perform.

In this refolution he fet out to go back
the way he came ; but mortified that fuch
brutith in hofpitality as what he had juft
experienced could exift in Britith bofoms,
and lamenting that there were Englifhmen
lefs humane than the rude favages of the
wilds of America,

Cold,
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Cold, hungry, wet, and fatigued, he
pufued his walk : it was foon fo extremcly
dark that he could not diftinguifh the
cliff, on which he was walking, from the
beach over which it hung. The rain,
driven by violence, almoft blinded him,
and the roaring of the wind and fea deaf-
ened him. Hardly able to .ftand againit
the tempeft, he frequently ftopped, debat-
ing whether he had not better wait the
return'of morning before he attempted to-
proceed.

His impatience, however, to get'to Ray-
land Hall, conquered every idea of prefent
danger—and he wenton, contending againft
the united oppofition of darknefs and ftorm.
After a walk of above a mile, he was
nearly overcome with fatigue and cold,
when lights, which he thought he diftin-
guifbed through the comfortlefs gloom,
animated him to ncw exertions, and he
went on.

His hope did not deceive him; but, in
the eagerncfs to purfue it, he forgot the pre-
caution with which he had walked before,

7 an.';
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and fell headlong from the top to the bot-
tom of the cliff, which fortunatcly for hine
was not at this place above ten or twelve
feet deep, and le reached the bottom,
without breaking any of his limbs, at the
expence of fome contufions. Recovering
immediatcly from the furprize, he found
himfelf able to walk ; and kept along the
cliff till he reached the town, which was
not till betwezn twelve and one.

It was then with fome difficulty that he
difcovered a houle of public entertainment ;
and when he did, it was with more difh-
culty ftill he obtained admittance. At
length, after telling his ftory, which the
man who heard it did not feem to
believe, he was fuffered to enter the.
kitchen of an abode between an inn and
an alehoufe; where fome embers of fire:
were renewed, and where, though fufpi-
cion evidently appeared to be very unfa-
vourable to him, the man who had let him
in brought him fome cold meat, beer and
bread, none of it of a very promifing
appearance; but fuch as his hunger made

extremely
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extremely welcome,  This being appeafed,
he enquired if he might have a bed, as
he could go no farther that night. There
either was no bed, or the perfon to whom
he fpoke thought him a traveller whom
it was unfafc to admit to oae; for this
man an{wered drily, that they made up no
beds in that houfe; bur that he might go
into the ftable, where therg was plenty of
clean ftraw. There {cemed to be no alter-
native, as the man objected to his propoful
of fitting by the fire all night. To the
ftable, therefore, the unhappy wanderer
was led, and in Lis wet cloths threw him-
felf down on the firaw in one of the
ftalls ; where, in dcfpite of his uncomfort-
able fituation, extreme fatigue gave him
up to fleep.

The noife of men entering to take care
of their horfes awakened him at the early
dawn of the morning; and awakened
bhim to fuch a fenle of pain, from the
bruifes he had received, and the damp
clothes in which he had lain, thatit was
with fomg difficulty he was able to move

fram



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE, 19

from his ftraw into the kitchen, where
had been the night before. Two failors
were drinking iherc, who, having nothing
elfe to do, began queltioning the ftranger.
Orlando related in a few words his melan-
choly adventures, and faw that thefe honeft
fellows not only believed him, but pitied
his diftrefs, and wifhed to contribute to
his relief.  His fuflerings were now
fo acute from the bruifes received in
his fall, that all his fortitude could not
conccal them, One of his new friends
went to get him ¢ fomecthing comfort-
able,” which in his opinion was a large
glafs of fpirits; while the other affifted
Lim in drying his clothes, which were ftill
wet; and as during this opcration Or-
lando furveyed himfclf in a little looking-
glals ftuck againft the wall, he found, in
the appearance he made, fome excufe for
the coldnefs of his reception the night
before.

His face was covered with blood and
dirt, for his nofe had bled tiom the fall;
an old hat, which his pirate®iflbermen had

given



2c THE OLD MANOR HOUSE.

given him in place of a very good one they
took, had been torn at the fame time, and'
feemed only half a hat; his great coat
was gone, and his coat was French; his
wailtccat being the only part of his drefs
that was the fame as hc brought from
Quebec. Flc had no buckles in his thoes,
for the fithermen had dclired them; and
his hair, which had not had time to grow
long fince his coiffure, was in the mode
of the Iroquois, and now prefented what is
called a fhock head. Having amendcd
his apptarance as much as he could, he
enquired if he could have an horfe ? but he
was told that none were let there, nor did
they know of any to be had in the town.
By this time feveral other men were af-
fembled in the kitchen; and the {ame en-
quiry bcing renewed, one of them faid,.
that he-could: let him have a horfe for fif-
teen fhillings : but then how was it to come
back ? and befides, he muft be paid for it
upon the {pot. ‘This Orlando at once con-
fefled his in'ability to do, and the reafon--

able:
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LAble man who offered it made no farther
attempt to accommodate him.

Orlando then determined to fet out on
foot. The very little money he had in his
pocket was infufficient to pay for even fuch
entertainment as he had had, and he pro
pofed leaving the (hirt he had in his pocket
as a pledge for the reft, when the two
honeft feamcen offered to difcharge his reck-
oning between them, and cven to lend
him each a fhiliing to carry him home-
ward—an offer he without hefitation
accepted ; made a memorandum of their
names, as he doubted not of having an
immediate oppertunity, not only of repay-
ing them, but of returning their kindnefs
fourfold ; and then he fet out on feot,
notwithffanding the pain he f{uffered,
taking leave of the honeft tars with many
acknowledgments, and giving them his
addrefs at Rayland-Hall. He was told
that a ftage would pafs along about eleven
o’clock ; which, if he did not mifs it by
getting out of the high-road, would carry
him fome part of the feventeen or eighteen .

miles
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miles that was betwcen him and the place
where he withed to be. This route was
farther about ; but he determined to purfue
it, becaufe he found himfelf unable to walk
with his ufual a&ivity; nor could any lefs
forcible inducement than the exceffive
impatience he felt to be at the Hall, have
fupported him in fuch an undertaking,
worn out as he was with the fatigue he had
fuftained, and his limbs almoft diflocated
by the injurics he had received the night
before.

His progrefs was flow; and when at
length the ftage, by which he had been
promifed a conveyance part of the way,
overtook him, he found it carried only fo
fmall a part of his way that he had then
feven miles to walk. He knew that by
going over the downs, he could reach Ray-
land Hall by a nearer way than continuing
along the turnpike high-road ; and there-
fore, quitting the vehicle, he again pro-
ceeded on foor.

- So little was he able to walk as he ufed
to do, that as the days were now fhort,
it
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it was almuft dufk before he reached the
top of an high chalky down—the fame
where, on his departure, he had taken a
laft look of the place that contained all that
was dear to him—and he again beheld it,
its antique grey towers rifing among the
fading woods ; he diftinguithed the turret ;
and recolletting that fo long a fpace had
intervened fince he left there the objett fo
dear to his foul, and how many diftreffing
circumftances might have occurred within
that time to deftroy all his happinefs, he
became breathlefs through excefs of agi-
tation, and was under the neceffity of fi:ting
down on the tuif to recover himfclf,
Beyond the Hall, which was within a
mile and a half of the foot of the Lill, he
diftinguithed the country round Weft Wol-
verton :—the houfe was concealcd : but a
wood, or rather thrubbery, on a rifing
ground behind it, and fome part of the
offices, were clearly difcernible. With fenfa-
tions of mingled dread and delight he fur-
veyed the well knownfpot. ¢ Dear paternal
houfe,” cried he, ¢ in what a fituation

do



24 THE OLD MANOR "HOUSE,

do I return to your afylum !—but of
how little confequence is that if your be-
loved inhabitants arc well '—Oh, my
father! are you now thinking .of your
Orlando, -unconfcious that he is within a
tew miles of you? The fon whom you
perhaps regret as dead is returning—a
beggar indeed but not dihonoured— to
-your arms, and to find in the bofom of
his family ample confolation for all his
‘misfortunes.”

When, in indulging thefe mixed fenfa-
tions, Orlando had a little recovered his
breath and his refolition, he defcended
ithe hill; and was foon, by croffing the
neareft way the few fields that intervened,
at one of thofc gates at Rayland park
where there was no lodge. He found it
locked ; but there was a ftile near it, and
he was foon under thofe well-known fhades
where he had pafled the pleafanteft
hours of his life. Every thing feemed
juft as it had been left about the
park. With a heart almoft throbbing

through his bofom, he approached the
houfe,
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houfe, and wondered to fee no fervants
round it ; nor the dogs who were ufually
running out on the approach of ftrangers.
All was mournfully filent; and moft of the
windows were thut. Certain of not being
known, if he was unable to refit the
temptation he felt, to try the door of the
lower turrct—It was locked and he pro-
cecded round the houfc to the ftable-yard.
There was no perfon to be feen where
formerly there had been four or five
fervants : there was no appecarance of
horfes; no poultry pecking about; all
was flill as death, and the grafs had grown
up among the pavement. Orlando’s heart
funk within him ; yet he knew not what
to fear! the approach of the evening lent
new gloom to the defolate appearance of
all that he beheld.

You.1V. C CHAP.



26 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE.

CHAP I

Q N apprehenfion of the truth, vague

as it was, was infinitely more terrible

than any certainty. With trembling hands,
and breathlefs fear, Orlando now attempted
to open the great door of the paflage that led
to the kitchen and fervants’ hall ; but this
too was Jocked. He called aloud: his voice
echoed round the old buildings that fur-
rounded the court where he now ftood ; but
no anfwer was returned. After waiting and
repeating again and again the names of the
fervants who lived with Mrs. Rayland when
he went away, he rapped at the doors, and
then at the windows : the Jower windows
on this fide of thg houfe, having ftrong iron
bars, were not fhut within. He looked
through them into the fervants’ hall, and
the
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the paflige leading to ic; all was appa-
rently deferted and dark ! .

He could no longer doubt but that Mrs.
Rayland was dead—DBut where was Monti
mia? what was become of all Ler domef-
tics ? to whom did the manfion now belong,
that it was thus forfaken ? New horrors befer
him at every ftep ; but now, in a defperate
determination to know the worft, or rather
to indulge the mournful propenfity he had
to traverfe thefe dreary rooms, and to vifit
the turret, he went round to the other
part of the houfe. He tried the chapel-
door, wlich had {o often befriended him
in happier days ; he found it broken, and
oft the hinges :—he entered the chapel,
which appearcd morc 1uinous and negleted
than 1t ufed to be; he would have en-
quired if the remains of his benefaltrefs
flumbered in the vault beneath it, but no
trace remained that could inform him :—
he approached the door that led from the
chapcl to his former apartment, but that
was {trongly faltened on the infide.

He then, while the only found he heard

C2 was
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“was that of the owls from the ncighbouring
woods, or the night jar as it flitted before
him near tle houfe, again traverfed the
park around it, and went to the oppofite
fide, or principal front in the middle of
which was the door of the great hall ;—that
too was faftened; but over it was the
achievement of Mrs. Rayland, the family-
arms in a lozenge:—Mrs. Rayland then
was undoubtedly no more.
~ Whither could the weay, the wretched
Orlando go for information ? and how fad
the information he muft afk ! for it was
but too ceitain that, if Mr. Somerive, or
any part cf his family, had pofiefied the
Hall, it could not huve been thus defolate.
Orlando meditated a moment; if he
could be faid to meditate, whofe hea-t
felt petrified by the hock. He recollected,
that the’old and long-deferted fummer-
parlour near the library had a glafs-door
which opened into the paik, and which
was formerly left unlocked. He tried it:
it was faftened ; but it was yet light cnough
for him to diftinguifh that the key was
in
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in it, within. He broke a pane of the glafs
without hefitation, and, putting his hand -
through, unlocked the door, and entered
this parlour.

Melancholy were the obfervations he
made, as, by the litle light he had, he
triverfed this room. The wainfcot had
fallen down, and the Loards were rotred
away: the ftudy, of which the door was
open, had only half its books left; and the
tapeltry hung in fragments from the walls.
Orlando could not bear the cold chill that
ftruck on his heart. A low hollow guft of
wind rufhed through the deferted rooms :
itfeemed loaded with the groans of all he
had ever loved, or revered—Yet he pro-
ceeded along the paflage, which was quite
dark—and, hardly knowing to what pur-
pofe, went through the great hall; and
up the principal ftair cafe—Hg entered the-
long north gallery, where, in the April days
of their juvenile affettion, be had nearly
betrayed his innocent partiality for Mo-
nimia, by throwing the cricket-ball againfti
the window.—Hideous {peires feemed tg-

C3 beckons
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beckon to him from the other end of it,

and to menace him from the walls; though

he knew that they were the portraits of
his family in their black doublets, their

armour, or their flowing night-gowns :—he

‘ftopped, however, in terror he was afbamed
of feeling, and, liftening amoment, thought

“he heard a door fhut in feme diftant part of
the houfe—Were there then inhabitants?
or was it only the wind which flung-to one

of the doors he had left open ? —He liften-
ed again; but all was ftill, and he began

to confider what he fhould do next.—Fa-

tigued and worn out as he was, and almoft

incapable of going farther, he felt a mo-

mentary inclination to take poffeffion of a
‘bed. He opencd the door of one of the
bed-chambers : the old high teftered green

filk bed looked like a maufoleum—it

feemed black, and Orlando could have

fancied that the corpfe of Mrs. Rayland lay

onit: the whole room appeared fo damp

that he refigned his half-formed project, and

returned into the gallery with an intention

of going out of the houfe, and repairing to

fome
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fome of thé neighbouring cottages, when
he heard again a door fhut towards the
kitchen, and thought he diftinguifthed a
human voice.
" He then went down a back ftair-cafe
acrofs the apartment where Mrs. Rayland
generally fat, and fhuddering, as he now
almott felc his way, he walked towards the
kitchen. This was a room quite in the old-
fathioned Englith ftyle; and fuch as gave
an immediate conviction,%y the fize of
" every utenfil, of old Englifh hofpitality. It
was fuch as Pope defcribes in his letter to
the Duke of Buckingham, where the pea-
fantry fuppofe the infernal fpirits hold their
fabbath ; but upon a ftill larger fcale.—As
Orlando came near the door, he was con-
vinced that he heard the murmuring found
of fome perfon {peaking as if in difcontent.
The door was not fhut clofe; he pufhed. it
gently open, and faw a female figure blow-
ing the fire : he advanced towards her, and
remarked, by the flathing light of the flame
which rofe as the blew, that the was bent
double with age, and in coarfe drefs of the
Cs loweft
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Jowelt peafantry.—Inftead of turning or
{peaking to him, fhe continued to mutter
and mumble to herlelf, of which Orlando
could diftinguith no more than, *“ Why a
plague did you not come fooner ? about no
good, I warrant ye...at this time o’night!
and ftalking about inftead of helping...”
Orlando now appeared before her, and
fpoke to her, enquiring for Mrs. Rayland ;
when the beldam, fuddenly looking up, let
fall the bellowd, and, uttering a fhrick or
rather ycll, hobbled towards the neareft
door, crying out, ¢ Thicves! murder !
thieves !”

Orlando, following, attempted to pacify
her: he afiured her be was no thief, but the
fon of Mr. Somerive, the neareft relation of
the late owner of that houfe, who was lately
come from abroad, and did not know but
what fhe had ftill owned it.—His voice
feemed to have fome cffeét inappeafing the
fears of the old woman ; but upon furveying
him, they again returned—¢ You ’fquire
Somerive’s fon!” exclaimed the— ¢ Will
you perfuade me of that? Didn’t I know

em
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’em both?—Oh Lord! oh Lord! I fhalk

be murder’d, tha’s for certain, and our
Ralph’s not come back—Qh! what (hall
I do?—what fhall I do?” It was in vain
Orlando renewed his proteftations that he
meant her no harm; fhe continued to infift
on his leaying the houfe, and he remained
re(olutely bent not to go till he had obtained
fome information as to whom it now be-
longed. The conteft lafted fome minutes,
when at laft an halloo was heard without,
and the woman exclaimed, ¢¢ Oh! thank
the good Lord, there’s our Ralph.”  She
went out to the paflage, opened the door,
and a ftout furly-looking clown followed
her into the kitchen, to whom fhe had re-
lated that a ftrafge man had got into the
houfe, had been walking all about it, and
now would not go out—<¢ [ thoft, Lord
help me! it was you; and there fat T blow-
ing the fire, and wondering what a dickins
you could b¢ prancing about up Rairs

for.”
The fturdy peafant furveyed his new
vifitor with evident marks of difplealure,
Cs while
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while Orlando told him who he was, and
defired to know to whom Rayland Hall
now belonged.

¢ 1 don’t believe ’tis any bufinefs of
yours,” replied the churl, ¢ and I'm fure
you have nothing to do here ; for, let it be-
long to who "twill—’tis no place for travel-
lers and wagabons—Come, matfter, troop !
mother and I we be put in this here Hall
to look ater it, and we can’t not anf{wer it
to our cmployers to let in no ftrangers nor
wayfaring people.”
¢ | only afk,” faid Orlando, ¢ who are
your employers? furcly you can have no
objettion to tell me that.” —¢ Why, mafter
archdeacon Hollybourn is my employer,
then, if you muft know; ®nd this houfe
and premifes belongs now to our bithop
and dean; and the archdeacon Holly-
bourn——"

¢« Good God! and how long has Mrs.
Rayland been dead ?”

« How long? Why eight months or
there away—But, come, mafter, I’ve an-
{fwered your queftion civilly, though I don’t

know
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know no right you have got to afk it, and
now I defire you to walk out; and I hope
there’s no more-on you about the premifes ;
for, if there is, I muft carry you before the
Juftice—and fo, look’e, I've got a gun
here” (and he reached one down from over,
the chimney) ¢ that will. do more farvis
in cafe of need befides hitting a rook.”
Orlando, unarrhed and defencelefs as he-
was, and finding no fuccefs in his attempts
to gain credit, was now compelled to leave
this once hofpitable manfion, where he had
formerly been encouraged to dream ‘of
paffing in it the noon of his life with his
beloved Monimia—after whom, or her
aunt Lennard, he had enquired fruiclefsly.
With defpair in his heart he left the houfe
(not however for the laft time, though it
was now the property of the good bithop
and his dean-and chapter), being deter-
mined to return the next day, for &he
mournful delight of (urveying the apartment
of Monimia, where he almoft withed to
expire. Yet he had hardly given waya
moment to this unmanly defpondence, .
Cé than
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" than he was athamed of it: his father and
his family were yet ready to receive him,
and he quickened his pace through the
gloom; for it was now quite dark, and a
{trong fouth-weft wind brought on a heavy
driving rain.

How very mournful were the refleGions
of Orlando as he followed the well-known

- foat-path to Well-Wolverton !—How dif-
ferent was his fituation from that he fondly
thought to have been in when be laft took
a relutant leave, in this very path, of his
Monimia !—Accuftomed to aflociate poetry
with all his ideas, his prefent condition, op-
poled to that which his fanguine imagina-
tion had flattered him with, brought to his
mind that {ublime ode, ¢ the Bard” of Gray,

¢ TFair laughs the morn, and foft the zcplyr blows;

¢« While proudly riding o’er the azure realm,

s¢ In gallant trim the gilded veflel goes,

“ Youth on the prow, and plcafurc at the helm ;

¢ Regardlefs of the fiveeping whirlwind’s fway,

¢ That, hufh’d in grim rcpofe, expeéts his evening

¢ prey.”

In fuch mournful meditations, and by

dint of habit, or rather of his perfect recol-
2 lection
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lection of everysfhrub and tree about: the
place, fo that he could have found his way
even had it been darker than it was, Or-
lando reached the upper plantation, and.
defcended on the other fide, the almoft
perpendicular path that léd down over the
pond head. The roar of the water, which
murmured hollow in the blafts of jwind,
and the fullen noife of the mill, well-known.
{ounds which Orlando had fo often liftened
to, brought back, in all their force, the
recolle¢tion of the cvening walks he ufed
to have from Wolverton to the Hall to
vific his Monimia. He went over the foot-
bridge that arched the cafcade now fivollen
with the rain, and entcred the old fir.
grove, where he fancied, in fome former
fits of defpondence, that he heard, inevery
hollow wind, ¢ Orlando will revifit this
place no more!” Yet he did revifit it;
but how? How fallen from all thofe.
dreams of happinefs that had {o oftes flat-
tered him, and, in contradi@tion te this

gloomy impre(fion of his penfive moments,
had .
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* had faid—¢¢ Orlando will be the mafter of

. thefe fcenes!”
* Ye, if he found his father living and re-
joiced at his return—if he oncc more felt
the maternal tear of Lis beloved mother
wet his cheek—if his fifters were well—if
news had been received of Ifabella—and if
Selina, as he fondly hoped, could give him
certain intelligence where he might fly to
Monimia, all would be well; and, though
he thould regret his kind benefallrefs, re-
gret the fevere difappointment to his fa-
mily, there was yet happinefs, much hap-
pinefs, to be hoped for.

It was fo perfectly dark within the wood,
that Orlando, not being able with all his
knowledge of the place to find his path,
went out to the edge of it, and continued
his way along the pond fide. He faw a
light glimmering at a diftance upon the -
water, which he perceived was refle&ted
from the mill. The ftorm becoming more
violent, he détermined to go thither. The
miller was one of Mrs. Rayland’s tenants,
who had not long before Orlando’s depar-

ture
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ture for America granted him a very great
favour in regard to the renewal of his leafe,
in confequence of Orlando’s interceffion.
From this man, therefore, he doubted not
of an hofpitable reception, and the infor-
mation relative to Mrs. Rayland which at
the Hall he had been denied.

He foon arrived ; and, with a fhort ftick
he carried with him, rapped loudly at the
door. A woman foon after looked out of
the window from whence the light had pro-
ceeded, and enquired in apparent alarm,
¢ Who is there ?”

Orlando anfwered, ¢ Is it Mrs. Whitly
who fpeaks ?”

¢¢ Mrs. Whitly, friend !” replied the fe-
male voice: ¢ Lord! Icannot think what
you want here at this time o’night; why,
mafter’s a-bed, and the men folk too—
I'm fure I with you’d go about your
bufinefs.”

« My bufinefs,” faid Orlandd, « is
with Mr. Whitly—T¢!l him it is Orlando
Somerive, his old friend.”

The woman then retired from the wine

dow
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dow as if to fpeak to fomebody, and, pre-
fently returning, cried, ¢ Mafter fays how
‘be knows no fuch perfos—Y oung ’fquire
Orlando is dead a long while ago in parts
beyond fea; and you muft be a impoftor—
-for *tis well known the young man’s not
. alive, and all his family were in mourning
for un before they went out of this coun-
try.”

The woman would then have fhut the
window; but Orlando, rendered half fran-
tic by her laft expreflion, conjured her
with fo much vehemence teo hear him, that
fhe delayed it a moment.—Fe implorad
her to tell him what the meant by faying
that the Somerive family had left the coun-
try.—* Why, ’tis plain,” an{wered fhe,
«¢ that you don't belong to none of them
—for, if you did, you’d know that the old
’fquire have bcen dead ever fo long—a
matter of two or three months before old
Madam at the Hall; and that the young
one, he as was always fo wild like, have
fold the houfe and farms and all to the

great
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great *[quire at the caftle, and that'she ref}-
on ’em have left the country.” A
Orlando could hear no more—his forti-
tude and his feafes for{fook him together—
and weakne(s,, from fatigue and want of
food, difabled him from refifting any longer
thefe repeated and overwhelming ftrokes -
of aflition—He ftaggered a few paces,
and fell againft the door of the houfe.
The woman, who perceived him by the
light of the candle from the cafement, be-
gan to think he muft be, in fome way or
other, interefted for the Somerive family,
firce he was thus affc@®ed; and, commu-
nicating his fituation to her hufband, who
was in bed in the room from the window
of which fhe had fpoken, the miller,
not without fome grumbling and {wearing,
got up, and, looking out, faw Orlando
lying on the ground, and apparently :infen.
fible. He then feared that he mighg ¢ get
into trouble,” to ufe the expreflion wof the
country, if a man was found dead.at his
door, without his having affited him; and °
calculating, rather than yiclding to the im»
pulfe.
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‘pulfe of humanity, he ordered his wife to
go call up one of the men, and go down
with- him to fee what was the matter with
the fellow ; and, if he was only drunk, or
fick, to give him'a dram, and to Laul him
away to a hovel full of ftraw in the yard—
all which he thought lefs trouble than
might be given him by the Coroner’s In-
queft, if the man fhould be found dead at
his door in the morning.

His wife obeyed—and, taking a fervant
man with her, who had lived many years
at the mill, they opened the door.—Or-
lando was infenfible, and the man pro-
nounced him dead ;—but had not half a
fecond held the candle to his face, before
he exclaimed with a great oath, that it was
cither Orlando Somerive, or his ghoft?
That it was not his ghoft, but himfelf,
though fadly changed both in countenance
antl appearance, the miller’s man was con.
vinced, when Orlando, awakened from his
trance by being moved, opened his eyes, -
while with adeep figh, and wildly ftaring
about him, he wrung the man’s hand, and

conjured
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conjured him, in incoberent terms, to tell
Iim if it was true that his father was dead,
and all his family difperfed—or if it were
only a hideous dream. -

The old man, who had known hiar from
his infancy, was moved by the melancholy
fituation in which he faw him; and, help-
ing him into the houfe, put him into a
chair, and made him fwallow fome coarfe
kind of fpirits—Orlando fubmitting to re-
ceive his affiltance, but ftill paffionately
imploring him te fay if what he fancied he
had heard was real, while t.e man with tears
in his eyes continued filent. By this time,
however, the miller himfelf, Mr. Whitly,
having been affured by his wife of Or-
lando’s identity, came down ; and Orlando
renewing to him his eager adjurations, he
began a long confolatory difcourfe, in
which he attempted to prove that, as every
body muft die, none thould be immeifura.
bly grieved when an event fo common bap-
pened to their friends.

Orlando with glazed eyes and contracted
brows appeared to liften to his difcourfe;

but,
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but, in fa&, heard not a word of it beyond
. thofe that confirmed his misfortune. With
wildnefs in bhis voice and manncr, he now
defired to go to the houfe that was his
father’s, to go to the parith-chuich where
bhe was buried. He demanded eagerly
where his mother was? where weie his
filters ? His hoft anfwered, that they had
been gone a long time to London; and
that as to talking of going to Welt Wol-
verton houfe or fuch-like, or for to go for
to think of going into the church at fuch
a time, why it was quite out of reafon ;
but he advifed him to go to bed where he
was for that night, faying very coldly
(which coldnefs Orlando did not however
remark), that he was welcome to a fpare
bed they had for one night or fo; and the
old fervant plying him with {pirits as libe-
rally as his mafter did with advice, and
believing his remedy the moft efficacious of
the two, fatigue and weaknefs foon over-
come by the power of this application, he
fuffered himfelf, almoft in a ftate of infenfi-
bility, to beled to a room where was a bed,
on
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on which, without taking off his clothes,f'
hé threw himfelf, and forgot a little while
all his forrows. ‘
Alas! they recurred in the morning
with feverer poignansp—He did not, on’
his firft recovering his fenfes, recolle&t’
where he was, and ftared wildly around
him ; but too foon the fad remembrance,
of his irreparable calamities ruthed upon’
him, and he had need of all his reafon and
all his fortitude to enable him to bear this
terrible conviction like a man. He went
down ftairs, determined to vifit Weft Wol-
verton and the church, and then to fet out
for London; but he had only eighteen-
pence in his pocket, the remainder of what
the failors had lent him at Shoreham, and
his clothes were fuch as would pievent him

from obzaining credit on the road. He
hoped that at the neighbouring tows ‘he
might, when he was known, obtain credxt
for fuch an equipment as would prctent
his terrifying his faniily by his.appearance ;
and, perhaps, a fmall {upply of money
from Mr. Whitly, to whom, as foon as
" he
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he {faw him, he openéd without hefitation
the reduced flate of his finances, and
defired he would lend him a guinea or two
to bear his expences to London. This
man, who was grogn very rich by the

excellent bargain he held under Mrs. Ray-.

Jand, and by being a great proficient in the
fecrcts of his trade, had, like many other
Fich men, an invincible averfon to the
poor, or to any who might be accidentally
reduced to the neceffity of borrowing'; and
to Orlando, coming under both thefe de-
feriptions, he gradually became more and
more relerved as his prefent fituation was
explained ; and when he ended by defiring
a temporary afliftance, the miller, with a
fagacious look, replied, that he was very
forry, to be fure, that things were as they
were—*¢ For my part,” faid he, ¢ I have
a family of my own; neverthele(s, I’'m
fure I would do a kind thing by a neigh-
bour's fun as foon as another—But the
thiftg is this—Here’s a will, d’ye fee; of
old Madany’s, dated a good many years
ago, which gives all her landed property

L0
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to the bifhop of this here diocefe, his dean’
and-chapter for purpofes thercin mentioned,
and then legacies”—Orlando would here
have interrupted him with queftions; but
the affluent Miller, opining, like moft’
other affluent men, that a borrower ought-
to have no fentiments of his own, waved
his hand to filence him, and continued—
¢ Well, well, but hear me out, and then
I’ll hear you—TI fay, that being the cafe,
why the will is difputed; becaufe as why ?
Your brot. er Phill, d’ye fee, fays he’s heir
at law, and fo there’s a Chancery law-fuit
about it—But we knows that a will’s a will,
and the longeft purfe will carry the day.—
Well'l the upthot of all is, that heir at law,
or not heir at law, your brother, if he can
«carry on the fuit, which folks be pretty du-
bous about, will never get no part of it.”’—
¢« And, thetefore,” faid Oilando fharply, '
¢ you will not lend me what I afked 3—
It is well—I with you a gocd mornisg, -
and defire to pay for what I have had at
your houfe, which I think cannot exceed
a fhilling in value.” He then threw down
a fhilling
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a fhilliag on the table; and, without af-*
tgnding to Mr. Whidy any farther, left his
houfe; and hardly knowing what he didy
he went towards the houfe of his father.
The ingratitude and felfithnefs of the man
whom he had left gave him an additional
pang; but it was only momentary, for
grief of a more corroffive nature over-
whelmed him; and when he arrived at the
door of the houfe he propofed entering,
his knees trembled under him ; his looks
were wild and haggard; and he was inca-
pable of confidering that t%p was
now in pofleffion of ﬁrangers.k‘ ; ‘énﬂ‘cd
into the yard, which was furrounded by
the offices; but all was changed; and he
ftood in the ftupefattion of defpair, with-
out having any precife idea of what he in-
tended to do, till he was roufed from this
torpid flate by a maid-fervant, who, hear-
ing the dogs bark, came out and enquired
what he did there.

Orlando anfwered incoherently that it -
was his father’s houfe—that he came to look

for his father.—The girl in terror left him;
and
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and, believing him either a2 madmanora
robber, but rather the former, ran in to her
miftrefs, and, carefully locking the kit-
chen door, informed her that there was a
crazy man in the yard. This young wo-
man, who was the miftrefs of one of Stock-
ton’s friends to whom he had lent the
houfe, wanted neither underftanding nor
humanity, however déficient fhe might be
in other virtues ; and knowing the natural
propenfity ‘of the vulgar to terrify them=
felves and Qupers, the called to a man, who
#h the garden, to follow her,
Mkt o (peak herfelf to the per-
{fon whom her fervant had reprefented as a
lunatic. .

She found the unhappy young ‘maa
feated on a pile of wood near the doory his
arms refting on his knees and conceglimy
his face. The noife of her opening:the
door and approaching him feemed not to
roufe him from his mournful reverie : bue
fhe {fpoke gently to him; and Orlando,
looking up, thewed a countenance on which
extreme agony of mind was, ftrongly

Voi. 1V, D ° painted,
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spainted, but which was ftill handfome and”
interefting, and appeared to belong to one
awho had feen berter days:—¢¢ [s there any
thing, Sir, you withto know ? Can I be of
any fervice to you?” Thefe few words,
{poken in a pleafing female voice, had an
immediate eftfe in foftening the heart of
‘Orlando, petrified by aflition  He burft
into tears; and rifing faid—¢¢ Ah, Ma-
dam! forgive my intrufion, forgive me,
who am a ftranger w ere I had once a
home. This houfe was my father’s l—
Here I left him when fcvm months
fince I went to Ame. ica— Hé#fdeft my
father, my mother, and three fifters—and
all, all are gone !” He loft his voice, and
leaned againft a tree near bim.

The young perion, extremely affected by
the genuine expreflion of grief, and con-
vinced that he was no madman, now in-
vited him into the parlour; and Orlando,
unknowing what he did, followed her.

Every obje&t that he faw was a dagger
to his heart.  As Philip had fold to Stock-
ton every thing £5 it rcma,med at his father’s

death,
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death, a great part of the furniture was thé
fame. Startled at every ftep he took by
the recolleétion of fome well-known obje&,
be entered the parlour more dead than
alive, and pale as a corpfe, and with qui-
vering lips, he attempted ‘to fpeak, but
could not. The young woman faw his
agitation, and pouring him out a farge
glafs of wine, befought him to drink it,
and to compofe himfelf, again repeating
her offers of kindnefs. He put back the
glafs—¢ I thank you, Madam, but I can-
not drink—I cannot fwallow.—That pic-
ture,” added he, fixing his eyes wildly on
a landfcape over the chimney—¢¢ that pic-
ture belonged to my father ; he ufed, I re-
member, to value it highly—I beg your
pardon, Madam—I know not what I pro-
pofed by coming hither, unlefs it" were o _
procure a dire&tion to my meother and
fiters. Where my father is I know too
weil, though I believe,” continued-he, put-
ting Kis hand to his forehead, ¢ that I faid
when I firft came into the court-yard, that
I looked for him—Can you, Madam, tell

D2 me
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me where I can find the part of my family
that does furvive ?”

The young woman, with increafing in-
tereft, told him that fhe had been there
only a few weeks, and was quite a firanger
in the country ; but that, if he could recol-
le&t any perfon thereabouts likely to be
better informed, fhe would fend a fervant
to fetch them, or with any meflage he
mjght diret.

CHAP.
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CHAP 1L

FTER a paule, {ufficiently exprefiive

of the difficulty with which he thought,
Orlando faid, that there was at the neigh-
bouring town an Attorney with whom his
father had been long conneted ; and who
at his fetting out in life had received many
favours from the family of Somerive.—To
him he withed to fend—¢¢ or rather I will
go to him, Madam—for why fhould I
be longer troublefome to you?” He then
gotup ; but the young perfon with great
gentlenefs and good nature, f3id, ¢ You
are not able, I am fure, to \h fo far—if
you are not too much wounded by the re.
colleftions that furround you here to-ftay,
I beg you to take fome refrefhiment, while
I fend a fervant to the gentleman,; he fhall
go on horfeback, and will foon be back.”
D3 . As
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'As Orlando did indeed doubt whether he
was able to walk {o far as the town, and
anidea ftruck him, that while the meffen-
ger was gone, hecould vifit the family
vault, in the church of Welt Wolverton,
where the remains of his father were de-
pofited, he accepted, after a flight apo-
logy, of the obliging offer of his hoftefs ;
who bringing him pen and ink, he wrote
with an uncertain and trembling hand—
¢ Mr. O. Somerive being returned from
America, and quite ignorant till his arrival
here of the many altcrations in this neigh-
bourhood, will efteem it a favour if Mr.
Brock will.oblige him with his company
for half an hour—at the houfe formerly his
father’s at Weft Wolverton.—"

"Haviog fent away this note, and being
prevailed tpua to take the refrefhment he
had at firlt refufed ; he told his new ac-
quaintance, t.at he had a wifh to vifit
two or threé places in the adjoining village,
and would, with her prcmifﬁ«?n, return to
tflc houfe 1n timz to meet Mr. Brock, if he

: " were
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were fo obliging as to attend ‘upon his
‘meflage. . ' c o
The fervant being fent away, Orlando
fet forth to vific the tomb of his father.—
He knew well the fpor: it was in the
chancel of the church, and the entrance
was marked by a ftone, with the arms of
Somerive and Rayland quartered upon it.
The fexton, who at firlt appeared to have
loft all recolle&tion of him, gave him the
keys as foon as he knew him—and the un-
happy wanderer, throwing himfelf on the
ground, gave way to that grief which he
had hitherto checked.—Now it was, how-
cver, that he felt the reward of his dutiful
condu& ; for he was confcious that, except.
in the fingle inftance in regard to- his fifter
Ifabella, he had never wilfully difobeyed
his father ; and he felt too, that {f by tak-
ing Monimia with him, or by gny other
a& of difobedient ingratitude, hg had fielo
himfelf acceffary to that afli&idn.- which
he too well undertood had. haffened the
death of his parent, thar forrow, which was
now, unmixed with felf-reproach, would.
D a " then
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then have driven him to diftra@ion.—As
he kiffed and took a laft leave of this de-
pofit of the afhes of his family, he recol-
_ le&@ed, that his affetion to the loft friend
whom he deplored would be fhewn rather
by Ins tendernefs and duty towards his
mother and fifters, than by giving himfelf
up to ufelefs defpair.—Roufed by this re-
fle@Qion to more manly thoughts, he arofe"
from the ground, and his heart having
been relieved by the indulgence he had
thus given to his grief, he quitted the
church with a deep figh, and determined
to walk as quickly as he could round Ray-
land  park—having an unconquerable
deﬁre to vifit lh(. turret of Monimia,
which he thought he mlght do in the day
time, by letting himfelf in through the
fame door where he had entered before;
and as he knew cvery part of the houfe,
finding his way thither without alarming
the vigilance of the old woman who kept
the houfe. In this inteation he traverfed
the outfide of the park paling veiy haftily,
when the fight of the north lodge and the

cottage
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cottage near ir, brought to his mind the.
!“circumftances of NJonimia’s letter; who:
there defcribed her meeting with Sir John
Belgrave ; and he thought the woman of
the cottage might give him fome particu-
lars, which he hitherto had not been able
to learn.—Entering thercfore, and making:
her, not without much difficulty, recolle&
bhim; he was forced to bear all her won:
dering, and all her enquiries, before he
could prevail upon her to give him the:
following pariculars :-
¢« Lord, Sir! why now I tell you as
well as T can all-how thefe bad things have
come to-pafs.—In the firlt place, after you
was gone,. fomehow there feemed no con-
tent at the Hall—I heard fay, that Madam
began to droop as ’twerc a fortnight or
two afterwards;; and was never pleas’d
with nothing that-could be done for her—
And there came out a ftory about: Padtten--
fon—the rights of the matter, my-hufband:
fays, neverwere cleared ‘up ; but:l,owevcr,'.
to the furprife of every body, my Lady
the believed “fome ftory about him; and
' Ds though
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-thqugh 'twas reported he tried ¥ torn -
the tables upon Madam I.ennard, fure
‘enough he was difmifled from the Hall -
‘for gooc; but for certain not like a dif-
graced fervant; for Madam gave him a
power of good things, and his farm as he
took was ftocked from the Hall; and fure
cnough he had feather’d his neft well one
way or other; for he died worth a mort
cf money.”—
" < Pattenflon is dead then ?” {aid Orlando.
«“Lord help you, yes!” anfwered the
good woman—< Why he died of the gout
in his ftomach juft afore my Lady—But
if you'’ll have a little patience Ill go on
with my flory.  So Pattenfon went away 3
and afier that Madam Lennard feem'd
fomehow to govern my Lady more than
ever; yet folks faid, that it was not for
much fhe, as them there Rokers, uncle and
nephew, that was put in by her as ftewards;
-and to be {ure there was for 2 long time
firange talk—and.they faid, that Madam
Lennard was jealous of young Roker, he as
the afterwards married—and fo fent away

her
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hY

»her nieces dauvghter, that {weet pretty youhg. !

-creature that you remember at the Hall.”™

“ And what is becone of her #” cried:"

Orlando eagerly—¢¢ \Whither was (he
feue 2 ;

“ Why that -nobody knew nothing-
about at the time, as cvery body faw-
Madam Lennard was (hy of fpeaking.
of ner; but folks lave fuid fince, thaw
fhe was g .ne up to London, with fome
Locd or Biron Knight; for my part, as
I fays to my hufband, I do.’t care to give.
credic to fuch fcandalous ftories upon
mere hearfay.—However, to go on with.
my [tory : —By then Midam. L.ennard: had-
fcnt this poor young thing away, every

body thought how the affair would go— -

at leaft folks about the houfe fays,. they.
faw it pliin. enough—So then,. your poor:
father, who had becn ailing a. long time,

he was taken fick, and when ali the doftors-.

had given him over, he fent to beg Mrs,..

Rayland would’ cometo him ;. and though-
Mrs. Lennard: fhe did, as 1've heard fay,.

all. the could ‘to hinder my l.ady’s going, -

D6 fhe
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fhe went;  and though nc.body\f;nows
what paffed, becaufe nobody was in the
room but Madam Somerive, your good !
mother, yet every body faid, that the
"fquire got a power better afier he had feen
the old lady, and faid his mind was ealy;
and then every body thought he would
recover—and it was given out, that the
fquire had feen my Lady’s will, or,
however, that fhe had told him the con-
tents, and that fhe had made you her heir.”

« Me:* faid Orlando—¢¢ alas ! no !"—

“ Well, but that was the notion of the
country, and I am f{ure, there’s nobody in
“all this here part of our county but what
heartily withes it had been true—Well,
and fo *Squire Somerive he went on fora
little while, getting better and better; ull
fomething freh broke out, about your:
brother, Mr. Philip; and fo upon that,
he grew worfe again, and died in a few
days, -Oh! what fad affli&ion all the
family was in! but Madam, at the Hall,
was more kind to them than fhe ufed to

be; for fhe fent to fetch them up to the
' Hall
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Hall The d’ the funeral, and kept them '
there three or four days, till the young’
"fquire hearing how his father was dead,
came down—then  your mother and fifters
went back to their houfe : but alack-a-day!
—he foon began to make fad alterations,
and was driving a bargain for the fale of
the eftate to "Squire Stockton, almoft, folks
faid, beforc his father was cold in his
grave.” ’

Orlando clafped his hands eagerly to-
gether, and drew a convulfed figh; but he
was unable to interrupt the narration, and
the woman went on—

¢ So, Sir, jut about that time Madam
Rayland fhe was taken ill—yet jt did nxt
feem, fomehow, that there was much the
matter with her; but (he drooped, and
drooped, and pined, and pined—and people
faid, as{aw her fometimes, that is, the foot-
men who waited before (he took to her bed,
and the maids as fat up with her, efpe-

_ cially Rachel, that fhe honed fo after you,

and ufed to fend every day to your mother
to know if fhe had heard of you ; and fent

for
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for her to come.to her, and g*ierT'e'ttcrs’
for you to defire you would come back;
for the miftrufted, fomehow, that Lennard

had never fent the letters the wrote to you

before; and all the people faid, that

Lennard, with all her ait, had not been.
able to keep matters fo fnug, about her

lover, but that her lady had an inkling of
the matter—And they faid, too, that
Madam was not half fo fond of her as the
ufed to be; but that (he had been ufed to
her fo long, and had been fo in the cuftom.
of letting her'do what the would, that now,
as fhe was fo old, and fick, and feeble,
and out of {pirits, (he had not refolution to
fpeak her mind.——Well, Madam died,.
and then—Good Lord, what a work there.
was at Hall I"—

¢ How do.you mean?” faid Orlando:

“ Why, your brother Philip fent to:
take pofleflion of every thing as heir at
law ; but old Roker and his nephew would.
not let him or his people come in; as
they faid they had a will of Madam Ray-
land’s, and he. muft come and hear it read.

N —Your
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— Yol mother tried, as I beard fay, to pa~
rify your brother; becaufe (he knew, or
however b:lieved for certain, that your
honout’s felf was the heir-—So with that,
upon a day appointed by thefe Rokers,
who had poffeffion of the houfe, your
poor mother, and your two fifters, and
the young ’fquire your brother, they
went to the Hall, and there, as | heard
fay, was the two Rokers and Madam
L.eonard, -and the fervants, all atlembled ;
and fo young Roker took upon him to
read the will, though your brother took a
young lawyer with him from London,
one Counfellor Staply ; and there the will
was read ; and inftead of leaving you the
heir, it was a will made ever fo long before,
when Mad.m Rayland was out of hu-
mour with Mr. Somerive : and fo there,
it feems, that fhe gave five thoufand pounds
o Pattenfon if he outlived her, b’Jt he was
dead, and there was an end of that; and
two thoufand to the old coachman, who is
as rich as a jew already—and a matter of
sen thoufand to Mirs, Lennard—And not

only
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only {o, but all her clothes—and ever fo
many pieces of fine plate ; and a diamond
ring—and the Hampfhire farms, which.
ben’t worth fo little as four hundred pounds
a year—And then, all Madam’s fine laces,.
and fattin gowns, and her fifter’s too, for
none of them had ever been given away—
They fay that ’twas not fo little as fix or
feven hundred ppunds worth of clothes
and laces; and all the fine houfehold li-
nen—Such beautiful great damafk table-
_cloths and napkins —and fuch great chefts
full of fheets ; befides a mort of things that
I cannot remember not I—But the grear
houfe, and all' the noble eftates in this
county, fhe gave to the Biflop, as I fup-
, pofe you know, and to the Dean and-
Chapter, for charitable ufes, and to build’
a fort of alms-houfe—But it’s very well
known that the greateft part of it-will go-
into theit own pockets—and I cannot
think, for my fhare, and my hufband he
fays the fame, why a-deuce Madam-gave
hew:.money to them there parfons, when

they always take care to-have enough
out
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"out of the farmers and poor men, let who
Fin go without.”

A decp figh was again extorted from
Orlando, and the good goffip remarking
it, faid: ¢ Ab, Sir, to be fure yeu may
well figh!—Such a fine eftate! and fo
Juftly your right by all accounts ; and then
after promifing your fggher fo faithfully
too !—Poor Madam § ive, your good
mother, was in very fad trouble—Philip
he raved and ranted, and made a fad to-
do, but there was no remedy; them two
Rokers had got poflelion of the houfe;
and after the funeral, I reckon, they
thought to have keptit, as fteward s to
the new owners; but whip! the parfons
come upon them, and packed them off ;
and " they’ve put in old Betty Grant and
her fon jult to look after it, and open
the windows—But, Lord } I'm fure the
place looks fo mollencholy as makes my
very heart ach to pafs it.—But, however, to~
go on with my ftory of all the troubles of
your poor dear mother—After this, a
week or {o, news came by a pegur man:

as



66 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE,

as went with that young captain as your,
fifter Belle ran away with, that he and\

mifs were drowned or caft away, at fome

place beyond fea—I can't remember rightly

the name of it; butr, however, that they

were loft, and that you were Kkilled in

battle by the wild Ingines; this man told

my hufband he you dead with bhis

own eyes, and ¥ fkull cleft with one of

their fwords”—

. ¢¢ And where,” faid Orlando, ¢ is this
man now ?"—¢ Why, Madaw took him,”
replied the woman, ¢ and when the family
left the country, he went up to London
with them”—

¢ And how long have they been gone?”

% Nigh two months, as well as I can
remember; poor dear ladies! I'm fure
we poor folks mifs them fadly, and fo we-
do the Hall.”

¢ And my brother,” enquired Orlando,
¢¢ what is become of my brother ?”

¢¢ Qh, as for.that,” an{wered the woman,
¢¢ nobody knows ; and I muft fay this, *fquire,
that if you'd a been like liim, nobody would

s Y have
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bave been fo forry as they were, that
adam gave her money elfewhere ; for
would you think it ?—at the very time
he came down here to take pofleflion of
his houfe, afier the poor gentleman his
father’s death, and when all the family was
in fuch affli®ion—what did he do, but
bring down that nafty flauming huffey,
Bet Richards, that was, took from the
parith work-houfe to be houfemaid at the
Hall—whom he have kepr in Londen all’s.
one as’a lady, and drefléd her up better
than any of his fifters—and (he's as ims.
pudent and proud !—I'd have all fuch
wicked toads fent to beat hemp—and
every body has faid “twas a thoufand
pities (he was not in her old élacgrthc
work-houfe again, inftead of prancing
about as fhe did, to break pbdr dear
Madam Somerive's heart; who, though
the fcemed to bear it all with .\?qtlence,h
and to tike no notice, was quite 8s I, mpy:
fay, funk and weighed down wuh one.
forrow s falling fo faft upon anothcr—-—and,_
ar. it, when fhe found the houfe and‘
cftate
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eftate ‘and all the goods were fold, anzY
that fhe and her daughtess muft leave it}
and then, juft afterwards, when the negur’s
news came, fhe feemed to be quite, quite
gone !—and [ heard fay, her health was

in a bad ftate after fhe got to London.”
Dreadfully affe@ted by this account of
his mother, all of whofe {ufferings he felt,
however coarfe and fimple the relation of
them, Orlando now again enquired of
his informer, if fhe knew where his mother
and fifters lived in town ?—She faid, No;
there was a neighbour’s daughter gone
up lately to London to live with them as
a [ervant; whofe friends knew the direc-
fion, and to them fhe would fend if he
would ftay. Orlando thanked her—and
then exprefled fome wonder that his mo-
ther, who had always difliked London,
thould fix there. To which the woman
faid, ¢ Why, Sir, I’'ve heard fay, that
‘the reafon of that was, that Madam’s
brother, the London Merchant, infifted
jopen it} andi ‘another reafon was, be-
gaufe fhe thought that if the was not always
at
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pleafures “and that; and fo ncgleét.
great law-fuit.”
¢ What law-fuit ?”’—faid Orlando, who
bad forgotten at that moment the vague
information he¢ had reccived from the
miller. ,
¢« Why you muft know, Sir,” replied
the woman, ¢¢ that when firft my Lady
died, there was a great talk about the coun-
try, that there was fome black doings about
the will ; for from what the had faid to your
father, and from a great many other things
fhe had faid, and from her having Law-
yers from London come down about
three years and a half ago, when folks
thought fhe made a new will in your
favour; there were thofe, and in r.!ae houfe
too, who didn’t fcryple to fay, that the
real will was made away with I;y thegy
Rokers, and that an old will was Rroved-q-,
So your brother he was advifed by coun~
fellor Staply to go to law ;—but he faid
Jif, there was another . will, it was ip your
favoys, not in his; and he'd as Jigve the
Parfons,

iﬁm €lbow, your brother would gp after



90 THE OLD MANOR HOusE.
Parfons, or the Devil, had thePeftite 4
j'ou.-—Howcver, when a little while af?’ T
news came of your death, then he went
to law dire@ly; becaufe, he faid, if there~
was fuch a will, he was your heir-at-law,
and the old woman’s too:—and fo he is
fuing the Rokers; that is, Mrs? Lennard
and her hufband ; for you know the old
foul took to herfelf a young hufband at
laft.”

Orlando expreffing his furprife at this,
enquired where they lived—s$¢ Oh!” an-
fwered fhe, ¢¢ when they found they were bjt
as to continuing in the fewardthip; and
that Archdeacon Hollybourn had provided
another for my Lord Bifhop and the Parfons
and was to overlook the eRate hnmfelf"
‘Mr. and Mrs. Roker went away-to livdiin
Tampthire, upon ‘the eftare thy Luady
gave them there; and there, ¥-tunderftand,
they 'live quite like great people, and- are
vifited and noticed by all the quahty,
only Madami T hear is terribly chlous,
and they' fay hcr yourg hufbind -is- nét
uvu; gﬂ above ‘good-humdiifed «o ‘ber,

2 though
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il:ough he got fuch a great fortune by
er.”

The good woman feemed never weary
of talkipg; but having ar length ex-
haufted wll the could recolle&, and pro-
mifing to procure a direftion from her
neighbour, dnd fend it down in a few
minutes to Weflt Wolverton, Orlando
took his leave. And as, juft as he left the
cottage, the clock in it ftruck three, he
was afraid of intruding upon the benevo-
lence of his new friend, at the houfe once
his father’s, if he left her long with the
lawyer whom he had fent for; and there-
fore, inftead of going then to make his
mournful vifit to the turret, he returned to
Weft Wolverton, where he found the man
fent to tihe town had been fome time ree
turned, and had brought from his fatber’s
former friend, the atturney, a not€to this
purport— _ : o

« Mr. Brock’s compts: imagines fome
miltake—has not the honor to know
any gentleman of the name of Somesive, :

) except
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except Philip S. Efq, late of Weft Wc;k
verton—houpes to be excufed, being pa
. ticularly engaged.”

This note completed the diftrefs of Or-
lando, who faw that he fhould now be taken
for an impoftor where he v-as, and obtain
no credit where he expefed it to carry

‘him to London, where he now moft ear-
neftly withed to be, becaufe there only
could he hope to fee his family, or to have
any explanation of the hints fo darkly given
by the labourer’s wife—hints, which among
the complicated misfortunes which fur-
rounded him, gave him thé moft .infup-
port:;ble pain.—¢ Gone with fome lord !”
Impoffible—Yet the very idea was diftrac-
tion. He was believed dead. He re-
gretted that he had not atked whether Mo-
nimia heard of his death, not at that mo-
ment recolleting that his informer’s know-
ledge hardly went fo far ; and that, by her
account,, Mpnimia was gone before the
.death of Mrs. Rayland, and before the ar-

mral of the intelligence brought by Per-
feus
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'{gus the negro: yet again he recolle@ed,
that if Selina and Monimia flill corre-
fponded, the muft immediately have known
it; and thus by all he loved in the world
he was confidered as dead. .
To undeceive them as foon as he could
was what appeared moft neceflary; but
how to do that he knew not. He could
not bear to beg of any of the neighbour-
ing gentlemen—indeed hé knew none
“of them but Stockton (who was the laft
man in the world he defired to meet), for
all the reft were at a great diftance, and
the elder Somerive had never fought theig
acquaintance: fome were too expenfive
for him, and others too ignorant to afford
him any pleafure in their fociety. By the
richeft he was contemned as a petty gen-
Yleman; and by the reft envied as the
future poffeflor of Rayland Hall—and
therefore very little intercourfe hed ever
pafied between them and the family at
Weft Wolverton. While Orlande, whom
his hofpitable acquaintance had the confi-
deration to leave by himfelf, was medis
1 VoL, IV, E tating
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tatinng on his wretched and forlorn ﬁtuatiop(
a young man was introduced into the
room, ia whom he immediately -recolleted
a clerk fo the lawyer "to whom*his unfuc. -
cefsful note had been written; who, imme.
diately acknowledging him, changed as he
was, related, that Mr. Brock baving thewn
him the note, and declaimed againft it as
an impofition, it being, he faid, perfeétly
well known that Orlando Somerive was
dead—the young man thought he recol-
lected his hand, there having been formerly
fome degree of intimacy between them;
and unwilling to difpute the point with
Brock, who was, he told him, Solicitor in
the depending caufe between the Biﬁmp
and the Somerive family, he had made fome
excu’e of bufinefls, and came to fee himfelf
whether it was his old friend, or {ome oné
withing to reprefent him.

All the difficulties which Qrlando had to
enconnter as to going to London were now
removed at once—This young man, Mr.
Dawfon, offcred not only to fupply him
with. money. but clothes; and they agreed

= ke
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Wd proceed together -to the town ip the
dufk, as Orlando did not wifh to he knowp,
gor indeed to be feen, in his prefent ¢an-
dition. This being fettled, Qrlando wquld
immediately have taken leave of his hu,
mane hoftels; but the entreated both him
and his friend to ftay dinner, with a frank-
nefs and good humour whicli Dawfon was
lefs difpofed than Orlando to refift., As
foon as it was nearly dark fhe ordered him
to be accommodated with a horfe, and fent
a fervant with-him to bring it back.

With a thoufand grateful acknowledg-
ments Orlando took his leave; and with
an agonizing figh left, as he believed for
ever, the paternal houfe and the neigh-
bouthood of thg Hall, without having been
able to indulge his mclancholy by vifiting
the turret.

His friend, though he could give him
very little information more than he had
already received, and none about Monimia,
yer foothed and confoled him; and, hav-
ing. equipped him with a coat, hat,.and
linen of his own, as they were nearly of a

E2 fize,

:J t
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“fize,ne put five guineas into “his hand¥

and, defiring to hear from him, faw him
into the flage-coach, which, at fix every
morning, fet out from the town where they
were for Londen.

CHAER.
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CHAP 1V,

HE variety of uneafy emotions which
pafled through the mind of Orlando,
as he journeyed towards [.ondon, would
be difficult to defcribe, fince he himfelf
could hardly difcriminate them ; but 'cgch,' -
though not diftin&, was acutely painful.
In what a fituation did hereturn te his
family ! in what a fituation did he find it!
How fhould he, while his mind was yefk
enfeebled, from the cruel dx('appomtmcnts
he had experienced on his arrival in Eng-’
land, be able to bear the tears of his
mother, the forrow of his two fifters?’
how confole them for the lofs they had’
fuftained? how ftrengthen by higf cxami:le
their more tender minds, to endire what
he feared the diffolute folly of his brother -
nught yet bring upon them ; while hisown
Eg ' hean’.
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heart - recoiled from the idea of mcenng
s+t brother, and was bleeding with the
-lteadful wounds inflitted by the uncer-
tainty of what was become of Monimia;
which, bad he not entertained fome hopes
of hearing of her from his fifter Selina,
would have driven him to diftraction! Of
his fifter Ifabella he thought too with
great concern; and when the reflection,
which alone brought fome comfort to his
. mind, occurred to him, that he had refifted
the temptation Warwick threw in his way,
and had not, to gratify himfelf, plunged
another dagger in the heart of his father—
even this confolatory teftimony of his con-
fcience was embittered by the enquiry that
confcience unmcdlatdy made, whéther he
had not acted wrong in not difcovering the
defiga of Warwick, and had not facrificed
his real duty to 2 miltaken point of honour.
As he approached London, the agitation
of his mind becamegreater. As his mother
elieved him dead, his fudden appearance
n‘nght haye the moft fatal effe@s—That
even if he was ptat down at 4 coffee-houfe,
and
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and fent a nete ¢o inform her of his arrival,
“ehe fight of his hand-writing might equally
aﬂ‘e& a mother and fitkers, who had long
lamented him as configned to a grave om -
the banks of Hud{on’s River. '
There was one expedient that occarred,
which, though extremely difagreeable to
him, he at length determined to adopt——
which was, to go on his reaching London
to. Mr. Woodford’s, and confult with him.
on the propereft way of difcevering to his
family his unexpeed arrival.

Though he was aware that he thould
have enly infulting pity er coarfe raillery:
to fuftain from his uncle, he thought the
dread of fuch tranficnt and inconfequentiak
evils, fhould yield to the important point
of not injuring thé health of a parent fo
beloved; and as foon as the .ftage .in.
which he travelled .scached Weftminfter
Bridge, be got into an hackney-qoach and,
ordered it to be diiven 1o the hou[;.oi
Mr. Woodford,

On his reaching this place, and cnqum»

5fqr him, he was told by.a maid; sthat
E4 opened
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opened the door, that Mr.” Woodford’s
family bad been removed fome months”
from that houfe, and refided in King’s
Street, St. James’s Square, at an houfe of
which the maid gave him the number, and
whither he immediately repaired.

It was eafily found—two lamps at the’
door, and the appearance of the houfe,
which had been lately refitted in a ftyle
of uncommon elegance, feemed to fay to
Orlando, that he would find his uncle in
increafing affluence.

A very {mart powdered footman opened
the door, who, upon being afked if Mr.
Woodford was at home, anfwered fhortly,
No; and furveying the hackney coach’
with contempt, feemed difpofed to clofe’
the half-opened door, without attending to
any farther enquiries.

But Orlando, putting his head out of the
cdach; called to the fervant, and énquired
&t what time that evening he could fee Mk¢/
Woodford, with whom he had bufinel¥
thiat admitted of no delay.

T He: -can’t be feen to-night,” faid' the:

fervant;
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fervant; ¢ he is engaged for the evens
ing.” -
¢ If you will tell me where then,” re-
plied Orlando, ¢ I will go to him, for I
muft fee him immediately.”

The man, who feemed afraid of ven-
turing out to the coach door, left he fhould
foil his fhoes, or lofe the powder from his
hair, ftill held the door only partly open,
and faid very fullenly—¢ You mutft leave
your bufinefs, and call again—my mafter
will do no bufinefs with any body to night;
he expetts company to dinner; and I am
fure he won’t be difturbed.”

Orlando now got out of the coach, and
faid to the fervant, that as he was Mr.,
Woodford’s nephew, he was fure,he would
fee him. The man then, though with
apparent relu&ance, opened the door of
a back parlour, and, while he ftood at it
himfelf, as if he was afraid Orlando would
fteal fomething, called to another footman
to go and inform his mafter that his nephew
defired to fee him below.

At the fame moment loud rapping was

Es heard
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' Bard at the'door, and the tan, in vifble
 diftrefs, faid, « I fhall be blamed for et
tmg any body in—here’s the company
“Cotiie; 1 wifh, Sir, you'd call any other
. ime—there’s my Lord and Sir Richard
ahd Lady Wiggin, and Sir James and
Lady Penguin—it’s quite impoffible, Sir;

for my mafter to fee you.”
- Onlando had not time to anfwer, before

the other fostman returned, and faid very
foughly, that his mafter defired the per-
fon, whoeever he was, to walk out—for he
muft be an impoftor, becaufe he acknow-
fedged no nephew.
- Orlando, imagining that Mr, Woodford
" fuppofed him to be his brother, and there-
fore would not fee him, had only to quit
the houfe, and defift from his defign of
fpeaking to his uncle that evening; orto
convince him that he had yet a nephew
living, whom he had at leaft no resfon to
difclaim: he refolved on the latter, and
putting back. with his hand the fervants
who would have oppofed his paffage, he
went up fairs. The door of the dining-
roon
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fooms was yet: dpen, for:the ivifitors had.
“hardly yeo {eqled .theinfelbes, and fome
were flanding near it till ‘Sir Richard and
Lady Wiggin had paid their complimonts;
Orlando, notwithftanding the abufive and
infolent efforts of the fervants, who had
followed him. up ftairs to ftep him, enatered
the room, and going up to Mr. Woodford,
who ftared at him as a perfe& firanger,
made himfelf immediately known to him,
Mr. Woodford .exprefled more furprife
than pleafure. But Le could not help
acknowledging his nephew, whom he
flightly named to his guefts, and coldly
afked him to fit down and ftay dinner.
Orlando, not much flattered by his rei
«ception, anfwered, that as he had not feea
his mother, he muft haften to her, and
meant no farther 1o intrude pon Mr,
Wgoodford, than te confult: with: him on
o propereft way of breaking to bil smother,
slews the joy of which mlgh: okrpomr
vher. R
« Oh!” cried Wooedford, « if that be
zll, I fancy you may venture to take yout
E6 own.
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own way~~1 never heard that joy killed

- anybody; and I donlt imagine you haye

" much good fortune to relate (added-ie,

.farveying him) to turn the brains of your
f‘mlly ’»

. Lady Wiggin, a fquat ﬁgure, moft

: fumptuouﬂy dreffed, now furveyed Or-
lando, as he ftood talking to his untle’
before the fire, and then whifpered to a
younger woman who fat next her, whom
he bad not till then obferved, but in whom,

-under the difguife of the moft prepofterous
extremity of the fathion, with a very high
head, and checks of the laft Parifian dye,

. he difcovered his elder coufin, to whom he
bowed ; while the flightly bowingin return,
bit the end of her fan, and fcrewiﬁg herfelf
iato an attitude which fhe feemed tp have

- ftudied, ‘replied with haif fhut eyefto the
whifper of her titled neighbour,

Woodford feemed glad that Orla
declined dining with him, yet was unwill-
ing to take the trouble of interfering in
his firft introduétion to his mother. Pre-
determined not to be difcouraged by the’

' unfeeling
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tffeeling raillery, or repreffed by the coldi
nefs of his uncle, he enquired. again' in & -
fow voice, if he could be allowed to fpeak:
to him alone—*¢ I have much to fay to'you,
Sir,” faid he, ¢ which it is not proper to
difcourfe upon now. You may unagme
I am very impatient to fee my mother and-
my fifters—I will not detain you long—
only let me for five minutes afk your atten-
tion below.” -

The great man, who was no longer a
wine merchant in the Strand foliciting the
cuftom of the great, but their pompous
entertainer, who was enabled, by the ad~ .
vantages of a great contract obtained by the
favour (and perhaps by yielding to the par-
ticipation) of one of them, to vie in {plen=
dour with his patrons, feemed to be made
very reftlefs by this demand— I'd go
down into my ftudy with you, with all my

- hedrt;” faid he, in the fame low tone ; < but
my ‘Lord and Sir James are notcome, and
my fon not being here to receive them, I
fhould be forry . . .. but -howbver ...

you had betterftay and dine- .perhaps,-dnd -
then
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thiga + 5.iY - Asothar loud wap at thc_d‘or.
relieved- him from this embarraf ment; if
wanted :but a quarter to “feven, and mp
Lord. was ammounced. In the buftle to
zeceive fo eminent a perfonage, with whas
‘Woodford thought politenefs, but what ap-
peased ro Orlando the moft cringing fervility
he had ever witnefled, his worthy uncle
- feemed totally to have forgotten him ; and
before the ccremony of this reception, and
that of Sir James, who followed the peer as
ene of his {atellites, was over, dinner was
announced ; and the company proceeded
down ftairs ; while Orlando, finding that
his uncle had as little tafte for poor rela-
tions as if he had been born himfelf a
great man, inftead of having fuddenly
become {o, by means which Orlando won-
dered at, rather than underftood, took the
epportuhity of epening the ftreet door him-
felf, and returned to his hack, which was
driven into the fquare, to' make room for
the fplendid equipages which had fince
arrived at the door

He fepped im ;. but when the coachman
8 afked

h
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afked him whither to drive, he kﬁe_w" not
what to reply. He knew nérbbdy:"n&}
did he recolleét one friend in this” immenfé
town, to whom he could in fuch an exis
gence apply.—The finall houfe his mothet,
had taken, was in Howland-Screee; and
he thought he had better drive to fome
coffee-houfe in the neighbourhood, wheré
he might confider how he could firft fpeak
to Selina, As he proceeded to a coffee-
houfe in Oxford Street, which the coach«~
man named to him upon his enquiring fot
one, he could not help refleting on thé
ftrange viciflitudes of fortune, and the
ftrange way in which her gifts are divided.
It was only a few months fince he had an
almoft undoubted profpe& of fucceeding
to the great eftates of Mrs. Rayland ; he
was now not only deprived of all thofe
hopes, but was literally a begfgar—and
going home, not to affift his ruined family,
but to add to it another indigent member,
and to weep with them all the mournfol
changes that had happened during his ab-

fence.
He
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. He. had not yet -determined how he
fhould introduce himfelf to the dear de-
jeced group, when he arrived at the coffee-
houfe, where he difcharged his coach, and
called for a private room. He then, fince
no better expedient occurred to him, de-
fired a pen, ink, and paper, and in an hand
which he attempted to difguife (and he
trembled fo as to aid the deception) he
wrote thefe few words to Selina—¢¢ Your
brother Orlando is living, and in England
~-have the prefence of mind not to betray
this fecret, which will I think give you great
pleafure, to your mother too fuddenly ; and
when he knows he can come without too
much furprifing your mother, he will be at
.your door.”—He had hardly finifhed and
dire&ed this note, in which he tried to alter
his hand only that the fight of it might
mot fo fuddenly frike his fifter as to render
his precaution ufelefs, he recolle@ed, that
as Perfeus the negro was now his mother’s
fcrvant, he had better go himfelf to the:-
«door of the houfe; dilcover himfelf to that

faithful
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faichful fellow ; and contrive, by his means,
to fpeak to Selina firft.

This {cheme appeared to him fo much
better than the firft, that he determined to
put it into immediate execution. However,
he put the note he had written into his
pocker, that if Perfeus happened not to
be at home, he might ftill proceed as he
had at firft intended.

With a beating heart he approached
the door, and hefitated with apprehenfion’
before he could determine to knock at it;
At length he gave a loud fingle rap, and
Perfeus appeared.— Do you know me,
Perfeus?” faid Orlando, in a low voice.
¢« Know you,” anf{wered the negro, who
fpoke pretty good Englith, and 'without
much of the negro accent—* No! how
fhould I know you ?” ¢¢ Have you forgot,”
faid Orlando, * the morning we pafled
together in the wood, on the banks of
Hudfon’s River ?” While he thus {peke,
'‘Perfeus held the candle, which he had fet
down in the paflage, to his face, and with
a fudden exclamation letting it fall, he ran
i as
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as fafk as he.eould back into the kitchen,
‘declanng to the two maids, as trembling
be. threw himfelf into a chair, that he had
“feen a ghoft.

The elder of thefe women, a ftout peafant
from the weald of Suffex, who had no notion
of ghoits, huffed the affrighted negro for his
folly, and faid, ¢¢ I wonder what you mean,
Perfeus—why fure you are not in your
right wits? A ghoft quotha! I hope you'
bave not left the door open, with your
ghofis ?”

_ ¢ ] cannot tell,” cncd Perfeus—¢¢ but
you better fee—] f{ec mafter Orlando’s
ghoft, and I'll go no more.”

« Orlando, forefecing that froth the poor fel.
ow’s terrdr, all the rifk would be ingurred
whidh he bad. withed to avoid, now walked
into the houfe, in the hope of prevdnting
His mother and fiters from being alarnjed.
by the folly of the fervants; dnd whea
Hannah afcended to fecure the doary whighy
fhe had been firi&tly. enjoined never ta-
Jeave of an evening without a chain, fhe
it Grlaudo on the top of the ftairs.. Struels:

P with
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- with equal terror, thofgh from’ 2 diffe

ent caufe, (he_now fcréimed and r&td’rncd
w the kitchen, where, as-well 4s hiee fright
wwould let her, the declaimed againft thé
folly of Perfeus, who being afraid of 2
ghoft, had let in 2 man.

Orlando, provoked by the ridiculous
fears of both, now went into the kitchen ;
and not without difficulty convinced the.
negro that he was alive; and the maid,
that he had no intention to rob the houfe ¢
but all the clamour that thefe miftakes had
excited, could not bé unheard in the room
where Mrs, Somerive was fittiig with her
daughters; and the bell had-rung violently
feveral times, before the affurancé of Or.
lando’s identity had reftored to ‘Perfeuy
courage enough to obey the fummofs. '

Orlando entreated of him to gd' np, te
account for the noife below as wéll as he!
could, and to ‘beckon, or by forde othet!
means contrive fo get his fifter Sefina out:
of the room. Perfeus, trembling with his
former apprehenfions and his prefert joy,"
undertook to do this, and haftened up’
' Rairs,
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ftairs: At the door of the dining-room
Sclina ftood, and atked him if any thing
-was the martter below ; and Mrs. Somerive
eagerly repeated -the queftion, faying—
¢ Perfeus, is any thing wrong belew ? who
was at the door ?”—He advanced to the
~table near which his miftrefs was firting,
and faying to Selina in an half whifper as
he paffed her—<¢’Tis your brother, mifs,
you go fee him,” he anfwered to the
queftions Mrs. Somerive afked him—
¢ No, Ma’am—no bad matter—only that
I thinked, that I...... that Hannah . .
fhe fay~—" His confufion was the more
evident, the more he attempted to conceal
it; nor did his dark fkin conceal the emo-:
" tion of his fpirits; while Selim, who be-
lieved it was her elder brother, and who
felt only terror at his name, ,approached
the table paler than death ; and Mrs. Some-
-tive, convinced tfat fomething was thg
matter belaw, though fhe could not con-
jecture what, arofe from her feat, and taking_
a candle faid, © What can have happened
Sclina, my child=if you know it, for God’s
" Take
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fake tell me {——Alas I’ added (he recol-

leting all that had happened to her withia

fo fhort a {pace— after all I have fuf-
“fered, what can I have to fear” -

She now approached the door, while
neither Selina nor the fervant had courage
to ftop her.—But in the paflage fhe was
met by Hannah, whom Orlando, miftruft-
ing the fkill of his firk meflenger, had {ent
up while he waited him{elf at the foot of
the ftairs, Mrs. Somerive, more cenvinced
from the appearance of the maid, that fome
alarming circumftance had happened, was
ftruck with the idea of fire, and calling to -
hertwo daughters to follew her, faid : <« The
lower part of the houfe is on fire—let us,
if it is {fo, make our efcape.~Selina!
Emma! my children! let me at leaft fave
Tomething.”

¢ Dear ma’am,” exclaimed Hannah,
¢ how you do fright yourfelf$—Lord!
there’s no fire below, I affure you: I’'m
" fure if there was, we fhould not ftand ﬁarmg
here; but don’t be frighted, pray, ma'am !
nothing at all is the matter, but,very good

: news
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sews—Come, ma'am; pray go back inte
the room and fit down, and make yourfelf
eafy ; you can’t imagine, F'm fure, as that I
would go for to deceive you.”

Mirs. Somerive, hardly knowing what to
believe, returned inta the room; and Han-
nah following her, faid—* Now, ma’am,

"asyou be fo calm Pl tell you, it is the
_young ¢aptain, ma‘am, your fon—he is not
dead, thank God.”

¢ Not dead!” cried Mrs. Somerive,
¢ my Orlando alive { Oh! it is impoffible ;
don’t be fo inhumar as to awaken fuch
hopes, only to aggravate my mifery. He
is dead, and I fhall never fee him move "
¢ NG, no,” faid Perfeas, © young captain’s
alive.” ¢ He is indeed, ma'am,” cricd
Hannah. “ Where?” faid Selina, ¢ where
is my brother?” ¢« He is beloy, mifs,”
faid the, in a low votce.—Selina ruthed dut
of the'room, and Orlando caught het in
Lis’arms.. ‘Emma, divided between ber .
fears for'fier mother, who refted almoft in-'

'ﬁnﬁbinon the arm of the fervant, and: the-

.anxmis'aeﬁrc to fecher brother, -tcembled:
and
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and wept a moment ; and then feeing him
a@ually enter, Selina refting on his arm,
fhe uttered a faint fhriek, and flew back
" towards her mother, at whofe feet Orlando
knecling, befought her to recollect and
compofe herfelf. She threw her arms round
him, but convulfive fobs were the only
figns fhe gave of recollection; while the
fervant was bathing her temples, and het
two daughters entreating her, for their
fakes, to affume a compofure, which their
own extreme agitation proved they did not
themfelves ﬁoﬁ'cfs.

The fcene was too painful, though pre-
duced by excefs of happinefs, o laft long,
The certainty that her fon, her beloved
Orlando, was hvmg, was joy to which tht
mind of Mrs. Somerive, long wcxghed
down by affliGtion, could not fiiftaih with-
out feeling what almoft approached to-4
mothentary deprivation of reafon ; But: the
manly tendernefs of Orlando, who'’arguel
with her, and the lively fenfibility -of -her
wwo girls, who hung arnund her, and ‘em-
sreated her not to deftioy: herfelf, now that

i . they
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they were fo bleft as to have their.brother
reftored: to them, at length called her toa
greater ferenity of mind ; yet as (he looked
at Orlando, fhe flarted, fhe trembled, and
feemedtodoubt whetherfhe was awake; and
when fhe fpoke to him of his father, fhe re-
lapfed into fuch inarticulate expreffions of
. agohizing forrow, that her children, look-
ing in confternation at each other, dreaded
the confequence, fo much had fhe in, thofe
moments the appearance of a perfon about

to lofe her reafon.
There was another topic which had not
during the firft hour of their incoherent
conference been touched; and Orlando,
who dreaded it, endeavoured to avoid it.
This was the lofs of his fifter Ifabella; for
that fhe had perithed at fea, in their ill-
farred voyage to America, he now mate
than ever believed. He tried thereforé to
call off the attention of his mother-from
what fhe bad loft; and to convince her,
thic not faerely her fon was reftored to her,
ut reftored to her as affetionate, and .25
. mueh
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much attached to his family, as when ingn
evil hour he quitted it,

Mrs. Somerive, feeling herfelf unequal
to fome kind of converfation that evening, -
confined herfelf, when fhe was ableto do -
more thaa gaze at her fon, to queftions
that related wholly to himfelf. She ob-
ferved how very much he was altered—
that his hair, of which in his infancy and
youth fhe had becn fo vain, was grown
much darker, and had been cut clofe 0 his
head. Orlando, to efcape from fubjects
which he thought would be from their ca-
taltrophes more painful to her, gave her,
or rather attempted to give her, a fhort
hiltory of his adventures, from his leaving
New-York till his rcturn to England; but
when he came to fpeak of the wounds he
had reccived, and of his being carried up
the country by the [roquois, (he became fo
extremely faint, that Selina advifed her,
and (he confented to defift from any farther
enqui ies, till the was better able to bear'the
relation 0. Orlando’s fufferings. At the
requeft of her children the confented to go

-Vou. 1V, F- . ey
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iéarly to reft, where Emma was to remain
with her till fhe became more calm; and
‘when Selina had feen her in bed, and left
“her in much quieter {pirits, fhe returned to
‘Orlando, who was in an agony of impati-
‘ence to enquire about Monimia, which in
his mother’s prefence he had not dared to
alleviate or to betray.

When his fifter returned to him, they
both fat down by the fire; and the foft-
tempered Selina yielded to thofe emotions,
which during her mother’s alarming fitu-
ation (he had ftruggled to fupprefs. Or-
lando, his eyes overflowing, tenderly kiffed
her hand, and faid—¢¢ Are thefe tcars, my
own Selina, given to paft forrows? or are
they excited by your knowledge of tidings
“yet to come, that will wound the heart of
your brother worfe than any of the accu-
mulated miferies which he has told you-he
has collected fince his landing in England?
w—m Monimia! what is her fate, Selina?
Where is fhe? am I completely miferable ?”
¢ »+.» He could not go on, nor.could his
fi@er Bimmediately anfwer him—< You do
TN . not
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-not fpeak, Selina,” cried he eagerly....
I can hear nothing worfe than my fears
-fuggeft, nor can any torment equal this
- horrid fufpenfe.”
¢¢ Indeed,” anfwered Selina, in a tre.
mulous voice—*¢ indeed I know no reafon
to believe that you ought to be in defpair
about her, but”—¢¢ But !” exclaimed he—:
¢ but what?—You believe—you don’t
know ? Have you not feer her then, Selina?
Is it poffible you can have been fo cruel to
her, and to me, as to have abandoned her,
becaufe fhe was abandoned by all the reft
of the world, becaufe you thought me
dead....? Oh, Selina! fhould you not
therefore have cherithed, with redoubled
tendernefs, her who was fo very dear to
me?”

-¢¢ Plave patience with me, my dear
brother,” replied Selina—-¢ puy, ‘have
-patience with ‘me; and do not,' do net
.condemn me unheard, nor {uppofe that'[
would willingly negle® er forfake her
whom you loved, and whom I loved-too.

29

......But....l
"o Fa ¢t You
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. *¢“You have however forfaken her! you
do.not know where (heis now ?”

. ¢ No indeed, I do not,” anfwered Se-
lina—*¢ nor have I heard of her for many
many months.”

¢« Well,” cried Orlando, with a deep
ﬁdh «¢ I have patience, you fee, Selina—{
do not beat my breaft, nor dath myfelf
.againft the wall. I am wretched, my fifter;
but I will believe you could do nothing in
performance of your folemn promife, no-
thing to avert fuch extreme wretchednefs,

and I will net reproach you.”
¢ You will have no caufe,” replied the
weeping Selina; ¢ indeed, Orlando, you
~will bave none, when you have heard all I
“have to fay—Oh! if you did but know all

we have fuffered 1

. *¢Poor Monimia!” fighed Orlando, ¢ fhe
too has fuffered, and in this general wreck
I have loft her—You do not-even know
then,” conginued he, ¢ you do not even
.know if he yet lives® I would rather hear
_of her death, than of her being expofed to
all thc dangers I dread for her, perhaps, to
difgrace,
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difgrace, to fhame, to infamy.......”
'This idea was too horrible ; he ftarted from#
his chair, wildly traverfed the room ; andit
was fome time before Selina could perfuade
him to liften quictly to the relation he yet
continued to demand of her.
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CHAP. V.

s HEN you left us, my brother,”

) faid Selina, ¢ we hardly thoughe
it poflible that any forrow could exceed
what your departure and the apparent
eftrangement of Philip infli¢ted on us all ;
yet in a very few days we learned that,
.heavy as thefe evils were, they were only
the beginning of that long train of cala-
mity which was about to overtake us.
Ifabella difappeared within two days, and
left a letier to fay that fhe was gone with
Captain Warwick to America.”

*“ And pray tell me,” faid Orlando, in-
terrupting her, “ was my poor father ex~
tremely hort at her clopement 2"

¢t Not fo much ar her elopement, as at
her having deccived bim; for 1 do not

believe,
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believe, Orlando, that my father ever:
thought of Ifabella’s marrying General:
Tracy without pain and doubts of her fu-
-ture happinefs. But it grieved him fe-
verely to refle€t that Ifabella was capable
of deception, which, notwithftanding the,
rathne(s of her going away with a man (he
hardly knew, muft have been meditated for.
fome days,” o
““ Did my father believe me to have;
been a party in this deception ?” -
« Of that he fometimes doubted : yet,
after dwelling on thofe doubts a moment,
he would fay, ¢ No—Orlando could never,
be acquainted with the plan of thefe two:
young people;—Orlando would not ‘have
concealed their intentions from me—Or-
lando never in his life deceived me—Ha:
is all integrity and candour—" .
¢ And in this perfuafion my father died "™
¢ Yes; and never fpoke of you, Or-
lando, but as the hope and reliance of us all.”
Orlando fighed deeply, refle®ing that he
had not deferved in this fingle inftance the
confidence of his father; yet- he rejoiced.
Fg4 that,
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that, bélieving him ignorant of his fifter’s
' flight, this opinion of his integrity had not
been impaired where it could have done
no good to have known the tiuth, and
would only have inflited another wound

on hisfather’s heart.  Selina procceded.
¢ We reccived your letter from Port(-
mouth, and fome days afterwards andther
from Ifabella—I believe it was ncar a
fortnight afterwards—She was about to em-
“bark for America with her hufband, who
had hired a {mall veffel for that purpofe,
having miffed his paffage.—This, in fome
degree, quieted the apprehenfions of my
. father about my fifter ; though, as Gencral
Tracy alimott immediately difinherited his
nephew, we had the mortification of know-
ing that Ifabella had married in what is
called a very indifcreet way.—However, as
nothing could be objected to Captain War.
wick, but his condu& towards his uncle,
and his confequent want of fortune ; and
as the young people feemed to be paflion.-
ately attachgd to each other, my father
feemed gradually to lofe his anger, and to
recover
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recover his {pirits ; when a new inftance, of
Philip’s cruel difregard for us all threw’
bim into an illnefs of fo dangerous a nature, '
or rather {fo haftened the progrefs of that
which uneafinefsabout him had firft brought
on, that he was foon given up by the phy-
ficians. It was then that, believing him-
felf dying, and fecling more concern for
the ftate in which he was about to leave us
than for his own diffolution, he fent to
Mrs. Rayland to come to him—a ftep®
which, he faid, was very hazardous, but
which he could not fatisfy himfelf without
taking. She came; we were none of us
prefent at the converfation—but my father
told us, as foon as fhe was gone, that his
mind was now quite cafy, and that he fhould
die content, at leaft as far as related to pe-
cuniary affairs; for Mrs. Rayland had af-
fured him, that in her lat will fhe had
given you the Rayland eftate, and entailed
it all upon your pofterity, on condition of
your taking the name and bearing the
‘arms of Rayland only; that fhe had fet
aparta fum for the purchafe of a baronet’s -
Fs title ;
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gi;le; and that was the only mgney, except.
legacies’ to her fervants to the amount of
cight thoufand pounds in the whole,
which fhe. had appropriated —having given
you all the reft of her real and perfonal
eltate; and my father faid that the latcer
had accumulated much more than he was
aware of,

: ¢ I am fure, faid he, when he had told us
this—] am fure that Orlando will ufe, as he
%ught to do, the power that is thus put into
his hands to fecure the provifiun for you,
" my love (fpeaking to my mother), and for
our dear girls—Nay, that, if our poor un-
happy Philip thould, as my fears prognof-
ticate, utterly diffipate his paternal fortune,
that he too will find a refource in the fra-
ternal affe@tion of his younger brother.
In this perfuafion my father became much
cafier, and, we hoped, grew much better:
but a difcovery that he very unluckily made
by opening a letter intended for my brother,
which, from the names . being alike, he
thought was his own—a difcovery that

Phylip was a&ually in treaty with Stockton
) for
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for the fale of his future intereft in the .
eftate at Weft Wolverton, quite undid al} .
the good effects of Mrs. Rayland’s gene-
rofity, and in lefs than a fortnight we lof
our dear father—who, alas! Orlando, died
of a broken heart !

¢¢ 1 will not diftrefs you with a defcription
of the terrible fcene—I mean that of his
lalt hours; for, though he died calmly,
recommending us to your protettion and
to that of Heaven, the diftraction of my
mother is not to be defcribed ; and I never
think of it but my heart finks within me.
—Wshen the firlt thock was a little over,
my mother refle&ted on the neceflity of her
living for us, unproteCted and helplefs as
we were, and (he became more tranquil ;
though I am forry to fay that the prefence
of my brother Philip, who came down as
foon as he heard of my father’s death, did
not ferve to affift her in the recovery of her
{pirits.—On the contrary, his evident with
that we might foon remove from the houfe,
and his bringing down a mifltrefs, whom he
feemed impatient to put into ir, ‘were. far.
F 6 " from



" 408 'uwm.n Mawor movsr.

‘from, being cordials to a mind fo oppreffed
with her recent lofs.—The only hope that
fuftained her was your return and f{ucceed-
ing to the Rayland eftate: but even this
comfortable hope was diminifhed and em-
bittered by a thoufand fears:—days, and
weeks, and months, were pafied, and we
had not heard of your arrival at Ncw-
York ; but learned that the fleet of tranf-
ports, with which you failed, was difperfed
by a florm, and fome of the veflels loft.
This 1 heard, for ill news is always com-
municated early; but I kept it from my
mother till Mrs. Rayland’s impatience,
who fent continually for news of you, and
at length exprefled her fears for you, in
confequence of the accounts fhe faw in the
new{papers, di‘cove.ed it; and added to
all the fufferings of my poor mother;, doubts
of your fafety, which were more dreadful
than any.——

¢ Mrs. Rayland, who had always difliked
my mother, and, as I thought, us till now,
feemed much mere difpofed than fhe ufed
to be to thew us all kindnefs, and really
feemed
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feemed concerned for my father’s death:"
*S¥e made wus all a prefent for mourning’s”
and ufed to invite us often to the Hall,
and 1 believe would have taken us to live
there if Mrs. Lennard would have let her.
But that good for nothing old woman, who
had her own purpofes to anfwer by it,
would never leave any of us a moment
alone with Mrs. Rayland—who often
{eemed to have an inclination to {peak to
my mother, and to be checked in what fhe
intended to fay by the prefence of Lennard,
who, in proportion as the old lady became
more feeble through age, and as her mind
became weaker, feemed to acquire over
her more power : though it often appeared
to me that Mrs. Rayland fubmitted to it
rather from habit than from choice, and
had not refolution to throw off a yoke fhe
had been accuftomed to fo many. years—="

¢¢ But, my Selina,” cried Orlando, ¢ you

have not all this while faid a word of
Monimia.”

«¢ We contrived to mcet,” replied Selina,

« every Monday, according to your in-

juntion ;
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J&a&mn, except when my poor father lay
fo dangeroufly ill, and after his death.
And though thefe fhort interviews were-
paffed almoft always in tears on beth fides,
they were the only pleafure we either of us
tafted ; and we have often faid, that the
confolation of the reft of the week was, that
Monday would return at the beginning of
the next!
¢ I miffled meeting Monimia for three
weeks, for the melancholy reafon I have
affigned ; and on the fourth T haftened, at
the ufual hour, to the place of our appoint-
ment, the bench near the boat-houfe,
where I faw Monimia waiting for me.
If my mourning and dejected looks ftruck
her with concern, I was not lefs fhocked
to fee her look fo very pale, thin, and de-
Jc&ed—\’Ve could neither of us fpeak for
fome time, for our tears choked us, till
at length fhe recovered voice enough to
fay, with deep fobs that feemed almoft to
burft her heart, that the fhould never fee
me more ; that even this little comfort of
m,cctmg by flealth was denied her; for that
her
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- her dunt had determined to fend her awayy
| to put her apprentice to a perfon wha
“+kept an haberdafher’s and milliner’s thop
at Winchefter, who had agreed to take her
"for a fmall premium, and that fhe wias to
go in two days. :
¢« Amazed and diftrefled by this intellis
gence, I enquired why her aunt would do
this ? and fhe told me, that the importunity
of Sir John Belgrave, and his perpetual ate
tempts to {ee her by the fame measnts by
which you had formerly found accefs to her
room, compelled her, in order to avoid him,
to tell her aunt of the door in the turret ;
and after enduring a great deal of very
cruel ufage, and haying been repeatedly
threatened with Mrs. Rayland’s difpleafure
and with being turned out of the heufe,
her aunt firft removed her into her room 3
and then, finding that inconvenient, had
the door in the lower room at the botom
of the ftairs bricked up, and Monimiare-
turned to her former apartment—from
whence the was hardly ever fuffered to ftit

‘out but for a walk in the park, and even
then .
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then was ordered not to go dut of fight of
the houfe. So that it had always been-ot
a great riftk that, while we did meer, the
ufed to run as far as the fir-wood on thofe
mornings.—** My aunt,” faid poor Mo-
nimia as fhe told me all this, ¢ my aunt
was always very cruel to me ; but now fhe
was much more fo than ever; for the
ftrange and ridiculous fancy fhe had taken
to Roker, who now lived almoft always in
the houfe, though Mrs. Rayland did not
know it, made her jealous of every body,
but particularly of me, who dJetefted the
man fo much that I was quite as dcfirous
to avoid him, as fhe was that I fhould
not meet him—while the odious fellow
affeGted to be jealous of her attachment to
me, though all the time he took every op-
portunity of {peaking to me very imgerti-
nently ; but between my aunt’s watch-
fulnefs that I fhould never be in the room
with him, and my own to fhun him, I
efcaped tolerably well from his infolent
fpeeches, and never regretted my con-
finement, unlefs when I feared, my dear

; Selina,
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_Sehina, it would prevent my feemg you-
“Now, however, for fome reafon or other,
my aunt has waken it into her head that I
fhall not ftay at the Hall any longer.—I
cannot guefs why I am more obnoxious to’
her than formerly, as fhe feems ro have’
fecled to marry and fecure her dear Mr.
Roker to herfelf, unlefs it is becaufe
Mrs. Rayland feems lately to grow mote
fond of me; and as my aunt is engaged
with her lover more than with her miftrefs,
I have been more about her, and (he feems
always fatisfied with my fervices—which
makes Mrs. Lennard quite in a rage with
me fomectimes ; and often of late the tells
me [ am a fly, deceitful girl, and the'll
blow me up with her lady—fuch is her ex.
preflion, if I dare to fancy that [ have any
intereft with her, This fhe has repeated
fo often lately, that knowing as ¥ do that
the difcovery fhe has made of my meeting
Orlando would entirely ruin him with
Mrs. Rayland, 1 think that, however
dreadful it is, Selina, for me to leave this
place, where only 1 can have an opportu~

nitv
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nity, of weeping with you and talking of ‘
him, I had much better do fo than hazard, .
by my ftay, incurring my aunt’s unrea-
fenable dilpleafure, fince it may fo much
burt Orlando ;—and as fhetold me again,
about ten days fince, that fhe was deter-
mined to fend me off to Winchefter, and
had given her lady fuch good reafons for it
that fhe advifed it, and had promifed to
give.me the apprentice fee, [ anfivered, that
I bad rather go than be burthenfome to her.
—So: the wrote immediately, and theanfwer.
cameyefterday, which fixesmy departurefor
next Thurfday.” Thus, my dear brother,
our dear injured Monimia related to me
the circumftances which had produced this
refolution, fo diftrefling to me. Some of
them indeed, particularly what related to
that hateful Sir John Belgrave, I had’heard
before; for he ufed not only to perfecute
poor Monimia with attempts to fpeak to
her by means of a fervant—Jacob I think
the called him—who was unluckily let
into the fecret, but wrote to her conti-
pually letters which, from the high pro-
mifes
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mifes they contained, might have temptedi

g t’fiﬁly young women fo uncomfortably;
firuated as the was—¢¢ Eternal curfes light
on him!” exclaimed Orlando; ¢ he fhall
feel, the fcoundrel fhall feel, that fhe is.
not now fo unproteted as to fuffer him to.
make his infulting propofals with impus
nity.”

Alarmed by his vehemence, Selina re-
pented that fhe had faid fo much; yet, by
way of palliation, added—*¢ The laft letter
Monimia thewed me .. ..”

“ Why did fhe open—rwhy receive his
de—d letters ?” cried Orlando.

¢ They were forced upon her,” anfwer-
ed his fifter, “ in a thoufund ways, which k.
hope fhe will one day have an opportunity:
of eelling you herfelf, titough it would take
up too much time werc I to do iti nOW,=i=:
However, F am-fure that when fhe related.
to me how (he was belet with them, I faw,
no caufe at allto blame her; and as for the
laft. letter, of  which I was going te {peak,
it was {ent in form under cover of one to:

: her:
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ber aunt, and contained a propofal .gf
marriage.” : ;

¢ Of marriage !”

- *¢Yes indeed, and even offered fettle-
ments—and begged pardon for his former
ill behaviour: it was after Monimia was
-obliged to complain to Mrs. Lennard of
his behaviour, and was removed to her
rbom. And one great caufe of her aunt’s
difpleafure afterwards was, that Monimia
pofitively refufed to marry Sir John, which
- her aunt infifted that, if he was in earneft,
fhe thould do. Monimia, however, wrote
to him a refufal, in the moft pofitive terms
we could invent together ; and after that
fhe heard no more of him till (he left the
Hall.”

- ¢ Well,” faid Orlando; ¢ but, for
‘Heaven’s fake tell me! has fhe heard of
him then fince fhe left the Hall?—and
where is (he now ?” .

-« Would to God, my deareft brother,”
replied Selina, ¢ that I could tell you:!—We.
fettled to correfpond, not-without fome dif- -
ficulty, becaufe, though my mother herfelf,

if
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if 1 had dared to tell her the truth, would'
A6t Tam fure have refufed to let me writé:
to and hear from her, yet as I did not
dare, and fhe knows I have no correfpond-
ents but my fifter Philippa, who now and
then writes to me from Ireland, it is very
natural for her to afk what letter 1 receive.
However, I contrived it, and did for you,
Orlando, what worlds fhould not bribe me
to do for myfelfy I mean, dececive my
mother, or rather at without her know-
ledge; yet 1 hope it was innocent.”
<« Not only innocent, but meritorious,”
faid Orlando warmly ; ¢ but you ftill do
not an{wer me, Sclina, were is Monimja
now ?”
¢ Alas ! Orlando, have I not already un-
dergone the pain of telling you that I do
not know ?”’
¢ Not know !”
: ¢ Indeed, I do not. —Amrdﬂ: all. the
wretched fcenes I pafled through upan
Mrs. Rayland’s death—our very cruel dif-
appointment in rcading a will, fo unlike
‘what we were taught to expe&—and_Phi-
lip’s
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ilip’s harrible condutt, which drove us from
"the country, and from our father’s hotle;,
»mow fold, with every thing almoft in it, to
Mr. Stockton :—amidft all the exertions I
iwas compelled to make to fupport my poor
‘mother, who feemed to be finking under
-our complicated misfortunes; misfortunes
renderedalmoftinfupportable, by thedread-
" ful increafe of our fears for your life :—be-
‘Yieve me, Orlando, amidft all this, I never
forgot to write puntually, according to
our agreement, to our beloved Monimia ;
and for fome time fhe punétually anfwered
my letters :—but for thefe laft five weeks
‘never having any letter from her, T grew
very uneafy, and laft week wrote to the
“perfon with whom her aunt had placed her,
and a few days fince I had an anfwer.”
¢« What anfwer ?”’ enquired Orlando,
with breathlefs eagernefs.
¢ None from the perfon herfelf to whom
‘my {weet friend was bound, but from a re-
“1ation of hers, who informed me that Mrs.
9Newill had, in confequence of fome embar-
-rafiment in her affairs, léft Winchefter, and
was
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was gone to London with her apprentice,
wiiere fhe was under the neceflity of remain-
ing concealed till her affairs were fettled ;
and then propofed going into bufinefs in
London, if fhe could find friends to fet
her up.”
¢ Diftraltion and death!” cried Or-
lando, ftriking his hands together, and
ftariing from his chair, ¢ I fhall be drivento
pbrenfy!—Andis it to a perfonthus fituated
that my poor Monimia is entrufted ? and,
under the pretence of becoming an-ap-
prentice, is fhe given up to a mean fer-
vitude ? or perhaps fold to that deteftable
Belgrave, by her neceffitous miftrefs ? But'I
will purfue him to the end of the world. —
Good God 1” added he, walking quickly
about the room, ¢ if fomething very dread-
ful had not happened to her, fhe would
have written to you—furely, Selina, fhe
would have written, wherever fituated.” -
¢« Perhaps,” replied Selina, fill more
apprehenfive of the effe@s of that defpair
he feemed tofeel at this account—*¢ perhaps
her not having written may have been
2 owing
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wing" to her having never received that
Tleteer of mine, which contained a dire&ion
whither to write to me.”

¢ What dire&ion ?»” enquired Orlando.

¢ To this houfe,” replied his fifter,
¢¢ where we have orly been about a month ;
having got it cheap of a gentleman who
wasobliged to go abroad, and was glad to
let it on reafonable terms, for the few re-
maining months of his leafe. We were
before in lodgings in Holles-Street, and I
knew nothing of our removal hither till a
few days before it happened. The moment
1 did, I wrote to Monimia ; but that letter
was among thofe fhe never received.”
* This converfation, in whichthe impatient
anguifh of Orlando only found increafe,
was now interrupted by the entrance of his
youngett fifter, who came down to tell him
and Selina that Mrs. Somerive, hearing
them talk below, ard fuppofing the melan-
choly account Selina had to give Orlando
.might affe& him too much, cntreated him
to put off any farther converfation till the

next
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next day, but for the prefent to take fome :
refrehment and go to bed.

~ Orlando, vexed that the agitation of his
mind had betrayed him into vehcmence’
which had alarmedand diftrefled his mother, '
promifed to obey ; andendeavouring to ftifle.
his torments, he confented to fit down.to."
fupper, and requefted that he might fee his’
mother, and endeavour to calm the in-.
quietude (he exprefled for his health.  She:
defired he would come up to her; but when
lre approached the bed, he could not fpeak-
to her—he could only take the hand fhe’
gave him, and bathe it with tears, in fpite
of his endeavours to check them, as he
prefled it to his lips. In a brokeén voice,
however, he at length collected refolution
enough to affurc her, in anfwer to her tender
enquiries, that it was true he had been
much affeCted by the detail his fifter had
at his own requeft given him, yet that he
was now recovered, and after a night’s reft
thould regain fortitude enough to confider
his own fituation, and what it was bcft to
do, without fhrinking from any tafk, by
- Vou. IV, G executing
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executing which he would contribute to her
comfort. His mother bleffed him—and,
exprefling the utnoft folicitude about his
health, faid—‘¢ Make yourfelf, dear Or-
lando, eafy about me ; for, after o great, {o
unexpetted, and I fear fo undeferved a

- bleffing as having you reftored to me, and
to your dear fifters, 1 fhould be unthankful
and unworthy of fuch happinefs if I dared
to murmur.” )

As the repofe of Mrs. Somerive would ,
not, Orlando thought, be much promoted -
by the continuance of this affeting con-
verfation, he fhortened it as much as he

' could, and, in purfuance of his promife,
went, in hopes of tranfient forgetfulnefs, to
his bed.

CHAP.
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CHAP VL

F Orlando had known Monimia was 1n
. fafety—if he bad known where, after
this cruel abfence, he might find her, and
affure her of the fentiments of an heart
more fondly then ever devoted to her, all
the crdel circumftances thathad happenedin
his abfence would have been fupportable ;
but when, in addition to the death of his
father, and the difperfion of his family, his '
lofs of the Rayland eftate, and the ruin of -
his brother (for, being now utterly undgne,
and unable to carry on the law-fuits he had
begun, he had for fome time difappeared, -
and no one knew what was become of -
_him)—when to all thefe diftracting éertain- -
ties was added his fear of finding Monuma, '
or finding her innocent, lovely, and deyoted

to him; as he had left her ; he wisno longer :
G2 ' able-
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“4ble to check the violence of his appre-
shenfion ; nor could he, for fome hours after
awaking from his thort and difturbed fleep,
«collet his theughts “enough to form any
plan for his future condué.

Two things, however, were immediately
neceffary : one was, to find fome method
of tracing his loft Monimia 3 and the other,
to find the means of fubfifting, not only
without being a buithen to his mother,
whofe .income was {o very fmall, but to
endeavour if poifible to make hers and his
“fifter’s fituation more comfortable. This
he knew the flcnder pay of an enfign would
not enable him todo ; and, while he knew
that nothing could be more dreadful to his
mother than the idea of his going abroad
again, he felt that few means of paffing his
time .would to him be fo difagreeable as
that of remaining unoccupied, and difarmed
as he was by his parole, while he Yet called
and confidered himfelf as a-foldier.

‘He .at length determined to enquire
how far, as his.commiffion was given him,
be could difpofe of it; and if that could

be
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-be done, to put the money it would pre-
duce into fome bufinefs. But even this ar-
rangement was fecondary to his ardent de-
fire to gain fome intelligence of Monimia.
" He wrote as foon as he arofe in the morning
- to the relation of the perfon with whom.fbe
lived at Winchelter, entreating a dire&tion
to that perfons and afl'wing her to whom he
wrote, that his inquiry was not meant to
"do any injuty, but rather might produce
fome advantage to the perfon under incon-
venient circumftances. : He then, dfter:
fome deliberftion, determined to write
to Mrs. Lennard, or, as the was now-called,
Mors. Roker ;—and, as hehad now nolonger
any thing to fear from the refgntment of
- his benefactrefs, he openly avowed to Mrs.
Roker the purpofe of his enquiry ; inform-
ing her that, if her niece was unmarried,
and ftill retained for him her former affec-
tion, he intended to offer her: his hand.
Having thus taken all the means which
-his_anxiety immediately fuggefted, he
joined his mother and Sfters at breakfaft
with fome degree of apparent compafure,
G 3 ~and
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and gave them, as he found his mother
"BOR_ better able to bear it, a fketch of his
-adventures upon the road ; at which they
.were fo much affetted, that he foon found
.it neceffary to drop the converfation; and
-faying he fhould walk out till dinner, he
took his way to a coffee-boufe much fre-
‘quented by military men, near St, James’s,
-where he hoped to hear fomething of War-
-wick, as well as to learn whether the General
(whom- he dared not mention to his mother
“left it fhould occafion enquiries about
Ifabella which he could not anfwer) had
.confoled himfelf with fome other young
woman for his cruel mortification in regard
-to Habella, and revenged himfelf by difin-
‘heriting - his- nephew for the lofs ofhisin-

tended bride. i ‘
He met feveral of his old. acquaxg«ncc ;
ene of whom very willingly. gave fiim- ail
.the .information he wanted about: his com-
.miffion; but told him that he could not, he
' thought, difpofe of it without applying to
<General Tracy, from whofe hands he had
.received it. This Orlando determined to
L do;



FHEOLD MaNOR HOUSE, ~ vy

do; and as he was ‘impatient to be at foine
ccrtamty. he went immediately to his houfe
in Grofvenor-Place. :
It happened that the Genera,l who was
now almoft always a martyr to the gouf,
had given orders to be denied o évery body
who might chance to call, except two pér-
fons whom he named, and for one of whoin
the man who opened the door, and who
had only lately come into the houfe, “nil~
took Orlando, who was therefore 'ufhered
up ftairs, where, in a magnificent rootn, the
General fat -in a‘great chair, fapported By
‘pillows, and his limbs wrapped in flannél,
‘Orlando was much altered, and-the:General
was near-fighted ; o that'he was‘obligedto
approach, and toannounce himflf. For-
getting' for a moment his difabled limbs,
Tracy almoft ftarted out of his gbair; but
then recolletting ‘probably that!a man of
fathion (hould never fuffer himfelf to appear
-difcompofed at any thing, he recovered
himfelf, and coldly defired Orlando- to fis
down.
Orlando, aﬁ'e&cd by feeing a man whomy
C Ge he.
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.he bad. laft feen as a guefl of his.father,
- gave, in a mild and low voice, into a little
‘hiftory of his adventures; the parole he had
. given, which precluded him from ferving
_during the prefent war; and his wilh there-
. fore to transfer his commiffion to fome one
who might not be under the fame difad-
_-vantages.

General Tracy heard him with repulfive
indifference, and then faid—¢ Wcll, Sir,
: the :commiffion is yours, and you are per-
. feGtly. at_liberty to keep or to difpofe of

it.—1 am very far from meaning to trouble
,.you with my advice; but as your expecta-
_tions of Mrs. Rayland’s fortune are all dif~
appointed, I fhould have fuppofed a pro-
feffion might have been found ufeful to you.
~However, Sir, you are the beflt judge.
The commiffion is yours—1Iam forry I am
too, much indifpofed to have the pleafure
of your company longer, and I with you
_a-good day.” He then rang, and his valet
appearing, be bade him open the door.
Orlando, - thus difmifled, retired in an-
ger, which he had no means of venting;
- : and

1N
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<and went back to the coffee-houfe, whete-
his friend waited for-him, to whom he for-
bore, however, to fpeak of Tracy’s beha-
viour ; becaufe he could not but feel that
if he believed him, as he probably did,
concerned in the elopement of Ifabella with
Warwick, he had fome grounds for hisré-
fentment—a refentment which, when Ot-
lando refle€ed on his humiliation, and his
being now tormented by bodily infirmi-
ties, he was too generous not to forgive.
His friend, a lieutenant in the 51t, now
went with him ro the office of an agent, to
treat about his commiffion ; and, as they
went, related to him, that it was believed
at the War-office, Warwick had.perifhed at
fea, as there never was an inftance of a
man’s being miffing for fo many months ;
and that, had he been taken prifoner by an
American or French privateer, and carried
to fome of their places of rendezvous; lie
would before ‘now have written homé, ‘or
he would have been exchanged. - This af,».
peared to be but too probable; but fill
Orlando, in recolleGting how he had betn
G; , fituatey
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Mtuated himfelf, entertained a faint hope
that they might yet hear of his friend and
s fifter, though the dangers and difficul-
:ties to which the latter might have been
expofed made him tremble. Having put
bis bufinefs in the proper train, he re-
turned home, meditating, as he went, on
all the ftrange and difagreeable occurrences
that had bappened fince he ufed to tra-
_verfe thefe ftreets with Warwick, who had
. Jodgings in Bond-ftreet.— All the fcenes he
.had paffed through arofe in lively fuccef-
fion in his mind, and that for the firft time
fince his landing in England; for the
fhocks he received on his arriva’ at Ray-
Jand Hall, and by hearing of the death of
his father, had for a while abforbed all
other recolleGtions,—He now confidered
that, when his commiffion was difpofed of,
his whole fortune would be only between
three and four hundred pounds; yet, with
. the fanguine fpirit of a young man, which
.his former feyere difappointments had not
checked, he believed that, with a fum fo
moderate, he could, by dint of perfe-
. . verance



THE OLD MAWOR HOUSE, - I§¥

verance and induftry, find fome reputsble:
employment, by which he might not only
be enabled to afift his mother, but to keep
a wife—as he was refolved, the moment he
could find Monimia, to marry her; and in.
this only he thought he might be forgiven-
for not confulting his mother— to his duty
and affeftion towards whom he never
meant that any other attachment thould be:
injurious.

+ He had not yet had time to talk to Se-
lina, of the law-fhic which he heard Philip
had inftituted for the recovery of the Ray-
land eftate ; buc he had in the evening an
opportunity of talking about it to Selina,
and heard that ic now languifthed, partly’
for want of money, and partly through
Philip’s neglect, who had of late again dif-
appeared, and therefore nothing was likely:
to be made of the fuit. )

Orlando enquired againft whom, ahd
on what grounds it was begua?~and
learned, though Seclina did not very clearly
underftand the terms, that it was againft
the reverend body who claimed the eftata,:

Gé on -
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. one.of whom (Dotor.Hollybousn) - had
admxmﬁcred as exocutor ;- becaufe the will
nominated to that office the dean of the
_diocefe for the time being, to which the
doctor had fucceeded a few days only be~
. fore Mrs. Rayland’s death ; and that there
‘was not only a f{uit at common law, but in
chancery.

As there was great reafon to behevc that
there was another will cmxrcly in his favour,
which had been cither fecreted or deftroyed,
Orlando determined to attempt difcovering
this, and got a recommendation from his
friend the lieutenant (for he was too much
difgufted by the reception he met with

from Mr. Woodford to trouble htm again)

to a young attorney, before whom he laid
the affair, and who gave him great encou-
ragement to purfue it.

But the occupation in which this engaged
him, ‘or in which he was engaged by the
fale of his commiffion, that was now within
a few days of beihg completed, could not
for a moment detach his mind from thofe
fears which_continually haunted him for

Monimia.
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Monimia,— He waited with anxiety for the
anfwer he expefted from Winchefter,
which he had hoped to have, as he had very
earneftly prefled for it, by the return of the
poft; but that, and another, and another .
poft arrived without any letter; and he
wrote again, waited again three days, and
was again difappointed of an anfwer.—He
now determined to go down himfelf, and
find out the woman from whom Selina had
received the information of Monimia’s re-
moval; but, the day on which he had hired
an horfe, and was on the point of fetting
out for that place, he was vifited by a man
of between fifty and fixty, who fent in his
name, in.great form, as Mr. Roker.

If a painter had occafion to put upbn his
canvas a figure that thould give an horrible
idea of the worlt, meaneft, and moft ob-
noxious paflions—and to reprefent the moft
deteftable charater in Pand&monium,
where, on the brow, villany fits enjoyitg
the milery it occafions—where every Tafcal
vice, concealed by cowardice and cunnling,
are mingled with arrogaMce, malice, and

' cruelty
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smelty--:n@erc ‘a nofe, the rival of Bar-
-dolph’s, depends over 2 mouth <¢ grinning
‘horribly a ghattly fmile,”—and fcornful
.eyes, atkance, feemed to be watching, with
inverted looks, the birth of chicanery in
the brain—this fiend-like wretch would:
have been a fine ftudy. His fhambling
figure appeared to have been repaired with:
ftraw and rags, fince it had fuffered depre-
dations on a well-earned gibbet—A figure-
more adapted to the purpofe of fcaring
crows, was never exhibited in former days-
as Guy Vaux, the Pope, or the Pretenden:

Orlando was fomewhat f{urprifed to be-
hold this ftrange being, who, ftrutting up:
clofe to him, put his nofe almoft in his face;.
and then, in.a fonorous voice, faid—

«¢ Your name, Sir, is Somerive?”

«¢ I fuppofe you know it is,” replied Or-.
lando, ¢ fince you came to feck me by it,”*

¢¢ You wrote, Sir, to my. nephew’s wife; .

Rachel Roker—" | ¢

: ell, Sir,and I expe&ed Mrs. Rachel:
Roker yould have an{igied my letter.”

¢ No, Sir—kz make T« rule nevén

; put
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put our hands tto any thing—We defire to
know, Sir, your reafons for writing—1 cali,
Sir, in behalf of Mrs. Rachel Rokeres
“You afk after a young woman, Sir, whom
fhe kept out of charity—Now, Sir, though
we never do give an{wers to matters {o is-
relevant, my clicnt, that is my niece, Mrs.
Rachel Roker, does hereby inform you,'
that fhe the faid Rachel—"

¢¢ Orlando, anxious as he was, and trem-
bling in the expeftation of hearing fome-
thing of Monimia, could not check his in-
dignation and impatience—¢¢ Your niece!
your client !-—What is all this to me?”
faid he.

¢ Sir,” cried the-fiend, ¢ have patience
if you pleafe—I go on in this matter ac-
cording to the due courfe, and fuch-as I
always obferve in all my bufinefs, whether
it relates to Sir John Winnerton Weezle,
Baronet, my very worthy client, or amy
other. Now, Sir,—Nay, Sir—({ecing ay
lando about to fpeak)—nay, Sir, hear tnel
and when I have done, Sir, you fhall {fpeak
in turn—"

< Yo
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.« ¢« You will be pleafed ‘then,” faid Ot-
.dando, ¢¢ to be brief, as patience is not my
-forte.”

+ He felt much difpofed to prove this af-
fertion by turning the fellow down Rairs;
-but, recolletting that he might thus lofe
all trace of Monimia, which her aunt might
otherwife afford him, he checked himfelf:
and the man proceeded in an harangue of
-fome length, tending to give an high opi-
-nion of his abilities, and of his fkill in con-
du&mg caufes; laying much ftrefs on the
confidence with which he was treat=d by
Sir John Winnerton Weezle, Baronet, and
his brother Thomas Weezle, Efquire, who
feemed to have taken, from their rank,
great hold on his imagination: and he at
length concluded with faying, that the girl
Orlando enquired after had behaved moft
ungratefully, to his niece Mrs. Rachel
‘Roker, and had contemptuoufly rgfufed to
'x;xarry advantageoufly, to a Baronet, a man
of great rank, Sir John Berkely Belgrave,
Baronet;—an acquaintance of his client,
and very goqd friend, Sir John Winnerton

4 Weezle,
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Weezle, Baronet, and Thomas Weezle,
‘Efquire, his brother :—wherefare Mis.
Rachel Roker had difcarded her; and the
perfon to whom fhe was bound apprentice
was now a prifoner for debt in fome of the
London prifons, and this girl had left her
for another fervxcc, nobody knowmg whi-
ther the was gone.” G
This account almoft drove Orlando to
dittraction. From the man’s coming him-
{elf on a meffage with which he had fo little
to do; and from feveral other obfervations
he made while he was talking, it feemed as
if he had fome particular reafon for withing
to put an end to all farther enquiry on the
part of Orlando—who now, ftifling his de-
teftation, atked if he could not fee Mrs,
Roker, formerly Mrs. Lennard? The at-
torney faid, No! that the was not only ata
great diftance from London, but kept her
bed, and faw nobody. In the courfe of
thefe enquiries, which he now infited upon
fome anf{wer to, he found that this -Roker
and his nephew were employed by the re-
verend body of clergy to defend their right
. . o
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to'the Rayland eftate ‘againft Philip So-
‘merive; and. it was eafy to fee, that the
‘arrival of Orlando in England was the
thing in the world thefe worthy gentlemen
the leaft expected and the lealt withed.—
When this hateful - being was gone, Or-
lando, after a moment’s refletion, refolved
wpon vifiting all thofe receptacles of mifery
in London where poverty is punithed by
Jofs of liberty, and where, in a land eminent
‘for its humanity, many thoufands either
1perifh, or are rendered by confinement and
-defperation unfit to return te fociety—
~where vice and misfortune are confounded,
“and patient wretchednefs languithes unpi-
tied, unrelieved, unknown—while villany
fhews that, if there is ‘money to fupport it,
twill tdumph in defpite of punithment.
Selina knew the mame .of the perfon—
* Mrs. Newill, to whom Monimia had been
configned; and Orlando, making a memo-
gendum of it in his pocket-book, with fuch.
féher circumftances as. might lead to a dif-
-covery, fet out on his'melancholy fearch.

‘He had now been near a fortnight in
. London,
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London, and had in ‘a great meafure re-
covered his looks—fo that he was no’ longer
.a ftranger to the few acquaintance he had:
and his mother beheld with fatisfaction the
fame Orlando, on whofe fine figure:and in-
‘genuous countenance fhe had formerly - fo
fondly prided herfelf.

His firft vifit was to the Fleet-prifon—
He enquired of every one likely to inform
him, if the perfon whom he named to them
was there? But miftruft feemed univerfal
.in that fcene of:legal cwretchednefs;  and,
.with an heart bleeding at the thoaghts of
-there being fuch complicated miferies, and
-that man had the power to .infli& thein on
 his fellow-creatures, he almoft withed him-
felf again among the cyprefs {wamps and
.pathlefs woods of uncultivated 'America,
that he might fly from the Jegdhicrimes.to
which fuch fcenes were . owing ;iwhen, in-
dulging this: mournful train- of thought, he
quitted the prifon, and walked : ﬂowly up
Holborn:Hill.

There was a growd, jult before he reached
8t. Andrew’s church, and feveral :coaches

ftood
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-food at the door of an haberdather’s thop.
Inmaking his way by them, a female figure,
:very fmartly and fomewhat tawdrily dreft,
took his arm and cried—¢¢ Ah, Sir! your
name is Mr. Orlando Somerive?” ¢ It is,
indeed,” replied Orlando; * but I do not
know, Madam, how I deferve the honour
-of your being acquainted with it.”
¢ What! have you forgot me then?”
faid the lady: ¢ Lord! how foon old ac-
- quaintance are forgot 1”
Orlando then thought he knew the voice,
. and had fome recolletion of the face ;. but
. he {till hefitated, unableto remember where
+he had heard or feen either.—¢ Have you
- far to go ?” faid fhe, flill detaining him :
~—<¢ Thave a carriage here, and can put you
down—Lord ! why, have you rda.lly forgot
. Betfy Richards?”
Orlando now immediately recollected his
former ‘acquaintance, and what he had
- heard of her being entertained as a mifire(s
by Philip occurred to him : as he had been
. very folicitous ever fince his return to fee
his brothery he now eagerly enquired where
' ‘ - he



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE,  fg3c
he was. <« Ah, Lord 1 cried the girl, thak.
ing her head, ¢ have but very fo fo news
to tell you about him, that’s the truth—
But, dear! one can’t talk of them fort of
things in the ftreet—why, I than’t bite you,
Sit—you may as well get into the coach
with me.” Orlando, theugh unwilling to be
feen with fuch a companion, yet, on find-
ing fhe could give him fome information of,
his brother, determined-to accept the offer;
and the lady, who called herfelf Miftre(s
Filmer, then ordered her carriage to ad--
vance: and Orlando feated himfelf by her,
in an hired chariot with a black boy in a
turban and feathers behind. C LA

Though he was perfuaded nobody knew -
him, he was very much afhametl of the
equipage; but, applying himfelf immedi-.
ately to learn of his fair companion what-
he fo much withed to know, he liftened to
her very attentively—and, after fome cir-.
cumlocution in a ftyle peculiar to herfelf,
he learned with inexpreflible concern that
his’brother Philip was a prifoner, for a debt
of an hundred and twenty pounds, in. the -

place
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plice he had juft been vifiting ; and: that:
Mrs. Filmer, though now under the pro.
te&ion of ancther perfon, yet retained fo
much recolle@ion of her firlt feducer,.and
fo much gratitude for the funs he had la-
vithed. upon her, that the had that morning
been to vifit him, and only ftopped in Hol-
born to make fome purchafes before fhe
went to her lodgings in Charlotte-Street.
Orlando could not bear to hear that his
unhappy brother was in fuch a place, with-
out going immediately to him. He ftaid
only, therefore, a moment longer to en-.
quire of Mrs. Filmer, if the had, when the
‘in the country with his brother (for .
they had not long before, the faid, been
down at Stockton’s together), heard what
was become of Monimia. She would have .
rallied him on his conftancy, but he could
not a moment endure: to be trified with ;
and, finding fhe knew nothing of import-
ance, he faid he recolle¢ted fome material
bufinefs in the city, whither he muft return,

—Theg, ﬁoppmg the chariot, he withed
her
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“her & good day, and-haftened back to the
Fleet-prifon,

On enquiry for-the perfon he wanted, he
ftill found fome difficulty in being admitted
10 him: but, on fignifying that he was
brother to Mir. Semerive, which his refem-
blance to him immediately confirmed, a
turnkey, to whom he gave a thilling, walked.
before him to the apartment whese Philip
was confined.

On his entrance, tht negle&ted and. ale.
tered figure of his brother ftruck him with
the deepeft concern—He was fitting at pi-
quet with another prifoner, on a dirty table,
where fome empty porter pots fee
fignify that they had lately taken their |
ner. Philip hardly looked up; and Orh
lando ftood a moment unnoticed, till the
man who was with him cried—¢ Why,
*fquire, here’s your hanour’s brother.”

< The devil it is!” replied "Philip==
¢¢ By the Lord, though, but—let me fee—
It js he !—why, haft had a refurre€tion, my
honeft Rowland ?—Thou wert killed and’
{calped, I thought, by the Cherokees.”

2 I almoft .
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«¢ I almoft wifh I had, Philip,” anfwered
Orlando, ¢ for I think I fhould have pre-
ferred death to what I now fee.”

. ¢ Why, to be fure, pleafanter fights
may be feen if a man is in luck—For ex-
ample, it would have been pleafanter for
thee to have come home mafter of Rayland
Hall—Eh! Sir Knight 2”

¢ Good God!” exclaimed Orlando,
¢ will you never, my brother, be reafon-
able? Will you never believe that, not-
.withftanding your repeated unkindne(s to
me, I can gever confider you otherwife
than as my brother, and can have no mo-
tivedh coming hither but to do you good ?”

¢¢ And what good canft do me? Canft
let me out of this cage? Haft brought any
money from the Yankies? ariy plunder,
my little foldier ? Canft lend me the ready
to pay this confounded debt ?”

" The perfon who was with Orlando, now
fuppofing they might be upon bufinefs,
left them together ; and Philip finding from
the generous earnefltnefs of Orlando, that

though he had very little money (in fact no
r more
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more than the price’ of his commiffien,
which he was to receive in a few days), he
was willing to pay his debt, and to fhare
with him all that he fthould then have left,
began to grow more civil to his brother,
and did not refufe to lay before him,
though his pride feemed cruelly mortified
as he did it, the ftate of his affairs.

“Vor. IV. H CHAP
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CHAP. VI

E vunfortunate brother of Orlande

now related to him, that though his
aftual debts were very great, the fum hg
was at prefent confined for was not much
above ninety pounds; and his arreft was at
the fuit of the very attorney whom he had
been perfuaded by Stockton to employ— .
a young and incxperienced man; who hav-
ing, without knowing what he was about,
1ed his client into very heavy expences, had
been, as it feemed, bribed by Roker to
abandon him ; and now, without rettithing
his papers, had arrefted him. Orlando,
inexperienced as he ftill was in' the mi-
ferable chicane with which our laws are dif-
graced and counterated, yet knew that
this could not be right, and that fome
means might be fouud to procure at leaft
e a the
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the papers fuch a man detained—This ‘he
promifed his brother he would do, and take
every neceflary meafure for his fpeedy re.
leafe. He then gave Philip all the money he
had in his pocket; and, leaving him with
an heavy heart, returned home, not only
difappointed in his fearch after Monimia,
but that difappointment embittered by the
dzfcovery he had made of his brothet’s fitu-
ation, whom, now that he was in diftrefs
and in prifon, Orlando forgave for all the
calamities he had brought on his family,
and for all the ill offices which jealoufy had
excited him to be guilty of againft himfelf,

Yet, to his mother he dared not {peak of
Philip; for, though fhe at prefent {uffered
extreme anguifh in believing her fon had
forfaken her, after having fo largely con«
tributed to the difperfion and ruin of his
family, the would, he knew, be quite over-
whelmed-by the intelligence that he was in
prifon. She had already in bitternefs of
heart experienced—

« How fharper than a ferpent’s toothit is
4 Ta have a thanklefs child.”

Ha ‘But
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*But fill that balf-broken heart had al
the tendernefs of a mother within it for
this her eldeft child, on whom, during his
carly years, her fondeft affetions were
fixed—and Orlando well knew that the mi-
fery he-had thus brought upon himfelf
would add an incurable wound to thofe
which his mother had already received.

But, though he endeavoured to conceal
the ext:eme dejeétion of his {pirits on his
return, his mother immediately perceived
that fomething had more than ufual dif-
turbed him. He told her, however, in
anfwer to her anxious enquiries, that he
bhad been embarraffed by the delays of
office in regard to'the fale of his commif-
fion; and as foon as he could quit her
without exciting anew her apprehenfions,
he left the houfe, and fet out <o execute,
as far as he could that evening, his pro-
mife to his brother, telling his mother and
his fifters that he fhould not be at home to
fupper.

Baffled in his firft attempt to find Whrs,

Newill,



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE.. 549

Newill, who was the only perfon from
whom he could hope to hear any .intelli-
gence of Monimia, new terrors affailed
him; and he thought that, amidft the
moft dreary hours he had paffed in the
wilds of America, and among men who
have little more rationality than the animals
of their defert, he had never fuffered fuch
wretchednefs as he now telt; for, then,
though he was expofed to almoft every
perfonal inconvenience, and uncertain whe-
ther he thould ever again revifit his native
country, he fancied Monimia was in fafety;
but now, every evil that could {urround
defencelefs innocence, and unprotefied
beauty, was inceffantly reprefented to his
imagination ; and, in proportion as time
elapfed without his being able to gain any
intelligence of her, his defpair became in«
tolerable—Yet other duties, indifpenfable
duties, demanded his attention; and i_mcr:
rupted - his purfluit, which alone could re-
lieve his mind, by keeping alive hns hepes
of finding her. vy
His new friend, the young atl;arney.«
Hj "~ whofe:
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whofe name was Carr, told him that he
would inttantly fet about procuring the re-
leafe-of his brother Philip; and if, as he
believed, any illegal proceeding had oc-
curred in his confinement, Fifherton, the
attorney who was the caufe of it, would
perhaps be compelled by a little {pirit to
lower his demands—*1 know this man
well,” faid Carr, ¢ and know that nothing
but his impudence €an equal his ignorance.
That otber bonour to our profeffion, Roker, is
well verfed in chicane, and knows more of.
the law, or rather of its abufe, than an ho-
neft man would wifh to know ; but Fifher-
ton is fo ignorant that, while his lavith ex-
pences continually reduce him to neceflities
that drive him intobold attempts at robbery,
his fkill in managing them is fo inferior
that he is almoft always baffled, and has
been more than once expofed.”

“ How then does he contrive'to live ?”
faid Orlando : ¢ learn from Philip that he
has a houfe in town, anather ‘in the ‘couns
try, and entertains his clients {plendidly

atboth;and that, in his common difcourfe,
' ' he
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be talks as if he was a»mmof gtca.t pno.
- perty.” .

¢« Oh! asto that,” anfiwered. Mr. Carr,
¢ he has had a contefted ele&tion for a
Weftern borough to carry on for a Nabob 3
and fince, a procefs to-defend for the fame
worthy perfonage in Do&ors Commons-=
This comfortable clicnt has been fuppofed
his principal fupport for fome time ; and it
is wonderful how bis wild boafting, in
which there is not a fyllable of truth, im-
pofes upen the world—He is fuch a man
as Shakefpeare fomewhere defcribes—
% A gentleman who loves to hear himfelf talk, and

¢ will fpeak more in an hour than he'Hl fland to in a
] month- ” e

~=1 am heartily forry your brother has got
into the hands and into the debt of this
yelping fellow; who, even if he could
prevail upon himfelf to be honeft, is always-
from ignorance on a wrong feent.,. How-
ever, we muft get him out of {o fad a ferape
a8 well as we can; and as all your elder
brother’s proceedings have been :wrong
and will only mar ours fince that wretched

Hg4 "~ . Roker
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Roker has purchafed his Solicitor (for every
pettyfogging fellow is now, not an attorney,
but a folicitor), we muft begin again, and
file a bill of difcovery againft the younger
Roker and his wife.”

Orlando then preffed his friend (whom
he thought a man of talents, and who had
all the appearance of being honeft without
profefling it) to fet about the releafe of
bis brother immediately.— Thishewillingly
agreed to, and faid he would inftantly go
about it to one of the perfons concerned,
who lived alfo in Clement’s Inn—*¢ I fhall
not be gone a quarter of an hour,” faid
Carr: ¢ Perhaps you would like to ftay
till my return—here is a newfpaper, if you
will amufe yourfelf with that; but books
1 have none, but law books, which I fup-
pofe ycu have no tafte for.”—Orlapdo af-
fured him that his mind was not in a ftate
to receive amufement from any of the
ufual refources; and entreated him to go
inftantly about Philip’s bufinefs, and allow °
him to wait in his chambers till his return.
- Carr departed ; and Orlando fat for a

moment,
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momeént, his eyes ﬁxled' on the fire, in fad’
contemplation, of which: Monimia was the"
principal obje. The clerk brought him:
in candles (for he and Carr had ‘converfed
by fire-light)-and the newfpaper; but he-
was too'much occupied by his private dif «

trefles to be able to attend to public occur

rences, interefting as they were at that pe~-
riod to every Englithman, and particularly
to-one who had feen what Orlando had-
feen, of the war then raging with-new vio+
lence in:America.

He read, however, in a lingering expec- -
tation of hearing of Warwick, which never -
wholly forfook him, the lift of the-killed-
and wounded in an ‘engagement or rathér
fkirmith which was related in that paper ;
and when he read that the American fol- -
diers, fighting in defence of their liberties
(of all thofe rights which his campaign as a
Britith officer had not made him forget
were the moft facred to an Ewnglifoman),
had marked their route with the blood -
which flowed from their naked feet in walk-
ing over frozen ground, his heart felt for

Hg the
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the fufferings of the oppreffed and for the
honour of the oppreflors *.

But from the contemplation of both,
" his private miferies recalled him—1In lay-
ing down the newfpaper on a long defk
that was in the room, he caft his eyes
accidentally on fome of the bundles of
papers that were ranged on it, tied with
red tape, and faw on one—Bagthaw v. Fle-
ming. The name of Fleming inftantly
brought to his mind his regretted friend
the licutenant, and his heart-as inflantly re-
proached him with breach of promife, and
want of gratitude, in not having f{ooner
enquired after the family of the lieutenant,
who had with his laft breath recommended
them to his friendfhip, Nor could he for-
give himfelf for his negle&t; though a
mind of lefs generous fenfibility might eafily
have found excufes in the muliplicity of
more immediate claims and family dif-

* The perufal of the hiﬁory‘ of the American Revo-
lution, of Ramfay, ishumbly recommendedto thofeEng-
lithmen who doubt whether, in defence of their freedom,
any other nation but theiy own will fight, or conquer.

treffes



THE OLD .MANOR: HOWSE.,  Xi§

treles which had overwhelmed lum an his
return to England. . 2
When Carr returned, he gave to Orlando -
a more favourable account of his miffior
than he had expected ; and as foon as they
had agreed upon what was to be dene the
next day to haften the liberation of Philip
Somerive, Orlando afked him if he had a
client of the name of Fleming? Carr re-
plied that he had, and that the was a
widow who was under very melancholy
circumftances : ¢ Her hufband,” added he;
¢« was a lieutenant, killed in America, and
fhe has nothing or very little more than
her penfion to live upon, with five children, -
all young; and is befides involved in a
fuit by the villany of fome of her huf-
band’s relations, which I am defending
for her.”
¢« Good God I” cried Orlando, it is
the widow of my dear old friend, whofe
lat breath left his gallant bofom as he;
gra(ping my hand while I knelt on the
ground ftained with the blood which
flowed in torrents from his breaft, bade me
Hé6 be-
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:be a friend to his poor wife, to his orphan
children—And I have neglected this, thame-
fully neglefed it! and have felfithly (uf-
fered my own forrows to abforb me quite.
=Where do Mrs. Fleming and her family
live ?~Where can I fee them ?—If they are
in town I will go to them this evening.”
Carr fmiled at the vehemence of his
young friend, and faid, ¢ What pity it is,
Somerive, that fuch an heart as yours
fhould ever lofe this amiable warmth, and
become hackneyed in the ways of men!”
¢ I truft,” anfwered Orlando, ¢ that it
never will ; but Carr, you do not anfwer
my queftion—~does Mrs. Fleming refide in
London
¢¢ No,” replied Carr ; « fhe is at prefent
near Chriftchurch in Hampfhire, where a
friend has lent her a cottage, for fhe is by
- no means in a fituation to pay rent for fuch
a houfe as her family requires.” Orlando
shen taking an exaét dire&tion, determined
to fee the widow of his deceafed friend
as foon as he had vifited the other prifons
of the metropolis in feach of Mrs, Newill,
<. The
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* The following day, therefore, after pefic
ing fome time with his brother, who apw
peared fatisfied with the profpe& of his
immediate releafe, -he went to the King’s-
Bench prifon, and, his enquiry there being
fruitlefs, to the other receptacles ‘of the:
unhappy debtor; but no fuch perfon as‘a
Mrs. Newill was to be heard of, and Or-
lando returned in deeper defpair than evers
In two days the {pirit and affiduity of
Mr. Carr had been fo effeGually exerted
that Philip Somerive was releafed, but at
the expence to Orlando of fomewhat up-
wards of an hundred pounds, including the
fees which are on thefe occafions paid to
the fatellites of our moft excellent law;
nor would the fum bave been fo moderate,
but from the exertions of Carr, and his
threats of expofing the condu& of Fitherton.
Orlando fetched his brother-away in a
hackney-coach to a lodging he had pro.
vided for him; where he fupplied him
with prefent money, and where he hoped
he fhould be able to fupport him till fome-
thing (though he knew not what) thould
: happen
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bappen. to give .a fortunate turn to-the
affaics,of their family.

Philip was penfive, filent, and, as Or-
Tando hoped, penitent. He had not as
yet fpoken of him to his mother; and
though the circumftances that would have
moft fenfibly afflicted her were now at an
end, Orlando, who faw his mother in that
flate of fpirits which even the fudden
opening of a door, or any unexpetted
noife were fufficient to overfet, dared not
yet afk her to receive and to forgive a fon,
who, though the flill loved him, had given
her fo much caufe of complaint—as well
fince, as before his father’s death.

The whale fortune of Orlando was now
reduced to about two hundred and fifty
pounds ; for his commiffion did not pro-
duce him qu1te four. On this fortune,
however, he was ftill bent on marrying
Monimia, if he could find her; and of
trufting to Providence for the reft.

A few more mornings were flill paffed
in fruitlefs refearch. It was now the be-
ginning of January ; and this beginning of

Term
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Term his bill was to be filed againft thé
perfons who were fuppofed to have.any
knowledge of Mrs. Rayland’s having made
another, and a fublequent will. It was in
fearch of thefe people, of the fervants who
had lived with her at the time of her deathy
and of the lawyers who had made the will,
that he was now compelled for many days
longer to employ himfelf; every hour ins
creafing the agony of mind with which he
thought on the fate of Monimia, while al{
the confolation he had was in talking of
her to Selina, if he could at any time fteal
an hour with her alone. On thefe occafions
he wearied himfelf with conje@ure as to
what was become of her; repeated the
fame queftions on which he had already
been often fatisfied ; and imagined new
means of tracing her, which when he
purfued, ferved only to renéw his dxfap-
pointment and regret.

At length—having learned that the
lawyer who made the will was dead, and
his clerk who had accompanied him to
Rayland Hall fettled at a town in Wiltd

thire
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fhire—he refolved, by the advice of Carr, to*
go thither in fearch of him, and then to-
vifit the village near Chriftchurch, where
Mrs. Fleming and her family refided. He
communicated this fcheme to his-mother,
who, while the allowed the neceflity of his
finding: a- perfon- whofe evidence might be
fo very material to* him,.could hardly pre-
vail upon-herfelf to let im go for ten days,
from her;. for fo long he imagined is
would be before he could return..

_At length he fixed the day with her ap-
probatien, hired an horfe for the journey,
and took leave of his mother and. his
fifters.. He then vifited Philip, whom he
found in a very filent, and, as he thought,
fomewhat fullen mood. He gave him a
ten pound bank note, ashe complained of
being without money ; and, in deprefled
fpirits, with hardly a glimpfe of hope to
cheer his melancholy. way, he began his.
Jjourney. '

The weather was fevere; but, on the
fisft night of his journey, a deep fhow
ghreatened to render his progrefs more flow,

« and
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and compelled him to ftay till a late hour
of the day, that the road might be beaten ,
for all was now a pathlefs plain, and he
was a ftranger to the road. About one
o’clock, however, he left the town where
he had paffed the night, and went flowly
on. He was inured to the cold by his
abode in America ; and in no hafte to get
to his inn, where nothing awaited him
but a folitary fupper and mournful reflec
tions, )

Again heran overin his mind every pof-
fible circumftance that could rob him of
Monimia—and awakened in his breatt all
the fcorpions of diftruft, dread, and jea-
loufy; for, whatever attempts he made to
conquer f{o horrible an apprehenfion, it was
to Sir John Belgrave, and to the fuccefs
of his cruel artifices, that his fears moft
frequently pointed; and there: were mo-
ments in which he thought, that, were 3
perfon before him who could tell him
all he fo folicitoufly defired to know, he
fhould not have courage to afk ; for, fhould
he hear that Monimia was loft by the in-

. famous
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famdus fedultion of fuch a man, he bes
.Meved he ihould die on the fpot, or lofe
Ais reafon in the greatnefs of his forsow.

It was between ten and eleven o’clock
in the evening of his fecond day’s journey,
that, in a wild and moory country, where
extenfive heaths feemcd to {pread without
end before him, he began to think it time to
feek a lodging for the night. All around
was dreary and filent; and blank, he
thought, as his deftiny. Yet he withed
the torpid fenfation that being long expofed
to the cold had given to his limbs could
reach his heart, which was too acutely
fenfible! In the midft of the uniform wafte-
ftood afmall village, the ruftic inhabitantsof
which had long fince retired to their hard
beds ; and every thing was as quiet in their-
houfes as it was around the little church that:
role beyond them. Orlando would have en=
quu'ed the diftance to the next pbﬁ-town,
"but no human creature appeared, and he:
pafled on ; his thoughts (as he compared
thc:r pea.ceful flumbers with the ftate of his

own.



THE OLD MANOR Housz, . 18§

"own troubled mind) affuming a. poeuat
form, in the following <o N

SONNET.

While thus I wander, cheerlefs and unble#t,

And find, in change of place, but change of pain g

In tranquil fleep the village labourers reft,

And tafte repofe, that I purfue in vain.

Hufh’d is the hamlet now ; and faintly gleam

The dying embers from the cafement low

Of the thatch’d cottage ; while the moon’s wan beans
Lends anew luftre ts the dazzling fnow. .
—O’rthe cold wafte, amid the freczing night,
Scarce heeding whither, defolate I ftray :

Forme! pale eye of evening ! thy foft light

Leads tp no happy home ; my weary way

Ends but in dark viciffitude of care :

I only fly from doubt—to meet defpaif.

After being near an hour longer on his
horfe, he arrived at Chippenham, where
the lawyer lived from whom he expetted
information ; and going extremely fatigued
to an inn, hefent, at an early hour the fo}s
lowing morning, to the perfon in queftion,
whoimmediately came ; and, inviting him
to. -his houfe for a farther dilcuffion of

: the
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. the' bufinefs, he received him thete with
hofpitality, and anfwered him with can-
dour.

This gentleman, whofe name was Wal-
terfon, informed him that it was very true
he, being then clerk to a Mr. Lewes,
accompanied his principal te Rayland
Hall, where Mr. Lewes was clofetted two:
days with Mrs. Rayland; after which he
was called upon with another perfon, who
he thought was a tenant, or fon to a tenant
of Mrs. Rayland’s, to witnefs it: buthe did
not hear the contents, nor know what was
afterwards done with the will; relative to
which every thing was condutted with
great fecrecy—That he was employed to-
engrofs fome other writings about one of
Mrs. Rayland’s farms ;. but that he never
eopied the will, nor knew more of its con-
tents than what paffed in converfation af-
terwards between him and Mr. Lewes—
who, as thiey travelled togetlier to London,
igfterwards faid, in going through the park,
out at the north lodge, that he thought
P.ayland Hall one of. the fineft old.places

he
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he had ever feen ; and added, fpeaking of
the Somerive family, “ And I am very
glad that the old lady has determined to
give it to the right heirs—becaufe Mr.
Somerive is a very worthy man, and that
younger fon of his a fine young fellow.”’ ==
That, on fome farther queftiors from him,
Mr. Walterfon, Mr. Lewes fpoke as if the
bulk of the fortune was given to Mr. Or-
lando Somerive.

Orlando made minutes of what Mr,
Walterfon faid, who aflured him he would
be ready at any time to give his teftimony
in a court of law—He in vain endeavoured
to recolle® the name of the perfon who
was witnefs with him to the will, and whofe
information he advifed: Orlando by all
means to procure ; but he defcribed him as -
a ftout man, between thirty and forty, with
a very florid complexion and dark ftraight
hair, who was drefled like a - fubftantial
farmer. Orlando, having thanked Mr,
Walterfon for all his civilities, and received -
gratefully his advice for the conduét of the
bufinefs, mounted his horfe and proceeded

towards
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towards Salifbury, meditating fometimeson
the hopes he had of obtaining reftitution
of the Rayland eftate ; but oftener on Mo-
nimia, for whofe fake’more than his own
he withed to poffefs it.

- His journey, almoft acrofs the whole
eountry of Wilts, was long, and rendered
particularly tedious by the wiciffitudes of
froft and thaw that had prevailed for fome
days—which had made the roads, where
the fnow half diffolved had been again fud-
denly frozen, fo dangerous, that he was
aoften under the neceflity of leading his horfe
for many miles together. He propofed,
dfter vifiting Mrs. Fleming, to crofs the
country to Rayland Hall; and, whatever
pain it might coft him to revifit thofe fcenes
of bis former happinefs, to difcover, if
poffible, the perfon whom Walterfon de-
feribed as having with him witnefféed Mrs.
Rayland’s vill.—He fuddenly recolleed
thet, in his way, he thould be within a few
miles of the refidence of Mrs. Lennard—
for-fo he called her, forgetting at that

neoment her change of name; and that it
ERL A | could
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«ould at leaft do no harm if he faw her,
and endeavour to find in her converfation,
if not from her candour, fomething which

might lend him a clue for the difcovery of
Monimia,

CHAP,
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CHAP. VIL

T Salifbury Orlando determined to
make fome flight alteration in his

plan, and inftead of going from thence to
Chriftchurch, to go firft into the more
caftern’part of Hampthire, to the refidence
of Mrs. Roker; for though this would
make his journey confiderably longer, yet,
having now feized the idea that by this
vifit fome intelligence might be obtained
of Monimia, every other confideration
yielded to that hope.—Somewhat cheered
by it, remote and uncertain as it was, he
traverfed the dreary flat of Salifbury plain,
and by the evening arrived at Winchefter,
where he vainly enquired for that relation
of Mrs. Newill (the perfon with whom
Monimia was placed) who had given his
filter Sclina all the intelligence fhe had

FE oA . CVCl'
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~ever received of her, ;Mobody knew, of
withed to aid his fepoh after an obfcure,
woman who hgd- probably been only a
lodger in the place ; and - with an heart.
finking under the difappointments he had
already experienced, and thofe he yet
feared, he proceeded to Alresford, near
which town was fituated the eftate which
Mrs. Rayland had given her old com-
panion, and which fhe had fo worthily.
beftowed on Mr. Roker the younger.

It was about one o’clock when Orlando
found the place; a red brick houfe with a
court beforeit, and a garden walled behind,
on the banks of the Itching. This had
been a farm-houfe, but had been {martened
and new cafed by Mr. Roker, who, affume
ing all the dignity of a man of landed pro-
perty, was no longer the affitant fteward,
or the humbly afliduous attorngy, but a
juftice of the peace, and an efquire—a title
which he held the more tenacioufly, as he
fufpetted that it was believed by other
efquires that he had no right to it. He
was not indeed very eminent either for

You. IV. I morals
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‘Qﬁcl: Qf manners; but he was a man of
;Prepeny, and a thrivihg man in the world,
#nd his neighbours were-not therefore dif-
pofed to trouble themfelves either with one
or the other.  As he flill pra&tifed the law,
he was ufually in London in the winter ;
and of late it was obferved, that bis ancient
fpoufe was always,by indifpofition prevented
from.accompanying him when he accepted
the invitations to dinner, which were fre-
quently given to them both by the neigh:
bouring families ; and fome ftories were in
circulation not muchtothe honourof hiscon-
jugal affedlion: but whatever were his do-
mefticfaults, he was every wherereceived and
confidered as a refpeCtable man, becaufe he.
Irad everyappearance of becoming arichone.
When Orlando arrived at the outward
gate, he left his hoife, and proceeded vp
a gravel walk that led to the door of the
houfe, at which he tapped ; a maid fervant
looked out at the parlour window, of which
the fhatters were before fhut, and faid,
s« Ner be'nt at home.”
- # It is not your mafter,” faid Orlando,
1Y ¢t that
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<¢ that I.wagt, but your miftrefs.”*— Mit.
trefs be'nt well,” anfwered the gitl, ¢ and’
you cannot a fee her.” ‘

¢ Is fhe confined to her bed then # en-
quired Orlande.

«t Aye,” cried the girl, ¢ confinedenough
for matter of that.”

« I thould be very much obliged to you,”
faid Orlando, ¢ if you could procure me
only a few minutes converfation with her.
I have fome very particular bufinefs with
her—it 1eally is very material to me, and
I will not be ungateful if you will oblige
me fo far.” He then took out halfa guinea,
and faid, ¢¢ Perhaps this may be fome {mall
acknowledgment for your taking the
trouble to oblige me.”

« Half a guinea !” cried the girl—
¢¢ Ecollys 1 haven’t a no objetipn to that,
fure enough; for 'tis a fight as we dof’t
often fee at our houfe; but, Ls')rd, I with I
dared! but, no, I mawn’t.”

¢ Why not ?” faid Orlando eagerly—
«¢ Pray, my dear, do, and I’ll make this half
guinca & whole one !”

I2 ¢ Wilt
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e Wnll you by Gcorge ¥ anfwered the
peafant girl, who was quite a rufticfrom the
fields—¢¢ what! gi me awholeentireguinea?”

« Yes,” faid Orlando—¢¢ Here, this

. very guinea.”

'« A bran new one, as I hope to live !”
exclaimed the girl ; ¢ but I'll tell you,
mafter, if I does, and I ﬂlould be found
out, I thall lofe my place.”

;¢ I'll get you a better place,” cried Or-
lando.

« He! he!” faid the girl with an ideot
laugh—*¢ what would mother fay »”

“¢¢ Tell me, pray,” cried Orlando, ¢¢ why
you would ‘lofe your place’ for ‘letting me
fee your miftrefs ?”

« Why, Lord! don’t you know> Miftrefs
is gived out to be mad, thof fhe’s no mad
ner 1 bea~and fo when mafter €’ent at home,
ye fee, his fifter keeps watch like over her,
and never: lets nobody fee her ; and when"
we be hired, we be tald -never to let'no

" frangers.in to fee miftrefs upon no account -

.whatever; for malter and hjs fifter, and’
lﬁs nafty old uncle as comes here fomes,
times,
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nmcs, they. will all have it that miftrefs ﬁ-;c s
out of her mind, and that ftrangers tnakes
her worfe; and fo (he’s locked up fairs,
and havea been ever fo long; though, poor
old foul! fhe’s tame enough for augh: I
evcr fee, and I'm fure 1epents her many a
time as fhe have got into their clutchese—
But, hark ! oh Gemini! our Tyger barks !
I warrant you Mifs Sukey is coming home.”
¢ Who is fhe? pray haften to tell me,
and take your money.”—¢¢ Oh, the Lord!”
an{wered the girl, ¢ Mifs Sukey is ,our
mafter’s filter, a nalty crofs old maid--
She’ve been to Alresford this morning, or
elfe, mun, I thouldn’t have talked here fo

long—and now if the catches me——>*
Oilando, into whofe mind a thoufand
confufed ideas now 1ufhed, of the caufe of
Mrs. Roker’s confinement, now dreaded
left the only opportunity he fhould have of
hearing of or feeing Mrs. Lennard thould
efcape him—* Can you not give your mif-
trefs a letter,” faid he, ¢ if you think theis
in her fenfes, and bring me an anfwer this
evening ?”—¢¢ I’ll try,” anfwered the girl;
Iz “ but
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* but you'll give nle the guinea then—and

-where fhall I ‘get the letter, and how will .
you get the anfwer >—Lord, Sir? it muft be
at pight, after Mifs Sukey is a-bed; and 1
‘muft get out of our pantry-window, as I
gets off the hooks every now and tan—for
the bar on’t is loofe, fo I takes it out.”
¢ That will do,” faid Orlando; ¢ I'll go
write my letter;—where will you come for
An” '

¢ Down to the hovel,” anf{wered the
-girl, ¢ there, clofe along the gert barn—
Pl flip down there when I goes a milking;
and then if Madam will gi an anfwer, why
you muft fay there till ater our folks be all
a-bed ; but God a blefs you go now ! for I
fees Mifs Sukey coming along.”

* Take your money,” faid Orlando,
giving her the guinea that had fo tempted
her, ¢ and be pun&ual to the place—You
mean that red-roof’d barn on the edge of
the turnip ficld ?”

“ Yes, yes,” anfwered the girl—* Go,

ray, now! and as you’ll run bump up
againft our Mifs Sukcy, tell her as how
you



THE OLD MANOE HOUSE, . @i

you wamted mafter, and 1 wouldn'e fc’
you in.” ; A .

Orlando, not without fomewhat admiring -
the talent for intrigne, of which even this
rude peafant girl had fo confiderable afhare,
walked back along the gravel walk ; and at
the wicket gate, which opened at the end
of it to the road, he wasaccofted by a fhort,
thick, red-ficed woman, diefled in a yel-
low-green riding habit, faced .with orange.
colour, and trinmed with filver, and a hat
with green and black feathers in jt. Her
whole face was the colour of bad veal; the
fhade towards her nofe rather more invete-
rate, and two goggle grey eyes, furmouated
by two bufhy carrotty eye-brows, gave to:
her whole countenance: fo terrific an air,
that Orlando abfolutely ftarted back when
his eyes firft diftinguithed it; while this
amiable figure, ftepping in the gate-way,,
and putting one hand on her hip, while
the other held a cane, faid in a loud and
mafculine voice to Orlando—¢¢ Who are
you friend ? and what is your bufinefs
here "

¢

14 Orlandor
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: -{Orlaido anfivered as he had been directe
_ed, that he withed to ] peak to Mr. Rokcr,
-But found he was not at home.

¢ You may leave- your bufinefs with
me,” faid Mifs Sukey. Orlando anfwered,

%¢ No; that there was no hafte, and he
Jwould call again.” He then pafled by
“ghis perfon, who gave him an idea of a fury
'modermzcd ; and obferved that fhe fur-
veyed him with {crutinizing looks, and
watched him till he was out of fight. -

- He haftened back to the inn he had lefr,
and fatdown to compofe his letter to Mrs,
Roker, in which he found much more dif-
ficulty than he had at firft been aware of,
. If fhe was confined by her. hpfband.un-
der pretence of madnefs, as he thought was
wery probably the cafe, in order to prevent
her teftimony being received, or her difco-
vering what it was fuppofed Roker had in-
fifted on her. continuing to ‘conceal, fhe
would probably. ftill be deterred, by her
fears and her (hame, from declaring the
truth ; and if fhe was indeed mad, his letter

to her would avail nothing, or perhaps be
s . prejudicial,
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prejudicial, by falling into the hands of her
keepers. There was alfo a third pofﬁbili'ty;
which was, that he mighe flill retam fd-.
much affection for her young hufband, as
to refent the interference of any one who -
fuppofed her ill ufed, even th ough they
offered her the means of efcaping from her .
tyrant. However, as no other chance
feemed to offer, he dctermined to hazard
this meafure ; and wording his lctter as cau-
tioufly as he could, fo as not to offend her,
he offered, if fhe was in any degree unplea-
fantly fituated, to fend her the means of
elcaping, and entreated her to tell him
where Monimia was, and all the knew of
Mrs. Rayland’s affairs at the time of her
death; atluring her, in the moft f{olemn
manner, that if ever herecovered the eftate,
and by her means, he would not only enter
into any agreement (he (hould diGtate to
fecare to her all thc now poffefled, but
would, if the had given all up‘ to her huf-
band, fcttle upon her for life a fum that
fliould mzke her more rich and indepen- -
dent than fhe had been be‘ore fhe gave her-

Is
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}felf to Mr. Roker ; and that (he fhouHd in- .

“$habit her own apartments at the Hall, or

“any houfe on the eftate which fhe mlght
choofe. He ended with fome profeffions:
of perfonal regard to her, as well on ac-
count of their long acquaintance,, as be-
caufe fhe was the relation, and had been:
thie benefattrefs of his beloved Monimia.
* "This letter being finithed, he again fet
out on foot ; and as it was nearly dufk, con-
cealed himfelf in the hovel which the fer-
vant girl had dire&ted him to, where he
had not waited many minutes before his.
emiflary arrived, breathlefs with her fears
of being difcovered. He gave her the let-
ter; with which fhe hurried away, charg-
ing him to ftay there till fhe returned to.
him, though- it fhould be twelve o’tlock at
night. He promifed her a farther reward:
if’ fhe fucceeded in procuring him an an-
fwer; and then, as the hovel was not in very
good repair, and the cold extremely fevere,
he opened a door in it, made for the pur-
pofe of throwing ftraw out of the adjoining
barn, snd took {helter in the barn itfelf—

repeating
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repeating thofe lines of Shakefpeare whm
Cordelia deflcribes her father; and, in e
colle&ting all that had of late befallen h:m,,
all that he had loft, and the cruel uncer--
tainty of his future deftiny, as he apphec!
to himfelf thofe defcriptive lines,

To ¢ hovel him with fwine and rogues forlorn, -
¢ In fhort and mutty ftraw,”

he remembered the preceding exclamation,,
¢« Alas! alas!
¢ *Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once
¢ Had not concluded all.”

' Thus, in meditations more moral than.
amufing, Orlando pafled two or three tedi-
ous hours, fheltered by peafe-halm agpd
ftraw, which he gathered around him, and
leaning againft the boards of the barn, that.
he might not fail to hear when the ambaffa--
drefs entered the out-houfe adjoining to it.
About ten o’clock, as he guefled by the-
time he had been there, he heard a ruftljng,
among the wood and refufe of the hovel;.
and eagerly liftening, in expe&ation of be-
ing called by his female Mercury, he heard
& deep figh, or rather groan,-and a. voice,

16 : very
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very unlike a female woice, lamenting.in
wvery bitter and fomewhat coaife terms the
‘cruelty of fate: the perfon foon after made
his way through the fame door by which
Orlando bhad found entrance, and going
farther into the barn, he heard this unwel-
come gueft make a noife which he knew
was ftriking a light, and, putting a candle
into a lantern, which he feemed to have hid,
he fet it down by him, and began to cat
his miferable fupper, confifting of {craps
and dry crufts.—Ouilando, pecping over
his fortification, contemplated for a mo-
ment this forlorn outcalt, whofe head,
#paded by a few white locks, was on the
crown and temples quite bald, and other-
wife refembled him who is defciibed as the
occafional vifitor of the fimple village
prieft :
¢ The long remember’d beggar was his gueft,
¢ Whofe beard defcending, fwept his aged breait.”
He refembled too the ¢¢ Broken Soldier”
of the fame admirable poem®; for he had
loft qne leg, and wore the remnant of a
¢oat
# Goldfmith’s Deferted Village.
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coat that had once been fcarlet. As,
faint and dull light of a fmall can;ﬂe‘
through a thick hoin lantern fell upon tHe’
furrowed countenance of this unhappy wan-
derer, Oilando contemplated it with pity,
which for an inflant detached him from the
recolle¢tion of his own miferies; and he
faid to himfelf—¢ How unworthy, how un-
manly aie my complaints, when I compare
my own fituation with that of this poor old
man, who, trembling on the verge of life,
feems to have none of 1ts common necefla-
ries; yet perhaps has been difabled from
acquiring them by having loft bis limb in
the fervice of what is called his country,
that is, 1n fighting the battles of its politici-
ans ; and having been deprived of his leg
to preferve the balance of Europe, has not
found in the ufual afylum a place of reft, to
make him fuch amends as can be made for
fuch a misfortune! All the horrors of which
he had been a witnefs in America now re-
turned to his recollection ; and the madnefs
and folly of mankind, which occafioned
thofe horrors, ftruck him mote forcibly now

4 than
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‘ghan when his {pirits were heated by having
_been a party in them. 1In a few moments,
however, 'he' recollefted, that though he
wifhed to give fome relief to the diftreffed
veteran before him, it would not be at all
convenicnt that he fhould hear the purport
of his converfation with his emiffary ; but
before he had time to confider how this®
might be prevented, he heurd her enter the
hovel ; and, without farther confideration,
his eagernefs to know if fhe had a letter for
him, indueed him to sufh out and meet
her. . .

« Spei\k foftly !” faid he, as foon as he
found it was really his meflenger—¢ there
isa beggar in the barn who will hear you;.

have you a letter for me »”

¢« Lord, yes!” anfwered the girl'; ¢ and
“fuch a twitter as I be in furely !”

. #¢ Give me the letter,” cried Orlando,.’
trembling with hafte; ¢ aad pray {peak

foftly, left the old man within fhould be-

fray us 1”’

% Tis only old Thomas,” anfwered the-
giel, ¢ I'dare fay; for he lies every night
i alf
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all winter long in our barns; and I'll war-
rant you he’ll tell no tales—for in the firf"
place he knows how he’d gét no more of
our broken victuals if he did; and in the
next place he’s as deaf asa poft.”

Orlando, whofe impatience to read the
letter was quite infupportalle, then thought
he might fafely avail himfelf of the conve-
nience of the old man’s lantern to read it
by. The girl affured him he might, and
they entered the barn together forthat pur-
pofe; but there was no longer any light,
and all was filent. Tle girl, however; at
the earneft entreaties of Orlando, called
aloud to her old acquaintance, and afluring
him in a very elevated voice that it was
only Pat Welling who wanted him todo a
meflage for her at tawn the next day—a
grumbling affent was foon after heard, and
at her requeft he ftruck a  light, relighted
his candle, and brought it to the gentleman,
who, eagerly tearing open the billet, rcad.
thefe lines: N

oo
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¢ Dear Sir,

¢ T have received yours. Ido not know
what is become of the girl you enquire for,
as fhe chofe to quit the worthy perfon I put
her to, after perveifcly and wickedly re-
fufing a great and high match with Sir John
Belgrave, Bart. the which I doubt not but
fhe has reafun to repent of before now ;.
though I do heartily befeech the Lord that
fhe may not have taken to wicked courfes,
as there is gieat reafon to fear ; but my con-
fcience 1s clear thereon. I aflure you, if I
know where fhe is to be found, 1 will let
you know, if you pleafe to leave your di-
re&tion with Martha Welling the bearer
hereof :—at the fame time, as to myfclf,
thanking you for your kind offers, have no
necd to trouble you at prefi nt ; and know
of nofuch thing as youare pleafed to name,
in regard to my late dear friend, deceafed,
Mrs. Rayland. Muft beg to have no ap-
plications of like nature notwithftanding,
becaufe interference between married peo-
ple is dangerous, generally making matters
worfe ; _and if any liule difagrecments,

which
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which I wonder that-you thould have heard,
have pafled, it is no more than I have
heard happens between. the Lappieft cou-
ples; and I am fure Mr. Roker really has
an affettionate regard for me, and [ am
willing to impute all that feems to the con-
trary to his family, who are very difagree-
able people, and fuch as I confefs I (hould
be glad to be out of their way, if fo be as it
could be done without offending Mr.
Roker, whom I muft love, honour and
obey till death, as in duty bound. Same
time fhould be glad to do you any fervice
not inconfiftent with that; and, as I faid
before, would be glad of your diretion,
who am, dear Sir,
Your humble fervant,

RacusL ROKER.
Leffington Houfe, near Alresford,
Hants, 1oth January 1779.

P.S. Mis. R. hopes Mr. S. will be cauti=
ous in mcntlomug having received thefe
few lines, as it would be.difagreeable go.
Mr. R—=."

Orlando thought that in this letter he faw
the ftruggle of its writer's mind, between
fomething

~
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fomething which (he fancied was love, with
thame and revenge. She had been too
much flattered at firft by the very unex-
pe&ed acquifition of a y»ung hufband, to-
own now, without reluélance, that be was
a favage who had robbed her under pre-
tence of marrying her, and who now con-
fined her, that the might not either difcover
his amours, of which he was faid to have a
great number, or be tempted through re-
fentment of them, or her natural ill bu-
mour, to declare the conduét fhe had athis
perfuafion. adopted ; while her afking for
Orlando’s direttion, and not feeming of-
fended at his letter, perfuaded him that fhe
was pleafed with the opportunity it gaveher,
to gratify the revenge which was always in.
her power, while the knew where to apply
to one.fo much interefted in the difcovery
fhe could make.

Orlando now determined; fince the fer-
vant affured- him there was no chance of
his beifg admitted to fee her, to write to
her again, and await her anfwer at the inn.
the next day. He thoyght there was 2n

opening
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opening for fuggefting to her much that he--
had before omitted, and he had at all events
affured himfelf by the letrer he was now in
pofleffion of, that (he was not mad ; a plea
which he perfe@ly underftood her hufband
meant to fet up againft the evidence the

might otherwife be brought to give. '
It was not difhcult o engage the old
beggar to become his meflenger on this
occafion, nor to prevail on Patty to give
him the next letter fhe thould get from her
miftrefs, on condition however that her
profits thould not be leflened. He gave
her another prefent ; comforted the beggar
with an earneft of his future generofity;
and bidding him come by day-break the
next morning for the billet he intended to
fend to Mrs. Roker, he took leave for that
time of his two newly acquired acquaint-
ance, whom he left much better content
with the events of the day than he wase-
fince, whatever reafon he had to believe
that he might recover his property, he felt
with increafe of anguith that he had no
nearer profpeét of recovering Monimia.
Determined
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Determined however to lofe no opportunity’
of continuing his correfpondence, he fat:
down the moment he came to the inn, and
compofed a very long letter, in which he
enlarged on the ill treatment of her huf-
band, whofe gallantries he touched upon,
affirming they were the more unpardonable
when compared with her merit, and the
obligations he had conferred upon him ; he
hinted .at the conlequence of her being
compelled to appear, to an{wer upon oath.
to what fthe knew, and entreated her to fave
him the pain of calling into coutt as a party
in fecreting a will, a perfon for whom he-
bad fo much regard and refpet ; and he
concluded with renewed offers of kindnefs
in cafe of her coming, voluntarily forward.
to do him juftice. :

His wandering meflepger was the next
morning pun&ual to his appointment 5 Or-
lando fent him away with his letter; and.
notwithftanding his age and his having but
one leg, he returned again in about two
‘hours—but, to the infinite mortiﬁcaiion of
Orhndo, with a verbal mcihge, Whlchy

* though
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though it had paffed through the miemory of
Mrs. Patty, was very cleaily delivered, and -
was to this effeét—¢¢ That Madam had
got the gentleman’s letter ; and -being pre-
vented from writing at this prefent time,
begged him of all love to leave the country
for fear of accidents, and he might depend
upon hearing of her (hortly.” Not fatisfied
with this, Orlando now paid his bill at the
inn, and went down to the barn, where he
fent his vagabond ambaffador to feek for
the mdid to whom he owed the little pro-
grefs he had made. With fome difficulty
he found her, and prevailed upon her to
revifit the place of rendezvous, where fhe
informed Orlando that Mifs Sukey had
been watching about old miftrefs more
than ordinary, and.that the poor woman
was frightened out of her wits left Orlando’s ’
having written to her fhould ber known ;
wherefore, as Mifs Sukey feemed to fufpect
fomething, old Madam did entredt the
’(quire not to ftay thereabouts ; becaufe the:
fhould in that cafe be more ftrictly con-
fined, and never fhould be able to write to

him,
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him, which fhe now promifed to do, if he
would only leave the country.  As this was
all the intelligence the difappointed Or-
lando could now procure, he was compelled
to obey this unwelcome injunétion, left he
“fhould lofe all future advantage; and en-
gaging by renewed prefents the fidelity and
future afitance of his two emiffaries, he
remounted his horfe, and took the road to
Winchefter. Fe now fell again into me-
lancholy refleCtions: every hour added to
his defpair about Monimia, and without
her, life was not in his opinion worth having,
From thefc thoughts a natural tranfition led
hith to confider the wonderful tenacity with
which thofe beings clung to life, whofe ex-
iftence fcemed to him only a feries of the
moft terrible fufferings :—Dbeings, who ex-
pofed to all the inileries of pain, poverty,
ficknefs and famine; to pain unrelieved, and
the feeblenefs of age unaffifted, yet ftill were
anxious to live; and could neveg, as he at
this moment found himfelf dxfpofc%to do—

¢ Reafon thus with life:
¢ If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing
% Which none but fooly would keep.”

Yet
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Yet he had feen many die in the field,
- who neither feemed. to fear nor feel the
ftroke of that deftiny which miferable age
ftill recoiled and crept away from. The
poor maimed wanderer, whofe daily wants
he had for a little while fufpended, was an
inftance that the fear of death makes the
moft wretched life fupportable. In pur-
fuing this train of thought he arrived at
Wi nchefter, where he intended to remain
all the next day.

CHAP.



192 T#R 'OLD MANOR HOUSL’

CHAP IX,

MARLY on the following morning’
Orlando lcft Winchefter; but it was
between three and four o’clock before he
arrived at that part of the New Foreft which
is near Chriftchurch, and the froft, now fet
in with great feverity, had made the roads
very difficult for an horfe, efpecially the
-way which he was direGted to purfue,
through the -foreft to the refidence of Mrs.
Fleming.—It was adeep, hollow road, only
wide enough for waggons, and was in fome
places fhaded by hazle and other bruth-
wood ; in others, by old beech and oaks,
whofe roots wreathed about the bank, in-
termingled with ivy, holly, and evergreen
fern, almoft the only plants that appeared
in a ftate of vegetation, unlefs the pale and

fallow mifletoe, which here and there par-
SN ' tially.
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tially tinted with faint green the old trecs
abave them. .

Orlando, as flowly he picked his way over
the rugged road, whofe poached furface,
now hardened by the froft, hardly allowed
a footing to his horfe, recolle©ed the hunt-
ing parties in the fnow, which had amufed
him in America; but the {cene on each
fide of him was very diffcrent. The fcanty
appearance of foliage was quite unlike an’
American foreft, where, in oniy s few hours
after the fevereft weather, which had buried
the whole country in fucw, burft into
bloom, and prefented, bencath the tulip
tree and the magnolia, a meore brilliant va-
riety of flowers than art can coll#t in the
moft cultivated European garden. Or-
lando, however, loved Ergland, and bhad
early imbibed that fortunate prejudice, that
itis in England only an Englithman can
be happy; yet he now thought, that wefe
he once fure Monimia was loft to. him
(and his fears of finding it fo becamp.cvéry
hour more alarming), he fhould be more
wretched in his own country than in any

Vor. IV. K “ether,



194 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE.

other, fince every obje& weuld remind hinmy
of their cruel feparation, In this difpofi-
tion, trying to accuftom himfelf to refle
on a circamftance whickyg now diftracted
him, he made a fort of défermination, that
if all his endeavours to find Monimia were
baffled, as they had hitherto been, he would
remain only to fee the termination of the
fuit relative to the Rayland eftate, in hopes
of leaving his mother, brother, and filters,
in & more fortunate fituation ; and referving
for himfelf only as much as would fupport
him in the itinerant life he fhould embrace,
to wander alone over Europe and America.
While he purfued thefe contemplations,
the way became almoft impaflable; for a
fmall current of water filtering through the
rocky bank, had fpread itfelf overithe road,
and formed a fheet of ice, on which his
horfe was every mioment in danger of fall-
"ing, though the precaution had been {aken
to 'turn the fhoes—He had »’befora dif~
‘mounted, and ndw contrived to get his
horfe up the leaft fteep part of the hollow,
sgad then, ftill leading it by the bridle, he
" followed
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followed the foot-path which led along its
edge.

The tufts of trees and thick underwood
now became more frequent; and though ic-
was a fine, clear evening, the winter fun,
almoft funk beneath the horizon, lent only
pale and cold rays among the intervening
wood.—Orlando fuppofing, that if he were
benighted, he fhould no longer diftinguith
the path, quickened his pace; and the path
he followed, diverging a little from® the
horfe road, brought him toa place where
the inequalities of the ground, half thaded
with brufh-wood, fhewed that beneath it
were concealed more confiderable frag-
ments of ruirs, than what appeared above
among the trees, from whence .the malles
of ftone were fo mantled with ivy, they
could hardly be diftinguithed. The path
which Orlando continued to purfue, wound
among thein, and led under broken arclies
and buttrefles, which had refifted the at-
tacks of time -and of violence, towards an,
old gateway, whofe form was yet entire. .

Every thing was perfectly ftill arpong

K2
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even the robin, folitary fongfter of the
frozen woods, bad ceafed his faint vefpers
‘to the fetting fun, and hardly a’ breath of
air agitated the leaflefs ‘branches. This
dead filence was interrupted by no found,
but the flow progrefs of his horfe, as the
hollow ground bencath his feet founded
as if he trod on vaults. There was in the
fcene, and in this dull paufe of nature, a
folemnity not unpleafing to Orlando, in his
)prefcnt difpofition of mind.—Certain that
the path he was purfuing muft lead to fome
village or farm houfe, and litile apprehen-
-five of the inconvenience that conld in this
country befill a man accuftomed to tra-
verfe the defeits of America, he ftopped a
moment or two indulging a mournful re-
vcrie, before he began to remove, in or-
der to make a paffage for his horfe, a kind
of bar, or rather broken gate, which, with
thorns, and a faggot or two piled under it,
pafled from one filc to the other of the
broken arch, and made here, with an'tiedge
that was catried among the ruins,adivifion

of
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of the forct, or perhaps one of its boun-
daries.

As he meditated here, he heard, not far
from him, human voices, which feemed to
be thofe of children; and, leaning over the
bar, to fee if he could difcern the pe:fons
who fpoke, he obferved a female figure
feated on a mafs of fallen ftone, and appa-
rently waiting for two girls, one about nine,
the other {even years old, who were prat-
tling together, as they pecped about in
fearch of fomething among the fern-ftacks
and low tufts of broom that were near,
The woman, whofe face was turned towards
them, feemed loft in thought—Her ftraw.
bonnet was tied down clofe to her face, and”
fhe was wrapped in a long black cloak ; a
little batket ftood by her, and her appear-
ance, as well as that of the children, was
fuch as feemed to denote, *that though
they were not of the peafantry of the coun-
try, they were as little to be ranked among
its moft afluent inhabitants,

Orlando, apprehendmg that the approach
of a ftranger, in fuch a place, and at fugh

K3 atime,,
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a time, might alarm fo defencelefs a party,
proceeded with as little noife as poflible to
unfaften the bar ; but, on his approach, the -
young woman arofe, and in apparent hurry
faid, ¢ Come, my loves! you forget how
late it is, and that your mama will ex-
pe¢t us.”

The voice riveted Orlando to the {pot for
a moment; he then involuntarily ftepped
forward, and faw———Monimia!

He repeated her name wildly, as if he
doubted whether he poflefled his fenfes ;
and as he clafped her to his bofom, and
found it was indeed his own Monimia, the
Was unable, frot excefs of plcifure and fur-.
prife, to anfwer the incoherent queftions he
atked her, Half frantic with joy as he was,
he foon perceived that the {uddennefs of
this meeting had almoft overwhelmed her.
Silent, breathlefs, and trembling, theleaned
on his arm, without having the power to
tell him, what he at length underftood from
the two litele girls, who had been at firlk
fnghtcaed and then amazed at the fcene —
“That Mbmrma, or, as they called her, Mifs

Moryfing,
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Moryfine, was now, and had been for fome
time, under the prote&ion of that very Mirs..
Fleming, the widow of his gallant friend,
whom he was now going to vifit. Neither
of them knew how they arrived at her hum.
ble retirement, a cottage among the woods,
fitted up and enlarged wich two additional
rooms by a fca officer, the diftant relation
of Flemingz, who was now in America, and
who had lent this pleafant, folitary houfe
as a fhelter to his widow and her children.
—Nor was it for fome time pofiible for Or-
lando properly to explain to Mrs. Fleming
who he was, or how different thole motives
were, which induced him now to fee her,
from any hope of finding, in the pious of-
fice of vifiting the family of his deceafed
friend, the fole happinefs of his life.

When at length, amid this disjointed
and broken converfation, Mrs. Fleming
was brought not only to recolle& ‘the
young man, who, on her hufband’s em-
barkation for America, had taken {g much
pains to be ufeful to him, in the trying
moment of {eparation from his family, y»;

K¢
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to acknowledge him who had a&ually re-
ecived his lalt breath, and now brought
her his dying blefling; her own afflic-
tions, to a lively fenfe of which Orlando’s
account of Fleming’s death had awakened
her, prevented her, for fome time, from at-
tending to the unexpected happinefs of her
young friends. Unable to hear, with
compofure, the account which Orlando
held himfelf bound to give, yet folicitoutly
atkking queftions, the anfwers to which
made her heart bleed afrefh, Mrs. Fleming
at length requefted leave to retire; and
taking her children with her, Monimia was
left at liberty to give to the impatient Or-
lando the account he fo eagerly defired to
hear, of what had happened to her fince
the date of the only letter he had ever re-
ceived from her, which was written not
more than fix wecks after his departure. —
She doubted of her own ftrength to give,
and of his patience to hear this recital :
but he appeared fo very folicitous, that fhe
determined to attempt it; and while his
cyes were ardently fixed on her face, and

‘watched
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watched every turn of her expreflive fea-
tures, which, though fhe was pale and thin,
Orlando thought more lovely than ever, {le.
thus in a foft and low voice began :.

«« As well as I can recolle&, Orlando,
I related to you, in my long letter, the
troublefome and impertinent intrufion of
Sir John B:lgrave; and Selina has told
you fince, that, as he carried his perfecu-
tions fo far as to come into the houfe, andi
endeavour to force his way into my room,
I was under the neceflity of telling my
aunt how he found admittance, and of be-
traying a fecret I had fo many reafons to
wifth might never have been difcovered.—
Alas! Orlando, how much did-I not fuffer
from the bitternefs of her reproaches ! fuf-
ferings which were (harpened by my being
compelled to acknowledge, thdt' I bad in
fome meafure deferved them, by hgvmg',
carried on a correfpondence contrary tor
what I knew was my, duty.—Indeed; the
punifhment I now underwent, from day to
day, feemed fometimes much heavier than
the crimg deflerved ; efpecially when my .
K; aunt,

-
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aunt, to whom my moving was inconveni-
ent (though certainly, in that great houfe, |
there was room enough for me without in-
terfering with her), began to make the dif-
covery, 1 had thus been compelled to make,
an everlafting theme of reproach to me;
to fay, that fuch a ecunning, intriguing
creature was not fit to be in any houfe;
and to threaten me continually to ruin you,
Orlando, with Mrs. Rayland, by blowing
us up, as fhe was pleafed to term it. All
this I bore, however hard it was to bear,
with filence, and, I hope, with patience,
flattering myfelf, my dear friend! that the
anger we had perhaps mutually deferved
would thus be exhaufted on me, and that
I alone fhould be the vi@im, if a.vi&im
were required : yet, when my cruel aunt,
unmoved by my refignation and fubmiffion,
feemed fo defirous of getting rid of me,
that I believe fhe would have been glad to
have fold me to Sir John Belgrave; and
when fhe infifted upon my confenting to
nagrry him, though I do not believe he ever
Pended it, and only made that a pretence
8 for
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for getting me into his power; -1 owa
there were moments, when, in abfolute
defpair, 1 thought it would hardly have
been criminal to have put an end to a life
fo very infupportable ; nor could I, I think,
have lived, if fome of thofe books you
taught me to read, and to underftand, had
not inftruted me, that it was impious to
mumur, or refift the difpenfations of Pro-
vidence, who knew beft what we were able
to bear.—Perhaps too, the hope, the dear
hope of living in your affetion, and of be-
ing beloved by you, however hard my lot,
lent me a portion of fortitude, for which,
furely, nobody ever had more occafions
for in proportion, Orlando, as Mrs Len-
nard became attached to that odious Roker,
the little affection (he had ever thewn me
declined, and was changed into diflike and
hatred.—She was fometimes {o much off
her guard, as to fuffer her exccflive dpd
ridiculous attachment to him tofdimﬁiqjﬂl.
her attention to her milttrefs, and on. thele
occafions, I ufcd to fupply her plice s |
yet then, if Mrs. Rayland fecmed pleafed

Ké with.
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with my attendance, fhe would quarrel with
‘me for attending, and fay, that fhe fup-
pofed the next thing fuch an artful fluc
would think of, would be to fupplant her
with her lady ; and then again fhe would
threaten to blow you up.—Indeed, I be-
lieve, that no fituation could be lefs envia-
ble than that of my poor aunt was at this
time ; for though certainly, at her age, one
would have thought fhe might have been
exempt from fuffering much pain from
love, fhe did really appear fo tormented by
her exceffive paffion for Roker, and her
fears of lofing him, that fhe was an obje
of pity.—If I was below with her lady,
while the was with him, then fhe was afraid
of my getting into favour with Mrs. Ray-
land ; and if I was above, and he was in the
houfe, the was in terror left fo iatriguing
# creature fhould carry off her lover.
*When I (o firmly refifted all the infidious
offers of Sir John Belgrave, fhe doubted
whether this delectable Mr. Roker was not
the caufg of it; and even when he hap-
pened tosedme into the room where I was,

though
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though fhe was prefent, fhe turned pale:
with jealoufy, and, 1 fuppofe, tormented:
the man, who, though one of the moft hor-
rid-tempered monfters exifting, commanded
himfelf {fo much, that he bore it all with an.
apparent increafe of affetion; and pre-
tending, in his turn, to be jealous, faid,.
that he could not bear to divide her affec-
tions even with me.

¢¢ I faw that they were determined to getr
rid of me, but could not immediately fettle:
how; for though Roker, iiom time to time,.
ftarted fome plan for that purpofe, the lady,.
always f{ufpecting that he liked me, was.
fearful left he thould only divide me from.
her, to fecure me to himfelf.”

¢« Execrable villain!” cried Orlando,
ftarting up—< he dared net think of -it.”™

¢¢ Be patient, Orlando, or [ (hall never
have courage to go on.—I know not what
was in his imagination, though certalnly he
took every opportunity of making very
improper fpeeches to me; but deteftable
as I believe his morals are, his avarice is
greater than any other of his odious pafe

. fions ;



206 THE OLD MANOR HOUSE,

fions ; and this he found he might gratify,
when the fuccefs: of any ether was unces-
tain; and therefore he affe©ted to be as
anxious as my aunt was, to remove me

from Rayland Hall.
¢¢ Ah, my dear friend, what an autumn
was that I paflfed there! yet my fate,
dreary as it appeared to me, was not then
at the worft ; I had ftill fome {weeteners of
my melancholy exiftence; for I fometimes
met Selina, and wept with her; and fome-
times, when I was convinced Sir John
Belgrave no longer lingered about the
park (where for many weeks I could ne-
ver go without being infulted by him), I
ufed to get out alone; and ftealing away to
fome of thofe places we ufed to vifit toge-
ther, I would lean my head againft a tree,
or hide my face with my hands, and liften
ing, with clofed eyes, to the founds that
were then familiar to us, ufed to fancy I
‘heard your footlteps among the leaves, or
your voice  whilpering in the air that
fighed among the trees. Once, at the old
fcat on the Hurft hill, I faw your name, fo
lately



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE, 203

lately cut as the very day before you went
away ; and could I have wept on-the let-
ters, I believe the tears 1 afterwards fhed
there would have worn them out.—I took
a fancy to the place, which nobody elfe
ever thought of frequenting ; and often, as
autumn came on, and the days grew fhort,
I ftaid till I was frightened at being out fo
late, and have run home terrified at every
noife.—If a pheafant flew up, or an hare
darted acrofs the path, they threw me into
fuch terrors, that I could hardly reach the
houfe. On thefe occafions, Tall was well if
my aunt’s Adonis was with her; but if it
happened that he was out when I was, (he
took it into her head that we were together,
or that we might meet, and then fhe was,
I really believe, out of her fenfes, Very
unluckily for me, Icame in one evening
later than ufual, breathelefs with my foolifh
fears, and found my poor aunt in terrjble
agitation, becaufe Mr. Roker had promifed
her to be in at tea-time, and he was not
yet arrived.—She queftioned me fharply.
where T had been; and I faid in the mjl

K 4
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wood, which was the truth ; for I had that
evening met Selina. She atked me, with
fill more afperity, if I had not met fonie-
body? The confcioulnefs that 1 had, made
me blufth, 1 believe, very deeply, and I
faltered as | faid No!—In a moment
Roker came in, half drank, and the poor
old lady flew at him like a turkey-cock,
and atked him, which way he came? As
ke was lefs upon his good-behaviour than
ufual, he faid, ¢ Camei why I came by
the mill; which way fhould 1 come from
the place where I have been #”—This con-
firmed, {he thrufl me out of the room, and
ordering me to go up ftairs to bed that
moment, fhe threw herfelf into a fit, as
Rebecca told me afterwards. 1 do not
know how Mr. Roker contrived to ap-
peafe her—fhe was reconciled to him the
next day; but I was the vi&im, and was,
afier that time, forbidden to go out with-
out her leave. This, hard as it was, I could
fill have borne, becaufe it was jult at that:
time Mrs. Rayland feemed to grow parti-
culary kiad to me; and to have even a
degree
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degree of pleafure in talking to me of you.
It was now time to expett to hear from
you, and I obferved her anxiety every
day increafe.—She often fighed when fhe
{poke of you; and once faid, that her houfe
feemed to have loft all its cheerfulne(s
fince you had left it;—and often the would
look at an old enameled picture of Sir
Orlando, her grandfather, and, comparing
his features with yours, admire the likenefs
—then, again, regret your abfence, and
fink into low fpirits. Indeed her health
feemed every day to decline : and I fome-
times thought fhe was difcontented with
Mrs. Lennard, though from long habit
fhe- was more entirely governed by her
than ever. Pattenfon’s having dealt fo
largely in {fmuggled goods, and having
even made her houfe a receptacle for them,
was difcovered by his not beiﬁg able or
willing to bribe a new officer who fude
ceeded fome of his old friends, and who,,
upon that Jonas Wilkins’s turning informer;
eame one night to the Hall, and made a fei-
zure of about two hundred pounds wosthof

{pirits,,
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fpirits, tea, and lace ; a thing that offended
Mrs. Rayland extremely, as fhe thought
1t derogatory to her dignity, and a profa-
nation of her cellars, which, as we know
(and Monimia faintly {miled,) are imme-
diately adjoining to the familylvault of the
Raylands. This, and other things, particu-
larly fome of hisamours, which now came to
her knowlkdge, had occafioned herto difmifs
Pattenfon, and to think higher of you
for the pains Pattenfon had taken to preju-
dice her again{t you: but the difmiffion,
and foea-afterwards the death of Patten(on,
and the difgrace of the old coachman, who
was a party concerned in this contraband
bufinefs (and who had befides difpleafed
Mirs. Rayland by fetting up a whifky, and
drefling his danghters in the proft ex-
penfive fafthion), threw the old lady more
than ever into the power of my aunt;
though, how [he efcaped being included in
the charge, I never could imagine: I
know fhe was acquainted with, and I
believe 'the was concerned in the clan-
deftine trade which had for fo many years

B been
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been carried on at Rayland Hall; bue
probably Pattenfon dared not impeach
her, left, though he might ruin her, he
{hould at the fame time provoke her to dif-
cover fome things in his life which would
have effeftually cut him off from that por-
tion of favour he flill poffeffed with Mrs.
Rayland ; who, angry as fhe was with
him, ftocked the farm he retired to, fur-
nithed his houfe, and continued to him
almoft every advantage he enjoyed at the
Hall, except the opportunity of making
it a receptacle for fmuggled goods.

“ However that was, my aunt certainly
continued to have great influence over
Mrs. Rayland, though I often thought
it was more through habit than love ; and
I am perfuaded that, if the had not always
guarded againft the inclination which Mrs,
Rayland at times betrayed to take your
mother and fifters into favour, they would
by degrees have acquired that afcendancy
over her from their own merit, which Mrs;
Lennard- had now only from habit—But
my aunt was top cunning to give them an

. opportunity. 3
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opportunity ; and that, I believe, was
partly the reafon why fhe was {o afraid
of my being taken into Mrs. Raylan.i’s
kindnefs, fince nothing was more natural
than for me to {peuk in their favour. She
need not, however, have dreaded this ; for,
however willing or anxious 1 might be, my
awe of Mrs. Rayland was too great for me
to afpire to the charater of her confidint:
and fhe looked upon me asa mere cluld.—
Probably our ages diffcred too much to
allow any great fympathy between us—and
¥ could give her no other pleafure th.n by
attending to. the florics fhe ufed to love to
repeat, of the days of her youth—But Mss.
Lennard, thovgh by no means defirous of
being herfelf the auditor, and never eafy
but” when fhe could remain unmolefted
with her dear Mr. Roker, was ftill jealous
left her lady (hould feel apy degree of
kindnefs for me; and, 1 believe, by im-
puting to me faulis which. Mrs. Rayland
sook her word for, contrived gradually to:
get her confent to my going apprentice,
wnder theidea of my being enabled to get

my
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my own bread honeftly in bufine(s; while
fthe obviated the inconvenience of my de-
partare by introducing a new fervant to
be about her lady, who was entirely de-
voted to her own intereft—and kept away
the old cook as much as the could, whom
Mrs. Rayland never would part with,
but whom my aunt feared and difliked,
becaufe fhe was an honeft blunt creature,
who never feared {peaking her mind, and
was particularly a friend of yours, as you
may I am fure recollect. Latterly fhe be-
came more than ufually difagreeable to
my aunt and Roker, becaufe fhe ufed to
rejoice in the thought that her dear young
captain would one day or other be mafter
of the Hall ; and when Lennard angrily
atked her how fhe dared talk of any one’s
being mafter of the Hall while her lady
lived ? (he replied, that fhe dared talk fo,

becaule Madam herfelf had told her fo.”,
¢ And where, my Monimia, is "this
good old friend of mine now ?” faid Or-
lando— Her evidence may be of great
importance to us.”—¢¢ Alas ! replied fhe,
« I know

’
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¢ 1 know not: I only heard from your
fifter, that Dr. Hollybourn, who acted as
executor to the only will that was pro-
duced, immediately difcharged all the
fervants, giving to each of them a prefent
above the two years wages which Mrs,
Rayland had in that will given to each of
the inferior ones; and, with many good
words, got as many as he could of them
into other fervices, at a diflance from the
country—But I recolleét that the cook had
relations in the neighbourhood of the Hall,
of whom, I dare fay, intelligence about her

may be procured.
¢ Ah, dear Orlando ! if the account I
have already given you of my unhappy
life after your departure has affe&ted you,
what will you feel w hen I relate what pafied
afterwards, to which all my preceding fuf-
ferings were nothing !—It is truc that, as
I lay liftening of a night to the howling of
the wind in the great melancholy rcom at
the end of the north gallery, where I was
locked up every night, I have frequently
flarted at the vifions my fancy raifed;
a and
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and as the dark green damatk bhangings
fwelled with the air behind them, I have
been fo much terrified as to be unable to
move or to fummon to my recollection
all the arguments you were wont to ufe
againft fuperftitious fear—Then too I have
been glad even to hear the rats as they
raced round the fkirting boards, becaufe
it convinced me there were fome living
creatures near me, and helped me to ac-
count for the ftrange noifes I fometimes
heard. As winter came on, my mifery in
this great room became worfe and worfe ;
and fuch was my terror, that I could hardly
ever fleep—I once contrived to get candles,
and fet up a light in my room ; but this
only ferved to fhew me the great grim
pi&ure over the chimney, of one of the
Rayland family in armour, with:a fword in
his hand : and I was indeed, befides this,
effeCtually cured of wifthing for a light on
the 4bcond night T tried it—for a party of
my friendly rats, perceiving the candle,
whith was to them a delicate treat, took it
very compofedly out of the focket, and

begam¢
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began to cat the end of it which was not
alight.=This compelled me to leave my
bed to put it out, and them to flight ; while
the terror I fuffered was only increafed by
this attempt to mitigate it.—Good God !
how weak I was to add imaginary horrors
to the real calamities of my fituation;
rather than try to acquire ftrength of mind
to bear the evils from which I could not
elcape !

¢ It was at this time that Sir John Bel-
grave, who, on finding his infulting propof-
als treatcd with the contempt they deferved,
had left the <ountry for fome time, returned
thither ; and as Jacaob, his confident, could
no longer find means to put his letters in
my way, or to harafs and alarm me by
coming to the door of the turret, he
changed his plan, and pretended that his
views were Lighly honourable. In letter
to my aunt he entreated her intereft with
me, and that the would prevail upca me
to fee him: and then it was, Orlando,
that my fufferings were almoft beyond the

:jpower of endurance.” :
5 ¢ What!
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« What !” 'exclaimed Orlando, ¢ was
the infamous woman bafe enough theii to
betray you to this villain 2™

¢ Have patience, I entreat you, Or-
lando !—She betrayed me then, {o far as
to infift upon my feeing Sir John, and
hearing what had to fay.”

‘¢ Eternal curfes blaft them both !” ex
claimed Orlando :—¢¢ but I terrify ybu, my
angel !”

<« You do, indeed,” anfiered Monimia;
¢¢ and I fhall never, Orlando, conclude
my mournful narrative, if you will not be
more calm.”

¢ I will,” replied he; ¢ at leaft I will
try at it—Pray go on.”

«¢ I refifted this propofal of fecing Sir
John Belgrave for many days; till my :
aunt, enraged at what (he called my ftupid
idiotifm, declared to me that, if 1 pcrﬁﬂed
to behave fo fenfelefsly, the would relate’
to Mrs. Rayland all my clandeftine meet-
ings with you, and then turn me out of
the houfe to take my owh courfes.—I
would' willingly have left the houfe, and,’

Vou. IV. L rather
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rather than have undergone one day longer
the mifery I hourly experienced, I would
have begged my way to you in America
(Orlando fighed and fhuddered) ; but when
my cruel aunt threatened to take fuch means
a5 | knew would ruin you, and blaft all
thofe hopes on which alone I lived, of fee-
ing you return to happinefs and indepen-
dence, I-own I could not bear to hazard it,
and at length confented to fee this detelted
fuitor—not without fome hope that my
peremptory refufal repeated (tor Ihad al-
ready given it him in writing) might put
an end to all his hateful pretenfions. A
day therefore was fixed: but Sir John,
«ither repenting that he had gone fo far,
or from fome caprice, wrote to my aunt
o fay he was that day fent for exprefs to-
London, to attend a dying relation, from
whom he expected a great acquifition of
fortune. This might be true —I cared not
whether it was or no, but blefled" the
forturate relief from perfecution. In the
interim y.uc father, who was taken ill
fome time before, died.—~Oh1 how much;
: : ' ' did
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did I fee Selina fuffer during his illnefs<
how much did I fuffer myfelf! and all
was aggravated to an indefcribable degre
of wretchednefs, by our believing that’
you, Orlando, were loft in your paflage to
America!—1If I thought my former con-
dition infupportable, what was the increafe-
of my forrows now, when torn from the
laft confolation 1 had left, that of weeping
fometimes with Selina !~—My aunt, almoft .
as foon as Sir John Belgrave had left the
country, informed me that fhe had found a.
perfon at Winchefter willing to take me for
a fmall premium, and that I was to go the
following Thurlday.—I never knew how -
all this was fettled; but very, very certain
itis, that it was arranged betwcesiher, her
lover Mr. Roker, and Sir John Belgrave,
She was imparient to have me gone; and
feat the old cook, to take care of me, as -
ar as Havant, where Mrs. Newill, 1o«
whonfT was configned, met me, and ‘con- °
du&ed me to a little miferable” apartment, -
which, with a {fmall bow-windowed fhop, *
the inhabited at Winchefler, and where the
L2 s
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was to teach me a bufine(s which I foon
found fhe did not know herfelf.
¢« Mrs. Newill was faid to have been well
brought up; but, if fhe were, her having
long affociated with people in very inferior
. life had confiderably obliterated the traces
of a good education; and the inconve-
nient circamftinces to which fhe had been
expofed, in confequence of having had a
brutal and extravagant hufband, feemed
_at once to have foured her temper, and re-
‘laxed her morals.—She had fome remains
of beauty, and was fonder of ralking of
its former power than I thought redounded
much to her honour.—Her hufband had
pofleffled a place in the dock-yard at
Portfmouth, from whence he had ‘been
Hifmiffed for fome heavy offences, and
lived now upon the wide world ; "while his
wife was, by the affiflance of her friends,
trying to get into bufinefs te fupport her-
felf; their only fon, a young man of twenty,
was in the navy. The greateft perfonal
hardfhip I endured on this my change of
' 5 abode,
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abode, was fleeping in the fame bed with
Mrs. Newill, which’l did for the firlt week ;.
—but, fortunately for me, though it was
probably much otherwife to her, her huf-
band, believing fhe had money, for he had
heard of her having taken an apprentice,
came {uddenly to her houfe, or rather lodg-
ing, and I was difmiffed to a little clofet
in a garret with a truckle bed: but it was
paradife compared with my fhare of Mrs.
Newill’s;»for now I could weep at liberty,

and pray for you! -
¢¢ The arrival of fuch a man as Mr.,
Newill did not much contribute to the prof-
perity of his wife’s bufinels—Thofe who,
from their former knowledge of her, were
willing to ‘promote her welfare, grew cold
when they found their bounty ferved only
to fupport her bufband in drunkennef(s, and
her diftrefs became very great, of which §
was a fharer; but I endeavoured, to do all I
coulﬁ continue her bufinels, which was

now almoft entirely negletted.
¢« This went on for fix weeks, when a re=-
giment came thither to aflit in guarding
Lj ' the:
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the prifoners at the caftle; and Sir John
Belgrave fuddenly made his appearance,
protefting to me, that he knew nothing of
my being there, and only came down on a
-vifit to fome of his friends in the newly ar-
rived corps. ’

¢ 1 did not believe this, and found every
day more caufe to fuppofe that Mrs, New-
ill’s neceflities had driven her to the in-
human expedient of betraying me to him.
Though I had ofren ridiculed the ftories in
novels where young women are forcibly
carried away, I faw great reafon to believe
fome fuch adventure might happen to me,
for I was totally unproteéted, and I believe,
abfolutely fold.”

Orlando, ftarting up, traverfed the room
nor could, for fome time, the foothing
voice of Monimia reftore him to fufficient
compofure to attend to her narrative.

At length his anxiety to know what he
yet trembled to hear obliged him to re-
aflume his feat, and fhe thus proceeded :

¢¢ Surely, Orlando, you do not fuppofe
that any diftrefs, any mifery, could have
- induced
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trduced me to liften to Sir John Belgrave;
though, inftead of the advantages he af-
fected to offer me, he could have laid eni-
pires at my fect.—It is true that I now fuf-
fered every fpecies of mortification, and
even much perfonal inconvenience ; but my
heart felt only the horrid tidings 1 received
from Selina. Mrs. Rayland’s death, and
the total difappointment of your family’s
hopes, were very melancholy; but when
Perfeus arrived, and your death, Orlando,
was confirmed by the teftimony of a man
who had feen you full, my wretchednefs {o
much exceeded all that 1 belicved it pofii-
ble to bear, that I became ftupified and
infenfible to every thing elfe, and walked
about without hearing or feeing the obje@ls
around me. I never flept, but with the aid
of laudanum—I could not fhed 4 tear, and
my heart feemed to be turned to marble.
I had nobody to hear my complaints, and
thererSTe I did not complain ; and the only
circumftance that roufed me from this ftate
of mind, was the renewal of Sir John Bel-
graye's vifits, who, after an abfence.of fe~

L4 e
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ven or ecight days, returned with new pro-
pofals, and dared to triumph in the know-
ledge that his rival, as he infolently called

you, was no longer in his way.
¢¢ It was now, Orfando, that a new me-
thod was purfued. He contrived, what was
not indeed very difficult, to gain over Mr.
Newill to his intereft.—I was now treated
with great refpe&®—A room was hired for
me in the fame houfe, and Mrs. Newill
offered me credit for any clothes I chole ta
have. I, who was hardly confcious of
my eXiftence, who mechanically performed
the bufinefs of the day, and cared not whe-
ther I ever again faw the light of the fun,
sefuled her offers, and defired nothing but
that I might be protected from the affrony
of Sir John Belgrave’s vifis. If I fatat
work in the fhop, he wasthere :—if I quit-
ted it, he came into the work-room, under
pretence of fpeaking to Mr. Newill. I
found that Newill was a wretch whowuuld
have facrificed a daughter of his own for a
few guineas, with which to purchafe his fas
vourite indulgences; and. Sir John Bels
- grave
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grave{crupled not to fay, that, fince I had
refufed his honourable offers, he held it no
dithonour to compel me, by any means, to
exchange my prefent wretched dependence,
for affluence and profperity—that [ could not
now have the pretence of conftancy to you,
and that his exceflive love for me would in:
time induce me to return it.—Such were
the terms in which he prefled his fuit, giving;
me at the fame time to underftand that k
was in his power. '

‘¢ But, liberal as I have reafon to believe:
he was to. Mr. Newill, his debts were too-
aumerous and extenfive to be fo fettled 3
and, in confequence of vne of thefe, to the:
amount of five hundred pounds, he was ar-
refted in Loadon, and fent for his wife tor
attend him in the King’s Bench )

¢¢ This the unhappy woman ‘pyepared to
do in two er three days; and, in that time,,
made over the little ftock for fale ta.one of
her"Fiends, who had advanced manty for
her.—Bur what was to become of meF-es "
As the bad e longer a bufinefs, the coubd
hve. no occafion for an apprentice, and*ii2

Lsj couldi *
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could be only a burthen to her ; but I-foon
found that it was her hufband’s dire@ions
that fhe fhould take me.with her, and I de-
termined at all events not to go.

“ 1 now again wrote to my cruel aurt,
who though fhe almoft immediately after
Mrs. Rayland’s death fettled within twelve

. miles of the town whither the had fent me,
bad never taken any other notice of me
than to fend me a fmall fupply of clothes
and two guineas, together with a verbak
meflage, that the reafon the had not an-
fwered any of my former, nor thould anfwer
any of my future letters, was, that fhe
would not encourage in her perverfenefs a
perfon fo blind te her own intereft, and
that, till k knew how to behave te Sir John
Belgrave, I fhould find no friend in her.
T}t was in vain I wrote to her, urging every
plea that T thought ‘might move her, and
foliciting her pity and protection. as the
only friend I had in the world. She e cither

" hardened her heart againft me, or perbaps
gever got my letters. The. bufinefs that

demined Mrs. Newill at-Wincheftes,:conld

. : © nok
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‘mot be fettled fo expedicioufly as the ex-
peéted. In the mean time, what a fituation
was mine ! I had nothing to hope but death,,
and death only could deliver me from the
fear of evils infinitely more infupportable..
Orlando, how earneftly did I pray to joim
you in heaven ! how often did I invoke you
to hear me ! and cafting towards the weft
my f{wollen eyes (for I was now able to weep-
in repeating your name), how often have ¥
addrefled the fctting fun, which, as- it funk
away from our horizon, might illuninate,
1 thought, that fpot in the wildernefs of
America where all my happmefs was:
buried !” o
Orlando kiffed away the tears that nowr
fell on her lovely cheeks, and mingled his
own with them; when Monigia after &
little time recovered her voice;: and- went
on-=¢¢.It was to indulge fuch mieditations,-
the only comfort I had, that F ftole out:
wheniever } could be fecure that my per--
fecutor was with his mihtary friends; and
as | dared not go far, the church:yard on:
that fide of the cathedral where the foldiers
did not parade, or fometimes the cathedralz
L6 itlelfe-
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itfclf, were the only places where there was
'a chanee of my not being molefted ; and
- there, if I could ever procurc quiet for a
guarter of an hour, the daws that inhabited
the old buildings, and who were now mak-
-ing their nefls (for it was early fpring),
recalled to my mind, by the fimilarity of
founds, Rayland-Hall; and when I com-
pared my prefent condition with even the
‘noft comfortlefs hours I paffed there, I
reproached myfelf for my former difcon-
tent, and envied all who were at peace
beneath the monumental ftones around
me.—Later than ufual one evening §
returned from this mournful walk, and,
making my way with fome difficulty through
the crowds who were affembling in the
ftreets to cglebrate fome vitory or advane.
tage in America (and at the very name of
America my heart fickened within me), T
was overtaken near the door of Mrs.Newill’s
lodging, by the perfon whom Fmoltaiiied:
to meet—Sir John Belgrave, evidently in.
a. ftate of intoxication, with three officers.
in the fame fitvation, who infifted on fecing:
‘mde home. I was within a few yards of the.
‘ door,
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door, and haftened on to difengage myfelf
from them ; but they follawed me, or rathes
Sir John Belgrave with one arm round my
waift hurried me oa, talking to me in g
ftyle of which I was too much terrified to
know more than that it was moft infulting
and improper.

¢“Inthis way, however, while I remonftrae.
ed, and ‘trebled, and eatreated in vain, [
was forced into a little room behind thefhop,
where Mrs. Newill ufually fat, where, inftead
of her, there fat by the fide of a fmall fire
(for the weather was yet cold) a young man,
in the naval uniform, who ftarting up on
the abrupt entranee of fuch a party, ftood
amazed a moment at the language of Sir
John Belgrave and his friends, and then,
fiercely demanding what bufinefs they had
in that-houfe, ordered them to leave it
and, taking my hand, be faid—* I amy
alhamed, gentlemen, of your teeatment of
thieyoting wo-ﬁan—Don’t be alarmed, mifs
—1I will prote& you.”

¢¢I moft willingly put myfelf into- the prod

‘getion he offered, when Belgrave, entaged’
dl being thus addrefled by a perfon whom:

. * 'he
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he confidered as fo much his inferior, ut-
tered a great oath, and faid—*¢ And, pray,
fellow, who are you ?—and what the devil
have you to do with this girl ?”’—s¢¢ Mafter
of my mother’s apartment,” replied the
young failor, who I now underftood was
Mrs. Newill’s fon—¢ and an Englithman }
As the fuft, 1fhall prevent any ruffian’s in-
fulting a woman here ; as the fecond, I thall
defend her from infultany where.”—< You
be d—d ! cried Belgrave; ¢ you impu-
dent puppy, do you think that black ftock
makes you on a footing with a gentleman #”
Belgrave’s companions had by this time
wifely retired ; for, as I was not their pur-
fuit, they faw no occafion to incur the dan- -
ger of a quarrel init.  The only anfwer the
franger gave to this addirional infolence of
. Belgrave was a violent blow, which drove
the aggreflor againft the fide of the wain-
fcot, that in fo narrow a room prevented his.
falling; and then young Newill, f¥tzng.
him by the collar, with a fudden jerk threw.
him out of the room, and fhut the door.
The noife all this made brought Mrs. New-
. . .



‘THE OLD MANOR HOUSE, 23t

i1 down ftairs, who demanded of her fon
what wasthe matter ? Heanfwered, that fome
brutal officers, very drunk, had infulted &
young lady whe had taken fhelter in that
room, and whom he had refcued from their
impertinence by turning themn out of it.
His mother,inadditional confternation,then
turned to me, © What !” faid (he, ¢ it was
you, mifs, was it? And I fuppofe th= gen-
tleman was SirJohn Belgrave—Finedoings ¢
And fo, William, this is the way you affront
my friends ?”’

¢« I care not whofe fricnds I affront,”
replied he : ¢ if they behave like brutes to
a woman, I would affront them if they were
emperors.” His mother, who I am afraid:
had been folacing herfelf above ftairs withr
fome of thofe remedies to which fhe often
applied for confolation, now began to cry
and lament herfelf ; and, in her pathetic
complamts, bemoaned her ill luck that had
gl,en fer an apprentice that, fo far from
being an affiftant, was only a trouble to
her, and did nothing but offend her cuf-
womers. ~ Young Newill then,- for the fisll
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time, underflood that 1 was this apprem»
tice ; and as I far weeping ina corner, I faw
he pitied me—* Come, come, Madam,™
faid he to his mother, ¢* no more of this, if you
pleafe—nobody has offended your cuftom-
ers; but, on the contrary, your cuftomers, as
you call them, have offended me; let us
look a little after this good friend of yours,
perhaps he may have fome farther com-
mands for me—it is unhandfome to figk
fuch a fine fair.weather jack, without lend-
ing a hand to heave him up.” He then,
in defpite of his mother’s entreaties, opened
the door; but no Sir John Belgrave appear-
ed, and the fuilor obferved that he had fet
all his canvas and fcudded off. ¢ So
pow, dear mother,” faid he, ¢ pr'ythee
let’s have no more foul weather; but let
us fit down to fupper, for I'm fure this
young woman muft be glad of fomething
after her fright—poor listle foul, how fhe
trembles ftili ! —and you fhould remetmker
that I have rpde from Portfmouth fince
dinner, and a feaman juft come from a

wo months cruife muft eat,” Mrs, Newilb
’ filk
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_ftill however appearing to think more of
Sir John Belgrave than her fon, he became-
prefently impatient; and going out to a
neighbouring inn, he ordered a fupper and
fome kind of wine or punch ; which being
foon brought, Mrs. Newill confented to
partake of it, though fhe fill behaved to
me with fuch rude referve, that I would
immediately bave retired, if young Newill
had not infifted on my fitting down to
fupper with them, and I was too much
obliged to him to refufe.”
¢ You were certainly obliged to him,™
faid Orlando in a hurried voice; ¢ but
after fuch a fcene I wonder you were able
to remain with thefe people—What fort of
a man is young Newill? Is he a well-
Jooking man ?”
¢ Yes,” replied Monimia, ¢ rather {o 3
but I hardly knew then how he:looked—
and in the {cene I have defcribed, I rather
regoliected it afterwards, than attended to it
at the time.” _ :

¢ Pardon me,” interrupted Orlando,
with quickne(s—¢ you muft haveaticnded
o
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to it at the time, ‘or you could not have .
recollected it afierwards.. Have you often
feen. this Mr. Newill fince? What is
become of him now #”
. “ He is gone to fea,” replied Monimia.
« ¢ You have not then fcen him fince ?”’
“ Yes, certainly I have—I {aw him the
next day,”
" % Where ?” cried Orlando, impatiently.
¢ I was obliged,” anfwered Monimia,
¢¢ becaufe Mrs. Newill was now going im-
mediately to join her imprifoned hufband,
to be up early to pack up fome things in
the fhop for the perfon who had bought
them ; and while I did it, all my forrows
prefling with infupportable weight on my
mind, and above all, your lofs, Orlando—
I wept as I proceeded in my tatk of tying
up band-boxes and parcels, and yet 1 hardly
knew I wept ; when young Newill entered
the place where I was, and offered to help
me—< Good God !” faid he, *“ you aTe ogy-
ing!” Hetook myhand, itwas wet withtears.”
¢ And *he kifled them off,” cried Or-

lando, again wildly ftarting from his chair,
. [ ‘



THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. £3%

S*Iknowhedid —yes! this ftranger, infinite~
ly more dangcrous than Belgrave. ...”
¢« Oh! dear Orlando,” faid Monimia,
with a deep and tremulous figh, ¢ what is it
you fufpe&t me of ? Do not, I befeech you,
deftroy me as foon as we have met, by
fufpicions, which indeed, if you will hear
me with patience......”
¢¢ Go on, Monimia,” faid he, recovering
himfelf—¢¢ go on, and I will be as patient
as I can—but this Newill”—¢ Always,"
faid Monimia, ¢¢ behaved to me like the
tendereft brother, and it is to him alone
I am indebted for the fafety and prote&ion
Ihavefound. Yet it is true, Orlando, and
I will not attempt to conceal it from you,
that young Newill in this firft interview
profeffed himfelf my lover; but when I
affured him that all my affections were
buried with you, that it was out of my
power to make him any other return to
tlg regard he exprefled for me, than gra.
titude; and if he would be fo much- my
friend as to influence his mother, either
to prevail upon my aunt to reccive me, ot
to
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to let me remain with any crcdnab]c per- ..

fon in the country, inftead of diking me to
London (where 1 had too much reafon to
believe I was to be expofed anew to the
perfecutions of Sir John Belgrave), I thould
be eternally indebted to him—this he
promifed, to undertake, and feemed._ to ac-
quiefce in my refufal of his addreffes,
which, had I been capable of liftening to
them, it would have been very indifcreet
‘on his part to have purfued ; for he was
poflefled of nothing but the pay of a mid-
fhipman, and out of that little had ofien
contributed to relieve the diftrefles of his
parents ; and now ‘on hearing of his father’s
confinement, immediately after his return
from a cruife, in which the frigate he was
on board had taken two fmall prizes, he
hattened to their affitance; and bearing
with failor-like philofophy all prefent evils,
and pever confidering thofe of the futureIL
be was treating for the advance of his PRy
for the next half year, in order to enablé
bis mother to difcharge fome debs: for
which her creditors were very clamorous,
il befare

#
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before the left the town. Yet did he,
unider fuch circumftances, think very fe-
ripufly of a wife—I believe that he fuppofed’
the dejection of my fpirits was rather owing'
to my forlorn fituation, than to an attach-
-ment which e had' no notion of as exifting
after the death of its object, and that I
fhould gradually be induced to liften to
his love.”

“ Yet,” cried Orlando warmly, ¢ yet:
you talk of the brotherly and of the difin-
terelted regard of this rew friend of yours.”

¢ {t'was fo in effect, Orlando; and I did
nét too minutely enquire into the motive of
his condu@®. Allow nie to go orf and you
will own that we are both much obliged
to him. When he fully underftood the
nature of my fituation, my invincible aver-
fion to Sir John Belgrave, and my feas,’

. which, -mortifying as they muft be to hirm,
1 could not help exprefling, left his father
fthotild prevail on Mrs. Newill to betray
nie entirely into his power—lie exprefledin -
his rough fea language fo much pity for’
me, and fo much indignation at the con-

duct
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dué of his family, that I became per-
fuaded 1 might truft him.  But, alas ! I had
nothing to entruft him with—no means of
efcape from the evils I dreaded to propofe
to him—except Mrs. Roker, I had no
friend or relation in the world.—1 had wric-
ten three letters to Selina, but I received
. no anfwer—and fhe too had, I feared, by
the troubles of her own family, been com-
pelled to appear for a while unmindful of
her unhappy Monimia. Young Mr.
Newill defired a few hours to cenfider
what ke could do for me; and in that time
he talked to his mother of her ungenerous
and bafe condu¢t in regard to me, with fo
much effe&, that, after a ftruggle between
her neceffities and her confcience, the pro-
mifed her fon to receive no more the bribes
of Sir John Belgrave, and even to let me
quit her, if I infifted upon it. Having
obtained thus much, he returned tome, and -
I was then to determine whither™T"wowld
go. Oh! how gladly would T then havt
accepted of the lowelt fervice! But who
would take a creature apparently fo flight
as




- THE .OLD MANOR HOUSE. 239,

as not to be able to do any kind of houfe-,
\ﬁ'd‘l'd' work ; and from fuch a woman as,
fs. Newill, who was but little eteemed
either for her morals or her ceconomy ? In
this diftrefs I wrote again to Selina, en-
treating her to enquire for a place for me ;.
but no anfwer came in the ufual courfe of
the poft, and Newill’s leave of abfence ex-
piring in three days, it became neceffary to
determine on fomething. Fruitlefs as every
written application had hitherto been to
Mirs. Roker, I could think of nothing
beiter than to addrefs her in perfon ; and
as [ dated not go fo far alone, being ever
in apprehenfion of mecting Sir Juhn Bel-
grave, Mr. Newill offcred to go with me,
and....” A

“« How did you go " faid Orlando, ine
terrupting her. '

“In the ftage to Alresford,” replied
Monimia; ¢ and from thence we walked,
tc‘)ﬁ.e houle, where, howcver, I was refufed
adfittance by a filter of Roker’s, who told
me her poor dear filler-in-law wasina bad
ftate of health ; that nobody could be ad~

mitted
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thitted to fee her; and advifed me by all .
means not to depend upon any thing the
could do for me, fince her condition put
all attention to bufinefs out of the queftion;
and Mifs Roker was forry indeed to remind
me, that my perverfe undutiful behaviour
had not a little contributed to derange the
faculties of my worthy relation. I could
have anfwered, that her faculties were cer-
tainly deranged when fhe married Mr.
. Roker; but I had no opportunity to make
this obfervation if I had had courage
ehough—for the woman fhut the door in
my face, repeating in very rude terms,
‘¢ that any vifits there would be to no
purpofe.”

¢¢ Thus driven from the habitation of
my only relation, I returned more broken-
hearted than I fet out to Winchefter.”
¢« And your prote&or, [ fuppofe, repewed
his folicitations by the way?” faid Or-

lando.
" " ¢¢ No indeed,” anfwered Monimia, ¢ he

had too much fenfibility ; and whatever he
mlght intend for the future, he too much
refpe&qd
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. refpected the grief into which this cruel
repulfe had plunged me. The next day
.\_131}/ one he was to go back to his duty,
¥ with a young (hipmate who was vifiting his
mother then at Southampton, who was to
call upon him, that they might retura
together. While I was yet undetermined
what to do, time pafled away, and this
comrade of Mr. Newill’s arrived. It was
young Fleming,* the eldeft fon of your
friend, whom his mother’s relation, an old
captain of a man of war, had taken from
Winchefter college at eighteen, and adopt-
ed at his father’s death upon condition of
his becoming a failor—a condition which
Mrs. Fleming, who had o recently loft her
hufband, lamented, but dared not oppofe:
War had jult deprived her of her firft fup~
port; yet him on whom fhe next relied fhe
was compelled to part with for the fame
dreadful trade, becaufe her penfion, as a
lieutgnant’s widow, which was almoft hes -
folgrdependence, was very infuflicient for
the fupport of her four other childrén; the
two little girls you faw with me laft night,
Vor. 1V, M another
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another yet-younger, and her fecond boy,,
whom her relation partly fupports a¢an
academy, intending him alfo for the féq,;—-‘
and who would have been fo much offend-
ed, had fhe thwarted him in regard to taking
the elieft fon from college, that he would
have renounced the whole family.,
¢ To this young man, who was his moft
intimate friend, Newill communicated, but
‘ngt without firlt atking my permiffion, the
difficulties I was under; concealing how-
ever thofc circumflances that fcemed to re-
fle&t fo much difgrace on his mother. They
confulted together, what I could do...”
« Excellent and proper counfellors
truly!” exclaimed Orlando impatiently.
¢¢ Lefs improper than you imagine,” re-
plied Monimia. ¢ Fleming had not, like
Newill, been fo long at fea as to acquire
that fteadinefs of mind which enables men
of that profeffion to look on all peifonal
danger with indifference, and on morzl evil
as'a matter of courfe. But yet, recolled\‘ng
" not only his claffics, but the romances he
had dchghted in at {chool, he had fiat
. " siskdral
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. natural and acquired tendernefs of mind
wittgh made him fenfible at once of all the
© ddcomforts of my fituation. He faw in
me a poor, deferted heroine of a novel, and
nothing could be in his opinion fo urgent
as my relief.—Accuftomed in all emergen-
cies to apply to his mother, to whom he
is the moft affeCtionate and dutiful of
fons....?

¢ What is become of this Flemu&?”
enquired Orlando, *is he often at home
with his mother?”

¢ No; he went almoft immediately after
my firft becoming acquainted with her, to
the Eaft-Indies—but your impatience, Or-
lando, will not let me conclude my fad
ftory. Fleming fceing the affair in the
light 1 have defcribed, fettled with his
friend Newill that the latter fhould return
alone to the thip—make fome excufle fop
Fleming’s being abfent two days longer,
while he would return to his mother, ang*
e&’deavour by her means to find fome p,
per afylum for me. The readinefs with.,

Ma whick °
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which Newill confented to this plan, con-
vinced me of his difintcreftednefs ; thouOh
I own I had little hope of its fuccefs, I'{ cip-
pofed that Mrs. Fleming would have i
pected the zeal of fo young a man for a
woman of my age, in diftrefs, and would
decline interfering for a perfon of whom
fhe could know nothing. But the gene-
rofity of my young advocate rendered him
eloguent ; and fhe to whom he pleaded was
not only naturally of the moft candid and
humane difpofition, but her own forrows
had fo foftened her heart, that calamity
never pleaded to her in vain, though her
circumftances are fuch as do not always
enable her to relieve it, as her heart dic-

tates.
¢« This excellent woman reflected, that
there muft be fomething remarkablesin the
fituation which had made fo great an mm-
preflion on her fon; and that even if I was
a*young woman whom neceffity had re--
" duced to a difcreditable mode of lifexger
kmdnefs might yet fave me from deepér
- deftruttion.
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deftoudtion,  With this humane perfuafion,
aj? remembering always the maxim of do-
=g as (he would be done by, the came her-
felf to Winchefter, to enquire what fhe
could do for me—thinking, as fhe has fincc
told me, that fhe ought to do this, if the
hoped for the mercy of Heaven towards
her own girls, who might, by fo likely an
event as her death, be as defclate and
friendlefs as T was, I am too much ex-
haulted, Orlar:do, to be particular now in
relating our firft interview. We fhall, T
hope, have frequent opportunities of ad-
miring the fimplicity of charatter, tie
goodnefs of heart, and the attra&ive man-
ners of my benefactrefs, who, from your
defcription of your mother, is almoft her
Jcounterpart. It is fufficient if [ tell you
that Mrs. Fleming not only implicitly be-
lieved my melancholy ftory, but, as nol
thing immediately occurred to hé& for my
permanent relief, determined to take me
Hhome with her, till foue eligible fituatiop
* could be found. When fhe had been @:
M3 livle:
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little accuftomed to me, fhe would not part
with me ; T have been fo happy as to mpke
myfelf ufeful to herand her children ; g‘@
in acquitting myfelf as far as T could of my
debt of gratitude, 1 have found the beft
and only defence againft that regret and
anguith which devoured me. She had for-
rows enough of her own ; 1 forbore there-
fore to opprefs her with mine, and T tried
to be calm when I could not be cheerful ;
but when the converfation turned on the
lofs the had fuftained in her hufband, [
mingled my tears with hers, and wept for
Orlando.”

_Orlando, forgetting in this tender con.
feffion the little jealoufies he had felt,"while
he confidered her liable to the addrefes of
a rival, now preffed her fondly to his heart;
and fecing her quite overcome by the fa-
tigue of relating fo long a narrative, and
the vio'eace of thofe emotions fhe had fo
lately expeiienced, confented to leave her,
and they parted for the night ; though Ox
lando could not wifh her good night with-

B out
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out protefting to her that he would never
agaip confent to be feparated from her,,
ewn for a day; for that if ever he was
abfent from her again, the infolent Sir John
Belgrave would inceffantly purfue her in
imagination, and he fhould believe her ex-
pofed again to dangers and infults which it
almoft drove him to madnefs to recollé&
fhe had already endured.

M4 CHA®,,
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CHAP X

N retiring to the room Mrs. Fleming
had ordered to be prepared for him,
Orlando attempted not to fleep: but his
imagination was bufied in confidering how,
fince he had fo unexpectedly found Moni-
mia, he might efcape the mifery of ever
again parting with her. Poor as he was,
he had long fince determined, that if (he
was reftored to him, he would marry her,
and truft to Providence, and his own exer-
tions, for her fupport :—and fince he had
heard a]l the dangers, trials, and infults, to
which her unproteted and defolate fitua-
tion had made her liable, he could not
bear to think of ever quitting her again,
even for a day, Y
Yet, circumftanced as he was, their im-

‘mediate q’ion was attended with inndier-
' e “gble -
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able difficulties : his mothgt would, he
feared, be fecretly averfe, thobgh the might-
ndt openly oppofe it ; and as to deceiving
her, he would not think of it.
" Monimia, being under age, could not be -
married without the confent of her aunt, .
her only near relation, which he knew it
would be impoffiblc to obtain ; and all the
other impediments were in the way whiely-
occur in regard to a minor, and which
there feemed no ways of obviating but by a
Journey to Scotland. Yet the bufinefs of
the difputed will, fo very important to him, .
was to comc on, as he believed, the enfus.
ing Term, and it was to beginina few
days; a confideration that,. addéﬁ to the
expence of {uch a journey, out of his little
fortune, which was reduced within* 'an hun-
dred and fifty. pounds, made hint hefitate
concerning an expedition {o diftant and ex-
penfive.  After long debates with himfelf,
he recolleéted that Warwick had been mar-
rizd to Ifabella at Jerfey or Guernfey;'and
as-he was fo near the coaft, from whencea,
ppﬂ'age to thofe iflands might be obta.qu’.

M; hﬁ‘
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he refolved to propofe fuch an excurfion to
Monimia, and to procure the confent of

the friend to whofe kindnefs fhe was fo
much indebted.

This was not difficult; for Mrs Fleming,
prejudiced in favour of Orlando, an ac-
count of the friendthip her hufband had for
him, and believing that his mind pofieficd
all thofe virtues his ingenuous countenance
and liberal manners exprefled ;—knowing
too how truly her young friend was atrached
to him, imagined that (he muft be happy
in fuch a unjon, whatever might be their
pecuniary difficulties. Monimia had no
will but his; and no anxiety now bung on
the mind of Orlando, but in regard to his
mother.—~He doubted whether he ought
not to confult her before he married ; yet
as her difapprobation would only render
him and Monimia unhappy, without chang-

ing his refolution, be concluded it would
be beft to truft to her affe&ion for him,

and the impreffion which Monimia’s beauty,
and innocence co.ild noat, he thought, fail to
make in her favcur, when he prefented

her
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her to his mother, as his wife. Very little
preparation was neceflary for theft fhort-
voyage.—Mors. Fleming gave her bleffing
to the weeping Monimia as fhe parted
with her, and gave it with a tendenﬁ»

and fervency not always found in

friends who furround the brides of higher

fortune.—It was agreed that the young cou-.
ple thould return to her as foon as they were
married, and go from thence to London.
Orlando found no difficulty in procuring
a veffel to tranfport them to Guernfey.—
Notwithftanding the feafon of the year, the
weather was mild, and the wind favourable.
Within ten days from their depasture, Or-
lando brought. back his wife to Mrs. Fle~

‘ming’s folitude, fecure that death alone

could divide them. '
They remained with their rcfpc&ablc

friend only two days. It was now time for -
Orlando to be in London, and they haftens .
ed thither, too happy to reflét-on what

was to become of them, and with no other .

" folicitude on their minds, than-what que;

from the ideg of their firft mebtmg"mﬁ:_
M6 My,
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Mrs. Somerive.—And this dwelt more o
the fpirits of Orlando, than he chofe to
communicate to his wife.

On their arrival in town, he ordered the
chaife to the chambers of his friend Carr,
as he would not abruptly introduce Moni-
mia to his mother. He went alone to pro-
cure a lodging in the neighbourhood of his
family; which being eafily found, they
took pofleflion of it in the evening—as
Orlando required yet fome time to prepare
himfelf for‘difclofing a fecret, which he flill
feared, manage it how he would, might
give pain to his mother.

Aboutoneo’clock, however, thefollowing
morning he went to Howland-freet. His
mother, who had been very uneafy at his
long abfence, received him with even more
than her ufual affeion ; but her expref-
fions of pleafure at feeing him, were min-
gled with tears.  All that had bappened to
his brother, had come to her knowledges
and to his exceflive concern, he heard that,
Philip, after applying to his mother for
moneyy; with which fhe could not. fupply

T him,
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him, had again difappeared, and was, as
they had reafon to believe, again 1mprx-
foned.

In beholding kis mother under fuch de--
preffion of,mind, bie could not determine -
to inform her of what might poffibly add -
to it; but inftead of fpeaking to her of -
Monimia, as hé inténded, he endeavoured
to appeafc the: ageny of her mind about -
Philip, whom -he*jpromifed to find, and
gave her hopes thatithey fhould fucceed-in -
the ‘recdvéty of-the Rayland eftate. To-
Selina aloné he communicated his receat
marriage; and found with additional con-
cern, that {he dreaded the effe¢t this intel- -
ligence would have on her mother, who
was already. overwhelmed with anxiety
for her eldeft fon, and whofe maternal grief
had been la.tely ‘awakened by havlng heard
that her daugfliter Ifabella was :certainly
living in one of the American iflands with
her hufband, long after they had:-beemy:
given over for loft :—yet, as the had nevet -
heard from them, fhe concluded that her'
daughtcr, if yet living, was totally eftranged-

from
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-from-her family, or regardlefs of their dif-"
trefs ; a reflection not lefs bitter than it was

to confider her as dead. The doubt of

what was really her fate, proved perhaps

more diftreffing than any certainty. With

all this, were Orlando’s marriage to be dif-
covered to her, while fhe was continually

exprefling her anxiety. how he would him-
felf be fupported, Selina dreaded the con-

fequence of her uneafinefs; and therefore
entreated Orlando to defer the difcovery

» at leaft for a few days, in hopes that fome-
thing favourable might happen ; while the

herfelf exprefled the warmeft folicitude to

fee and embrace Monimia, as her beloved
fiter ; and they agreed that Orlando fhouid .
find fome pretence to take her the next

day out with him, and carry her to his
lodgings for that purpofe. -

With an heavy heart he now returned to
Monimia, who anxioufly expe&ted him.,—.
A: poor diffembler, he could not conceal
from her the ftate of his mind ; but he led
her to. believe it was rather owing to the
new diftrefswoccafioned by Philip’s difap-

pearance,
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pearance, than to any doubts as to her re-
ception by his mother. Her gentle and
foothing converfation was the only balm for
his wounded Leart ; and while he felt him-
felf unhappy, he confidered how much lels
fo he was now, than when, in addition to
the calamities of his family, he had the lofs
of his Monimia to lament, and the dread of
all thofe evils to which her defolate ftate
expofed her.

As foon as he had dined, he fet out, in
purfuance of his promife to his mother, to
find Philip; but while Carr fent his clerk,
and went himfelf to fome of- the places
where it was but too probable he was to be
found, Orlando himfelf vifited another;
but when they met at night at Cagr’s cham-
bers, all their enquiries were found equally
fruitlefs ; and theyagreed, that if this un-
happy young man was, as there was two
much reafon to believe, in confinement;
he had taken precautions not to:be difco-
vered. With this unfatisfattory intelli-
gence, Orlando, late as it was, went back.
to his mother ; but, affuring her he woulti

fiever
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never reft till he had found out and res
lieved his brother, he told her, that as he-
mauft now be conftantly engaged with Mr.

" Carr in arranging the bufinefs of the law-
fuit, and muft be at his chambers early in.
a morning, he had taken a lodging near
him, the time of going fo far as from How-
land-ftreet to the inn of court being more
than he could now fpare. "Khis accounted
for his abfence tolerably well ; yet his heait
fmote him for this temporary deception,.
which was however, confidering hiscircum-
ftances at this juncture, only a pious fraud..

Another, another, and another day pafl~
ed.away without any news of Philip ; and,
to-add to the vexation of Orlando, he found
new difficulties likely to arife in his fuit..
Old Roker, to whom fubornation of per-
jury was familiar, and every other"infamous .
device which an unprincipled villain could.
be guilty of, had not only takea the ufual.
method of gaining time by artificial delays, .
but ‘was, it was feared, putting it out of
Mrs. Rokér’s (Lennard’s) power to give -
her teftimony againft the will that had been ..

proved,
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Jroved, by making her a lunatic ; he was
infamous enough to have taken fill more
decifive means of quieting both her con~
fcience and her evidence, if they had not
been rendered lefs eligible by the circum=
ftance of great part of her income having
been left her for her life only.

Carr, who had all the zeal of a young
man for his client, and was perfeétly con-
vinced, from the fubftance of Mr. Walter=
fon’s report, that there had been another
will, was yet doubtful of their fuccefs
again(t the impudence and chicane of the
Rokers; fupported by two fuch powerful
motives, as their own intereft, and the
purfe of a rich body of clergy. Orlanda
therefore faw with anguifh- of mind his
own little fund dwindling away, { without
any certaincy that fuch part of it as went to
the payment of law expences would ever be:
repaid him: and the fad idea of Monimia
in as great poverty as that from which he
had refcued her, continually corroded his
heart ; while fhe, from his long ‘delay in
prefenting her to his mother, and from the-

o knowledge
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knowledge fhe had of his little fortune,

.perceived but too clearly, in a depreffion
of fpirits which he could not always dil-

guife, what were his fears.  Thefe fhe tried

to diffipate, by afluming herfelf an air of

cheerfulnefs—¢ I have always been ufed

to work, Orlando,” faid (he—¢¢ you know

that I never was brought up to any other

expeftation—where then will be the diffi-

culty or the hardthip of my employing

mytelf to affit in our mutual fupport ? and

.furely it ‘will be better to begin now,
than to wait till our neceffities become more

prefling. ~ Since I fhall not difgrace your

family by it; fince I am unknown to every

body but Selina, who has too much fenfe

to love me lefs, why fhould I not direétly

engage in what fooner or later I muft, I

ought to have recourfe to ?”’——Orlando,

who thought that all the world ought to

be at the feet of @ creature whofe mind

feemed to him even more lovely than her

perfon, was fo hurt and mortified when-

ever fhe thus exprefled herfelf, that the by

degrees gealed to repeat it ; but as he was
now
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now very much out with Carr, the cone'
trived in hisabfence to apply to a very con-
fiderable linen warc-houfe in the neighbour-
hood, the proprietors of which at firfttrufted
her with articles of fmall value to make 3
by degrees {he acquired their confidence !
and, by the neatnefs and pun¢tuality of her
performance, entered foon into conftant
employment.—Orlando faw her always
bufy ; but he made no remarks on what
occupied her; and without thocking his
tendernefs or his pride, fhe wad thus en-
abled to add a little to the flender ftock
on which depended their fubfiftence. Thus .
in continual combats with himfelf, whether
he ought not to acquaint his mother with
his fituation, in fruitlefs enquiries after his
brother, and in hopes and fears about the
event of his fuit, paflfed the firfl: fix weeks
of his marriage. —Term was now over, and
the difcovery of the true will of Mrs. Ray~
land did not feem to be at all nearer than
when he firlt undertook it.
Encouraged, however, -by his friend
Carr, to proceed, though he oftentrembled..
O at
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at the proofs that came to his knowledge, .
of the fuccefsful villany of Roker, Orlando

failed not to purfue fuch means as his {oli-

citor thought moft requifite ; and, amid all

“the fatigue and difappointments of the law’s

delay, which often baflled him where he

moft fanguinely hoped for advantage, -
the tendernefs, the {weetnefs of Monimia

foothed and tranquillized his troubled fpi-

rits; and when he returned to her of an

evening, wearied with the contraditory

opinions of counfel, or tormented by tri-

fling and unneceflary forms, he feemed to

be tranfported from purgatory to paradife,

and forgot that, if fome favourable event

did not foon occur, he fhould be unable to

fupport this adored being, to whom he was |
more fondly attached as an hufband than he

had been as a lover.

‘His mother, who had been at fidt fatif-
fied with his reafons for abfenting “himfelf
from her houfe, now began (fince his law-
bufinefs was fhe thought for a while fuf-
pended) to exprefs her uncafinefs that he
no longer_refided with her. To.the ex- -
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preflion of this difcontent fhe was parti-
~cularly excited by her brother, Mr. Wood-
ford, whofe boifterous manners, though'
foftened even to mean obfequioufnefs be-
fore his fuperiors, were ftill exerted to keep
in fubjetion the mild and timid fpirit of
_his fifter, who confidered herfelf befides as
obliged to him, becaufe he had afferded
her fome {mall pecuniary afliftance, rather
to preferve his own pride from being
wounded, than to oblige or ferve her.
Orlando, extremely difgufted by the re-
ception he met with at the houfe of his
uncle on his arrival in London, had never
again vifited him; and had avoided, as if
by accident, mecting him at his mother’s;
where he did not indeed often vifit, being
become a much richer, and confequently a
much greater man, fince he had been the
eftenfible pofleflor of a very lucrative con-
tra&, which he held to fo much-advantage
asreconciled him to the neceflity of relin-
quithing a feat in parliament for a Cornith
borough, with which he had obliged fome-
of his powerful friends. He was not therg-
fotes
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“fore a reprefentative of fwenty or thirty e.’ec;,}
"tors, who bad been paid for their fuffrages at
‘fo much a bead; but fuch were now his
. qualifications of purfe and of pride, that
he was admitted to the cabals of thofe who
had the diftin&tion of an M. P, after their
names; and was often clofeted with the fe.
cretaries of yet greater men, confulted on
loans, let into the fecret of ftocks, and was
accommodated with fcrip and other dou-
ceurs with which thofe who deferve well of
government are gratified ; he was befides a
dire®or of an opulent company, and re-
ceived, in addition to the falary of the of-
fice, confiderable prefents from thofe who
had favours to requeft. Mrs. Woodford
waddled about in the moft valuable thawls;
mandarins and joffes nodded over her
chimneys; and pagodas and japans orna-
mented herrooms. The two young ladies
were both married; the elder to a mer-
chant, who was a fharer in fome of the for-
tunate adventures of his father-in-law, and
‘beides in a floarithing buflinefs. His
~Milly ‘was one of the clegant and fafhionable
2 women
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women on the other fide Temple-bar : buit
‘the little circumftance of her being com~"
pelled to live on that other fide, continu-
ally embittered her good fortune : having
been accuftomed to fee people who are
called of rank, in the early part of her life,
Jhe was {o inuch flattered by having ac-
quired admiffion to fome few now, that the
talked of nothing but lords. If fhe related
what happened at the opera, Loord Robert
was fitting by her at the time, and faid fo
and fo; if the fpoke of her loffes or fuc-
cefles at cards, Lady Frances or Lady
Louifa were her party ; and fometimes Sir
James or Sir George betted on her fide :
but whenever this equeftrian order were in-
troduced, fhe took care to imprefs upon
the minds of her audience, that' the fpoke
of men who really bore the armsfof Ulfter,
and not of any paltry city knight; whom
together with every thing in the city, {li
held in fovereign contempt; having quite
forgotten herfelt, and defiring that evqu'
body elfe thould forget the precéding years;
when (he was a wine-merchaii’s’ daughtet’
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An the Strand, and glad of an hackney-
* coach to a benefit play ; or fupremely happy
to be acquamted with any one who kept
their own carriage, and would take her < to
the other end of the town.”

The acquaintance and notice of General
Tracy had been almoft their firft ftep to-,
wards emerging from middling life to the
confines of fathion ; therefore the lady now
in queftion, and her fifter, who was become
the wife of a counfellor in Lincoln’s-inn-
fields, were never able to forgive the Some-
rive family, for having firft fafcinated the
uncle, and then the nephew, whofe notice
they had always coveted, becaufe he was
among the firft of thofe who had obtained
the name of ¢¢a fathionable man about
-gown,” and onc whofe approbation was
decifive in determining on the beauty and
elegance of the female candidates for ge-
neral admiration.

Young Woodford too, though he had
failed of marrying the rich young Jewefs,
eithdr becaufe of his indifference towards

keétm of the preference fhe gave -at the
time
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time he was firft acquainted with her to’
Orlando, had fince married the daughter of
a great underwriter, and was in high afflu«
cnce. The whole of the Woodford family,
being thus circumflanced, looked down
with contempt on the remains of that of
gomerive; and, under the femblance of
pity, enjoyed their depreffion, particularly
that of Orlando, of whom, in talking of
him to his mother, Mr. Woodford aﬁ'c&ed
to fpeak with great concern.

“°Tis of noufe,” faid he, ¢ toremem-
ber what is paffed, fince to be fure it only
ferves to vex one; but I muft fay; it was a
thoufand pities, fifter Somerive, that you
fuffered this young man to refufe’'the ad-
vantageous offer that I made him. ' If P
had taken him into my houfe, only think
how differently he would have been‘fituated:
from what he is now!—God blefs fay foul,

[ declare ‘tis a fad thing !—In the_firfd
place, he would have been how’ as'welldft
as Martin my partner is Row, which, let it
tell you, is nd bad thing befides that asc

Voo, IV.»" . N = ... mp
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“myy nephew, and in partnerthip with me, he ’
might have married, let me tell you, any
woman of fortune in the city, and might
now be a man of the firlt confideration;
Bay, in parliament for aught I know.—In-
ftead of that, what is the cafe now *—Firit
of all, there was waiting upon and coaxing
that fooh(h, proud old woman, who after
all did nothing for him; but faw him fet
¢ff with a brown mufket, to be fhot at for
half a-crown a day, or whatever it is; and
then forfooth left her eftate to 2 parcel of
fat-gut parfons, as if that would do her old
fqueezy foul any good in t'other world—
For my part, I don’t defire to vex you—
what is done, why, it cannot be helped :

only I muft fay that ’tis a devilifh kettle of
fith altogether. Here, inftead of this  young
fellow’s being an help to you, he is like,
fér what I can fee, to be a burthen. Since
thingg are as they are, I fee no reafon why
he hould be humoured in idlenefs now,
apdy under pretence of following up this
m;t, lounge away any more of his time :

a3to the tecov’ery of the Rayland eftdte,
you



' THE OLD MANOR HOUSE. 26§’

y:)u may as well fue for fo many acres in-the
moon ; take my word for it, fiter Some-
rive.”

This brutith {peech being anfwered only
by the fighs and tears of the deje&ted audi-
" tor, her confequential brother ftopped a mo-
ment for breath, and then proceeded : ‘

< However, don’t be caft down: you
know that though my opinion has always
gone for nothing, I am always willing tp
ferve you, fifter ; and fo I with ypu would,
before ’tis too late, and before your young-
eft fon goes the way of your eldeft,
think a little of making him do fomething
to get himfelf on in the world :—for my
part, and I'm fure every body as knows any
thing of life and human nature, will agree
with me, that the boy will be undone if he
goes on as he does at prefent; and I giye
you warning, that in g little titne there
won’t be a pin to choofe between him and
that hopeful youth, *fquire Philip,” 1’

"This was almoft too much for poor Mrs,
Somerive, who however commanded her

Na . ey
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tears and fobs fo far as to atk her brother
‘what reafon he had to think fo.

He then communicated to her, as he
affured her in perfe@t friendfhip; that there
was great reafon to fuppofe Orlando kept a .
miftrefs, and was lavifhing on her the {mal'l’
remains of the money his commiffion had
fold for ; and upon her befeeching him to
tell her what reafon he had to believe fo,
he informed her that not only+it was falfe
that Orlando had taken a lodging near the
inns of court in order to be near Carr, but
that he aGually lived within two ftreets of
Jis mother’s houfe, with a young woman
who had of late ‘been frequently met with
him of an evening, leaning on his arm, and
whom, on enquiry, he was found to have
brought with him from the country.

Thunderfiruck with intelligence which
Orlando’s general air of abfence and impa-
tience when he was with his family gave her.
too much reafon to believe was true, and
.dreading left fhe had loft the fole ftay on
‘which fthe depended for the protection of
der two girls in cafe of her death, the un-

happy.
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Ippy mother gave herfelf up to tears, nor
could the rough hand of her cruel brothet’
fucceed in drying them. Diftrefled fo
cruelly, fhe caughr eagerly at whatever had
the appearance of relieving her, and there-
fore promiled to adhere to the advice Mr.
*Woodford gave her. He recommended
it to her to prefs Orlando’s return to her
boufe: ¢“ by which,” faid he, ¢ you will
foon find out, if you don’t believe it yet,
"that your pious good boy is not a whit bet-’
ter than tother. And let me alfo defire
youw’ll not let him go on helter fkelter in
this law-fuit, with no better advice thar a
whiffled-headed fellow fuch as Carr can
give him or get for him; but fend him to
Mr. Darby, my fon-in-law, a man I can tell
you that knows what he’s about, and is a -
thriving man in the law. - He; fhall not
charge any thing upon your account for
his advice ; fo you’ll fave five or tén guineas’
at once. I'll fpeak to Mr. Darby; and in
the mean time, d’ye fee, do you Rave fomre
ferious converfation with your fbii.: Let:
him find out that we are not fo ekfly ta be:
N 3 gull'dy
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gull’d; and that ’twont do to take old biré’l;:m

with chaff.”

Mrs. Somerive then promifed to do as
he diftated ; and he left her, after this con-
verfation, one of the moft miferable beings
on earth.

_ Orlando, the next time he faw his mo--
ther, found the effeds of his uncle’s unge-
neyous interference. She received him with
an air of conftraint to which he was little
accuftomed, and which feemed to be at-
tended with extreme pein to herfelf: the
queftioned him in a tone fhe had never taken
up before; feemed diffatisfied with. his
anfwers, which certainly were embarrafied
and contradicory; and ended the converfa-
tion with telling him that, unlefs he would
extremely difoblige her, he muft lay the
whole ftate of the queftion astothe Rayland
eftate before Mr. Darby, his coufin’s huf-
band. This Orlando promifed yto do,
being very defirous of obliging his mother
wherever he could do it without betraying
a fecret which he ‘thought it would diftrefs
et o know; and, defirous to end as-foon

" as

v
N

/



THE OLD MANOR HOVAR:  $7¥
"3 he could a converfation fo painful, he

agreed to go dire&tly to Carr, and procurg.

a proper ftate of the affair for the opinion
of counfel ; and to wait on Mr. Darby the
mext morning, azainft which time Mrs,
Somerive was to give him notice) by Mr.
| Woodford, of the application of this client,
Orlando owed too much to the good
mature, integrity, and induftry of his friend
Carr, not to ufe the greateft precaution
againft offending bim ; but the moment he
opened his bufinefs, and told him what his
mother had infilted upon, Carr very can-
didly offered to promote this application
without prejudice to thofe he had already
made ; and the cale, and fteps already taken
in the bufinefs, having been prepared, Or«
lando waited the next day on Mr. DarBy
according to his own appointment, and for
the firft time was introduced to li§m at once
as his coufin and his client. The lady,
formerly Mifs Eliza Woodford, < kept
her ftate ;” and Orlando, inftead of beéing
fhewn into her dreffing-room to wiit till

Mr. Darby fhould be at liberty to fpeak: .

N4 : w‘:f
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to him, as he would naturally have beé'x{
if he had fortunately been a rich rela.

tion, was fhewn into a back room, fur-

rounded by books that feemed more for
fhew than ufe, and defired to wait.

Here he remained more than half an
hour, before his relation learncd in the law-
appeared. He was a tall, awkward, raw-
boned man, with a pale face, two {mall
wild grey eyes, and a fquirrel-coloured
riding-wig ; who, having coldly faluted his
new acquaintance, took his cafe, and,
looking flightly over it as Orlando ex-
plained his fituation, he faid (drawing in
his breath at every word, and doubling in
his lips fo that they difappeared)—¢¢ Hum,
hah; hum—I fee... .Hum, hum, hum;
I obferve a!—Hum a!—I pesceive a!—
Yes a—Hum !—dean and chapter—hum;
fo a—Doétor Hollybourn a, hum—1I know
him—hum a—know him a liule......”
Then rubbing his forehead, added, ¢ a re-
fpeGtable—hum! a—man, a—a Doéor
Hollybourn—man of very confiderable,
hum, a—property, a—hum, a—" A
", r Orlando,
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. Orlando, marvelling how this man, with_
hls Inverted lips, and the hum-a’s that broke
every fecond word, could be reckoned to
make a refpectable figure at the bar, now
began, as the eloquent counfel was filent,
another explanatory {peech; which, how-
.ver, he was not allowed to finith, for Mr.
Darby, again afluring him that DPo&or
Hollybourn was very rich, and of courfe
very refpeftable, faid, he could not think
that—hum, a—the doctor, fo worthy a man
as he was, would be acceflary in—hum a,
injuring any one, or keeping the right
heir out of his eftate; but, hum a—
hum a—there muft be fome mifreprefenta-‘
tion: but that, however, he was engaged
that morning with two briefs, of the utmoft
importance’ therefore, he would confider
the thing at his leifure, and let bim know
in a few days—hum a.—-."—-——fOrlando;
then leaving his compliments’ to Mrs.
Darby, haftened away, rather repenting of
his vifit, and having gained, he thought,
nothing by it, but what was likely to end’
inahuma! :

Ns



274 FHE OLD" MANOR MOUSE.

On his return to Carr’s chambers, h!;,

- friend accofted him with an enquiry how
he liked the fpecial pleader?—<¢ A fpecial
pleader d’ye call him?” cried Orlando;
‘¢ for Heaven’s fake, wherefore ?””
. ¢ Becaule it is our name,” replied Carr,,
¢¢ for a particular branch of our profeffion.”
. “Curfe the fellow!” cried Orlando—
¢ A fpecial pleader ' why he cannot fpeak
at all—with his hum a, and hum a.”

“ That would not fignify fo much,”
faid Carr, ¢ if the man was honeft; but L
may fay to you, that, under the moft fpe-
cious profeflions of honefty, I don’t believe
there is a more crafty or mercenary head in-
Weftminfler Hall, than that orange tawny
caxon of his covers. The hefitation and
embarrafiment of his oratory was at firft
the effet of ftupidity ; bt by degrees, as
acquired chicane fupplies the place of na-
tural talent, he has continued it, becaufe
it is a fort of excufe for never giving an.
immediate or pofitive an{wer; and while
hie is hum a-ing and haw a-ing, he is eften

o confidering

—
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-confidering how he may beft make his ads
vantage of the affairs confided to him.”

“ Good God!” exclaimed Orlando;.
¢ and why, then, would you let me apply
to fuch a man ?”

¢¢ Nay,” replied Carr, ¢ how eould I
pretend to engage you to decline a reference -
recommended by your mother ? Befides,
you know, my friend, that in our profeffion
we make it a rule never to fpeak as we
think. What? would you have an apothe-
cary declaim againft a phyfician in whofe
praice it is to occafion the greateft de-
mand for drugs ?”

e Hang your fimile !”” faid Orlando: ¢ I
am afraid you are all rogues together.”

¢« More or lefs, my good friend—fome
of more fenfe than others, and fome a little,
little more confeience—but, for the reft, I
am afraid we are all of us a little too much
profeffional rogues; though. fome of us, as
individuals, would not flarve the orphan,
or break the heart of the widow—but in
eur vocation, Hal ! labouring in ourvoca- -
N.6. tian,

)
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tion, we give all remorfe of that fort to tHe.
winds.”
¢ Would your profeffion were annihi-
lated, then !’ cried Orlando. ’
“ Why, I do not believe,” anfwered.
Carr, ¢¢ that the world would be much t"he
worfe if it were; but, my friend, not to be
too hard upon us, do reflect on the practices
of other profeffions. The little, {mirking
fellow, with fo {miling an afpe@, and fo
well-powdered a head, whom you fee pafs in
his chariot, adminifters to his patient the
medicines a phyfician orders, though he
knows they are more likely to kill than
cure ; and, in his account at night, thinks
not of the tears of a family whom he has
feen in the greateft diftrefs, but of the bill
he fhall have for medicines and attendance.
The merchant, whe fits down in his compt-
ing-houfe, and writes to his correfpondent
at Jamaica, that his fhip, the Good Intent
of Liverpool, is configned to him at Port-
Royal with a cargo of flaves from the coaft
of Gainea, calculates the profits of a fortu-
mff adventure, but never confiders the
tears
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tears and blood with which this money is
to be raifed. He hears not the groans of
an hundred human creatures confined to-
gether in the hold of a fmall merchantman
—he......

¢ Do,” cried Orlando, ¢ dear Carr,
Anith your catalogue of buman crimes, un-
lefs you have a mind to inake me go home
and bang myfelf.”

« No man would do that,” anfwered
Carr, ¢ who had {uch a lovely wife as you
have—fhe would reconcile me to a much

. worfe world than this 1s.”

The friends then parted ; Orlando very
far from being fatisfied with his vifit to his
coufin learned in the law—and very uneafy,
on his arrival at his mother’s, to obferve, in
her behaviour to him, increafed {ymptoms
of that difcontent he had obferved the day
before, ‘

CHAP.
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CHAP. XL

EARLY fix weeks more now pafled;
another Term was almoft wafted in

thofe contrived dclays which deftroy allthe
boafted energy and fimplicity of the Britith
laws; when Mr. Car advifed Orlando-
to fee Dr. Hollybourn himfelf; which,
however difagreeable it was to him, he at
length confented to do, at the earneft and
repeated rcqueft of one who he believed
had his real intereft much at heart. Or-
lando had lately fuffered fo much uneafinefs
" at the deception he had been and was fiill.
gutlty of towards his mother, that he found
it almoft impoffible for him to continue it;.
but he was continually withheld from the
avowal: 'he withed to make, by the tears of.
Sclini' and by his fears for the effe that.
.relu&ant, or even an affettionate recep-
tien.
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rion might have on the timid fpirits of his,
wife, whofe fituation increafed his tender-

nefs and apxiety ; while his reduced finances

filled him with the moft painful folicitude,

as he refleCted that, when they were quite

exhaufted, he fhould have nothing to fup.

port his Monimia and the infant he exe

pected fhe would give him.

Sacrificing to the remoteft hope of bene-
fiting objefts fo precious to him, his own
rclu&ancc to make a very difagreeable vifit,
he repaired to the refidence of Dr. Holly-
bourn, at an hour when he was told the
reverend Divine was moft likely to be at
home.

On his arrival, however, he heard the
Doctor was out: but as a coach was wait-
mg at the door, he doubted this: and,
while he was yet fpeaking to the footman
at the door, another from the top of the
fairs called out, ¢ Let counfcllot Darby’s.
coach draw up!”’—Orlando then_ frepped,
forward into the hall, telling the fervant
that he had very particular bufisefs mch.i

Dr. Hollybourn, and-could not call again;
s therefore .
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therefore that he muft fee him:—at the
fame moment Mr. Darby himfelf huiried
down ftairs, and Orlando met him in the
hall.—The lawyer feemed in as much
confufion when he met him, as {uch a law-
yer is capable of being: flightly bowing,
and muttcring fomething of hafte as he -
paffed, he hurried into his coach; while
Orlando, without waiting for the return of
the footman, who was gone up to announce
him to the Do&or, walked up ftairs, and
entered a very elegant room, where the
worthy Dottor, looking more than cver
like the uncle of Gil Blas, was {quatted on
a fopha, with fome papers before him,
which, on the appearance of Orlando
(whom he was ordering his fervant to
difmifs), he huddled away in fome. con-
fufion.”

Orlando now approached, and in few
words opened his bufinefs, laying fome
ftrefs upon the hardfhips he had fuffered
in being deprived of an eftate to which
" his father was undoubtedly next heir, while
; it wemt to enrich a body who had no fman-
‘Rer
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ner of occaﬁon for fuch an acqmﬁuon of
wealth.

The divine profeflor of humility and
charlty—he who fome few months before
offered his moft accomplithed daughter -
to the then fortunate Orlando, now deigned
rot to afk him to fit; but, cocking up
his little red nofe, and plumping down
again on his cuthion, he began to fnuffle
forth his wonder at this application. He
faid, ¢ God forbid, young man, that I,
as executor to the late worthy lady of Ray-
land Hall, whofe foul is now with the
blefled, (hould defraud you or any man !
But that pious woman, the laft remains of
an ancient, honourable, and religious fa-
mily, to be fure knew beft what would
moft contribute to the glory of the Lord,
and the good of his creatures ; among the
poor and needy of whom fhe left her noble
fortune to be divided, and I fhall take care
moft facredly to perform her worthy wifh,
and to. fanétify her eftate to the holy pur-
pofes fhe intended it for.” .

Orlando, who could not command the

mdngnatwu
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mdignation he felt againit this canting hy-
pocrite, now very loudly and peremptorily
demanded to know, ¢ Whether Do&or
Hollybourn was not well apprifed, that
there was a will made by Murs. Rayland,
after that under which his fociety claimed.
the eftate ? and whether two perfons had'
not declared, at Rayland Hall, that they
knew it to be fo, whofe evidence Roker
had fince been employed to ftifle ?”—To
this the Door faid, ¢ He underftood he
was to reply upon oath in putting in his
anfwer to the bill in chancery, and there-
fore he fhould now fay nothing: but if
you, young man, have any thing more to
fay, you know where to find Mr. Roker,
my {clicior; to him I refer you—
Here—R:chard l—Peter !|—John !—(hew
“this perfon down!”’—Orlando, by no means
difpofed to fubmit to this cavalier treat.
ment, though the age and profeﬂion of the
Do&or proteted him from the effe&ts of
she refentment he felt, began however a
more fevere remonftrance; which the Doc-
tor not being difpofed to liften to, rofe

.‘f;\om.
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fram his fopha, and with the grace of a ter=
rier bitch on the point of pupping, he
waddled into the next room, and (hut the
door. Orlando then finding his attempts
to argue fuch a fordid and felfith being
into any fenfe of juftice totally ufelefs, left
tue houfe, and, returning to his friend Carr,
related his adventures ; where he had the
mortification to have his fufpicions con~
firmed by Carr, that, fo far from his appli~
cation to Mr. Darby being likely to pro-
duce any good, there was every appearance
that he had entered the lifts on the other
fide—¢* And this,” faid Carr, “has been
a frequent prattice with him ; it being with:
this worthy man an invariable maxim, in-
berited [ believe from ‘his father, that no
man is poor, but from his own faplts-and
follies—for which, though no man has
been guilty of more than he has in the for-_
mer part of his life, he profefles to have
no pity—And as'to law, he is not much -
out, nor was your honeft friend the miller,,
in faying, that he who has the longeft purfe
is
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is in this country the moft frequently fye-
‘.CCﬁSful." I
«-Orlando, with an heart not much light.
encd by the tranfations of the day, re-
turned to his lodgings toa late dinner.—
Monimia was ill, a circumftance that added
to the gloom that hung over him:—fhe
made light of it however, and endeavoured
to reftore to him that cheerfulnefs, of which,
fhe obferved with great uneafinefs, he had
been fome time deprived ; but itis difficult
to communicate to others fenfations we
do not feel ourfelves.—She {miled, but
tears were in her eyes—She affured him
the fuffered nothing; but he faw her pale
and languid, and now was confirmed in
what he had long fancied, that the air of
London did not agree with her ; and it was
with inexpreffible anguifh he refleted, that
‘now, when the tendereft attention to her
health was neceflary,-he was deprived of
the means of procuring her country air,
which, as {pring advanced, the feemed to
Janguith for.—London, where fhe had ne-
ver been before, was at firft unpleafant, and

\now
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«déw difgufting to her; bur fhe never be-
trayed this- but by accident, and wifhed
Orlando to believe that with him every
place was to her a heaven. '

He now more feldom went to his mo-
ther’s than he ufed to do; becaufe, finée
her dialogue with Mr. Woodford, all her
tendernefs for him did not prevent her
teafing him with queftions, and very ear-
neftly prefling him to return to his ufual
apartment i her houfe. This fomewhat
cfiranged him from his family : but in ab-
fenting himfelf, he found no peace; for
though he f{aw lefs of his mother and fifters
than he ufed to do, he was as fondly at-
tached to them as ever: and while he
thought he faw, in the conduc ef his mo-
1hé® new reafons to adhere to that fecrecy
which it had already given him {o much
pain to obferve, he imputed it all to the
influence of the unfeeling and ‘mercenary
Mr. Woodford, and, in his moft gloomy
moods, withed that {o unhappy a being as
he was had never been born. A thoufand

times he repented of his having ‘e"?!' lefe

Rayland.
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“‘Rayland Hall, to which unfortunate- ab.
fence all his fubfequent difappointments
were owing; and f{ometimes lamented,
though he could not repent, that he had
aarried his Monimia, without being able
to fhield her, as his wife, from the poverty
" of her former lot.

Nothing gave him more mortification,
than to find that his mother was not fatis-
fied with his condu& in regard to Mr.
Darby ; and would not be perfuaded that
it was the affluence of his oppofers, and not
his doubts about the caufe, that prevented
his engagingin it. Mr. Woodford, taking
advantage of the faith his fifter rcpofed in
him as underftanding bufinefs, had fo ha-
rafled her with reprefentations of Orlando’s
negle&t, the inexperience of Carr, and the
want of kill in the counfel he employed,
that Mrs. Somerive now often prefled him
-to leave the management of the whole to
his uncle, and to withdraw it from Carr;
-and wearied by thefe importunities, and by _
the delays,which the adverfe party feemed

detenmned ftill to contrive, Orlando was
fometimes
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“fornetimes half tempted to give up the pur--
{uit, and, with the little money he yet had
left, to retire to fome remote village, where,
wholly unknown, he might work at any
certain, though laborious bufinefs, for the
fupport of his wife and child :—but, when
he faw the tears that his mother fhed in
fpeaking to him of his brother Philip, who
bhad entirely deferted his family, after hav-
ing, as far as he could, undone it, he could
not determine to plunge her into equal,
perhaps greater uneafinefs on his account ;
and he then refolved rather to fuffer any
pain himfelf, than to fail in thofe duties
which he felt he ought to fulfil.

It was in one of the moft melancholy
moods, which the increafing difficulties of
his fituation infpired, that Orlande, fitting
alone in the little dining-room of his lodg-.
ings, when Monimia’s indifpofion con-
fined her to her bed, that he cohpofed a
little ode to Poverty, which he had hardly
put upon paper,  when Carr came in; to
whom he carelefsly (hewed it. Carr; whe
bad a tafte for poetry, defired a copy ofits

ke
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“to which Orlando replied, ¢ that he was
too idle to copy it, but that he might have
the original, for he fhould himfelf perhaps
never look at it again.” Carr put it into
his pocket, and, afking ¢ if he might do
what he would with it ?”” Orlando anfwered,
€¢ Yes,” and thought no more about it.

Carr had often told Orlando, as Ehey
talked over his fituation together, ¢ that he
had literary talents, which might be em-
ployed to advantage;” and he faid, < he
fhould get acquainted with fome of the
writers of the day, who were the moft
efteemed, or at lealt the moft fathionable,
who would help him into notice.”

¢ Nay,” faid Orlando, ¢ if what I write
will nothelp me into notice, I am afraid,
my friend, the trade of authorthip, which
will not do without recommendation, will
be but little worth following.”

.¢¢ It 1s not eertainly,” ;'q;lied his ’?ricnd,
¢ the very beft trade that can be followed
in any way, but yet is not fo defpicable
as you {uppofe :—for example, if you could
write a play now, and get it received by
L the
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Xhe managers and if it thould be ﬁlu;gfs-
ful....” -

¢¢ Dear Carr,” cr'ed Orlando, how

many ifs are here!—I have no dramatic
talents ; nor, if I bad, do I know one of
the managers ; or could I conquer, by dint

of attendance, the difficulties which, I have -

heard you fay, they throw in the way of
authors—I fhould probably not be fuce
cefsful.” ]

« And yet,” faid Carr, *¢ there have
been very fuccefsful authors, who have not
the natural turn to poetry which you feem
to me to have; indeed, who have none;
but ;vho have contrived, by bringing toge-
ther a few fcenes without any plo, a fcate
tering of equivocal expreffions, and fome
fongs (which, being fet to pretty mafic, we
do not difcover are not even rhyme), have
really had wonderful fuccefs; and thofe
who have fucceeded once, get into fufhion,
and fucceed in a fecond piece, becaufe

they have done fo in the firft.” ‘ N
« They muft, however,” faid Oslando,
Voi. 1V. &) “haviy., .

L4
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. « have more genius than you are willing tof”
allow them,” s
¢« You fhall judge, if you will,” faid

Carr, * of them, as. far as converfation will
enable you to judge.—A relation of mine is
a conftant attendant at the converfations of
one of our celebrated authorefles—I have
fometimes gone thither with him, and have
been often invited to go, fince my firlt in
trodu@ion, either with him, alone, or with
any literary friend. The lady is never fo
well pleafed as when her room is crowded
with men, who ¢ither are, or fancy they are
men of genius, She proféfles to dote upon,
to adore gcnius'in our fex; though, in her
own, the will hardly allow it to any body
but herfelf.”

Orlando hefitated, at firft, whether it was
worth while¢ to give up Monimia’s company
for an evening, for the fake of being intro-
duced into this fociety, of whith .. did not
form any very great expeGations; but
Carr, who faw how much his {pirits were
depreifd urged him to try the experi-
mept. ¢ The afferubly is not,.l own,”

faid

-l



\

THE OLD MANOR HOVSE. 293

@d he, ¢ the very firft of the kind in Lon.,
“don ; for, to the firft, neither my relatior’or.
I haveany chance of being admitted ; but,
I aflure you, the lady of whom I fpeak is
celebrated for her wit, and for the novelty
of her poetry, if not for that of her plays;
and you will find fome people there, who
may be worth being acquainted with,”

Orlando then confented to go on the fol-
lowing Friday, and Carr attended him ac-
cordingly.

He was introduced to a little ill-made
woman, with a pale complexion, pitted
with the fmall-po‘x ; two defe@ts which her
attachment to literature did hot prevent
her from taking all poffible pains.to con-
ceal : there was in her air a convi®ion of
felf-confequence, which predominated over’
the tender languor [he aﬁ'c&cd-lndecd it
was towards the gentlemen: only t}:at this
foft fenfibility was apparently exljibited :-
Ladies, "and efpecially thofe who had any
pretence to thofe acquirements in-which .
fhe believed herfelf to excel, were. fcldom'

0z = o,
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or never admitted; and fhe profefled ! to
hold them in contempt.

- “Though no longer young, The believed
berfelf ftill an object of affecfion and ad-
miration ; and that the beauties of her mind
" were irrefiftible to all men of tafte.—They
were indeed of a fingular cafl : but as there
are collettors of grotefque drawings, and
books, no otherwife valuable than becaufe
they are old ; fo there were minds who con-
templated hers with fome degree of admi-
ration ; who thought her verfes were really
_poetry, and that her dramas (the produc-
tions of writers of the fixteenth and feven-
teenth centuries modernized) had really
merit. As fhe was by no means infenfible
to perfeétion, if it appeared in the form of
‘a young man, fhe was immediately ftruck
with the figure and addrefs of Orlando;
and, amidft the fomething which was called
wit and literary converfation that now be-
gan, fhe addrefled herfelf particularly to
him—enquired into his ftudies, and his
‘talte'in poetry—befought him to favour her
wili-fome of his produtions, and feemed
difpofed
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difpoled 10 ele® him: to cmulate, if not
to rival, the Florios and Philanders with
whom fhe held a tender correfpondence in
the news-papers.

Orlando, nraturally of a gay temper, and
eafily feizing the ridiculous, entered at once
into this fingular charaters and before he
had been half an hour in the company ef
this ‘modern Centlivre, fhe declared in a
loud whilper to Carr, whom fhe beckoned
acrofs the room to come to her, ¢ that he
was the moft divine creature fhe had ever
converfed with.”” A gentleman was now
announced by the name of Mr. Lorrain,
at whofe arrival the lady of the houfe ex-
prefled great pleafure ; and faid to Orlanda,
¢¢ Oh, Mr. Somerive! I thall now havean
opportunity of introducing you to one of
the moft {ublime geniufes of the age—a
man of the warmeft fancy, of the moft ex-
quifite wit.” —Orlando looked tow;;rds the
door where this phenomeaon was expeted
to enter, and faw, to hisutter atonithfent,
a_gentleman who feemed to him to be—

Warwick. :
O3 - He
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" He remained riveted to his chair, gazing,
on -the ftranger, who approached the lady
of the houfe without noticing her guefts.
Afier he had however paid her fome very
extravagant compliments on her looks, and
received her anfwers, which were defigned
to be at once tender and fpirited, fhe de-
fired to introduce him to a newly-acquired

- frierd of hers ; and Mr. Lorrain, turning
his eyes to the young man who fat next
her, difcovered immediately, by the won-
der exprefled in his looks, that in this new
acquaintance of hers, he had found an old
acquaintance of his own.

A few confufed words were all that either
the one or the other was at firft able to

_utter.  Orlando, not much pleafed with a
change of name, which he thought boded

'no good to his fifter, enquired very ear-
neftly after her :—his brother-in-law, in in-
creafed confufion, which he feemed endea-
‘vouring to conquer, anfwered,  that fhe
‘was well ;” and then, as he found Orlando
‘ui po humour to connive at the deception, .
w}nch for fome reafon or other he chofe to

- pradice,
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pracice, as to his name and fituation, he: -
took him by the arm, and begged he would, .
walk with him to the other end of the
room, where he told him, in 2 hurried way,
¢ that he was but lately come 1o England,
after a variety of diftrefles, and being afraid
of his creditors, and for other reafons
which he would hereafter give him, he had
changed his name for the prefent;” of
which he defired him not to fpeak in the
company they were then in. ¢ But my
filter, Sir,” faid Orlando, ¢ where is my
fiter >—has fbe too changed her name ?”
—<¢ Of courfe,” replied Warwick, who
feemed hurt at the vehemence with which
he fpoke.—*¢ Well, Sir; but by whatever
name you choofe to have her called, you
will allow me immediately to fee her—Is-
fhe in town »”

¢ Yes,” replied Warwick c¢ldly 3 ““here
is a card that will dire& you to her—All 1
requeft is your filence this ewening in ré-
gard to my change of name ; & matter (ha&
furely cannot be material to any one hete.”

Orlando aflented to this, and thgx e,
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turned together towards Mrs. Manby, the.
lady of the houfe, to whom Warwick, af-
-fuming again the name of Lorrain, faid,ina
carelefs way, ¢ that he now owed her ano-
ther obligation, by ha.vmg been introduced
by her means, to an old friend, for whom,
ever fince his arrival in London, he had
been enquiring in vain.” The conver~
fation then became general. Some other
-vifitors arrived, fome departed ; and Or-
lando, impatient to have fome private con~
verfation with Warwick,- atkked ¢¢ if he
would accompany him and his friend
Carr ?”»—To this he affented ; but Mrs.
Manby would not releafe them till they
had promifed to vxﬁt her again the follow.
"ing week. A
C arr, as foon as he learned from Orlando
who Warwick really was, took Jeave of him,
under pretence of bufinefs in another part
of the town; and as the evening was fine,
Orlando and his brothcr-m-law walked
homewards together.
As foon as they were alone, the former
exﬂreﬁﬂ his forprifé at meering thus un-
expettedly

b
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expettedly, and under another name, one
who had fo long been given up for loft;
and hus ftill greater wonder, that it was pof~
fible for his fiiter to be in London, without
having feen or made any enquiry after her
mother and fifters, or her family. ‘
<¢ Sufpend your aftonithment, Somerive,”
faid Warwick, ¢ or at lealt fufpend your
blame : when you hear all we have {uffered,
and all we have contended with, you wxll
find at leaft no occafion for the latter; and
though I own it appears extraordinary that
my wife has not yet fought her family, that
circumftance will feem lefs fo, when ypu
know that it is not above three weeks finge
we came out of Scotland ; and that, after
.our long detention in Amenca, We retur ned
to Europe, without bemg able to rerurn to
England—and have been in Spain, in Por-
tugal, in Ireland, and at length in Scotland, |
—When I can relate to you iin deian all
.thefe adventures*, you will fidd more to
.pity, than to repro.ch s for.” .
¢¢ But, my dear Varwick,” [}ud Qrl: mdo,

- * Which.may perhaps appear in-& detached wovk,
. Qs wig



298  THE OLD MANOR HOUSE.

who already forgave what he had before_
thought there was caufe to refent, “will
not our Ifabelta fee her mother now ?—
Will not fhe give this inexpreflible comfort
-to a tender parent, who has-never ceafed to
segret her lof- »”
¢ You muft fettle that with her, my
friend, to-morrow, when I beg you wiH
- breakfaft with ws. Your fifter has two little
boys to prefent to you, and will be de-
lighted T Znow to fee you, but it muft net
be without fome preparation.” Orlando
promifed to be withithem at breakfaft ; and
on Warwick’s exprefling a with to hear
how he was himfelf fituated, he gave a brief
detail of all that had happened from their
-Taft parting at Rayland Hall to the prefent
time.

Warwick heard him with attention, and
then fid, « So, my dear boy ! it does not
appear that thy piety has fucceeded better
than my rathnefs :—I have been difinhe-
rited and bedeviled by my uncle for mar-
rying  girl I liked—and you, who facri-

. ficediyour owa inclinations to your yirtue,
5 have
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have been difinherited, for thefe orthodox’
“fellows in their cauliflower wigs and fhort
aprons—Why, you could not have been
worfe ferved, if you had taken off your lit-
tle nymph with you to America, as 1 took}
off mine.”

“ Yes, furely,” replied Orlando, ¢ I
fhould have been worfe off; for I thould
not have whatis now, and will be, in what-
ever extremity f may be, my greatet conw
folation, the confcioufnefs that [ bhave ne-
ver, to gratify myfelf, given pain to thofe
who had a claim to my duty; and that if I
am unfortunate, I have atleaft not deferved.
my ill fortune.”’

* Bravo! cried Warwick—

“ *Tis not in mortals to command fuccefs ;

“ But we’ll do more, Sempronius— we’ll des-

ferve it.” )

I with you joy, my young Cato ; but for'
my part, | find I have no qualms of con~
fcience about bilking the old- Boy in Grof-
venor Place—I rather thiok I have done:
him a kindnefs, and perhaps one da‘y.‘or-j
othes he may find it out.” '

Q6
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* ¢ In the mean time, however, I fuppofé
General Tracy remains inexorable.”
¢¢ Faith " anfwered Warwick, ¢ I have
;Aaever tried ; and one reafon of my taking
aaother name was, that he might not know
I was in England.”
v ‘They were now arrived ata ftreet where,
as Warwick’s lodgings were near Leicefter
Square, and thofe of Orlando in a ftreet
near Oxford fireet, it was neceflary for
them to part for the evening. Orlando,
whofe affe¢tion for Ifabella was already re.
vived, fent her a thoufand kind remem-
brances ; and Warwick, in return, told him,
¢ he longed to be introduced to the nymph-
of the inchanted tower,” whom he neverhad
an opportunity of feecing at Rayland Hall.
Orlando, after he had left him, confidered
with aftonithment the volatility of his tem-
per.—His perfon was a little altered by
change of climate; “but his fpirits were not
at all deprefled by a change of fituation fo
 great g% between being the heir of General
“Tracy, and a wandering adventurer, for
he did not conceal from his friend that
~ 8 d " fuch

o
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fuch was his prefent fituation; that it was in
*confequence of his having written fome-
thing for the news-papers, that he had be-
come acquainted with Mrs. Manby, who
had anfwered them; and that he was now:
foliciting the managers to accept of a play
he had finithed. The humiliating attend-
ance which he owned this purfuit feemed
likely to render neceffary, was added to the
reafons he had already given Orlando why
he wifhed to be known at prefent only as
Mr. Lorrain.

CHAP:
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CHAP. XIL

N his return home, Orlando related
' to his wife his extraordinary meeting
with Warwick; and though he exprefled
great delight in knowing that his fifter was
. living and well, he could not but feel con-
cern for the fituation in which he found
her. He knew not whether Warwick did
not, notwithftanding his apparent gaiety
and careleflnefs, repent him of his precipi-
tate marriage; and he feared, that, by a
man of fo volatile atemper, the evils of
narrow circmmiftances would not be foftened
to Ifabella.

He haftened to her the next morning,
and fhe received him with blended emo-
tions of joy and diftre(s particulatly affe&t-
ing. It was not till fome time after War-

. wick left them together, that Ifabelia had
courage to atk the circumftances of her fae
' ther’s
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ther’s death ; yet the was confoled by Bea.r-
‘ing, that ber elopement did not” appear to
have haftened . Orlando then entreated
her to determine on feeing her mother ime
mediately, and fhe left it to him to manage
it as he would. He embraced her two
lovely children with affe®tion, and could
not behold them, without reprefenting to
her how neceffary it was to think of fome
means to reconcile Warwick to General
Tracy. '
Ifabella anfwered, ¢ that they had come
. to London with that intention; but- that
Warwick’s pride, and his uncle’s having’
certainly made a will in favour of his bro~
ther’s fon, had combined to throw difficul-
ties in the way of a reconciliation ; and (he
now defpaired of Warwick’s purfuing his
hopes of it, or of their being crowned with
fuccefs if he did.—His change of name,”™
fhe aid, “ had been made partly to avoid
his creditors, who now believed him dead,
till he could find means of paying thems
and partly that General Tracy might.net
be informed of his being in London, till he
' could



m. THE OLD MANOR: HOUSE.

could know whether there was a likelihood
of his being forgiven.” The vivacity of
Ifabella Yeemed fubdued, but fhe was not
“dejetted ; and after fhe had wept over the
account of her father’s death, her brother’s
mifconduc, and the difperfion of her fa-
mily, the recovered fome degree of cheer-
fulnefs, and feemed to prepare herfelf for
an inrerview with her mother, with more
refolution than, from all that had hap-
pened, Orlando thought it poflible for her
to aflume. .

This formidable meeting was fixed for
the next day; and when Orlando left his
fifter, he began to confider if he might not,
at the fame time, acknowledge his own
marriage, and put an end, at once, to the
ftate of un-afinefs, and confcioufnefs of vi-
olated inicgrity which he now was in.

When he rapped at his own door, he
was told by the maid who opened it, ¢ that
the porter whom he faw in the paflage had
been waiting for him fome time with a let-
ter, which -he was diveted to deliver into
no hatrds but hus own.” He opened it with

precipitation,
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prccxpltauon, and found thefe words written
in a hand hardly legible :

““ Dear OrLANDO,
¢ Ir my having left you fo long ignorant
of what is become of me, has not entirely
eftranged you from me—come to me at
the place the bearer will fhew you, and per-
hapsit will be the laft trouble you will ever
receive from

¢ Yours,

¢ P, SoMER1VE.”

Orlando, fhocked and furprifed, enquired

» of the man, who ftood by, ¢ where he had
left the gentleman who fent him?"—The

man replied, ¢¢ that he had orders not ta -

anfwer, but to thew him the way :—that_

“the gentleman was ill in bed, and given
over by the doctor.” Still mare alarmed

by this account, he bade the man wait &

moment, while he went up to f{peak tQ’

Monimia, in order to account for his being -

fo much longcr ablent, and then hafténcd

with
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with his conduffor to an obfcure fireet.
~ leading from the Strand to Covent Garden;
where, in an attic room, very dirty and
very ill furnithed, Orlando found his un-
happy brother, in an illnefs which feemed
to be the Jaft flage of a rapid decline,

brought on by debauchery and excefs.
It might give too tragic a colouring to
the conclufion of this narrative, were the
fcenes of fome days to be minutely de-
fcribed—it may therefore fuffice to ftate,
that Orlando could not conceal from his
mother the fituation of her eldeft fon, who,
confcious of his approaching end, and con-
fcious too of all his offences towards her,
implored her pity and forgivenefs. In his
repentance, however late, his mother forgot
his errors, and ‘as folicitoufly tried to fave
him as if he had never offended her.—
With difficulty he was removed to her own
houfe, where the conftantly attended him,
with Orlando, and where there were for.
fome days, hopes of his recovery.—It was
‘§n' this interval that Orlando, who could
fiot bedr to be fo conftantly feparated from, -
Monimia,
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Monimia, and whofe heart continually res
proached him with the deception he was
guilty of towards his mother, concerted
with Selina the means of declaring both
his marriage, and the return of lfabella to
London. Mrs. Somerive, on the point of
lofing one of her children, embraced, with
tranfport, the daughter fhe had {o long be-
lieved loft ; and though fhe trembled for the
confequence of Orlando’s marriage, when
there feemed f{o little probability of his
finding a fupport for a family, the acknow-
ledged that Monimia, of whom fhe foon
became paflionately fond, was an apology
for his indifcretion. With the tendereft
affiduity, Monimia fhared the fatigue .of
attending on the dying brother of her huf-
band ; and in defpite of the remonftrances
and difpleafure of Mr. Woodford, whodid
all he could to irritate his fifter againft
Orlando, and who mingled thé pecuriary
favours which fhe was obliged to owe hinr,
with admonitions and reproacties that dé-
ftroyed all their value, Mrs. Semerive.

‘not only forgave Orlando, but feeted t6
‘h”
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love him more fondly than ever. That
cruel want of money, whichtoo often di-
vides families, and eftranges even the child
from the parent, ferved only to unitg this
family more clofely. The pride of War.
wick alone kept him at a greater diftance
than the reft ; and unable, under his prefent
circumftances, to appear as he once did,
he could not bear to appear at all before
thofe, who had once feen him fo different-
ly fitbated. He avoided therefore going to
the houfe, when he thought there was a
probability of his meeting any of the
Woodford family ; none of them indeed
but Woodford himfelf were very likely to
be there; but from him Warwick would
have flown with more apprehenfion than
from the reft, not only on account of his
coarfe jokes, but becaute of his conne&ion
with General Tracy.

But Ifabella, taough equally defirous of
efcaping the unfecling railery or cold re-
monftrance of her uncle, was, without
meeting him, conftantly with her family, and
was, thh Monimia and Selina, the fup-

port
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port of the unhappy Mrs. Somerive, when,
alter lingering about a fortnight after his
removal, her eldeft fon expired in the
arms of Orlando.

There is a degree of folly, and of vice,
which gradually diffolves the tendereft afe
fections, weans the friend from the beloved
companion of youth, and renders the ties
of blood the moft galling and infupport-
able chains To this point of irreclaimable
mifcondué Philip Somerive had long fince
arrived. He had too plainly evinced, that
to his own felfifh gratifications he would
always facrifice the welfare, and even the
fubfiftence of his family ; yet, in his repent-
ance on the bed of pain and languor, his
mother forgot and forgave all the had fuf-"
fered from him; and when he died, fhe
wept for him as the child of her early af-
fe&ion, whofe birth and infancy- had once
formed her greateft felicity.—In. fhedding
tears over an objett once fo beloved by
her hufband, fhe feemed a fecond time to
have loft him ; and the firft fubjeét to whick
the attended, was to have his remains de<

pofited
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poﬁtcd with thofe of his father, in the famlly
vault at Welt Wolverton. :
In this Orlando determined that (he hould
. at all events be gratified, whatever incon-
venience might in their prefent narrow cir-
cumftances arife from the expence: he gave
therefore dire&ions accordingly ; when he
found that Mr. Woodford took upon him
to oppofe this with of his mother, in a way
fo rude and favage, that after very high
words had paffed between him and his uncle
(in which Woodford reproached Orlando
with-all the pecuniary favours he had be-
ftowed upon his family, and ridiculed his
beggarly marriage), Orlando at the laft part
of his converfation entirely loft his temper,
and defired the unfecling man of confe-
quence to leave the houfe.

He had then the additional difficulty
of concealing tlis difagreement from his
mother, and of finding the means to fupply
that deficiency which this cruelty of his
uncle would create.—The litle fum left
of his c.ommiﬂion, after paying fome late
cxpences ‘of his brother’s and for his own
: . lodgings, |

. A
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lodgmgs, was reduced within thirty pounds,
in which confifted his whole fortune. ‘Hisg
uncle, who had till now contributed yearly
to the fupport of his mother and his fifters,
now protefted that he would do no more.
From his eldeft fitter married in Ireland,
who had a family of her own, very trifling
afliftance only could be expefted; and
Warwick could not provide for his own
family. Thus Orlando faw, that on an
inco:ne of hardly an hundred a year, his
mother and his two unmarried fifters were
to live; and that Monimia and her family,
whom he could not think of fuffering to
be any additional burthen to them, could
have no ot“er dependence than on his ex-
ertions ; yet into what way of life to enter,
or where to feek the means of providing
for them, he knew not. '
~ Sad were his- refle®tions ofi the paft,
on the prefent, and on the fu:urc, when
he fet out with the mclantholy pro-
ceffion that was to copvey theremains of
hia deceafed brother to the laft abode 6f
the Somenve family ; and litde was the

correfpondence -
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corrcfpondence between his internal feel-
ings and the beauty of the feafon, which
gave peculiar charms to the country
sthrough which he paffed.—The tears of .
the family he had left, of which Monimia
was during his abfence to be a part, feemed
to have deprived him of the power of thed-
ding a tear; but with eyes that gloomily
furveyed the objeéts around him, without
knowing what he faw, he reached at the
clofe of the fecond day’s journey Welt
Wolverton; and at a little alehoufe, the
only ohe in the village, the funeral ftopped
that night, while Orlando went out alone
to diret what yet remained of the ncccf-
fary preparanons

Ivwas a beautiful ftill evening,  towards
the end of May; butthe fcnfcs of the un-
happy Orlando were fhut to all the plea-
{ured gxternal objects could beftow.—When
fie had vifited ‘the church, and fpoken to
the curate, he walked back towards the -
Jboufe once his father’s. The grafs was

rown in-the court, and half the windows
were bricked up : the greater part of the
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fheubs in the garden were cut; and the -
gates out of repair and broken. All wore
an appearance of change and of defolation,
even more deplorable, in the opinion of
Orlando, than the {pruce alterations, and
air of new-born profperity, which, on his
former vifit, he had remarked as the effe®
of Mr. Stockton’s purchafe.

Pain, and even horrors, were grown fa.
miliar to Orlando ; and he feemed to have
a gloomy fatisfaction in the indulgence of
his melancholy. He opened, therefore,
the half-fallen gate, that led from a fort of
lawn, that furrounded the houfe, to the
thrubbery and pleafure ground, and entered
the walk which he had fooftentrayerfed with
his father, and where he had taken his laft
leave of him on his departure for America.
—The moon, not yet at its full, thed a
faint light on every objett: Be looked
along a fort of vifta of fhrubs, whigh feemed
to have been left merely becaufe they were

not yet wanted as firing ; and the moon-
" light, at the end of this dark avenue of

cyprefs and gloomy evergreens, feemer ==
i VOI.. IV- P
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tially to illuminate the walk, only to fhew
bim the fpectre of departed happinefs. He
remembered with what pleafure his father
ufed to watch the growth of thefe trees,

which he had planted him@lf; and with -

what fatisfattion he was accuftomed to con-
fider them, as improving for Philip.—~Sad
reverfe!—The father, who thus fondly
planned future fchemes of felicity for his
fon, long fince mouldered in the grave,
whither that {on himfelf; after having been
but too acceflary to the premature death of
this fond parent, was nfow, in the bloom of
life, precipitated by his own headlong

folly. - -
A temper o fanguine as that of Orlando,
poffefles alfo that fenfibility which arms
with redoubled poignancy the fhafts of af-
fliGtion and difappointment. He felt, with
cruel acutenefs, all the calamities which a
~.few (hort years had brought upon his fa-
, mily :—all their hopes blatted—their for-
tune gone—their name almoft forgotten in
the country—and ftrangers poflefling their
habigations, He now remembered that he
Y- . . uld

.
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ufed to think, that, were he once bleffed’
with Monimia, every other circumftance of
life would be to him indifferent ; yet:fhe
was now his—fhe was more beloyed, as his
wife, than the had ever beep as his miftrefs;.
and the {weetnefs of her temper, the excel-
lence of her heart, the clearnefs of her
underftanding, and her tender attachment
to him, sgdered her infinitely dearer to
him than that beauty which had firft at-
tratted his early love. But far from being
rendered indifferent to every othc(gfcu'm-
ftance, he félt that much of his ‘prefent
concern arofe from the impoffibility he
found of f(heltering his adored creature
from the evils of indigence; and that the
romantic theory, of facrificing every confi-
deration to love, produced, in the pratice,
only the painful confcioufnefs. of havmg
injured its objeét. 3
It was late before the unhappy wanderer
returned to the place where he was to &-
Sempt to fleep ; but the mournfiil ceremony.
of thé next day, added to the gleomy
“ thoughits he had been indulging, depmred.‘
s \ P2 htm‘



416 THX OLD MANOR HOUSE.

fim of all inclination to repofe; and as he
faw the fun arife which was to witnefs the
interment of his' brother—how different
appeared its light now, from what it ufed
20 -do, when from the fame village, in the
houfe of his father, he beheld it over the
eaftern hills, awakening him'to hope and
health—to the fociety of a happy cheerful
family—and to the profpect of@ecting his
Httle Monimia, then a child, who innocently
exprefled the delight fhe felt in feeing
him !

But to indulge thefe painful refleGtions
appeared to him unmanly, while they were
likely to difable him from the exercife of
the melancholy duties before him. " Thefe
at length over, he found himfelf, in defpite
of all his philofophy, fo much deprefied,
that h® could not determine to return that
night towards London ; but fending away
the undertaker’s people, and retaining for
" himfelf the horfe on which one of them had
rode, he refolved to pafs the reft of the day
in graufying the ftrange inclination be had
lon%'fe_k;., g wander about Rayland -Park,

Tt W to
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to. vifit the. Hall, and take a Jaft-Jeave of
tlm fcene of:his early happinefs,.the turret
once inhabited by Monimia.

This plan would derain him from’ hcr
another day ; but he felt an invincible ine
clination to make this farewel vifit, which
he knew Monimia herfelf would with bimd
to indulge. Having therefore difengaged
himfelf fygup the gloomy duties: of the day,
and fenta few lines to his mothter and Mo«
niniia, to account for his. abfence, -if -the
man who carried it (hould artive.iti town
before him, he fet out towards evening for
the Hall, flattering himfelf that, as he was
sow: known, and nmmade a better appearance
than on.his former vific, he thould withcut
difficalty obrain admicttance to the boufe.~—
Ia this, however, he was miiftaken: he
found many of the- windows- bricked up;
the mconomy of the prefent pofleflors not
allowing thefn to pay fo heavy a- window
tax : the old fervants hall befow waienw
sirtly deprived of light; and bardly s veft
tige remdined of inhabitants; §n the grafs-
MM and filent deferted offices,

P 3 Orlando,.
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5 ©rlando, after waiting: for.fome time. av
_the: door,. before he could make any one
hear, faw at length the fame fturdy clown
he bad before fpoken to, who afked hini in
a furly tone his bufinefs.—Orlando replied,
that..he defired to be allowed to fee the
houfe. The man anfwered, that he 'had
pofitive arders from Dr. Hollybourn to
~fhew the houfe to nobody ; ‘ he fhut
the door in his face.

"Thus repulfed, Orlando only felt a more
‘ _deterrmned tefolution to gratify himfelf by
a vifit' to - the library, the chapel; and tha
turret ; and he went round the houfe with
an intention to enter without permiffion by
the déor thar opened near the fornier.out of
the fommier parlour—FHere, however,hewis
again dii‘appqinned-: this door, as well as the
windgws in the fame line with i, was nailed
up, nd boarded on the mﬁde,; and while
Orlando, thps baffled, was examining. thia
ather, wing of the houfe, to fee if he caulgy
nys; there obmin gnirance, theiman ¥y
'gmrdcd it - looked from a window abog\e,;

and ‘told"him, that if any body.was feeny
about
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about the houfe he fhould fire at or
‘that ¢¢ nobody had no bufinefs thé
From the favage brutality of his manlhr,
Orlando had little doubt but that he w<{uld
a& as he faid; yet, far from fearing hls
fire-arms, he told him that he- would P8
the houfe at al} events, and that oppofition
would only ferve to give more trouble, but
not deter him from his purpofe. He then
attempted to bribe this guardian of the
property of the church, and offered him a
handful of filver: but his an{wer was,. thas'
he fhould fetch his blunderbufs. ih!
~ Orlando now thought that it would;‘-fa“c'
better to return to Weft Wolverton, and to:
write to a lawyer in the ncighbour‘h;)od;
employed by Dr. Hollybourn in the ma.
nagement of the eftate, requefting leave to
fee the houfe; though heforefawthat it would.
be difficult to make fuchamancomprehend
she fort of fenfations that urged him:ta this
sequeft—and that it was.poffible he might
impute his defire of vifiting the Hail to
motives that. might make hm;, refufe his
permifion.—Refolved however to«try; by
.. P4 returned:
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returned flowly and difconfolate through
the park ; and obferved, as he reached the'
fde of it next the lake, that i the copfe
that clothed the hill many of the large

- trees were felled, and fome others marked
for the axe,—His heart became more heavy
than before; and’ when he reached the
feat near the boat-houfe in the fir-wood,
which was now indeed broken down, he’
refted 2 moment againft the old tree it
had once furrounded, to recover from the
almoft infupportable defpondence which
opprefled him.

"Abforbed in the moft melancholy
choughts, every obje& ferved to increafe
their bitternefs—He liftened to founds once
fo pleafing with anguith of heart border-
ing upon defpair, and almoft withed that
he had been drowned in this water when
& boy, by the accident of falling from'a
boat as he was fithing on the lake, from
whence his father's {ervant had ‘with difli-
culty faved him.

In fuch contemplations he ramamed for -
fome time, arith his eyes ﬁxndonthem

when
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when he faw-.reflefted in its furface the
‘image of fome obje& moving along J
sbank.—The figure, from the gefitle
-of the water as it approachcd the fhora,.
‘was not diftin&; and its motion {6 flow
and fingular, that the curiofity of Orlandé
:was fomewhat awaked. Asit came nearer
to him, therefore, he ftepped forward, and
faw advancing with' dificulty. on his-
crutches the old beggar whom hie had met
in a barn in Hampthire four monthefince,
when he waited for' communication with
Mos. Roker. '
However furprifed Orlando was: at the
appearance of this perfon, the man himfelf
feemed to have expe@ed.to meet him ; for,
advancing towards him as fpeedily as his
mutilated frame would allow, he exclaimed,
<« Ah! my dear mafter! well met: Ihavt
found you at laft.”
- % Have you begn looking . Ear melhcn,
sy old friend :
" Aye, marry hayel——andx‘anya weary
mnle have my leg and .my crutches hopped
sfter your bonour—Why, mun, l’ge%em

Ps o
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up at London after you § and theré, at éhe
houfe where you give,:me-a dire@tionto, ¥
met a Neger man, who would not believe,
like a fmutty-faced fon of a b——h as he
is, that fuch a poor cripple as I could have
to do to {peak with you—and fo all I could
get of him was telling me that you were
come down here—I knows this country
well enough ; and fo I e’en fet off, and partly
one way, and partly another, I got down
and have found you out.”

Orlando, not guefling why this wandere-
ing veteran had taken fo much trouble—
was about, however, to atk what ke could
do for him, when the old man, putting on
an arch look, and feeling in the patched
pocket of what had once been a coat, faid—
“‘\“ And {o now, mafter, fince we be met,
I'hopes with ali my heart I bringsyou gobd
news—There—Tucre’s a letter for you
fromt Madam Roker<~A power of trouble,
and many a cold night’s waiting -! hiad to
get it : but et an old foldier alone—Egad. b
w.’nen once I'had got “it, 1 was bent upoﬂ

- puting
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putting it into no hands but yours, for. fesr
“of more tricks upon travellers.” ‘1
e Orlando, in greater emotion thana letter
from fuch a lady was likely to produce,-
took it, and unfolding two or three dirty
papers in which it was wrapped, he broke-
the feal, and read thefe words:

¢¢ DEAR SIR,
¢ 1 am forry to atquaint you that Mr.-
Roker is by no means fo grateful to me as
I had reafon to expe&t from the good for-
tune I brought him, and indeed from his
aflurances when I married him of his great"
regard and affection for me. I cannot but:
fay that T am cruelly treated at prefent.: As -
to Mr. Roker, he paffes all his time in "
London, and T have too much caufe to fear
that very wicked perfons are enjoying toa -
much of the money which is mine—a thing
fo wicked, that, if it was only fer hisfoyl’s -
fake, Icannot but think it myduty to pre--
vent : but, toadd to my misfoktune hevein, .
his relations give out that I am nox
mgm':; which to be fure I might bg, rée-
- P.6 bed:
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‘koned when I beftowed my fortune onf fuch
an undeferving family, and made fuch 2
crifices for Mr. Roker, as I am now
 heartily forry for.—Sir, I have read inScrip-
re, that it is never too late to repent ; and
.Yam fure, if I have done you a great injury,
1 do repent it from the bottom of my foul,
and will make-you all the reparation in my
power: and you may believe I am in
-earneft in my concern, when I hereby truft
you with a fecret, whereon perhaps my
.life may depend: for, befides that I don’t
know how far I might be likely to be pu-
nithed by law for the unjuft thing Mr.
Roker perfiaded me to confent to—againft
-my conlcience I am fure—I know that he’
.would rather have me dead than to fpeak
_the truth ; and ’us for that reafon, for fear
¥ fhould be examined about the will of my
late friead, Mrs. Rayland, that he fmﬁﬁs
upon it I am ar this time 3 lunatic, and
keeps me under clofe confinement as fuck.
_~- % Oh! Mr. Orlando, there is a later will
-than that which was proved, and which™
gave away from you all the Rayland eftate
' —and
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meand, Mith-fhamd sad ; prief 1.3y, thes -
‘when my Lady died.1 read thag copy. of it
. Sbe gave to me; and finding that I had only
hZIFZs much as in a former will, I was
over-perfuaded by Mr. que;,,who Jad
too-much power over me, to produce only
the other, and to defifoy in his prefence
that copy which my Lady. had given to me
to keep, charging me to fead it, if any thing
happened. © her, to your family.—I did
not then know the contents,. which (he had
always kept from me: and I am furey]
thould never have thought of doing as.¥.
did but for Mr. Roker—I hope the L,g;a B
.will forgive me !-—and that you, dear $ix;’
iwill, do fo likewife, fince 1 have not oply ‘
.been fincerely repentant of the.fame, hyt
have, luckily for us both, kept it in my
power to make you, I hope, reparation. ,

«¢ Afier the deceale of my latedear[,.ad_y,
Mr. Roker had the ather, will pgoved ; a.ng
Dr. Hollybourn and he agrccd together in
all things. Mr. Rokcr, to. whom 1 vias
_married, was very eager- after every box of
. .papers, aad almolt every (erap belonging
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To'MeRiyland,; boe mu&gm‘uim;m~
in-thofe eirly days,'a tile wo tiach ins
"hérry to ke poffeflion- of -all:the jewels. -
&t rings, and- effects, of which: I had the
‘care’; and did nor fee why, as they were
nibﬁ}y mineé, I fhould give thetn enfirely
‘up to him; feeing that T had atready given.
“him my fortune—and that fuch t"ings be-
“long to a woman, and in no cafe to her huf-
‘band.—This being the cafe, I owsi, I did
not put into his hands fome of théft things,
'nor a fmalltofe-wodd box of my Eady’, in
‘which fhe ilways kept fome lockets, and
‘miniature piures, and medals, and other
fuch curiofities, and fome family papers.
‘Mr. Roker never faw this box, nor did‘I
‘ewar have the keys of it, for-there are two
ibelonging to it with-avery particular lock-;
mydateLady always kept-them in her purfe;
and'it was only after her deceafe that they
came into my poﬂ'cﬂion, and thereupon
opcnmg the box, which-Mr. Roker knew
nbthmg of, 1found a paper fealed up and
‘dated in' my Lady’s own hand, arid indorfed
-‘-"“Bupbcatc of my lat Will and Tefta- -
o ment, .
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‘ment, to be:delivered to OrlahderSonfetive;
orhis Reprefentative.”—I afluge you thasd -
had repented me before of the thing 1 had
done. in deftroying the will, and now: rew
folved to keep it in my power alivaysito
make you amends, by taking care of thidy
which I, knowing I could not do fo if T bad
itin my own pofleffion, put therefore inte
this box.again, with the medals.and family
papers,-and fome jewels of no great valye,
but which I thought would be nb harm 1o
make fure of—becaufe, as the proverb ob-
ferves, things are in this world uncertain at
beflt ; and we all know where we eat ‘our
firft bread, but none can tell where they
fhall eat their laft. Mr. Rokerwas at that
time a fond and affeCtionate hufband ; but
men are but fickle, even the very beft, and
none can tell what may befall ; by bad peos
ple efpecially, who are fo wicked to meddle
and ingerfere between man angd wife, e
deftroy all matrimonial comfort, as is toe
often the cafe.
. % Mr. Roker thought then of reﬁdmg t
: the
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the Hall ‘s fbéward for - the'Bithop, &¢.;
but Dr.. Hollybourn ‘not being agreeable
heréto, it'was fettled otherwife : only Me~
HRoker anid I were to go once a year to the
©Court holding for Manors, and to overlook
the premifes till they were difpoled of, ac-
kosding tothe will of my Lady which was
proved, which the worthy Divines feemed
et to be in a great hurry to do—Where-
npan, as I did not choofe for many reafons
@o carry this fmall: box about with me, I
-pot:it’into a place of fafety in the houle.

¢ [f you have not forgot old times, Mr.
Orlando, you know very well that Rayland
Hall, which belonged to fuch famous ca-
waliers in the great rebellion, has a great
many fecret ftair-cales, and odd paflages,
land hiding- places in it; where, in thole
melancholy times, fome of my late Lady’s
anceftors, who had been in arms for the
dleffed Martyr and King, Charles the Se-
eohd, were -hid “By others of the family
after the fight at Edgehill, &c.—which I
Baye heard my Lady oftentimes recount :
L2 .Dut,
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but. neverthelefs, 1 do not know that fhe
herfelf knew all thofe places. .

“ By the fide of my bed, inthat chambe;'
hung partly with fcarlet and gold printed
leather, and partly with™ painting in pan-
nels, where there is a brown mobair bed
lined with yellow filk, you may remember
a great picture of the Lady Alithea, fecond
wife of the firft Sir Hildebrand Rayland,
with her two fons and a dog—She wasaa
Earl’s daughter, and a, celebrated beauty,
and great great grandmother to my late
Lady. The picture is only -a copy from
that in the great gallery, aad done, .asi
have heard my Lady fay, by fome painter
of that time when he was 2 youpg mangmfo
that, as there- was another, thig; wag nog
hang in the gallery, Clofe under that pige
ture there feems to be a banging of gilt
leather : but this is only faftened with [maj
hooks : and under it is a flidinggak board,
which gives into a clofet wherg;therg is.ng
Jight—but a very ﬁaf!0ﬂz;M~Cl@,m§9
from it through the wall, , quite -round g ‘
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the éther fide of the houfe; and into other
hiding-places, where one or twe perfons
mxght be hxd for years, and nobodv the
‘m{'er

-* Now, Sir, in a fort of hollow place
about-three feet wide, -made like an arch
‘under the thick wall in this clofet, is a tin
ox with'a padlock—and in that box this
inlaid rofe-wood box or catket. There you
will find the real will of my Lady, and I
hope dll you wifh dnd expe in it; -and
‘what I-defire of you in fetuin is, that you
will take means to convinee the world that
I am not to blame; and that I #m not a
lunatic ; and you have fo much honour,
thar I rely wpon your promifes not to injure
e if it {hould be in your power; but to
make me amends for what - thus lofe for
Your fake and the fake of juftice—as in your
Jetter you faithfully promife.
b4 For thiat poor unfortunate young wo-
fttai, the -daughter of my deecafed kinf-
$othah, 1 do affure you that, if 1 knew

What was become of her, 1 would give you
0 notice,
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notice. But fhe had' netier beén' Heutd ¢f
that I know of for a-great manyrhonthg<d
and T am afraid, from herflippabt ways
with my Mr. Roker before 1 was forced to
fend her away, has taken to courfes very
difgraceful, and which have made het-an
worthy of your farther thoughts. God for-
give me- if I ‘judge: amifs- hereii!—We
mutft be charitable one towards another, a8
the Sctipture fays, peor finful mortals;who
have (6 much to anfwer for butlelves, a3
befure all of ushave! -« * - .'.7uzrwe
* < And now, dear Sir,-‘I-takb"ﬁy‘T'cﬂéi
having been four days writing. this long
letter by fits and fhatches, -when: M}
Roker’s lifter, who even fleepsid nvy room;
has been out of the way$' for the watches
me like 2 jiilor; abd I am quite 8 prifénert
and have not pen and ink 'but'by Realthi
If I weré to attempt to-{end this to'the poft,
all would'be loft : fo Lhave oeufted it o' ol
Huogh March the theggiry by miblns ofehy
fervantgidl, and T have givew thiesold: ﬂiair
the three Keysl: -Hearsily Wll‘}l'hg‘ you

hiealth and happinefs I recommend Biyfedf
.t
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%9 your prayers, s mine aie for your fpc-
cefay and remain, dear Sir,
Your affeQtionate humble fer\-rar_x_r—,"
. RacueL RokER.”
¢ P. S, Pray let me heai {pcedily by che
boesrer.”

Qul4ndo,read this firange confeffion, this
avowal of iniquity fo black, mingled with
afipeals to Heaven, and fentences of reli-
gion, wish fuch s palpitating heart, that,
when he had finithed it, he looked around
him to difcovar whether he was alive—The
ohjets sbout him fe¢med real—He faw
the old dwn before him, who, aftera long
{eanch in. his othenr poackes, produced the
shree keys; and then-pulling off the relics
of an"hat from his grey head, bowed with
3n air of much humility, and cried, ¢ Well,
and what fays my young mafter 2—Does
Bis lame meflenger bring him bad news or
gaod ?—Ah, yolyr, honour is a noble gens
weman; and wilt reward your old foldier !”
. % Thar I will, my honeft fellow! to the
ol of your withes, as foon as I have
- difcovered
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difcovered whether all this is real; but i
feems to me at prefent that I am in a
. dréaus.™ .

¢ Wide awake, depend upon it,” and
fwered the beggar ;—¢ o come, 'dear
young gentleman ! will you go back to yon
ale-houfe, and let us fee what the good
news will do for us ?—I do not very well
know, indeed, what it is; but T know thag
I was promifed that you could do me
power of good, if I delivered the letter aﬁg
the keys fafe.—You know I had promifed
afore to ferve you by night and by day,
and fo I have.” ¢ Serve me a little longer,
my brave old man!” faid Orlando; ¢ by
preferving in the place we are going to the
fecrecy 1 defire of you, without which all
may yet be loft.—Here, I will thare my
purfe with you—Go back to the ale-houfe,
order whatever you like, and fhew them
that you have money to pay for it.—Do
not make ufe of my name, nor fay a word
about Mrs. Roker till I return.—I muft go
to the next town, to confuit a friend [ have
there on the beft fteps to be taken; in

which"
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whxchxf I fucceed, I will make thee tbe
'very prince of old foldiers.”

* Orlando then put fome guineas into bis
hand, 3nd faw him take the way to the ale-
houfe, lefs rejoiced at his future hopes of
reward than at the powér of immediate
gratification. He fomewhat doubted his
difcretion, but thought that a very few
hours would put it out of the power of any
indifcretion to mar the happy effe®s of
Mrs. Roker’s repentance:—and to fet
about.fecuring this advantage, he haftened
to his friend Dawfon, as he faw that too
many precautions could not be taken in an
affair fo unufual and fo important.

CHAP.™
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CH AP. XIIIL

HE young man to whom Orlando
now applied, was very fincerely his
friend, and poflefled an acute and penew
trating mind.—He faw at once all the im-
portance of the bufinefs, and the hazard
O1lando would ncur by the fmalleft delay,
Mrs. Roker’s letter evidently exprefled a
mind flutuating between refentment to-
wards her hufband, and unwillingnefs to
acknowledge the folly fhe had committed
in marrying him ; and as no great depend-
erce could be placed on the repentance of
a perfon under the influence of fuch a con-
trariety of paffions, there was teafpn to fear
that her4ove, or, what (he fanciqi {o, her
piide, her avarice, and her fear, might
unite to conquer the compuncétion fhe had.
{hewn, and to make her difcover the fteps

the had taken to her hulband. g
Dawfoms
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. Dawfon advifed therefore an imtnediate
application to a juftice of peace, for a war-
rant to fearch the houfe that night ;_and as
there was none refident ‘in the town, Or-
lando fet out with bim in a poft-chaife for
the houfe of a magiitrate, about feven miles
diftant, who had formerly been much ac-
quainted with the Somerive family, and
had been always full of profeflions of re-
gard for them.
¢ To this man, now in much higher afflu-
ence than formerly, by the acquifition of
the fortunes of fome of his relations, Daw-
fon opened thebufinefs on which they came.
But here he had occafion to remark the
truth of that obfervation ¢, which, whoever
bas feen many viciffitudes of fortune, muft
have too often beheld, as a melancholy
evidence of the depravity of our nature,
¢ That in the 'mis’fortunes of our beft
friends, there is fomething not difpleafing
¥o us.”—Far from appearing to rejoice at
the probability which now offered itfelf,

* Of La Rochefoucault. _
that,
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tlat the fon of his old friend would be ren.
Trored to the ri zht of his anceftors, and'
from depefling indigence be raifed to high
profperity, this gentleman feemed to take.
pains to throw difficulties in his way :—he
doubted thc letter from Mrs. Roker; he
doubted the legality of his granting a war-
rant ; and it was not till after confiderable
delay, and long agruments, that he was at
length prevailed upon to lend to Orlando’
the affiftance of the civil power, without the
immediate exertion of which, it{feemed pof=
fible that his hopes might be again baffled.
Orlando was not without apprehenfions,
that this worthy magiftrate might fend im-
mediate information of what was pafling to
Dr. Hollybourn ; and he determined, late
as it was, to go to Rayland Hall that night,
He fet forward, thercfore, attended by
Dawlon, two other young men of the fame
town, who were cager for his fu€cefs, and
the perfons who were to execute the war-
rant. It was midnight when they arrived
at the Hall—All was profoundly filemt
around it, and it had no longer the appear«’
Vou.IV. N . ance -
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ance of an inhabited houfe, The fum-
-mons, however loud, was unanfwered. As’
;the men rapped violently at the.old door
‘of the fervants hall, the fullen founds mur-
.mured through the empty courts, and to
their call only hollow echoes were re-
turned. Thefe attempts to gain admittance
were repeated again and again without
.effe@, and they began to conclude, that
-there was nobody within the houfe; butat
Yength fome of them going round to ano-
ther partof the houfe, the man who had the
charge of it looked out of a window, and
demanded their bufinefs.

Upon hearing there was a warrant and a
conftable, the fellow, who had deeply en-
gaged in the fame fort of bufinefs as that
which ufed to be carried on by Pattenfon
and Company, imagined immediately that
he had been informed againft : but as there
was no remedy, he came down with fear
and trembling to open the door ;.and it was
.a great relief to him to learn, that it was
only fora paper, which might occafion the
boufeto change its mafter, but not for any

' 4 of~
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of his effects that the intended fearch wag’
to be made. The pofle now proceeded to
the place.indicated by the letter of Mrs,
Roker—the conftable, a moft magifterial
perfonage, marching by the fide of Ora
lando, while Dawfon and his fiiends fole
lowed, with candles in their bands ; and as
filently they afcended the great ftair-cafe,
and traverfed the long dark paflfages that
led towards the apartment in queftion, Or-.
lando could not, amid the anxiety of fuch
a moment, help fancying, that the fcene
refembled one of thofe fo often met with in
old romances and fairy tales, where the
hero is by fome fupernatural means di-
rected to a golden key, which opens an in-
vifible drawer, where a hand or an head is
found fwimming in blood, which it is his
bufinefs to reftore to the inchanted owner.
With a beating heart, however, he {aw the
pi¢ture of the Lady Alithea removed, and
the fliding board appears. On entering
the clofet, the tin box, covered with a
green cloth, was difcovered. The kéy
which Orlando poflefled opened it, and the

Q2 callagt
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cafket was within it ; which he unlocked,.in
prefence of all the perfons prefent, and faw
the important paper, exadly as i had been
defcribed by Mrs. Roker.

He ncw debated whether he fhould open
it; but at length, with the advice of his
friend Dawlon, determined not to do fo
till his arrival in London. Replacingevery
_ thing elfe as it was found, and fecuring the
clofet and the room that led to it, he now
haftened to reward the perfons who had at-
tended him on this fearch—and without
relting, fet out poft with Dawfon for Lon-
don, where they arrived at nine o’clock the
next morning.

Orlando haftened immediately to the
houfe ¢f his mother, with fenfations very
different fiom thofe with which he had
quitted it.—He found Monimia alone in
the dining room, penfively attentive to the
two chil!ren of Hfabella, who were playing
on the carpet.—She received him with that
dcgree of tranfport which fhewed itfelf in
tears ; nor could he prevail wpon her for a

moment or 1wo to be more compoled, and
: to’
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.to anfwer his enquiries afier his motherand
his fifters.—She at length told him, that
Mors. Srwaerive had been fo much affefted
by the vifits her brother had made during
his abfence, by his reproaches for her falfe
indulgence to both her fons, and by his
. total diflike to the marriage of Orlande
(which he had reprefented as the moft ab-
furd folly, and as the utter ruin of his ne-
phew) and by the difpofition he (Mr.
Woodford) fhewed to withdraw all affift-
ance from her and her two youngeft daugh-
ters, if fhe did not wholly with draw all
countenance both from Orlando and Ifa-
bella, that Mrs, Somerive was actually
finking under the pain fuch repeated in«
ftances of cruelty had inflited ; and had
determined, rather than continue to be
obliged to a brother who was capable of
thus empoifoning the favours her circume
ftances obliged her to accept, to quit Lon-
don, difcharge all but one fervant, and to
retire to fome cheap part of Wales or Scot-
land, where the little income fhe poflefled
might be more fufficient to their fupport. - %
Q3 Orlandoy ;
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~ Orlando, who felt that fome precaution,
‘was neceffary, in revealing to Monimia the
3htunate reverfe that now preferned’ itfelf,
was confidering how to begin tlns propis
tious difcovery, when his mother, who ea-
gerly expetted him, having learned from
the fervants that he was arrived, fent down
Selina to beg to fee him.

She put back the curtain as he came into
‘the room ; and held out her hand to him,
but was unable to fpeak.—The mournful
particulars the expected, which however
fhe had not courage to afk, filled her heart
with bitternefs, and her eyes with tears.

Orlando, affeCted by the looks and the
pathetic filence of his mother, kiffed with
-extreme emotion the hand fhe gave him—

" He thanked her, after a moment’s filence,
for her goodnefs to Monimia during the
~few days of his abfence ; and entreated her
to be in better {pirits. He then gradually
difcovered to her, by a fhort and clear re-
lation of what had happened, the aﬁ'urancg::.,
he now Had, which the tranfa&ions of ¢
‘ even:ﬁ\
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evening would, he hoped, confirm, of 2
{peedy change in their circumftances.

The heart of Mrs. Somerive, fo long
accuftomed only to forrow and folicitude,
was no longer fenfible of thofe acute feel-
ings which agitatc the warm and fanguine
bofom of youth ; but to hear that her chil-
dren, for whom only fhe withed to live,
were likely to be at once refcued from the
indigence which impended over them, and
fecured in afHuence and profperity, could
not be heard with calmncfs. At length
both herfelf and her fon acquired compo-
fure enough to confider of the proper fteps
to be taken. LEvery perfon interefted was
fummoned to attend that evening at the
houfe of Mrs Somerive, who found herfelf
animated enough to be prefent at the open-
ing of the will, at which all who were feng
for were prefent, except Doctor Holfy-
bourn (who fent his attorney) and the
Rokers. The elder only fent a protef}
againft it by his clerk ; and the younges

thought it fafer immediately to difap T,
It was found on: the perufal of tﬂ

Q4
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portant paper, and the codicils belong-
ihg to it, that, with the exception of five:
thoufand pounds, and two hundred a-year

. fof her life, to her old companion Len-
nard, Mrs. Rayland had given every thing
fhe poflefled, both real and perfonal, to Or-

_lando, without any other reftiiction than fet=
tling the whole of the landed cftate of the
Rayland family on his male heirs, and ap-
propriating a fum of money to purchafc the
title of a Baronet, and {or an a& to enable
him to take and bear the name and arms of
Rayland only.

The fubfcquent procecdings werecafy and
expeditious. Againfta will {fo authenticated
all oppofition was vain; and within three
weeks Orlando was put in pofleflion of
his eftate, and Do&or Hollybourn obliged,
with extreme rclu&ance, not only to de-
Yiver up all of which he and his brother had
taken into their hands, but to refund the
rents and the paynmients for €éimber; which
tperation went to the poor Dotor’s heart.
There are foine men who have fuch an
extreme affe@lion for money, even when
it does not belong to them, that they can-

not .
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not determine to part with it when once they -
* get poffeffion of it. Of this order was the
“worthy Docor; who, with charity and ur-
banity always in his mouth, had an heart
rendered callous by avarice, and a paffion
for the fwini(h gratifications of the table,
to which the poffeffion of Rayland Hall,
the gardens and hot-houfes of which he
alone kept up, had lately fo confiderably
contributed, that he could not bear to re-
linquifh them ; and actually fuffered fo
much from mortification that he was ob-
liged to go to Bath to cure a bilious illnefs,
which vexation and gluttony contributed to
. bring on. 7
Orlando loft no time in refcuing the un-
fortunate Mrs. Roker from the hands of
her tyrant; who, in order to incapacitate
her from giving that teftimony which he
knew was in her power, and with which
fhe often had threatened him,-had taken
out againft her a @Mnmiffion of lunacy. I¢
was (uperfeded on the application of Or-
Jando, who himfelf immediately conducted
,Mrs..Roker to Rayland Hall ; where he put
\her in pofleffion of the apartments fhe had
formerly
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formerly occupied ; and employed herto’
fuperintend, as fhe was ftill a&ive and
alert, the workmen whom he direéted to'
repair and re-furnith the houfe, and the
fervants whom he hired to prepare it for
the reception of its lovely miftrefs. He
forbore to purfue Roker himfelf, as he
might have done; having no pleafure in
revenge, and being rather folicitous to give
to thofe hc loved future tranquillity, than
to avenge on others thofe paft misfortunes,
which perhaps ferved only to make him
“more fenfible of his prefent felicity.
Fortune, as if weary of the long perfecu-
tions the Somerive family had experienced,
feemed now refolved to make them amends
by fhowering her favoursupon every branch
ofit.  Warwick had hardly rejoiced a week
in the good fortune of Orlando, when he
reccived a fummons to attend General
Tracy; who, quite exhaufted by infirmity,
faw the end of his life approaching, and fa-
crificedHiis refentment, which time had al-
ready confiderably weakened. He was not,
 however, yet able to fee Ifabella; but his

pridg
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pride had been alarmed by the accounts
* he had received of Warwick’s dittrefled cire
cumftances, and above all, of his having a
play coming forward at one of the theatres ;
which, though itwas to pafs as the work of
an unknown young author, with a fuppo-
fititious name, was well knownto be, and
publicly fpoken of as his. That bis
nephew—that the nephew of an Earl fhould
become an author and write for fupport,
was fo diftreffing to the haughty fpirit of
the old foldier, that though he faw many
examples of the fame thing in people of
equal rank, he could not bear it ; and the
very means his brother’s family took to
irritate him againft Warwick, by informing
him of this circuamftance, contributed more
than any thing elfc to the refolution he
formed of feeing his nephew, and reftoring
him to his favour. Warwick immediately
agreed to witdraw his play.. His uncle
burnt the will by which he had been difing
herited, and died about five months aftepy
wards, bequeathing to his two boys by
Ifabélla, all his landed eftates, afeerphdi
fathery *
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father, who was to enjoy them, together with
his great petfonal property, tor hie life.

In ihe mean time ('.e happy Orlando
had condu&ed his lovely wife, his mother
and his ffters, to Rayland Hall; where,
without {poiling that look of venerable an-
tiquity for which it was fo remarkable, he
colle&ted within it every comfort and every
eleganceof modern life. With what grate-
ful tranfports did he now walk with Monimia
over the park, and talk with herof theirearly
Pleafures and of their fevere fubfequent fuf-
ferings!and howfenfibledid theferetrofpects
render them both of their prefent happinefs!

Orlando was only a few weeks in un.
difputed pofleffion of his eftate, before
he prefented to each of his fifters five
thoufand pounds; and to add to his power
of gratifying his mother, it happened that
very foon after his arrival at Rayland Hall
:Mr. Stockton died, the vi&im of that in-
temperance ‘which exorbitant wealth and
very little underftanding had led him into.
As he had no children, his very large pro-
perty was divided among diftant relations,

Qs his
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his joint-heirs ; Carloraine Caftle was fold,
pulled down by the purchafer, and the
park converted into farms; and in this di-
vifion, of property, the houfe and eftate at
Weft Wolverton, formerly belonging to
the Somerive family, were to be fold alfo. -
This his paternal houfe had been inhabited
by farmers, undcr tenants of Stockton,
when Orlando’s left melancholy vifit was
paid to it. He now purchafed it; and
putting it as neatly as he could into the
fame ftate as it was at the death of his fa-
ther, he prefented it to his mother with the
eftate around it ; and thither the went to
refide with her two youngeft daughters,
though they all occafionally paid vifits to
the Hall, particularly Selina, of whom Or-
lando and his Monimia were equally fond.
Incapable of ingratitude, or of forgetting
for a moment thofe to whom he had once
been obliged, Orlando was no fooner happy
in his reftored fortune, than he thought of
the widow of his military friend Fleming,
ToFleming himlelf he owed it, that he ex.
, iftedmt all,—to his widow, thatan exiftence
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§o preferved, had not been tendered a curfe
. by the eftrangement er lofs of Monimia,
. .One of the firk ufes therefore that he
" made of his affured profperity, was, to re-
miove from this refpefable proteé&refs of
his beloved Menimia, the mortifications
and inconveniencies of very narrow cir-
cumftances. He wrote to her, entreating
to fee her at the Hall with her children,
and that fhe would ftay there at leaft till
after the acceffion of happinefs he was to
expectin theautumn. Towards the mid-
die of September, Mrs. Fleming and her
younger children arrived; and in a few
days afterwards Monimia’s gallant young
friend the failor, to whom fhe owed her
providential introdution to Mrs. Fleming,
unexpectedly made his appearance. He
returned from a very fuccefsful cruize; he
was made a licutenant, and had obtained
leave of abfence for ten days, to comfort
with thefe tidings the heart of his widowed
mather ; when, not finding her at her ufual
habitation in the New Forefl, he had fol-
pwed her to Rayland Hall, where he was

ymoft welcgme gueft *

This. -
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" This young man, who was in difpofitioij
and in figure the exa& reprefentative of?
his father, could not long be infenfible of
the charms of the gentle Selina; and he
fpoke to Orlando of the affettion he.had
concgived for her, with his natural fincerity.
Orlando, who never felt the value of what
he poffefled, fo much as when it enabled
him to contribute to the happinefs of his
friends, feized with avidity an offer which
feemed fo likely to conftitute that of his be-
loved fifter ; and he had the happinefs in &
few days of difcovering that the old fed
officer, Fleming’s relation and patron, was
fo well pleafed with his gallant behavieur
in the engagement he had lately been in,
that he had determined to make him his
heir, and moftreadily confented to make a
fettlement upon him more than adequate to
the fortune Oilando had given his fifter;
and it was fettled that Selina and Lieutenant
Fleming fhould in a few months be united,

Orlando was very foon after made coms
" pletely happy by the birth of a fon,
gvhonf’ he gave his own name, and whis

feeand
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§§o render his charming mother ;{e:
ear to all around her. Every fuhfe~
thour of the lives of Orlando and st
Yibnimia was marked by fome act of bene-
‘ee, and happy in themfelves and in
g} hélr(:oqne&mns, their gratitude to Heaven
r?hc extenfive bleflings they cnjoyed,
‘?was ‘thewn in contributing to the cheerful-
“gefs of all around them.
" In the nuniber of thofe who felt the fua-
ﬂunc of their profperity, and prayed for its
tontlnuance, noindividual was more fincere
g%n his joy, or more fervent in repeated cx-
eﬁiom of it, than the ufeful old military
imcnduam, whofe fingular fervices Orlando
rewarded by making him the tenant for life
of a neat and comfcrtable lodge in his park
—an arrangement that gratificd both the
dependent and  his  protector.—Oilando
pever pafled through his own gate without
‘being agreeably reminded, by the grateful
alaciity of this contented fervant, of his
paft afflictions, and his prefent felicity.
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