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‘THE

HEIRESS OF RIVERSDALE.

CHAP. XX.
A RECOGNITION.

THUS passcd scveral months of seclu-
sion ; Eloisa’s mind as well as frame daily
gained strengﬂx—shc had long ccased to
regret the scenes of pleasure to which she
had once devoted ler time and thoughts,
but there was one subject she had not
ceased to regret; for never did the re-
membrance of Henry Percival occur, with-
out the bitter reflection, that by her own
conduct she had lostahis esteem. His
VOL. II B



g HEIRESS OF,

character had risen higher than cver in
her ‘estimation, since she had become sen-
sible of the faults in her own.

But the subject was prohibited—never
even to Rosalba, whose faultless bosom
was the chosen repository of her most se-
cret thoughts, from her conviction of her
tried worth——never even with her, would
she converse on this carly object of her
first affection, for that he was lost to her
for ever she was conviuced ; and to con-
quer the weakness that stiil lingered in her
heart, so far as to prevent its cifect on her
present conduct, was her firm resolve.

* No,” thought she, ¢ the virtues of the
great and good Lord Avonmore T may,
and ever shall love and revere, but the af-
fection, the attachmeut of Henry Percival
I must learn to forget.”

The newspapers of the day were a Tux-
ury Elowsa still perontted herself, and by
this means they learned the elevation to
which the wisdom and integrity of Perci-
val had led him. The Parliamentary de-
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bates gave often specimens of his persua-
sive cloquence, that went to the heart of
Eloisa, and that he occupied a high post
in the Ministry soon reached them. His’
popularity was daily increasing, and his
character was the theme of universal ad-
miration.

Often in their charitable rambles, had
Eloisa and Rosalba remarked the high
towers of a nobleman or gentleman’s seat,
the only dwelling supcerior to the poor
huts of the peasantry in the vicinity of
the castle; it appeared to be about the
distance of a mile, and it was some time
hefore Eloisa recollected to enquire of old
IHubert, who was its possessor; but how
greatly was she surprised when she heard,
that it had descended within a few years
to General Morland, from a distant branch
of his family. Lady Evelina had been re-
sident there during the tune the General
was abroad with the army, and her hu-
manity of disposition had made her name
revered in the neighbourhood.

B 2
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Letters from Mr. Godfrey, in a few
weceks after they had been settled at Llang-
moryn, had conveyed to Eloisa intelligence
‘the most satisfactory. Iler active friend
bhad visited Riversdale; he had in the
course of business found occasion to apply
to Mr. Stanley, who, generously discard-
ing all resentment towards KEloisa, bhad
lent Mr. Godfrey his ready aid in her af-
fairs. Eversley had been overtaken, seized,
and compelled to surrender great part of
her property; but the complicated state
of her affairs in gencral, from neglect and
villany, he said, would render it a work
of time to arrange them.

This Eloisa was not inclined to regret ;
she wished not to return to the gay world,
and she had soon another subject to think
and to hear of. General Morland’s family
arrived at Mount Conrad, and the servants
at Llangmoryn were eager to relate the
event; but not from lier own domestics
ouly did she learn the intelligence—in ev-
ery cottage to which her humanity ‘led
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her, she was destined to hear the praises
of Lady Evelina Morland, ler extensive
benevolence, her winning aflability, her
exemplary picty, were the themes of every
tongue ; and this amiable woman was the
cherished {riend of Lord Avoumore.

Rosalba’s fervent limagination delighted
to dwell on the hope, of sceing Eloisa -
troduced to this charming woman, but
her friend scemed to shrink from the
idea.—

“ Oh no, Rosalba,” said she, ¢ Lady
E\"elim} must have learned to despise e
The world has, doubtless, exaggerated
every crror, aund a character so faultloss as
hers, would revolt from intimacy with one
50 borne down with frailtics, so weak, so
crring.”

Eloisa, however, knew little of Lady
Evelina, as the cvent proved ; and soon
was she compclled to add her testimony to
that of the voice of report, which so loudly
proclaimed her Ladyship’s worth. The
inhabitants of one humble cottage in the

B3
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valley, had been for some time the pen-
sioners of Eloisa ; an aged peasant and his
‘nfirm wife, with a married daughter in a
lingering decline, and five infant grand-
children, in extreme penury, had strongly
excited her compassion.  The unfortunate
young woman had reaclied the last stage
of her melancholy discase, and Eloisa visit-
ed the abode of sickuess on a fine morning
in the summer, just at the moment when
a frightful paroxvsm induced the terrified
relatives to believe her in the action of
dissolution.

By the active exertions of Eloisa, she
was recovered from a fainting fit, and while
she was in the act of supporting the head
of the poor invalid, and gently exhorting
the afflicted parents to composure and re-
signation, Rosalba was nursing the baby,
and drying the tears of the terrified chil-
dren.  Just at this period a stranger cn-
tered the hut; it was a female so plainly
dresscd, that in England she would scarce-
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ly have been recognised as belonging to
the higher class.

Perceiving the general distress, and the
neced of assistance to aid Eloisa in her hu--
mane exertions, she pressed forward, as-
sisted in administering the restoratives,
giving the invalid air, and keeping the
children from the bed of their dying mo-
ther, which in spite of Rosalba’s entreaties
they clamorously thronged. Inattentive
to aught but her humane office, it was not
till the poor invalid began to revive, that
Eloisa perceived she was indebted to the
assistance of a stranger, and raising her
eyes they tixed on a soft, interesting coun-
tenance, which though in part shaded by
a veil, it immediately occurred to hier was
not wholly unknown; but the confuscd
recollection she rctained of the person of
Lady Lvelina Morland, in the transient
interview she had formerly had with her,
was too imperfect to recognize her in the
person of the stranger; but her Ladyship
waited not for an introduction.

B 4
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“ 1 have, I believe,” said she, ¢ the
pleasure of seeing Miss Riversdale.  You
will pardon this unintroductory address,
but we are neighbours, and here, if any
where, we may surely dispense with the
forms of etiquette.”

Eloisa auswered with the sweetness na-
tural to her, and expressed the strong de-
sire she had long felt, for an opportunity
to ackuowledge, in person, the obligations
she owed to her attention.  Lady Evelina
would not suffer her to allude to the sub-
ject.

“ You do not know, Miss Riversdale,”
said she, “ that you have a very sincere
admirer now at Mount Conrad.” Eloisa
blushed deeply, though she scarcely knew
why, and Lady Evelina added : “ I assure
you, General Morland received an impres-
sion in your favour, the first time he ever
beheld you, which continues unabated.
Cousider it then, pray, as a great effort of
magnanimity in his wife, to say, that not
even he will receive you there with greater
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pleasure than I shall; but we will together
solicit your company, if you will reccive a
morning visit from us to-morrow.”

LEloira most readily assured her, that
she should think hersclf highly, honoured,
and she returned home enchanted with
Lady Evelina, and too happy in reflecting
that now, at least, her choice of associates
would not be disapproved by Lord Avon-
more.

On the following morning the General
and his Lady paid their promised visit ;—
the former told Eloisa, that the pleasure
of her society was not wholly unexpected,
for that in all the letters of Lady Evelina’s
relation, Mr. Godfrey, he had spoken
much of her, and had particularly men-
tioned her present residence.  Gradually,
the intimacy between the possessors of the
adjoining esiates became greater.

In Lady Evelina Morland, Eloisa found
realized all her most sanguine ideas of per-
feetion.  Neither romantic nor sententious,
neither violently clated nor fantastically

LS
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depressed, her Ladyship’s manners and
temper preserved that happy medium, so
calculated to produce her own felicity and
.that of all around her. She soon discov-
ercd the extreme susceptibility of Eloisa’s
disposition, she saw her rare endowments,
and the superiority of her talents and un-
derstanding, and she felt an interest in her
fate, sufliciently powerful to induce her to
exertions, that might tend to a restoration
of the peace which selfzreproach and dis-
appointinent at present estranged from her
bosom.

By degrees, she obtained the entire con-
fidence of Illoisa relative to her own af-
fairs ; and h.ving, in the absence of the
General, accustomed herself to take an ae-
tive part in the management of bher own
estate, she was enabled to advise with and
assist her. A letter from her cousing Mrs.
Dorien, about this time contributed much
to the revived comfort of Eloisa; the ex-
cellent Harrict reproached her severely for

not informing her of her late distresses,
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which on their - arrival at Worthington
Hall she had heard from Mr. Stanley.

¢ How I was shocked,” she added, ¢ I
need not I am sure tell you. Oh my be-
loved Eloisa! what misery has that vile
Lady Harcourt caused you! But for her
pernicious counsels, never would you have
plunged into errors so widely extensive in
their couscquences; but Mr. Stanley as-
sures me, that your affairs will be all final-
ly arranged to your satisfaction, and that
chiefly by the interference of a friend,
whom I must vot, 1 find, name. .Our
good Mr. Godfrey, I understand, has also
been an able and valuable assistant.  Droop
not then, my best Eloisa—your really va-
luable friends are as much so as ever ;—
think no more of the despicable set whom
you foruierly honoured with that appella-
tion.

« Mr. Dorien bids me say, that his best
services are yours; he has already discus-
sed your aftfeirs with your other active
agents herc, so that no doubt all will be
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right at last—You will wish me to say
something of myselt and my care sposa;
I shall therefore only add, that we both
appear as happy as, counsidering the innu-
merable blessings we enjoy, we ought to
be; but observe, it 1s a rational sort of
happiness, not the love-sick nonsense of a
boy and girl. Come and witness it, my
beloved Eloisa, for though I hoast of my
fclicity to you, who have always known
the few secrets I ever had, I may acknow-
ledge that it will not be quite perfect, till
you arc once morc recinstated at Rivers-
dale, and Oh with what joy will you be
reccived there by ’
' Your fondly attached
Harrier Doriex.

“Who then is it,” thought Eloisa, ¢ who
thus lends his active aid in my aflairs "—
her heart suggested a name her lips could
not utter, and the hope that she was right
was a balin to the wounds of hLer selt-re-
proving mind.
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An intimacy founded on congemiality of
testes, pursuits, and disposition, was ra-
pidly formed between Eloisa and Lady
sivelina Morland.  Rosalba having been
;vesent at their first interview, could not
a .id being also known to her Ladyship,
though the same dislike to being intro-
G ced to socicty still manifested itself, even
in this remote part of the world, in the de-
portment of the mysteridus Italian. Lady
Evelina, waving all ceremony, frequently
visited them, and one morning in the
absence of Rosalba, after cnquiring for
her—

* You must excuse me, my dear Miss
Riversdale,” said she, “ if I am solicitous
to make some cnquirics of you respecting
this interesting forcigner. That she is a
dependant on your bencevolence 1 hear
from the voice of report, propagated pro-
bably by your servants, but her appearance
is so extraordinary, her mauners so supe-
rior, and every look and action so loudly
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proclaim high birth and cducation, that I
cannot help feeling more than usually in-
terested on the subject.”

¢« And such did she appear to me, and
such were my feelings,” said Eloisa, “ when
in penury and illness 1 first beheld her.”
She then succinetly related her first mcet-
ing with, and subsequent adoption of Re-
salba, to which Lady Evelina listencd with
undivided attention.

¢ She strongly reminds me,” said she,
“ of the family of Altieri at Florence.
They are all remarkable for a particular
cast of countenance, and the Signora’s fea-
tures appear to me strougly to resemble
those of the Marchese Altieri.  Pray,” ad-
ded she, “did your afhianced friend St.
Edmond, never mention in his letters any
thing rdating to the family of Altieri”

“ Never,” suid Eloisas 1 do not re-
ccllect having till now ever heard the
name.”

“ He knew them well,” said Evelina ;
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¢ but it is now too late for conjectures—
we will therefore drop the subject,” and
she instantly reverted to some other topic;
but her words dwelt on the memory of
Eloisa, and the first time she was alone
with Rosalba, on something occurring in
conversation relative to Italy, she could
not forbear saying—

¢ There is a question, my dear Rosalba,
which I have often wished, but scarcely
dared to ask you; do not however answer
me, if it should revive in your mind aught
painful to recollect.  Yet, I acknowledge
some words that this morning escaped La-
dy Evelina, by reminding me of my early
engagement, have raised again an often
suppressed curiosity to ask, whether dur-
ing that period of your life pussed in Italy,
chance ever personally or by report brought
the family of St. Edmond to your know-
fedge ¥

She ceased, and for a moment Rosalba
was protoundly silent, then turning her



16 HEIRESS OF

dark eyes on Eloisa, in a tone of strong
emotion she said—

“ You once promised me, ncver to en-
quire aught relating to mysclf or my for-
mer life.  Oh, geuerously pardon me for
reminding yvou of that promise, and never
again may any subject be introduced, on
which I cannot, dare not give you full and
entire satisfaction.”

“ Be satisfied,” said Eloisa, “ that you
shall never be urged to be more explicit
on any sabject, than your own inclinations
prompt you to be, and forgive, my dear
Rosalba, the incautious curiosity I have
displayed.”

“ Ab, it is I who ought to solicit for-
giveness,” said Rosalba, ¢ for it is 1 who
am the offender; but dire necessity alone
impcels me to err against the dictates of a
heart, overflowing with gratitude.

Here the conversation terminated, with
a resolution on Kloisa’s part never again to
revert to a topic, that from some inexpli-

”»
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cable reason, scemed to give such pain to
her more than ever, dear Rosalba.

Often had Eloisa felt a strong curiosity
to know the particulars relating to St. Ed-
mond ; and as she learned from Lady Ev-
elina’s words she was acquainted  with
them, in their next mterview she reverted
to the subject.

“ Though I was a considerable time at
Florence,” said her Ladyship, “ I never
knew Mr. St. Edmond personally, but I
have frequently scen the Marchese Altieri,
at whose house I know he was intimate.—
If you arc however desirous to know his
history, and it is certainly natural that
you should wish to learn the circumstan-
ces relating to a man, with whom you
were to be so nearly connceted, I have
no doubt I can procure you the informa-
tion you wish from bis friend the Cheva-
lier Morlini.

“ Rely on it, whenever an opportunity
occurs 1 will do it. I rather think his
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short life was marked with events, pro-
duced by his singularly romantic dispo-

sition.”

Eloisa rcjoiced in having obtained a pro-
mise to know particulars, which had often
occupied her thoughts.
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CHAP. XXI.

RESTORED PEACE.

“ MORLINI,” said Lord Avonmore,
as they sat at breakfast a few davs after
the prorogation of parliament, I have a
great mind to indulge your wish of making
a tour through some part of our island., 1
must relax a little. What say you to a
run over the Welch mountains ?”

The Chevalier was charmed with the
scheme; it was immediately put in exe-
cution; they travelled incog, and were
thus cnabled to enjoy the privacy both so
much delighted in.  The Chevalier, who,
ever since the accident of Eloisa had made
her an inmate of Lord Avonmore's house,
had been the confidant of his thoughts on
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that subject, had bcen most anxious to
promote the felicity of his friend, by a
union with the object of his early attach-
ment.

Of Eloisa, he had from his first know-
ledge of her judged correctly ; he had
becn aun attentive though a silent observer,
and he was assured that the passion of his
fricud was returned.  Her errors, he was
convinced, were net those of the heart,
and her siriking talents and aniable man-
ners had filled him with the warmest ad-
miration. [le knew she had souglit a re-
treat in Wales, and he hoped, and began
to Delieve, that she was the magnet who
attracted Lord Avonmore there.  He could
not forbear alluding to her residence ncar
Mount Conrad.

“ You gness the objeet of our excursion
Morlini,” said his Lordship, ¢ and I ac-
knowledge I go with a hope, that it may
prove successful, and restore long estranged
peace to my bosom. Miss Riversdale is
resident in the immediate neighbourhood
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of Lady Evelina Morland, and from a pas-
sage in onc of the General’s letters, I sus-
pect they are become acquainted. On
Lady Evelina’s judgment I can rely. Oh!
should I find that late events have had a
salutary effect on a mind by nature formed
noble and amiable, happiness may yct be
mine ;—of the dreaded reverse, I cannot,
darc not think.”

The arrival of the Earl and his friend
at Mount Conrad, was hailed with sincere
pleasure by the Morland family ; but Lord
Avonmore’s wind was occupied by one
subject, and he longed, yet dreaded to in-
troduce it. It did not oceur till after din-
ner, when as the Chevalier was surveying
the mountainous prospect from the win-
dow, and remarking the insulated situation
of the mansion, from which no human
habitation was discernible, her Ladyship
said—

‘ But pray, Signor, do not suppose we
are quite cxcluded from all socicty; we



22 HEIRESS OF

have human habitations and human beings
very near us, I assure you.”

« Yes,” said the General, ¢ and rational
beings too, and not only rational but becau-
tiful. 'Why Evelina,” he added, turning
to his lady, ¢ we have not yet told Avon-
more of our acquisition at Llangmoryn
Castle.”

“ Ah, my Lord!” said Lady Evclina,
casting a penetrating look at the FEarl,
“ your old friend Miss Riversdale is our
necarest neighbour, and I think I may add
our {riend, for a few months have created
an intimacy which I trust will be perma-
nent.”

“ Yes,” said the General,” she captivated
me in town, and she has completed her
conquest here.”

Lord Avonmore listened anxiously to
the culogium that followed from  Lady
Eveliua, and the delighted Chevalier was
transported with joy. Little did Eloisa
conceive who was an inmate of Mount
Conrad. A long walk with Rosalba had
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fatigued her, and she had scated herself at
the piano, in the dusk of the evening, with
no light but that the window adnitted,
when the sound of voices rcached her.—
Not expecting, at such an hour, that the
Morland family would visit her, and hav-
ing no other visitors_to expect, she con-
tinued to play on; Rosalba had left the
room, and she concluded the piece shic
was singing, before she discovered that she
had auditors.

Lady Evelina's voice frst aroused her,
and startled, she arose to receive her; she
pereeived several other figures, but the
dusky huc of twilight would not allow her
to distinguish their persons.

“ I bring you, my dear Miss Rivers-
dale,” said she, ¢ in a visitor of mine, an
old friend who is desirous of paying his
devoirs to our fair recluse of Llangmoryn.”

At the name of Lord Avonmore, the va-
rying tint of Eloisa’s complexion would
have betrayed her confusion, had not the
friendly twilight concealed her agitation.
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To Lady Evelina, who held her hand, it
was sufficiently revcaled, and she kindly
gave her an opportunity of recovering her
composure, by requesting her not to order
lights immediately. When they were
seated, a lively conversation ensued. Elo-
isa welcomed the Chevalier with unfeigned
pleasurc, for with her he had always been
a favourite.

They prolonged their visit till the moon
arosc to light them on their return, and
Lady Evelina obliged Eloisa to promise to
spend the following day at the Mount.—
With an agitated heart Eloisa prepared for
her visit, but no solicitation could prevail
on Rosalba to accompany her, and Eloisa
saw with regret, that a gloom the most
extraordinary had overspread the counten-
ance of her companion. At times the wild
stare, which had more than once before
terrified her, betrayed the mind of Rosal-
ba to be ill at case; and when dressed for
her visit, Eloisa bade her adicu, she grasped
the hand presented to her with cagerness,
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and, pressing it to her lips, and to her
heart, exclaimed—¢ Go, decarest friend!
go and cnjoy the happiness you merit;
but never once think on Rosalba. Oh!
let not one sigh for her, intrude on the
felicity marked out for you!

Then, shuddering convulsively, she
dropped the hand she Licld, and fled to
her chamber with frightful precipitation.
The surprize and alarin of Eloisa, almost
induced her to remain at home, so anxious
was she to soothe and calin the perturbed
spirits of her fricnd ; but, ignorant of the
cause of her disquictnde, and well know-
ing, that, when in such a frame of mind,
she invartably sougit solitude, and, nog
even from her, would admit of intrusion,
she only waited to be assured, that she
was quict in Ler apartment; and then,
with a mnind not a little depressed, by the
strange perturbation of her protegde, she
set out to Mount Conrad.

The promise of secrecy, that Rosalba
had, more than once, extorted from her,
“VOL. II. C
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ouly prevented her relating the foregoing
sccne to Lady Evelina. She felt how
greatly she wished for some advice, rela-.
tive to the extraordinary Italian; and she
determined to return, at an early hour, to
satisfy herself of her restored composure.
Within a short distance of Mount Conrad,
she met the General and the Chevalier,
coming to mect her. They canducted ber
to the saloon, where she found Lord Avon-
more and Lady Evelina, in close conver-
sation.

To his Lordship, even Eloisa’s entrance
was an intrusion ; for it related to herself.
H¢ had opened his whole heart to his
friend, who, much as she had wished for
his alliance with her nicce, was too
anxious for his happiness, and too sin-
cerely the friend of Eloisa, to withhold
her real sentiments. She spoke of Miss
Riversdale in the highest terms.

¢ 'The confidential communications,
with which she has honourod me,” said
her Ladyship, “ have convinced me, that
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Jate incidents have had such an effcct, as
theycould only have on a mind and under-
standing of the first class.

Sir William Riversdale, though a good
man, appears to have had no great know-
ledge of the human heart. To contract
his daughter to a man she had never seen,
and to rear her in habits of intimacy with
another, scems to have been a plan, pre-
cisely calculated to disappoint his wishes.

“ At a time when she most needed a
mother’s care, she scems to have expe-
rienced most neglect; and, with no kind
monitor, but an adviser the most fasci-
nating and dangerous, that bcauty ‘and
talents, such as she possesses, should have
led her into error, could only be expected
by those, who know the strong attractions
ot the world to youth and iunexperience.
Let me, however, add, that the resolu-
tion and firmness she has displayed, in
quitting, voluntarily, the scene of temp-
tation, with her virtuous efforts to retrieve
her past faults, submiiting to deprivation

c2
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and self-denial for the better regulation of
her affairs, discovers an innate superiority
which no misfortune can degrade.”

The glowing countenance of Lord Avon-
more spoke his rapture, and Eloisa at
once regained her full empire over his
heart.

“To you, my dcar Lady Evelina,” said
he, ¢ I shall leave the opening of my cause.
She has given you her confidence on other
subjects, you must solicit it on this, the
most important ; and you must ascertain,
from your own observations, whether she
actually retains, for her carly companion,
such sentiments as will form the future
felicity of us both.”

¢ It is certainly the first commission of
the kind, with which I was ever entrust-
ed,” said Lady Evelina, laughing; ¢ but,
as I sincerely wish success to the cause,
my best endeavours shall be exerted in
your behalf.”

After dinner, when alone with Eloisa,
she introduced the subject of Lord Avon-
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more ; she spoke of his high qualitics, the
consideration and eminence to which they
had led him, and she carefully marked the
cffect of her words on her young auditor.

“ We have,” said she, ¢ given the
greatest proof of the excellent opinion we
have of him, by our wish to sec him united
to our dear Henrietta; but it was not to
be; and we have now ceased to hope for
such an event.”

The hcightened colour, the glistening
cyes of Lloisa, betrayed her cmotion; but
she could not utter a syllable. Conscious
error induced her to fancy, it was now jm-
possible to raisc her expectation so high,
and the reflection overpowered her with
sadncss.

Lady Evelina saw her confusion, but,
forbcaring to notice it, reverted to the
active part his Lordship had taken in the
regulation of her (Miss Riversdale’s) af-
fairs.

“ You are, indecd,” said she, *“ under
no small obligations to him, I find, for

c3
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his exertions in your cause.” Feeling now
compelled to speak— O I am scnsible,”
she cried, ¢ too sensible of all 1 owe him.
My liberation from an early and forced
engagcement, could not have been ascer-
tained, to my satisfaction, but for his ge-
nerous interfereuce.”

Lady Evclina smiled.— But did it
never occur to you, my dear Eloisa,” said
she,  that his genercsity wus not wholly
disinterested ?  Lid you never,” she added,
archly, ¢ tuspect, that lie had an inclina-
tion to supplant St. Iidmond Limself ?”

Eloisa hid her blushing face with her
hand; and, bursting into tears, exclaimed,
«“ Oh! Lady Evelina, do not lower me in
my own cstimation, still more than I am
already fallen, by such suggestions. If
those were once Lord Avoumore’s scuti-
ments, my own conduct must, long since,
have aobliterated them.”

Lady Eveclina was shocked that she had
caused such agitation ; but, ere she could
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answer, the subject of their conversation
was himself at the feet of Eloisa.

¢ No, beloved friend of my carlicst
years,” siid he, ¢ never, never can the
attachhment I imbibed, in tlie loved shades
of Riversdale, he obliterated ; it snrvived
even the cxtnetion of hope, avd now
anxioasly awaits vour own decision.”

« Oh Lady Evelinal” excluimed Eioi 2,
reproachfcliy.

“ Let me, my dear Miss Riversdal
exculpate myself,” said Lady Ev ~lmu.-—«
“ For your matual happiness, I was
anxious to sscertain your real seutiments ;
but, belicve me, I by no means planned
this impetuous greeting ; and, with all the
fine qualitics with which, in our partiality,
we have invested his Lordship, I find he
possesses no swnall portion of the impa-
tience of human nature. Be advised, dear
Eloisa, and punish him for his impertinent
intrusion, by all the harsh things you can
find in your heart to say to himn.” And,

C 4
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so saying, she lwghingly quitted  the
apartment.

Left to plead his own cause, he found
Eloisa not inexorable.  Grateful for that
warm attachiment, which not even con-
duct he so wholly disapproved could ef-
face, which had led him to the most stre-
utous exertions, when uncertain whether
she regarded him with even the friendship
of her childhood, how could she resist
making the acknowledgment he solicited,
that it had never ceased to be mutual 27—
But scarcely had the avowal escaped her
lips, ere the recollection of her diminished
fortune, her deranged affairs, recurred to
her memory, and, with an altered coun-
tenance, she cried—

« But Oh, my Lord! how ean I, al-
most a bankrupt in fortune, in fame, how
ean 1 hope or expect”—He hastily inter-
rupted her—

¢« QOnly suffer me to hasten the period
when your interest will be mine, and
lcave to me the arrangements to which you
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allude. All is in a fair way of being com-
pleted. The united cfforts .of my good
friends, Mr. Godfrey and Mr. Stanley,
have happily succeeded.”

¢ And your Lordship,”"—addcd Eloisa.

« I thought our candid Harrict could
not keep a secret,” said he, smiling ;  but
it is now no matter.  So deeply interested,
I had little merit in any exertions I was
induced to make in your cause. Your
house in town is disposed of; but your
villa, and the monuments of your taste
each contained, I could not resolve should
be dispersed ; they are all mine, and will,
I trust, once more be your's.”

When joined by the rest ot the party,
the siguificant looks of the General rather
disconcerted Eloisa; but Lady Evelina’s
gaicty relieved her; aud when, at an early
hour, she pleaded Rosalba’s indisposition,
as a motive for returning home, the Ge-
neral, taking her hand, said—

“ If Lorg Avonmore had not been an
old friend, I should have resented his mno-

chd
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nopoly of your society to-day; but, of
course, you had the sports and amusements
of childhood to descant upon; or, as he
has a fertile genius, he might possibly hit
upon some other subject, as intcresting ;
so, I belicve, I must forgive him, and
suffer him to escort you home.”

In a frame of mind the most enviable,
Eloisa reached Llangmoryn Castle, and
was proceeding to make anxious cnguirics
for Rosalba, when she was met by Nor-
man, who informed her, that the Signora
had quitted the Castle very soon after her
departure, and was mnot returned. Inex-
prossibly alarmed, she ordered an imme-
diate scarch, but it was in vain: Rosalba
had completely disappeared, and no traces
of her could be discovered.  In indescriba-
ble anguish, Eloisa visited her apartment.
Here, on her dressing-table, appearcd a
folded paper, dirccted to herself. She
unclosed it, and read these words :
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¢ To Miss Riversdale.

“ A strange fate pursues me; I nflst
leave you ; I must fly from you,—accuse-
me not of ingratitude, it is far from my
heart, and Oh! I conjure you, scck not
to discover my retreat, and still I adjure

-

you, preserve my secret inviolate.  Should
the period ever arrive, in which I dare to
reappear, believe that with joy, with trans-
port, you shall again behold

RosaLsa.”

Eliosa doubted uot, on reperasing this
epistle, that her desertion had been decid-
ed on, when she appeared so agitated- in
the morning—greatly shocked, that she
was alone and unattended, in a country
where she was a stranger, she felt extreme
uneasiness for her fate, but the injunction -
of sceresy, and her own promise so re-
peatedly given to preserve it, still in-
duced hier not to entrust Lady Eveliia, .
with the mysterious conduct of her pro-
tegée. When her absence was -obscrved,
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thercfore she evaded naming the cause,
andgnformed the servants that the Sig-
nora had satisfied her, by the note she had
left, as to the reason of her departure.

The loneliness of her mountain castle
would now have been scverely felt had
not her now happy prospects given her
a subject to meditate on that cmployed
all her thoughts.

Lady Evelina reminded by the Che-
raliers’s presence of her promise to en-
quire for Eloisa particulars rclative to St.
Edmond ; solicited him to give them in
writing. e presented them himsclf to
Eloisa.

< They are all,” said he “ now necessary
to be kuown of my friend, and may account
for what may have appearced mysterious in
his conduct, to a family with whom he
once expected to be allied.”

Eloisa read the memoir alone—it was
as follows :—

< Tiil the death of St. Edmond’s father
my friend’s life had been passed princi-
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pally at Florence, at the palace inhabit-
ed by the noble family of Altieri. Reated
in total ignorance of the engagement
formed for him in England, he had con-
tracted an early attachinent which marked
his short and eventful existence, with un-
mitigated suffering. The beautiful and
accomplished daughter, of the Marchese
Altieri was the friend of his childhood
and youth; devoted to cach other, no
drecad of the future intruded, because
both were alike ignorant that there ex-
isted any obstacle to their union.

“ The mother of St. Edmond had
with her last breath requested, that her
son might be educated in the faith she pro-
fessed, and her huasband unable to re-
sist her supplications, had acquiesced, thus
every thing conspired to promote a pas-
sion which was not evean suspected by
the friends of St. Edmond. The Signo-
ra Altieri as she approached maturity,
becaine celebrated for her beauty and ta-
lents, and the first of the Italian nobility
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sought her alliance, but she was insensible:
to the allurements of grandeur, and lived
only for St. Edmond.

He happy in her society, feared no:
coﬁuing storm, till it burst on his lead ;
recalled from Florence by the indisposi-
tion of his father, he was at once made
sensible of the sacrifice required of him,
his English engagement was made known
to him by his parent, on his death bed;
how in the awful hour of near approach-
ing dissolution could he declare his own
inubility to fulfil it? The fatal moment
rapidly approached, and the emotion,
the “hesitation, the .anguish, of St. Ed-
mond was attributed to grief for the loss
lie was about to sustain.  When death
had deprived him of a father, he still hesi-
tated how to act, his health was injured
by the state of his mind, and an evasive
letter to Sir Williamn Riyersdale, he fan-
cied, would give him time to deliberate,
but in the mean time intelligence of his .
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forced engagement had reached the Palace
Altieri.

The distress of the Signora had betray-
ed all, and the Marchese, doating on his
daughter, insisted on an explanation from
St. Edmond. With high ideas of his own
rank and consequence, the Marchesc was
a man of strict honour, he had lost his
wife soon after the birth of the Signora,
and in this, his only child, were placed
his fondest hopes—he wished to sce her
united to some family of birth and wealth
cqual to his own, but the early attach-
ment she had manifested to St. Edmond,
though as yet unsanctioned by him, woeuld
have induced him to yield his own incli-
nations to her happiness, especially as-he
was perbaps a too fervent admirer of St.
Edmond himself.

A candid acknowledgement from St.
Edmond, revealed his actual situation, to
the Marchese, but it was accompanied
with a solemn protestation, that he would
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never fulfil his forced engagement, unless
absolutely compelled to it. '

¢ And will not honour compel you to ful-
fil it > said the Marchese; ¢ ah, Cheva-
lier! what stronger tic can bind such a
heart as yours to the performance ?”

“I will travel,” answered St. Ed-
mond, “ I will at least take time to de-
liberate.”

“ No,” said the Marchese, “ my
daughter shall never be the means of in-
ducing you to disobedicnce, to entailing on
your conscience endless remorse.  Go
Chevalicr, ratify your early contract, and
find’ your happiness in the approbation of
your own heart.”

"Deaf to all farther solicitations, the
Marchese obliged his daughter to retire
into a Convent, till St. Edmond had quit-
ted Florence, but he went not as they
imagined to England ; he merely made a
journey to his friend Morlini, who resided
at some distance from that city; to con-
sult with hiin on what incasures he should
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adopt. Here he learned the death of the
Marchese Altieri, and the succession of his
brother, to his title, and the guardianship
of his daughter.

Unlike his predecessor, the present
Marchese was proud, ambitious, and un-
feeling ; he had children of his own, and
intelligence soon reached him, that le
had destined the Signora Altieri for his
cldest son, the heir of his house; but
though St. Edmond was lost to her—she
had resisted all the solicitations of her
uncle, and no persuasions could induce
her to leave the scclusion of the convent.
A new persecution was now commenced,
shie was told she should be compelled,
cither to take the veil, or to marry the
Heir of Altieri, lest she should be led to
dishonour her noble ancestry, by an in-
ferior alliance.

The Marchese had discovered that St.
Edmond was yet in Italy, and he was in
hourly apprchension lest his niece, should
escape his vigilance, but he knew not the
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mind of Celina, she was too well convinced
the honour of St. Edmond was pledged
to the Euglish Lady, to allow him for her
sake to incur the danger of its forfeitare.
She wrote to him, to this cffeet, in an-
swer to an address which he had found
means to convey to her in the convent.
The distraction of St. Edmond’s mind
brought on some constitutional com-
plaiuts ; he left Florence, to return to it
no more, but cre his disorder had termi-
nated fatally, the heart-rending intel-
ligence, of the total disappearance of the
Signora Alticri, was conveyed to him.
Woearied, it was supposed, by the per-
secution of her relations she had quitted
the convent and no information of her
route could be procured. Perhaps this
blow accclerated the fate of St. Jidimond ;
every search and enquiry had been dili-
gently made, by his friend, the Chevalier
Morlini, but all proved alike unavaling,
and the retreat of the Signora was as yet
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whdistovered, when news of St. Edmond’s
decath reached Florence.

It was generally believed that she had
been conveyed to some more secure con-
finement by her ammbitious Uncle, in order
to elude the pursuit of St. Edmond, and
prevent all farther communication s but if
it were so it remains unknown. The Sig-
nera Altieri had not reappeared in the
circles of Florence, of which she was once
the brightest ornament, when Lord Avon-
more and the Chevalier Morlini quitted
Italy, and she, perhaps, like her hapless
lover, was the victim to the ambition and
prejudices of her family.

Eloisa peruscd the foregoing narrative
with decp interest, it gave birth to a sus-
picion, which yet filled ber mind when
the Chevalier appeared ; he was sent on a
comiission by Lady Evelina, but sceing
Eloisa engaged in the memoir of his friend
he beged he might not interrupt her, and
as he stood by the instrument, he looked
over some music, that laid scattered upon
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it.  Suddenly he started, and a gastly
paleness was diffused over his countenance
as he cexelaimed—

¢ Whose writing is this " holding in
his hand an Italian song written and com-
posed by Rosalba.  Eloisa answered that it
was the writing of the Lady who had late-
ly left her.

“ Lady,” said he in a hollow voice,
“The Signora Altieri then is in England,
and under your protection. This confir-
mation alone was wanting, from Lady Eve-
Iina Morland I have heard the rest.”

The suspicion had certainly occurred to
Eloisa, as shc read the narrative of St.
Edmond, from the Chevalier’s words, she
had no longer a doubt that Rosalba was
the Signora Altieri. The interest and
agitation which the Chevalier manifested,
led her to believe he had been the rival
of St. Edmond.

“ Where great God ! where is she
now ;" he exclaimed wildly.

¢ I know not,” answered Eloisa, ¢ she
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has withdrawn herself from my protec-
tion, and most truly should I rejoice
could I be assured she was in peace and
safety.” ‘

¢ Have you no clue by which to seek
her ;” said he in a voice of anguish.

* None,” said Eloisa “the only persons
to.whom she is known in England, are
the Nuns at ,in whose society she once
passed the time, during my absence from
town. Of them I purpose to en-
quire.”

¢ Leave to me that task,” said he,
“ once convinced she is in England, rely on
it I shall discover her retreat, and Oh
Celina! never again surely wilt thou avoid
my sight.”

He passed rapudly from the presence
of Eloisa, but returned to conjure her, to
be silent, on all that had passed to their
friends, particularly to Lord Avonmore,
from whom he said, for the present he
was most anxious to conceal it.

“ When next we mect,” said he “1
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may have much to explain. Oh! may it
be in an happier hour.”

She promised sccresy, and he disap-
peared ; but her curiosity was more than
ever raised. That there had been some
connexion, in the fate of the Chevalier
and Rosalba, she had before been inclined
to believe, from the agitation the latter
had betrayed, on hearing he was in Eng-
land ; and on meeting him in Mr. God-
frey's boat, but she determined to wait
with patience, and sccresy, the result ac-
cording to her promisc.
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CHAP. XXII.

DOUBTS AND PERPLEXITIES TERMINATED.

LORD AVONMORE now proposed
Eloisa's immediate departure for Rivers-
dale, where he earnestly wished to receive
her, at the altar, from the hand of Mr
Stanley ; and Lady Evelica Morland was
easily persuaded, to afford her countenance
anq protection on a journcy, which was
to decide the fate of her friends. No delay
would be admitted of.  All necessary pre-
parations, Lord Avonmore said, should be
made, previous to their arrival at Rivers-
dale; and hLe departed, for this purpose,
with the Chevalier, to town, leaving Eloisa
to accompany ‘General Morland’s fanily,
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who had intended to quit Wales about
this time.

Far diffcrent were the feelings of Eloisa,
as she quitted her mountain residence, to
those she had experienced on her arrival
there; and the strange ambiguous fate of
Rosalba, seemed now the only subject of
real regret left on her mind. By Lord
Avonmore, she bad written to Mr. Stan-
ley, warmly thanking him for the friend-
ship he had manifested towards her, and
soliciting a return of the favour she had
once forfeited, by her neglect of her early
friends.

Unable to retain resentment against the
daughter of Sir Williamn Riversdale, he
was at the Manor, ready .to welcome lier
return to her paternal mansion. The
cmotions of Lloisa were violent, as sic
drew ncarer the beloved abode of her
youth; and, when she saw Mr. Stanley,
ready to assist her in alighting from the
carriage, tears obscured her sight, and she
tricd in vain to articulate her joy, at again
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beholding onc of her first and best friends ;
but, ere she reached the drawing-room, a
delightful surprise awaited her, and she
found herself encircled in the arms of her
beloved Harrict.

¢ Could you think,” said she, when the
first expressions of joy were over, € that
I should not be the first to hail your ar-
rival ?  Till now, my happiness has becn
incomplete ; but to sce you once more in
our old haunts, and” (she added, archly)
“ with the same companion too, Eloisa
scems to restore all its old delights to the
Manor. ,

Lady Evelina, who had much admired
the frankness and goodness of heart she
had discovered in Miss Worthington,
during her attendance on Eloisa at Lord
Avonmorc’s house in town, (after the ac-
cident which made her a temporary resi-
dent there,) was pleased to rencw the ac-
quaintance ; and Harriet declared, she
must leave Dorien and his friends to dint
alone, and amuse one another; for she

VOL. II. D
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could not find in her heart to be separated
from her cousin, on the first day of her
restoration.

A letter, from Lord Avonmore, had
informed Harriet of recent events ; and,
with a glow of real plcasure on her coun-
tenance, she congratulated Eloisa on her
now happy prospects.

In visiting Mrs. Stanley, Sir George
and Lady Worthington, and all her old
friends, the first few days, after Eloisa’s
return, fled rapidly ; and the arrival of
Lord Avonmore, completed the happiness
of the party assembled at the Manor.

Hec brought Sir Edward Erville with
him ; but the Chevalier had, greatly to
the surprise of his friend, declined attend-
ing him, and had departed from town on
some expedition, of which he had evaded
declaring the object.

Such had been his Lordship’s expedi-
tion, that cvery preparation was now com-
pleted ; and Mr. Stanley’s benediction
was alone wanting to complete his feli-
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city. It was delayed by no unnecessary
scruples on the part of Eloisa. To return
to the world, as the wife of Lord Avon-
more, was the first wish of her heart; and
to enjoy its pleasures in moderation, in
future, her fixed determination.

The nuptials were celcbrated as pri-
vately as a numecrous circle of friends
would permit. General Morland gave her
to Lord Avonwore; and the lately de-
pressed, humbled Eloisa, beheld hersclf
reinstated, at once, in afluence and rank,
and united to the first and long-loved pos-
sessor of her aftection.

On one of those evenings, when the
towers of Riversdale once more re-echoed
with the sounds of mirth, and general
hilarity prevailed, a carriage was observed
to stop at the great gates. Eloisa saw
from the window two figures alight from
it; a shrick of joy escaped her; and,
darting forwards, at the door+of the draw .
ing-room received to her arms the lost
Rosalba ; no longer the depressed, mys-

D2
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terious Signora Violetti, but elegantly
habited, her eyes beaming with pleasure,
and restored to all the grace and anima-
tion natural to her character. She was
followed by the Chevalier Morlini, who
was as warmly greeted by the Earl. Dis-
engaging Rosalba from the cmbrace of
Eloisa,—

¢ Pcrmit me,” said he, ¢ to introduce,
to the Earl and Countess of Avonmore,
the Signora Alticri, who is anxious, as I
am, to offer our personal congratula-
tions.”

The Earl received her with his wonted
grace. —“ Your presence, my friend,”
said he to the Chevalier, ¢ was alone
wanting to complete my happiness.”

¢« May it not be less,” eried the Cheva-
lier, ¢ from knowing that 8¢. Edmond lives
to witness it. Behold him here !—In the
forlorn, isolated being, distinguished by
your friendship, honoured by your pro-
tection, you view that St. Edmond, who,
you once thought, was destined to be the
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obstacle to your felicity ; and, in the fa-
voured protegée of Miss Riversdale, (whose
humanity rescucd her fromn misery and
dcath,) behold her, for whom he died to
the world, and would have consigned his
name to oblivion.”

“ What wonders have you to relate to

1” said Lord Avonmore. ¢ Belicve
meéwhowever, by whatever name I am to
address you, the cstcem I felt for the
Chevalier Morlini, will not be diminished
for Mr. St. Edmond.”

The astonishinent of Eloisa mayv be
better conceived than described ; and it
was some time before the numerous qués-
tions and answers, the congratulations and
rejoicings, at this re-union with their
friends, would allow of the following re-
cital :—

The disappearance of the Signora Al-
tieri, convinced St. Edmond, that her
ambitious relatives had intentionally se-
creted her from his knowledge; and,
shocked to be thus the cause of, perhaps,

D3
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a dreary, solitary seclusion, to her whom
he could never cease to adore, he long me-
ditated how to effect her rclief.  Fully re-
sulved on never being guilty of such -
justice, as to present to Miss Riversdale
his hand, while his heart was devoted to
aother ; yet, aware of the indignity of a
refusal from him, he sought, once more,
the counscl of his friend, the Chevaher
Morlini, whoe was 1n a bad state of heaith,
He, too, had been ordered to travel 3 and
they commenced a wandering life of scine
months.

In aviilage, near the feet of the Appe-
nines, the friend of St. EKdmond was
scized with a paroxism of his disorder,
which proved fatal.  As he leaned over
the pale corse of his friend, and, in the an-
guish and perplexity of his mind, almost
wished the same blow had terminated the
existence of both, the idea of asswming the
name of Morlini, and reporting his own
death, first occurred to him. A convietion
that he was no more, might at once induce
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the relatives of Celina to restore her to so-
ciety, and obviate all dread o( communi-
cation.

To Celina e could, if she were again
at liberty, find means to reveal Limself
and, above all, he should by this plan
liberate Miss Riversdale from her engage-
ments to him. She would probably nake
another choice, and Celina might vet Le
his. In a will, which he now exccuted,
Ie bequeathed his whole property to the
Chevalier Morlini; in whose name, by a
trusty agent, (servant to his Iate fricud.)
he seeured it; and, retiving to his solitude
m the Appenines, determined to remain
there, till he learncd, by means of the
same confidant, the return of the Signora
to Florcnce.  But this was intellicence he
was never destined to receive.  All enquiry
proved fruitless; and ho was, at length,
compelled to believe, that the revenge or
avarice of the Marchese, had led him to
immure her for life in somie remote
cloister.

D 4
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A prey to all the anguish of despair, he
was found in this state of mind by Lord
Avonmore ; but, resolutc never to com-
pel Miss Riversdale to fulfil her engage-
ment, (which, judging by himself, he
imagined must be repugnant to her
wishes,) he scrupled not to confirm the
tale of St. Edmond’s death.

The strong attachment he conceived for
his Lordship, and his own curiosity to
behold the woman destined for him, were
his inducements to accede to Lord Avon-
more’s persuasions to visit England.

His Lordship’s attachment to Eloisa,
soon betrayed itsclf to the observant eye
of St. Edmond. Astouished, himself, at
her attractions, and charmed by her
beauty and talents, he felt anxious to pro-
mote the union. He judged her not with
the scverity of Lord Avonmore ; he saw,
in her vivacity, only the sprightliness of
youth ; and his high opinion of his Lord-
ship led him to believe, a marriage with
him would correct her love of dissipation,
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and render her all he wished her to be.—
How did he now rcjoice, when Lord
Avonmore disclosed to him his real senti-
ments, that his own supposed death had
removed the great barrier that divided
them, and, with greater care than cver,
was his secret preserved !

For the sake of his friend, he noted the
conduct of Miss Riversdale with a mi-
nuteness she little suspected ; and, in the
baleful counsels of Lady Harcourt, he soon
learned to trace the origin of her faults.—
The decided aversion he conceived for
that Lady, produced a severity in his man-
ner towards her, which disgusted the Mar-
chioness, and the dislikc became soon re-
ciprocal. On the eventful night of the
masqucrade, he had traced her Ladyship
in more than one disguise ; and, at length,
overheard an appointment with Sir Eustace
Etherington, to give him ocular proof, in
a letter she had that day reccived, of the
ruin awaiting Eloisa.

Decsirous to unmask her perfidious

Db
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friend, in his friar’s habit, he contrived to
make her an unseen witness of their meet-
ing. Amidst the confusion that ensued,
he quitted the house, and bore to Lord
Avonmore the first appalling intelligence
of what had occurred.—His subsequent
conduct has been related.

The Signora’s tule was now recounted.—
Resolved equally against a marriage with
her relation, or suffering St. Edmond to
violate an honourable engagement, she
formed a resolution to fly into Normandy,
and to seck the protection of a friend who
was educated i the same counvent with
herself. She thought her absence, and a
conviction that she was lost to him, would
induce St. Edmond to comply with the
wishes of his late father; and, to preserve
his honour unsullied, she determined to
sacrifice her own hopes of happiness.

With precaution and sccrecy, she ef-
fected her escape from the convent, aund
rcached Normandy in safety; but what
intelligence awaited her there?  The fa-
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mily of her friend had become the victims
of revolutionary horrors, and had quitted
their residence! A cottage sheltered her,
till she procured intelligence of the asylum
they had sought.  After waiting long and
anxiously, she received information, that
they had found refuge in England.

A forlorn wanderer, not daring to re-
turn to the power of her persecutors, and
equally dreading to scck shelter in a con-
vent in the Italian territories, lest she
should be forced from her retreat, and
compelled to a hated marriage with the
son of the Marchese, she resolved to pur-
suc her friends to the rctreat they had
chosen.  Through innumerable difficul-
ties and dangers, she cffected her journey
to England ; but the vessel, in which she
at length procured a passage, was over-
taken by a storm, in which several of the
crew perished; and the small baggage of
the unfortunate Celina, containing the few
resources she pessessed, was lost.

Harrassed, distressed, and almost pen-
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nyless, she reached London; but no in-
telligence of her friends grected her ar-
rival. That they had returned to France,
was all the information she could obtain.
And now, the idea that Sir Edmond might
be in England, that she might be seen
and rccognised by him, that he might
imagine she pursued him to Great Brituin,
incessantly harrassed her; and, till she
was assured his marriage had actually
taken place, she determined on a strict
concealment.

By the labour of her hands she sup-
ported herself, till agitation of mind, the
unwonted fitigue of sitting up half the
night to work, in order to procure a sub-
sistence, combined with the yet unreco-
vered effects of her long and calamitous
journey, threw her into that fever, which
first introduced her to the notice of Miss
Riversdale.

¢ Never,” said Celina, ¢ Oh, never be
the moment forgotten, when, in the form
which to mie appearcd an angel of mercy,
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sent from heaven to my succour, I disco-
vered her, who was destined to form the
happiness of St. Edmond. 'With unutter-
able agony, I lcarned the report of his
death ; but it appcared not, to me, pro-
perly authenticated ; and, till I heard of
the arrival of the Chevalier Morlini in
Englaud, I persevered in discrediting it.

¢ Trom the Chevalicer, I felt compelled
to hide mysclf. I'knew him well from in-
fancy. His ideas and opinions were sin-
gular and strict. I dreaded lest he should
advise me to return to Italy, and to mi-
sery. To many of the English nobility,
who had occasionally visited Florence, I
was personally known, in my early days
of happiness ; and, humbled and degraded
as I felt, from my own rank in life, a prey
to sceret despoudence, I dreaded recogni-
tion; but all my sceret sufferings, pre-
viously, wcre light, when compared with
what I felt, on the night I was prevailed
on, with my kind protectress, to enter a
boat on the Thames, with some friends of
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her’s; in one of whom, though altered by
sickness and sorrow, I instantly disco-
vered St. Edmond.

“ In silence and dread, I quitted the
party.  Miss Riversdale had addressed
him as the Chevalier Morlini, and I per-
ceived tmmediately, that he was unknown
to her, and that he was intentionally con-
cealed from her.—What could it incan 7—
Still to preserve my own secret, till I
knew the views of St. Edmond, was my
determination ; resolved that no discovery
of myself should prevent or interfere with
any plans he intended to adopt.  Perhaps
his disguise might be assumcd, in order to
become acquainted with the woman des-
tined for him, while yet unknown him-
self 3 and, Oh, could such attractions fail
to banish Celina from his heart!

“ With assiduity I avoided his pre-
sence ; and, till he arrived in Wales, I
felt securc of concealment. But then the
late questions of Lady Livelina Morland,
her scrutiny of in¢, and the suspicions she
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had evidently imbibed, convinced me,
that I was no longer safe from discovery.
I resolved on an immediate retreat, aud,
once morc, sought refuge with the good
nuns at ——.  Here St. Edmond traced
me ; I learned, with wonder, that he had
discovered me; and an event, to me the
most surprising, had at once raised him
to the height of happiness.”

St. Edmoud added, that an immediate
union was the only expedient to enable
him to become the protector of the Sig-
nora ; and now, that Miss Riversdale’s
fate was decided, it had been his deter-
mination to disclose himsclf to the friends,
whose generosity of mind, and exalted
benevolence, had raised him from the hor-
rors of despair, and her (far dearer to him
than life) from the depth of ruin and
misery |

THE fate of the principal personages of
the drama being now decided, it only re-
mains to add, that experience had bad the
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most salutary effect on the mind of Eloisa.
A conviction of former crrors prevented
their recurrence ; and she becamne, once
more, an ornament, and at the same time
a modecl, to the fashionable world.

Lord Avonmore’s high talents, worth,
and integrity, conducted him to the height
of honour and popularity ; and, in his
domestic happiness, he found a relaxation
from the cares of greatness, that amply
recompensed him for the toils of public
life.

St. Edmond and Celina visited Italy, in
order to sccure their joint property; and
thon returncd to the socicty of their Eng-
lish friends, to fix their permanent abode.

The excellent IHarriet preserved, thro’
life, the same character of candour and
disinterestedness she had ever manifested;
and, by judiciously yiclding ler own
tastes and pursuits, in some points, pro-
curcd the full indulgence of her husbaud,
in those imost necessary to her happiness.
Mr. Dorien exactly suited her; and they
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enjoyed (to use her own favourite expres-
sion) all the comforts of a rational exist-
ence.

In the circles of fashion, Eloisa was
again destined to encounter Lady Har-
court ; but, unsupported by the fortune
she had assisted to squander, she found
her means very inadequate to her expenses;
and a tour to the continent, with Sir Eu-
stace Etherington, banished her at once
from the society Eloisa frequented; and
saved her the pain of frequently meeting
with a character, now become so despi-
cable in her eyes.

Could Eloisa have known the sensi
tions of her ladyship, when her marriage
with Lord Avonmore first rcached her ear,
she would have felt herself amply avenged ;
so true is it, that evil passions are sooner
or later their own severest punishment.

Adclaide Belcour, disappointed of Lord
Avonmore, continued to flutter about in
the world of gaiety, setting her cap in va-
rious directions, and still in hopes of final
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success 3 though unconscious, that dress-
ing, dancing, and flirting, unaccompanied
by more powerful attractious, fitted her
rether for the partner of an evening, than
a companion for life.

Lady Riversdale continued to reside at
Bath, and to find her chicf happiness at
the card-table, and in the adulation of
Miss Danderville.  As the Countess of
Avonmore, Eloisa expcerienced from her
more aticntion than she had ever before
shewn her; and, as the widow of her fa-
ther, her Ladyship ever found, from her
daughter-in-law, more respect than her
¢onduct entitled her to auticipate.  From
regard to the memory of Sir William, she
was Invited to Avonmore Castle, where
she regularly paid an annual visit.

In the society of friends, whose ap-
proved worth, and warm attachment to
herself; experience had contirmed ; adored
by her Lord, and diffusing around her the
blessings which wealth and power cnabled
her to dispense to others, the Iciress of
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Riversdale, at length, found as much hap-
piness as huinan nature is fated to know.
She cver acknowledged, with candour,
her early crrors, which had taught her the
insufficiency of youth and inexperience to
form its own judgment, unaided by th:
counscl of mature age; and the dangers
attcnding an inordinate ambition, to rise
saperior to thie world in gencral.

With talents and acquirements the most
brilliant, with an understanding of the
first order, and a disposition peculiarly
amiable, MissRiversdalemight have becomre
a victim to folly and dissipation, had not
Providence mereitully interposed, and, Bf
the lesson of adversity, taught her, that
when in the zenith of her fasliionable carecr,
and surrounded by applause and adulation,
m the words of a celebrated moralist—
“ Many had applaudead, in the hopes of
reward ; and the giddy multitude, how-
cver zealous, were not always judicious in
their approbation.”  But the attention paid
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her at her own fire-side, the smiles which
exhilerated her own table, were the ge-
nuine result of undissembled love; and
that hemre was the only secure haven in
the tempestuous voyage of life.

THE END,
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A TALE.

CHAPD. L

A STAGE COACH.

A STAGE COACH may be considerell
as a world in miniature, where cach indi-
vidual 1s intent on the business which is
the object of his journey; save when cu-
riosity, to know that of the other inmates
of the vchicle, occasionally diverts his
thoughts for a time from his own con-
cerns. Chance, by this meaus, brings
together people of all ages, ranks, situa-
tions, and countries; and those wliom
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les usages du monde would keep eternally
scparated, arc jumbled together in this
conveyance, till distinction is dropped,
and a communication succceds, which
makes the parties temporary acquaintance,
and renders, in the stage coach phrase,
“ the journey agreeable.”

On a fine autumnal morning, in the
ycar 1800, the —— stage coach set out
from Gracechurch-street, laden inside and
out with a set of reserved passengers, who
scemed to vie, which should most perse-
veringly maintain a profound silence, till
they reached a village nearly cight miles
firm town. The supercilious inmates of
the vchicle (for such, by their profound
taciturnity, they would scem) consisted of
six persons; three of whom bore nasal
testimony of being comfortably under the
dominicn of Morpheus; which will ac-
count for the dearth of conversation that
prevailed, during the Brst part of the jour-
ney. The silence was first broken by a
ruddy, healthy-looking man, in a brown
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bob-wig, and a suit of bright sky-blue,
who, awaking from his slumber, with a
facetious smirk on his countenaunee, ad-
dressed a smart-looking girl opposite him,
(who had also been quictly reposing,)
saying,—* Well, Miss, I Lope you arcall
the better for your nap.”—She smiled,
good-humour'dly, aind said, « she was
very well.”—¢ T can’t say that quite, my-
sclf,” continued the first speaker. ¢ In
my mind, nothing's no inore disagrecalbler,
than to be routed out of bed before one’s
time. I must say, a comfortable night’s
rest is a very comfortable thing ; and next
to it, is a good breakfast; and I shan’t be
© sorry to see onc presently ; for what's life,
without a good mcal four times a day, and
aluncheon besides ?”  'The young person,
to whom this was addressed, seemed
strongly inclined to laugh out; but, with
some restraint on her risible faculties, she
contrived to bite her lips and be silent.—
This was not the case with an clderly fe-
male, who appeared to be the travelling



72 JULIET.

companion of the young one; a little, thin,
shrivelled figure, who, squeezed up in
the corner of the coach, could scarcely
have paticnce sufficient to listen, ere she
said,—* Four times a day ! Four meals
in one day! T never heard such a thing
in my life. A breakfast and dinner, and
a bit of bread and checse for supper,. to
be sure, is enough for any body in the
world.”—¢ Excusc me, Ma’am,” answered
the man, “ if I an of a different way of
thinking. I always makes a point of cat-
ing a good breakfast, by way of laying a
foundation ; and then 1 can go on, pretty
"y well, till cleven or twelve o'clock ; but I
can’t do without a snap then ; and as to
my dinner, few people relish it better.
Then, at tea-time, I'm fond of a good
plate of buttcred toast, or a hot cake, and
of being a little sociable ; and, as to sup-
per, it’s then I most enjoy myself. I
don’t like your mean ways of going shiver-
ing and starving to bed, upon a bit of
bread and chcese. A good veal-cytlet, a
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mutton-chop, a red-herring, or something
of that sort, I always find agrceable, and
I can go to bed, and sleep eight or ten
hours after it, with all the pleasure in
life.”—<¢ Then, Sir,” said the old lady,
“ you secem to live only for cating.”—-
¢ Indced, Ma'am,” said he, “ you are
much mistaken; I am fond of sceing my
fricnds, and enjoying company; though I
do like to kcep a good house, I own ; for
of all thing I hate stinginess, and I dare
say, Miss,” turning to the young lady,
‘* you arc of my way of thinking, though
your mamma, or aunt, or whatever she is,,
may differ from us.”— ¢ No, no, Sir,\
said the old lady, ¢ I hope I have brought
her up, not to be quite so extravagant. I
trust I shall never sce any daughter of
mine eating five meals in a day.”—¢ Pray,
Miss, what may your opinion be on this
subject?” said he, addressing one of the
passengers who had not yet spoken. This
was a young lady, whose form, delicate
even to fragility, formed a striking con-
VOL. II. E
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trast to the rude health of the inquirer.
Her reply was short; and though a very
faint smile played round her mouth, the
words were articulated in a voice so low,
as to be almost unintelligible. Opposite
her, enveloped in a great-coat, with his
hat drawn over his face, sat a gentleman,
whose cyes had, for the last half-hour,
been fixed on his fair neighbour ; but ab-
sorbed by her own reflections, which were
apparently not of the most cheerful kind,
she seemed not to have remarked his ob-
servation, nor did he once speak, nor ap-
pear to hear, what was passing in the
(‘;oach, till the attention of its inmates was
attracted to the delicate stranger, who,
dropping her head on the shoulder of the
young person that sat next her, seemed to
have fainted. With seme exertion, and
the aid of hartshorn, which one of the pas-
sengers produced, she was recalled to ani-
mation ; and the most active person in
giving assistance, was the hitherto silent
traveller.  Very soon after her recovery,
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the stage stopped to breakfast; and the
good-natured girl and her frugal mother,
accompanied the young invalid to a bed-
chamber, where she was prevailed on' to
lie down while the passengers took their
breakfast.

Mrs. and Miss Malcolm, were the
widow and daughter of an apothecary in
the country, who had Dbeen on a visit to
town, and were on their return home.—
Eliza Malcolm was good tempered,
friendly, and obliging. She was greatly
struck with the interesting appecarance of
the, young stranger, and humanely offered
to sit by her while she attempted to pro{
cure some sleep; but she so earnestly in-
treated to be left alone, that they com-
plied, and descended to join the other pas-
sengers.—lIere they found all, except the
gentleman in the great coat, and he, it
was understood, had desired to have a
room to himself— For my part,” said
the former orator, “ I don’t never like no
concecalments, nor no person that practises

E2
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them. I never had a secret in my life,
nor never intends it, for I tclls them all
to every body.”—* Excuse me, fricnd,”said
a Quaker, who was the sixth passcuger in
the stage, “if I think that no great sign
of thy wisdom.” ¢ Very like, fricnd,” an-
swered the bluc-coat gentleman ; * but,
for my part, I sct no great store by wis-
dom, being, that I never was reckoned to
have any, and I have got through the
world very well without it. What’s the
use of wisdom, if one can get nothing by
it?” Here Miss Malcolm’s risibility was
again excited, which the spcaker observ-
ing, said, “ Ah, you may laugh, Miss,
but it’s all true. Few men have pushed
their way better. I have got a clear two
thousand a year, a good house, plenty of
land, and neither wife nor children to
plaguc me.” “ Why then you have no-
body to inherit all your riches, Sir,” said
Mrs. Malcolm. ¢ No, Ma’am, nor never
wishes for nobody, in the way of relation-
ship. A wife and children makes a deal
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of trouble and noise in a housc. Now, I
loves to have cvery thing my own way.
I keeps an old deaf housckeeper, that
can’t hear a word T say; but then she
knows all my ways, so she wants no talk-
ing to, and she’s an excellent cook, which
I think the principal thing. Ivea very
good gardener, because I chooses to_have
cvery thing carly in the scason; butas to
more servants, they arc of no use; for so
as my dining-room is in order, I don’t
much care about the rest of the house.”—
Miss Malcolm now quitted the parlour,
to inquire after the invalid ; and having
ascended the staircasc, was approaching the
chamber where she had left hier, whea, to
her great surprise, she saw the door un-
close, and the traveller, who hiad chosen to
breakfast alone, issue frem it.  His great-
coat was thrown back, and his hat now
raised, showed more of his face, and dis-
covercd him, though not young, to be
handsome, but of a countenance stern and
forbidding. He did not perceive her, but
EJ
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turning down another passage, disappeared.
At first she hesitated, whether she should
enter, but rccollecting the coach would
soon be ready, she opened the door gently,
and drew ncar the bed. The young
stranger was yet in a profound slumber,
but her complexion was flushed and fe-
verish. She heaved, even in sleep, con-
vulsive sighs, and her eye-lids were moist
with tears. While the compassionate
girl stood surveying her, she awoke ; and,
extending her hand, she faintly thanked
her for her attention. Miss Malcolm re-
quested she would take something, and at
length prevailed on her to have some
tea brought up, which she fetched from
the parlour. She forbore to mention the
visitor whom she had met, concluding he
must at least be a relation. The coach
was soon ready, and the same party pro-
ceeded on their journey. The stranger in
the great-coat was as silent as before; and
the desultory conversation that was held,

was principally supported by Mrs. Mal-
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colm, the blue-coat gentleman, (whose
name, he told them, was Hobblcton,) and
the Quaker; the latter sceined  greatly
amused with the oddity of his travelling
acquaintance. Towards evening the coach
entered a road, that wound by the side of
some thick woody plantations. Most of
the travellers scemed well acquainted with
this part of it; and Mr. Iobbleton, point-
ing to a wood they were passing, said,

¢ Now that is a pretty spot; it is called
The Hermitage. Did you cver hear of it,
Miss?” to Miss Malcolm.

¢ I think I have heard,” she answered,
“ that the proprictor is a very extraordi-
nary character.” .

« Extraordinary, indeed!” said Mr,
Hobblcton. “ Why he’s the quecrest, odd
kind of a sort of a hunks 1 ever heard of,
Why the whele country rings of him, and
they tcll the most unaccountable stories of
him.”

“ What arc those stories?” sud-
denly ejaculated the hitherto silent travel-

E 4
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ler. ¢ Have the goodness to repeat some
of them.”

 Oh, no, Sir, I thank you,” said Mr.
Hobblcton, starting suddenly round, at
the uncxpected sound of his voice; “ I
really can’t remember any just now. Per-
bhaps—perhaps, Sir,” he added, looking
suspiciously at the stranger, ¢ you may
know the gentleman.”

¢ Perhaps I do,” was the answer ; but

scarcely was it uttered cre the coach
stopped, and the stranger alighting, leaped
over the railing into the thickest part of
the woody plantation that skirted the road,
and was out of sight in a moment.
© ¢« Well,” said Mr. Ilobbleton, ¢ I
must say, I am not sorry he’s gone; for
vothing is no more disagréeabler, in my
mind, than to sce a person sit as if he
was dumb.”

Every one joined in the sentiment, how-
ever coarsely expressed, except Miss Mal-
colin, who, still prepossessed with the idea,
that the stranger was, in somc degree, con-



JULIET. 81

nected with the young lady, forbore to ut-
ter what she thought.—The evening now
closed in, and the coach had a very few
miles farther to go. Each was enquiring
of the others, their place of destination,
when the vehicle once more stopped, and
the coachman, coming to the window,
asked the young lady whether this was
the part of the road that she meant ?

“ I am an entire stranger here,” she an-
swered, “ but I wish to be set down as
near to Harvey Lodge as possible.”

¢ That gate,” said the coachman, ¢ leads
directly up to the house then.”

The young lady now took leave of her
fcllow—fravellers,. with a countenance of the
strongest dejection; and with a very small
parcel in her hand, alighted from the
coach. She was followed . by the Quaker,
who said his road lay by Harvey Lodge,
and that he would shew her the way.

« Well Miss,” said Mr. ITobbleton,
shaking her delicate haud roughly, “I
wish you safe to your friends; 1 am sorry

ES



82 JULIET. .

to see you look so unhappy like, and if
you are come to stay in this here part of
the country, and will give me a call at
Hobbleton Hall, I'll make you as welcome
as a princess, and not send you away with-
out as good a dinner as ever you sat down
to.”

Mrs, Malcolm, too, seconded the invi-
tation her daughter humanely gave the
sorrowing traveller, to visit them at the
village of Hazlewood, a few miles distant,
and curtseying her thanks, for her heart
was too full to speak, the grateful object of
their attention stood gazing at the coach
i:,ill it was out of sight. Then entering the
gate that led into the plantations surround-
ing Harvey Lodge, she was proceeding
slowly forwards, forgetting the Quaker was
her attendant.

He was a good-looking man between
thirty and forty, and his countenance wore
an air of peculiar benignity and mildness;
his manner had much of the stiffhess and
formality peculiar to the scet, but the look
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of benevolence diffused over his fine fea-
tures, greatly preposscssed a beholder in
his favour. For some minutes he quietly
followed the steps of his young companion,
till observing that her handkerchief was
held to her eycs, and that she sobbed vio-
lently, he advanced, and putting his hand
gently on her arm, he said—

¢ Thou art in trouble, friend.” The
only answer he reccived was a fresh burst
of tears. I would not distress thee,”
said he, “ but I would give thee cither
comfort or assistance, if I could.”

““ You are very good, Sir,” said she fal-
teringly, “ I am ill and fatigued at present,
but if T can once reach Harvey Lodge I
may be better.”

¢ 1 marvel not,” he resumed, * at thy
unwillingness to answer a stranger; it is
becoming the diftidence of "a. female, but
thou mayest believe me when I assurc
thee, I mean not to be impertinent or of-
ficious.”

“Oh no,” she answcred, I have no
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fears of that sort, and thank you for your
humanity.” At that moment the high
chimnies of a lofty mansion came in view.

*“ There is Harvey Lodge,” said the
Quaker. “ Tell me, for I am much in-
terested for thee, is that thy home ?”

“1T hope I shall find one there,” she
faintly answered, ¢ at present I have
none.”

¢ T hope thou wilt,” said her companion,
¢ but shouldst thou not, and this world
abounds with disappointments, that card,”
and he forced onc into her reluctant hand,
¢ will point out to thee an asyluin.” They
‘had now reached a wicket gate, which by
a winding path led to the mansion.

¢ This,” said the Quaker, pointing to a
carriage road that passed it, ‘“‘is my way,
and we must part. Suffer me to wish
thee happiness. I have much of this
world’s goods, as well as some cxperience
in its ways. 'Thou perhaps hast little of
either. Let me avail myself of the privi-
leges they confer,—and now farewell.”
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As he spoke he placed a folded paper
on the small parcel she held, and cre she

had time to speak or to remonstrate, he
had disappeared.
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CHAP. 1I.

HARVEY LODGE.

HARVEY LODGE was a modern and
elegant structure, built on the scite where
the ancient mansion formerly stood. The
latter, with a large unincumbered cstate,
had descended from a long line of ances-
tors to Sir Edmund llarvey, who had le-
velled it with the ground, and erected the
new building, which was estcemed a model
of architecture, and the admiration of all
who viewed it.

The Baronet, at an carly age, had mar-
ried the only daughter and heiress of a
man of high rank, and Lady Ellinor ITar-
vey had long been celebrated as onc of the
first constellations in the hemisphere of
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fashion. The birth-day was over, and
Lady Ellinor, declaring the town was now
intolerable, hastened as fast as six horscs
could whirl her to Harvey Lodge; not to
admire the beautiful scenery around it,—
not to inhale the pure breezes of the coun-
try, or to enjoy the comforts of retirement
—but merely to change the scene of gaie-
ty. She took a large party in her suite,
and cvery apartment in the mansion was
tilled with company.

“ Really a wet evening in the country is
a dreadful bore,” said her Ladyship, though
all the rain that had fallen was a mere
summer-shower; ¢ do, Sir Henry, order
the backgammon-iable, and sce if I can
win back some of my money.”

Sir Henry obeyed, and the Baronet sat
dowa with her Ladyship to backgammon.
There was a concert in the music-roomn
adjoining, for though her Ladyship never
played, she entertained a long list of per-
formers, who were indispensable appen-
dages at Harvey Lodge, becausc by at-
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tracting company, they could assist in the
disposal of a commodity that often hung
heavy on her Ladyship’s hands—time.

“ Do look at Sir Edmund,” said Lady
Ellinor, pointing to the superb ottoman
on which her licge lord had thrown him-
self; his book had dropped from his hand,
and he had sunk into a quict sleep.—
“ What happy insensibility I” said she,
“is it not ?”

1 know not,” answered Sir Henry,
¢ how far insensibility may be an object
of envy. That any one can feel it in your
Ladyship’s presence, must at least excite
wonder.”

~ Lady Ellinor smiled; she was gratified
even -by the gross flattery of Sir Harry
Colville, whose attentions to her had been
a subject of animadversion to the world.
Lady Ellinor was now in her fortieth year,
and though still extremely handsome, and
wearing the appcarance of being much
younger, the decay of her personal charms
must have been evident, had not the hand
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of art been called in to supply the ravages
of time and dissipation. Her fete-a-tete
with Sir Henry Colville remained undis-
turbed, till the sound of ¢ A recl, a recl;”
from the concert-room broke on their ear,
and in the next moment, leaning on the
Baronet’s arm, she entered the adjoining
apartment, where the company were trip-
ping it
¢ On the light fantastic toe.”

Just at that moment a servant entered the
room, inquiring for Sir Edmund.
¢ Oh. pray do not disturb Sir Edmund
from his repose,” said her Ladyship sneer—
ingly, as the man was about to cater the
room where they had left the Baronet.
¢\ person below wishes to see Sir Ed-
mund, iy Lady,” said the servant.
asked her Ladyship.
“ A young lady,” answcred the man,

»

“ What person ?

“ who refuses to give her name, and begs
to see Sir Edmund.”
‘¢ Shew her up,” said Lady Ellinor.—
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“ Suppose, Sir Harry, we see her first.
Some protegée of Sir Edmund, I suppose,”
she added with a sarcastic langh; it
would bec a pity to disturb him from his
nap.”

. “ Oh, by all means,” said Sir Harry,
and the servant iunstantly disappearcd.—
The reel was kept up with animation, the
spacious apartment, filled with company
dispersed over it in different parties, was
brilliantly illuminated, and the dancing,
music, laughing, and talking, rendered it
one scenc of gay confusion.

Such was its appcaranée, when, ushered
in by the servant, the delicate form of the
fair traveller appcared at the door of the
music-room. Little expecting what she
wias destined to behold, she started back
in (]ismay. Lady Lllinor advanced, and
fixing her large dark eyes on the pallid
countenance of the stranger—

“ You wish to see Sir Edmund Harvey
1 understand,” she said.

¢ I have a lctter to deliver to him,” was
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the answer, in a very faint voice,  which
I wish—I would prefer—" and she hesi-
tated.

“ The young lady does not choose to
deliver her credentials to your Ladyship,”
said Sir Henry, ¢ she wishes for an inter-
view with Sir Edmund.” A loud laugh
from most of the company, who had ga-
thered round the young stranger, com-
pleted the effect which the sudden glare of
light, the noisc and confusion, had alrcady
taken on her exhausted frame.

A dclicate state of health, extreme fa-
tigue, abstinence and anxiety, all com-
bined with the recent cause of alarm, to"
subduec her mental, as well as corporeal’
powers, and with a look of the most pite-
ous distress, she dropped senscless on the
carpet. All were now active in giving as-
sistance ; the gentlemen, attracted by the
uncommon beauty of the stranger, flocked
around her. Her hat was taken off; and
a profusion of auburn hair fell from under
it over her black dress. The delicacy of
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her appearance declared her to be of no
vulgar class, and the gazers seemed lost in
amazement.

Slic was conveyed by Lady Ellinor’s order
to a bedchamber, and was attended by the
house-kecper, while the letter, which had
drop:ped from her hand when she fcli, was
delivered to her Ladyship by Sir Harry
Colville, at the moment that Sir Edmund,
aroused from his sleep by the noise, walked
yawning into the music-room. The re-
cent incident was related, and the beauty
of the young unknown praised by the men
and criticised by the women.

“Who can she possibly be, Sir Ed-
mund ?” said Lady Ellinor.

“ Upon my honour, I know no more
thau your Lady=hip,” he answered, ¢ but
the letter, I suppose, will explain.”

- It was opened, and these words only
met his cye :—

“To Sir Edmund Harvey.
“ In the hour of death I claim your
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promise. Oh Edmund reccive, and pro-
tect the orphan child of your once loved
sister.

EMMELINE MONTEITH.

Sir Edmund, in spitec of his natural
apathy, started and closing the letter, re-
tired followed by lLady Illinor, who insist-
ed on an explanation. It was given, but
far from appeasing the stormy passions of
her Ladyship, it called forth all the mna-
lignity of her heart. She had then be-
neath her roof, the daughter of her early
rival, one, whom she had never ceased to
hate, many as were the years since all per-
sonal communication had ccased. The
tale is short.

Emmecline Harvey, thc only sister of
Sir Edmund, was the early friend and as-
sociate of Lady Ellinor. At the house of
the Earl her Ladyship’s father, she became
acquainted with a young dependant on the
family, a youth of the name of Monteith
for whom her Ladyship had long felt the
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strongest partiality. The attachment he
soon evinced for Miss Harvey, blighted all
her hopes, and she disclosed the seeret of .
her friend to the Earl her father, but her
treachery was severely punished. Mon-
teith cloped with Emmeline, whose par-
ents never forgave the rash step. Her hus-
band cntered the army and she accompa-
nied him abroad. From this period no
intelligence of her had ever reached her
own family, except that the regiment had
becn ordered to the East Indies; till
within three years of the time at which
this narrative commences, when Sir Ed-
‘mund, being then at his house in town,
‘recicved a few incoherent lines, request-
ing him to visit his sister in a remote part
of the metropolis, which the letter point-
ed out. He obeyed the mandate, and
found the once beautiful Emmeline appa-
rently far advanced in a decline. She told
him that she was a widow with one child,
who at her death must be destitude of for-
tune or protection. All she asked was,
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that he would promise to befriend her
daughter, when she was no more.

Sir Edmund readily gave his word, and
from that time had heard no more of his
sister, and such was his apathy of dispo-
sition, that though, for the moment he
had felt hurt at perceiving the alteration,
that time and misfortune had made in the
elegant form of Emmcline, it is probable,
that when he had once left her, the sub-
ject recurred to his memory no more, till
recalled by this claim on his humanity.

“ Where .is Miss Monteith " said Sir
Edmund abruptly. ‘The name grated
harshly on the ear of his Lady, for though
for many years it had never reached her,
though long as was the period that had in-
tervened since her disappointment,  still
had it ever dwelt on her memory, and ne-
ver had her first attachment been forgot-
ten.

“ The young lady is quite insensible
still,” said the housckeeper. ¢ Some
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body must be sent for, or she’ll certain-
ly dic.”

Sir Edmund, notwithstanding his ex-
treme absence and indifference, was not
deficicnt jp humanity, when once aroused
from his " habitual apathy. Ie ordered
immediate assistance, and his nicce began
at length, slowly to recover the combined
effects of sorrow, fatigue, and alarm.

She retired to the bed prepared for her,
but declined the offer of the good house-
keeper to sit up with her, saying she had
no doubt that she should be better after a
quiet night’s sleep. The house-keeper,
‘however, thought her far more of un in-
valid, than she believed herself to be, and
so she told Sir Edmund, whom she met
in the passage with his lively ward, Lady
Clara Melgrove, leaning on his arm.

¢ I wish, Sir Edmund,” said her Lady-
ship, “you would suffer me to visit your
protegée. 1 am no despicable physician,
and an uncommon. good nurse, -as you
know.—Now do let me go with Mrs. Al-
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mond, and betwcen us I have no doubt we
shall bring licr round,” so saying she slip-
ed her arm from Sir Edmund, and taking
that of Mrs. Almond. ¢ Come goody,”
said she, ¢ lead the way, if this pretty
stranger be half as sick as she is beauti-
ful, she must die evitably.”

«“She is very handsome to be sure,”
said the housc-keeper, *¢ and the very pic-
ture of her poor mother.”

< Her mother! why who was her mo-
ther ? said Lady Clara “Oh do goody
tell me the whole tale for T am dying to
know what all this bustle is about.”

Mrs. Almond repeated what she knew,
and Lady Clara’s intcrest for the poor or-*
phan was increased. Their patient had
just fallen into a doze, and was unconsci-
ous of their entrance. Lady Clara seated
hersclf by the bed and surveyed the inter-
esting countenance of the invalid, she took
her hand and found it hot and feverish.
One check was flushed and indicated ill-
ness and agitation.  “ I am afraid she is

VOL. II. F
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very ill,” said her Ladyship, “and I am
determined to sit by her all night goody—
“We wont tell that illnatured Lady lillinor,
bless me I am so apt to forget wmysclf
when I talk of the mother of my lord
elect, but I know goody you are too pru-
dent not to be silent.” ~

Mrs. Almond smiled, she knew the mar-
riage of Lady Clara with the only son of
her guardian, Sir Edinund, had long since
been arranged, and ‘it was reported they
were only waiting for the period of his
coming of age, .to celcbrate the nuptials.

¢ The Lord bless your Ladyship for
-your :humanity,” said Mrs. Almond « I
am sure Mr. Harvey would love you all
the better, for your goodness if he heard
‘you now.”

* There now goody,” said Lady Clara
*“you shall go and get somcthing very
nice, and comforting to give this poor
thing, when she awakes, and 1 will remain
with her in the mean time.”

Mrs. Almopd obeyed, and Lady Clara
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retaining her station by the bed, sat watch-
ing the broken slumbers of the invalid,
who, heaving deep sighs, seemed even in
sleep to be suffering under mental anguish.

Lady Clara rcmained by the poor
stranger during the greatest part of the
night.  Often the latter started from her
doze, looked fearfully round her and again
sunk into an unquiet slumber, but towards
the morning they perceivéd she had fallen
into a sound sleep, and as her ladyship
betrayed evident signs of fatigue, Mrs. Al-
mond prevailed on her to retire—in
about three hours the patient awoke.

“ I have had a long repose I believe,”,
she said, “ and such sweet dreams, but
they are gone,” she added, sighing as if to
herself.

“ 1 hope you arc better ma’am,” said
the kind hearted house-keeper.

¢ Much better,” she answered, ‘ and
much indebtéd to your care. It was your
kindness I believe, that prompted the sweet
visions, that hovered over my pillow, for

F2
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I have all night, fancied an angel in the
form of a beautiful young woman, was
watching over me.”

* Mrs. Almond smiled, “ pray compose
yourscif,” she said, “and I will procure
you somc breakfasts” seeing the weak
state of the invalid, she ventured to beg
Lady Clara would forbear visiting her, for
the present, and carried Sir Edmund a
good account of her successtul attendance
on his niece, with the highest cucomiums
on‘her manoers and beauty.

« Itis all very well Alimond,” said he,
« I am going to-day to Edgeford races—
y'ou will take care of her, and when I return
I will sce her.”

Revived by.sleep Miss Monteith declar-
ed herself anxious to rise, and was dress-
ing, when the sound of voices reached her
ear, she looked from the window, and be-
held several carriages which a large party
was preparing to coter. One female fi-
gure among the company, particularly at-
tracted her attention, she was clegantly,
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though simply habited, and as she turned
her face, and directed her eyes to the win-
dow, where Juliet stood, she disclosed a
countenance, which, it iustantly occurred
to her, she liad scen before.

“ Oh it s the saine sweet vision that
hovered over me in my sleep,” she eried,
and Mrs. Almond, at that moment enter
ing, she pointed to the court-yard, and
entreated to know who it was.

“ That,” said Mrs. Almond, “ is Lady
Clara  JMeclgrove, and you are right ia
thinking von have scen her hefore, tor she
did, 1udecd. sit by your bed, the whole
of last might.” .

“ And who,” said Julict is this angel of
humanity ;

¢ Sir Edmund 15 her guardian,” said
Mrs. Almond, ¢ aud she is very soon to.
be married to his son.  Jr. Harvey is
onc of the best and  finest young geatle-
men in the world, he will be of age soon,
and then 1 suppose the wedding is to take

F3
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place.” She then added that the party
she had scen was going to Edgeford-races,
and would not return till the next day. “So
you will have time to recover yourself be-
fore you sec Sir Edmund,” she added.

Julict was glad of the reprieve for she
could not feel much respect or affection
for an uncle who had treated her beloved
mother with such cruel neglect.

She thought it was shocking, that
ncither he or Lady Ellinor should ask to
sec her, before they sct out, but she was
inured to mortification and disappoint-
ment and resolved to hope all would yet
be well.  As soon as the party was gone,
she determined to taste the fresh air, and
actordingly descended to the plantations
which alinost surrounded the house, but
she bad procceded a very few yards,
through a close serpentine walk, before she
almost repented, for she fancied she heard
voices near her, but soon after, they scem-
ed to die away, and she proceceded.  Her
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heart was heavy and she- sighed deeply.—
“ And this,” thought she, *¢ is my recep-
tion at the seat of my ancestors, the spot
I have so often heard my mother describe.
Ah, my dear father! when, on the plains
of India, thy soul was wafted to immortal
regions, how little didst thou suspect, what
thy child was destined to encounter ; tears
for a few minutes obscured her sight, and
when again she raised her eyes, they rest-
ed on a tall clegant looking man, who
was advancing towards her.

Involuntarily her head was averted, and
she would have passed, but to her utter
astonishment he prevented her.  The mo-
ment he spoke, she recognised him as be-
ing a gentleman, who had accosted her in
town while walking with her mother, who,
without assigning any reason had cautioned
her to avoid him, should she ever sec him
again. After this they had discovered
that he had lodgings near them, and she
perfectly remembered, that he had, more

F 4



104 JULIET.

than onece afterwards, attempted to en-
ter into conversation with her.

“ Is it possible Miss Monteith,” said
he, “that you do not recollect ine ? Good
heavens! how little did I expecet to meet
you here—surely the tale I have heard of
vour bearing some aflinity to this family
cannot be founded in truth.”

“T'o a stranger sir,” she answered,
“ cither that or any other circumstance
concerning me, can be of little moment,
ard I request you will suffer me to pro-
ceed,” but ere slie had time to pass, he
had seized her hand and detaining her by
force— '

- “TFrom the first moment I belield
you"—he began but he had scarcely utter-
cd the words, cre a female figure burst
suddenly upon them, from an abrupt tarnin
the walk, ““and is it possible Sir Henry,”
was pronounced in no very gently tone.
The haud of Juliet was in an instant li-
berated, and hardly knowing what she
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did, she fled with the rapidity of lighten-
ing, towards the mansion.  Iere panting
and breathless shie sought the apartment
she had so recently left, and sunk on the
first seat she reached. She had remained
there a very short space of time, when
Mrs. Alinond entered.

“Jlave you been in the plantations
Miss Monteith,” she asked.—Juliet gave a
brief recital of what had just occured.

“ How unfortunate that you should
meet my lady,” said she, “her Ladyship
is to follow the party, with Sir Henry Col-
ville, in lus curricle in an hour. I can’t
bear that Sir Tkenry, but tell me, what do
yorknow of him.”  Juliet now related alk
she knew of the voung Barouet, when just
as she bad ccased speaking, oneof the ser-
vaits entered, with a summons for the
young woman as she called her, to her
fady.

Poor Juliet followed himn wremblingly.
She found Lady Ellinor in a superb dress-

rFa
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ing room, her features were distorted by
rage, and turning haughtily towards her
she said.
~ % Whoever you are, who by some un-
accountable imposition have obtained ad-
mission into this house I beg you will un-
derstand, the fraud is discovered, and im-
mediately quit this place. I shall order
one of the servants, to conduct, you with-
out the confines of the park, and you may
be thankful for the lenity, which suffers
you to depart without punishment.”
Juliet would have remonstrated but her
faint tones were drowned by the loud voice
of her Ladyship, who arrogantly bade her
be silent, nor provoke her resentment far-
ther. Fearful and dejected, Juliet retired
from her presence in the hope of seeing
Mrs. Almond, and convincing her at least
how greatly she was injured, by such in-
jurious suspicions, but this consolation
she found was denied ber. The good
housc-keeper had orders not to see her.
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Collecting therefore the contents of her
small parcel, she followed the man, who
was deputed by his lady to conduct her
into the road, and once more became a
forlorn wanderer.
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CHAP. III.
A PEEP INTO THE WANDERER's HISTORY.

JULIET MONTEITH had, from the
period of her father’s death, been strug-
gling with all the miscries and inconveni-
encies of poverty and sickness. A very
small pittance, the gift of a bencficent

*friend in India, was all the reliance of her
mother and herself.  To add to it, Juliet
cmploycd herself in fancy works, when-
cver she could get an hour'’s leisure, and
by the bed side of her sick parent, pur-
sued with indefatigable perscverance, an
employment that might enable her to pro-
cure this beloved object of her anxiety, the
assistance she stood so greatly in need of.
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At the shop, where she disposed of her
works, she had more than once noticed an
clegant young man, who seemed to ob-
serve her with particular attention, and
one cvening, there being a riot in the
strpet, he had humanely come forward
and attended her throngh the mob. From
this time a sort of acquaintance com-
1menced, but the manners of the strunger
were so soft and respectful, that Julict
had no cause for apprehension.

Suddenly he disappearced, and several
times she had wvisited the shop without”
seeing him 5 when on returning home one

mornime, her wmoiher delivered her a let-

(AR
ter which she had received by the twa-

penny post. It contained these words—

To Mrs. Mounteith.

“ An unknown friend tukes this metliod
to request Mrs. Monteith will use the in-
closed for the relief of those neeessities,
which pecuniary aid can supply.—All at-
tempts to return it, or to discover the au-
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thor of this will be vain.—A total stranger
to her person, though not to her chardc-
ter; compassion for her misfortunes has
dictated a step, which to have taken more
openiy, might have been deemed insult.”

Juliet instantly fancied that she could
in every line rcad the sentiments of the
elegant stranger, and so firmly was she
persuaded, that he had learned their situ-
ation from the people of the shop, and had
taken this method to relieve them; that
with her mother’s concurrence she took
the inclosure, (a bank note of considerable
value,) in her pocket, in the hope of meet-
ing him, with the resolution of returning
it in her next visit to the shop, butin
vain ; the stranger was seen no more, and
though she summoned courage to make
inquires concerning him; all she could
learn was, that he was very fond of draw-
ings, and often frequented the shop to
purchase them.

But though Juliet beheld him not again,
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his image remained imprinted on her me-
mory, and his bencvolence was remem-
bered with never ceasing gratitude ; ithad
enabled her to procure the attendance of
a physician, and many necessary comforts
for her mother till her death.

The increasing indisposition of Mrs.
Monteith prevented her attending the
shop in future, and all traces of the gene-
rous stranger were completely lost. The
last injunction of her parent had been to
lose not a day, after her intermeut, ere she
sought the protection of her uncle, Sir
Edmund Harvey, so greatly did she dread
the trials to which the youth and extreme
beauty of Juliet might expose her.  Tho’
possessed of an excellent understanding, a
well informed mind, and the most amiable
heart, she was totally inexperienced in
the ways of the world. The early years
of Juliet had been passed in India, in a
spot th:: :ost secluded, for Monteith was
too poor to support his wife in affluence,
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and therefore chose that she should be
concealed from the knowledge of his
friends 2 yet even here, she was seen and
recognised by some of the othicers, whom
she had known in England ;5 one in parti-
cular, from whom she would have wished
to hide herself for ever.  Ile had been once
of her first lovers, hut Emmeline, above
all disguise, had frequently acknowledged
to Colonel (then Captain) Aveling, her
attachment to Monteith, and from that
hour made him her inveterate enemy.

He no soener diseovered  her retreat i
India, tlmn the wife became the object of
his pursuit in private, while the huasband
was that of the most bitter rancour ux
public.

A series of  insuits, so artfuily con-
trived, as only to be discoverable to those
for whom they were intended, sunk deep
into the mind oF Mounteith, embittered ali
his dompstic happiness, perpetually irvi-
tated his temper, and at length, in aie
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unfortimate moment, threw him so com-
pletely oftf” his guard, that, provoked he-
yond endurance, he defied the offender
publickly, he was immediately put under
an arrest, and brought to a ccurt martiol,
and such was the power and mfaceee of
his enciny, that, though generaily beloved
and wniversaily pitied, he was dismissed
the service.

“ A wounded spirit who can bear.” The
fortitude of Monteith was not proof against
disgrace; a scttlod molancholy took pos-
session of him, he spoke Bide, lost all re-
lish for society, and i a few months sunk
mto an uniimely grave. -

The widowed Emmeline and her-
child were, from motives of humanity,
received mto the family of General Mars-
den, then resident at Caleutta.  The ge-
neral knew wnd esteemed Monteith, he
adwired the bravery of his character, and
he truly commiscrated his fate.

Here, beneath the superintendauce of



114 JULIET.

Lady Ann Marsden, a woman of high
birth, sense, and talents, the young Juliet
rapidly improved. With the General’s
children she partook of the instructions of
an accomplished governcess, and her natu-
ral abilities became apparent.

11l she was seventeen, she knew sorrow
but by name, save at her father’s death ;
but just as she had attained that age, her
patroness died suddenly. The General
himsclf went into active scrvice, and his
family were dispersed amongst their mo-
ther's rclations.

Mrs. Monteith and her daughter, now
of necessity sought that part of the globe,

. where they hoped to find friendship, and
took their passage for England.

The foregoing circumstances, Jalict
had often heard from her mother, but the
carlier history of her father, she had alto-
gether been unacquainted with, till after
her death, when amongst her papers, she
found a sealed packet directed to her daugh-
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ter, it contained two or three posthu-
mous letters, on different subjects, written
as occasion offered. In onc of them she
read the following words :

“ In the world to which you must now
be introduced, my dcar Juliet, it may be
your fate to meet with all that remains of
your father’s family. It is therefore right
that the particulars, relating to his birth,
should be made known to you.

He was the natural son of Sir George
Aveling, a rich Baronet, and his mother
was a beautiful girl of good family, but
small fortune, his birth cost his unfortu-
nate mother her life, and he was reared in
privacy and seclusion. Sir George married,
and had onc only son, that Colonel Ave-
ling whose mplacable hatred of poor Mon-
teith, embittered his days, and finally
shortened his existence. While resident
in the cottage of his nurse, Monteith,
then a fine boy of twelve years old was
noticed by the Earl of Oglethorpe, the
father of Lady Ellinor Harvey, who with
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his lady, an only son and one daughter
rosided at the wanor-house in the sanie
neighbourhiood 5 his extraordinary beauty
of person first attracted the Earl's atten-
tion, his son was a sickly child of melan-
elioly habits and marmers and to amuse
the young heir, Menteith wos permitted
to play with hiun, and soon Lecame such
a favorite, that he was taken into the nouse

and brought up as a dependent on the fa-

s
mily.

Lord Oglethorpe’s son died young, but
he hiad made the el promise, to pro-
vide for his favourite Moiteith, who was
retained for his sake at the manor.

Here young as he was, his misfortunes
began, voung Aveling the only son of Mon-
teiti’s father by his lady, was a frequent
visitor at Oglethrepe bouse, where our
family were also intimate. It was my
fate to win the young heart of Mon-
teith, and Aveling declared himself his
rival.

Lady Ellinor found she was neglected,
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and her secret partiality for Monteith, led
to all the consequences that followed.—
Aveling, though he knew the affinity of
Monteith, would never acknowledge it,
but dreaded lest his talents and virtues
should induce his futher, if he onee be-
came known to him, to own and adopt
his clder son; but Sir George was too
anxious that the whole tale should be con-
signed to oblivion, to realize his appre-
hensions, and i oune of the few interviews
he had with Mouteith, he obliged him to
give a solemn promise, that he would ne-
ver avow the relationship.  Thus consign-
cd to neglect, by his natural friends; on
Lord Oglethorpe was Monteith’s ouly re-
hance.

Alas! indignant and wounded in his
feelings, by the unworthy treatment he
expericnced from his only parent, with
me he sought the sympathy, I was too
ready to give to his sorrows. Watched
by Lady Ellinor, persccuted by Avecling,
and devotedly attached to Monteith, I
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had no adviser, no kind monitor to warn
me of the consequences of error.—Young,
rash and imprudent, I cloped.—The rest
you know. Let my fate bc a warning to
my child and I shall not have lived and
died in vain.”

EMMELINE MoNTEITH.

Long had Juliet wept over the recital
of her parent’s sorrows, but she possessed
a well regulated mind, and an understand-
ing naturally strong; it had been cultivat-
ed with care, and cnabled her to judge
accurately ana impartially.

She saw that her father had acted
wrongly, and that the misfortunes, she
bewailed, had been incurred by his deser-
tion of his first benefactor, Lord Ogle-
thorpe, and his rashness in making Em-
meline the companion and partaker of his
imprudence.

“ But such,” thought Julict, « are the
consequences of wilful error. Innumera-
ble are the evils entailed on us by indis-
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cretion—Oh ! may I, in recurring to the
sad history of my par -+ learn to dis-
trust my own heast, ana vy due consider-
ation, to allow rcason and prudence, to
counteract the suggestions of passion and
inchnation.”

Dreadtully had her father been panish-
ed, for his ear'v devi.ions from right,
and humbly she trusted in ther final ex-
piation. The principles, of the Christian
religion, had been impressed .on her duc-
tile mind, by her penitent mother, as
well as by her kind instructresses in India,
and the consolation she now derived from
the purest source, enabled her to support
with some degree of firmness and hope,
the losz of her natural protectors, and the
melancholy reflection of being alone in
the world.

The depression of her spirits during her
Journey fromn town in the stage, seemed an
omen of the disappointment and humili-
ation, that awaited the unfortunate or-
phan, and once more driven forth to seck

~
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a home, her fortitude scemed to have for-
saken her.—Her faculties were suspended,
and she mechanically foliow e the servant
without knowing whither she meant to go,

and utterly unconscious of her own cal-
amitous situation.

Yecalled to recollection, by the man
saying. they were now without the park,
and that he was there ordered to leave her;
she was just collected enough to ask where
the road led to. To IHenwood and Rush-
dale was the reply and in a moment she
found herself alone.

Trembling and distressed she tottered to
a bank, and seating herself, a violent
burst of tears secemed to relieve the weight
on her heart. She cast a despairing look
towards the road, and “ Whither now
must I direct my steps®” was the ques-
tion on her lips, when the namc of Rusb—-
dale, to which the servant had said the
way led, suddenly occurred to her.—-
¢ Rushdale™” thought she; “ surely
have seen that name!” and hastily search-
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ing her pocket, she drew from it the card
of the bencvolent quaker.  Edward Mor-
den, Rushdale, wasthe address, and he had
assured her of an asylum, if she should
fail to find one at Harvey Lodge. Vague
aud uncertain as was the plan, it was the
only one she could form ; besides, she had
resolved to find the quaker, if it were only
to return the bank-note he had forced on
her acceptance at parting ; and as fast as
her tottering feet and dclicate frame would
suffer her, did she hasten forward. ¢ At
least,” thought she, “ I am getting farther
from the lodge, where only cruelty and
derision awaited me. But no; the good
housc-keeper, and the angel Lady Clara, -
must always be remembered with tender
gratitude.” More than onc finger-post
convinced her she was still in the right
mad, yet the way seemed incxpressibly
tedious.  Some houses on a green, form-
ing a scattered village, at length met her
1fiye.  This, oh this is Rushdale,”
thought she, with delight; for she was
voL. IL. G
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faint for want of food, and overcome with
weariness ; but here, alas! she was disap-
pointed : Rushdale was nearly three miles
distant.—* I must rest here, however,”
said she, drepping on a scat at the door of
a small public-hovse.—¢ Better walk in,
Miss,” said a Tat, good-humourcd looking
woman, who appeared to be the landlady.
Julict readily acquicseed, and desired she
might have some provisions. Some cold
meat was brought her, but she found her-
sclf intolerably thirsty, and discovered,
that though faint and exhausted, she had
no inclivation to cat. The horrid idea of
illness, in a situation so utterly destitute,
rushed with bitterness on her mind, and
again the wish of imploring the assistance
and advice of the Quuker, impelled her to
hasten, while she was yet able to totter
on, to Rushdale.—¢ Lauk, Miss, you are
quite ill; I am sure youn can’t walk so
far,” said the talkative landlady.—< Ob,
yes, if you can only hear of any person
going that way ; I amn not accustomed to
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walk alone,” said Julict.—* No, indeed.”
said Mrs. Weldon ; ¢ besides, it’s a loucly
walk, over the heath and through the
wood. I'll go ask a ncighbour; they often
send over to Rushdale,” and away she ran.—
Poor Julict sat, during her absence, as it
she were stupified; her colourless lips
quivered with apprehension, her thirst in-
creased, and her head burned violently.
T'he landlady returned in a few minutes,
with the welcome intelligence, that “ little
Tom, her ncighbour’s son, and his don-
key, laden with earthen-ware, were going
to set off for Rushdale in half an hour.—,
< Well, sure this is lucky,” said Mrs.
Weldon : ¢ "T'om is a good-natured boy, )
and if you are tired, a chance but he'll let
vou ride.’—Iiad Juliet beeu in health and
spirits, she would bave smiled at the
thought of riding Tom’s donkey ; but, as
it was, the hope of reaching an asylum
was all that possessed her mind, and she
could ouly thank Mrs. Weldon, and ex-
press her anxiety to set out. A very short

G 2
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time had elapsed, when intelligence was
brought, that Tom and his donkey were
ready, and Juliet, with her littlc parcel,
once more sallied forth ; but, at the door,
they were stopped from proceeding, by a
hallooing and shouting in the street. It
appcared to be caused by a handsome cur-
ricle, containing a gentleman, and at-
tended by several servants, round which
had gathered a mob of rustics. At sight
of the curricle, Mrs. Weldon almost
pushed Julict down, in her eagerness to
put on a clean apron, and then hastening
back as quickly, ¢ Stop a- minute, my
dcar,” said she, © you can’t go on yet;”
and then, to the surprise of Julict, she
Joined the mob in their shouting, curtsey-
ing at every word, as if desirous to draw
the attention of the gentleman in the cur-
ricle, .which procceded slowly through the
village, .its inmate bowing on each sidc of
him, to the people as he passed. But
what were the feclinge.of Juliet, when, in
th: glance of curiosity, which she threw
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on this apparently popular character, she
discovered the benevolent young stranger,
whom she had so often mct at the fancy-
work shop. The colour that had so long
forsaken her checks, in 2 moment tinged
them with the deepest red, and waes sue-
ceeded by a hue, hivid as death.  She
trembled violently, and dropped on the
bench in the little porch. The curricle,
in the mean time, passed; and the traus-
ports of the landlady, having, in some de-
gree, subsided, she observed Juliet.—
* Don’t he look delightfully ?” said shej;
“ An’t he a sweet youth "—“ Who then,
is 1t asked Juliet, in an alimost inarticu-
late tone.  “ Who is it #” cried Mrs. Wel-
don; “ Why where can you have come
from, not to know the dear young *Squire,
Sir Edmund Harvey’s son? To be sure,
he is coming down to celebrate his being
of age, and joyous doings we shall have.
Twenty years was I head laundry-maid in
the family, and never does he pass with-
out a bow to Jane.”
e 3
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¢ Sir Edmund Iarvey's son ! repeated
Julict, looking inquisitively, but wildly,
at hcr informant.”
¢ Yes, Sir Edmund Harvey’s only son
aud heir,” replied Mrs. Weldon; “ the best
and most amiablest young gontleman in
tie world. e is to be married to Lady
lara Melgrove, and she’s as amiable as
he is, more emiabler she cannot be.

But, lauk, I've a good mind to walk
over to Rushdale with you, and tell my
sister Bridget the news.  Bridget was cook
there, while I was laundry-aid, and she

married the shop-keeper at Rush. ale, and
'.,he loves the very sight of the young
"Squire.

Yes, it’s a fine afternoon. Tom can wait
half an hour, T dare say, while I geta bit
of dinuer, and then I'll leave "em to finish
the ironing, and step over to Ilushdale
with you.”—Though Julict was not sorry
to have an addition to their party, in the
loncely walk to Rushdale, she decply re-
gretted the delay 5 but she had no alterna-
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tive. Mrs. Weldon must get a bit of din-
ner, she said; and it was not till after four
o’clock, through many diiticulties and de-
lays, that they set out on their expedi-
tion.

G 4
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CHAP. 1V.
MORE DISASTERS.

MRS. WELDON was large and bulky
in her figure. To walk fast was, there-
fore, impracticable ; but she was in no par-
ticular hurry, she said; for her sister’s
husband, the shop-keeper, kept a tax’d
cart, and would drive her home. Be-
sides, luckily there was a moon. All these
sources of consolation to Mrs. Weldon,
were, however, little comfort to poor Ju-
lict, whose strength, which had been fast
receding from the time she left town,
scemed to fail her at every step.  “ Lauk,
how you totter, child,” said Mrs. Weldon,
leaning her whole weight on the slender
arm of her companion. ¢« Miss is tired,”
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said Tom; “ she may ride a bit, if she
will ;” but Juliet had never been on a don-
key, and was afraid to mount it. < In
truth,” said Mrs. Weldon, ¢ I am rather
tired too, and I don’t know whether I
won’t mount myself, for a little way or so.”
This hint, however, received no encou-
ragement from Tom, who looked at the
figure of Mrs. Weldon, and then at the
donkey, as if he had too much regard for
the animal to press the matter. They
were now more than a mile on their way.
It was a dark lowering evening. They had
nearly crossed the heath, and were ap-
proaching the wood.—* Well, it don’t
signify ; F am so tired,” said Mrs. Wel-.
don, “ that I must ride, if its only a few
yards; so come, Tom, help me up.” Poor
Tom scratched his head, and, as he passed
Julict, muttercd, in an under voice,
¢ She'll kill the donkey, and break all the
pots, I count.” But there was no ap-
peal 5 and now the great difhiculty was,
bow she was to mount. The united
G
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strength of Tom and Julict appeared
quite inadequate to the task of assisting
her, though both willingly lent their little
aid, and they were vainly trying to heave
her on the back of the poor ass, when a
phaeton, with two geutlemen in it, at-
tended by one servant, came tnview. The
grotesque appearance of the groupe in-
stantly drew their attention, and almost
as iustantly excited their langhter.  The
phacton stopped, aud reiterated  peals of
wmirth burst upon their cars, from tie in-
mates of the vehicle, at witae; o ihe
aukward atteripts of Julict and her asast

ant to scat thcir unwieldy cowprnin oo
her steed.— What are them there sparks
a grinning at, T wouder?” said Xivs. Wel-
done—* At us, §connt,” sai:i ooy, o
ning in bis torn—** They bad better inind
their owi bDsness,” said she, © thaas

there, tealing funof people”  Fhen, cb-
serving the servaut, © Come hore, young
man,” satd she, © and just Jend o hand,

will you.”  'This drew forth a fresh st



JULIET. 131

of laughter. Julict was terriied.  She
turned her head away, and tried to conceal
her face; for she had almost immediately
recognized Sir Henry Colville ; but it was
too late.  Iler mourning dress made her
ton reirarkable not to be known, and the
Lt L ban s moment lcaped from the
phacto, #9d vu- at her side.—* Again
are v *m 7 Lcod ne, with a look of un-
ddnantred atenee. ¢ This is unexpeet-
' .obasloyd, yenare the very person
I evas iu cwich of. 'The devil a creature
we D ote’ ae, at the lodge, which way

Vo >. I have been wretched
sl v ooruee my il fate brought that
i tardy Lillinov forward, at the very
r.oned would have told you—." A loud
sC o Mrs. Weldon here  inter-
ru . She had overset the two pan-
HLr +.riieuwere, and had thrown poor
Torw . v the donkey, by thic mis-

chizvoes eonntvanee of St Heary'™s ser-
vant,  Julict flew to the assistance of the
poor hoy ; aund Mrs. Weldon, in a violent

.
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rage, was boxing the footman’s cars. Sir
Henry pursued Julict, and assisted in
raising T'om unhurt.

“ For God’s sake, how came you here
with such a party!” said the baronet;
“ but we are losing time. Suffer me to
offer you my protection. My carriage and
servants shall immecdiately convey you to
an asylum, where all that wealth can give
shall be your’s,” and he scized her hand,
with a look that terrified her.

In as firm a voice as she covld com-
mand, she unhesitatingly rgeced his
offcrs, entreating him not to insult her by
'a?repctition of them; but she was cen-
demned to hear them repeated with the
most insulting  additions, till suddenly
littleT'oin coming ‘up to her, said, *“ Here’s
the waggon coming; it is going to Rusb .
dale. Now, Miss, if you wants to get
away from that there gentleman, yoa had
better go in it” ¢ Oh, gladly, thank-
fully,” said the almost exhausted Juliet.—
« Ah, do, child,” said Mrs. Weldon, ¢ and
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I'll go with you; for I am bruised to
death, and so stiff’ that I can’t move, aund
I'll stay all night with my sister, if it’s
only to go before a justice, and get that
there fellow put in the cage” “ You
may go where you please, certainly,” said
Sir Henry ; ¢ but excuse me, if I insist
on taking care of this young lady. She
is the nicee of a particular friend of mine,
from whom she has eloped, and I shall
make a point of restoring her to her fa-
mily.” ¢ No, no,” said little Tom, (who,
in the mean time, had interested the wag-
goners in Juliet’s cause,) “ we know bet-
ter. Miss shall go in the waggon, if Miss
likes.  Yon said nothing about all this at’
first; did he, Miss® < For heaven's
sake, protect me fron him!” said Juliet,
looking pitcously at the waggoners. ¢ In-
decd I have not cloped, though T am very
frieddless.” ¢ Are you friendless?” said
onc of the men. ¢ Why then you shan't
be friendless no longer; aud it you want
to go to Rushdale, you shall go in the wag-
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gon, and welcome;” and he caught Juliet
up in his arms, aud, bearing her oft’ tri-
umphantly, scated her i the waggon,
where the other man had already placed
Mrs. Weldon.  « Take care you don’t
break it down, mistress,” said the sauey*
footman, aud ran grinning away at his
own wit; while his master, enraged and
disappointed, was obliged to return o his
phacton, and drove off, swonring furionsly
that he would be revenged on the wag-
goners: of whose athletic forus, ic was
evident, hie was in some apprehens.or.
Julict and her companion drove slowly
on in their heavy vehicle, and it was ‘ate
in the evening when they approached the
village of Rushdale.  Mrs. Welden bit-
terly  complained  how much  she  was
Lraised ad hurt by her fell 5 and was so
abscrbed 1y Dier own complaints, that she
paid little attention to her unfortunate fel-
low traveiier, who, pale, fiint, and ex-
hausted, reclined against some large pack-

ages, with which the waggon was laden,



JULIET. 135

scarcely conscious of her own calamitous
situation, and with the image of Harvey,
the benevolent stranger, constantly biefore
her meuntal sight. Suddenly vaising her-
self, just at the cutrance of the viliage—
“ I never thought of it before, my dear,”
said Mrs. Weldon, ¢ but pray, who may
you be going to sce at Rushdale #”—Juliet
showed the Guaker’s card.—< Oh, Mor-
den, the Quaker!” eried Mrs. Weldon.—
“ Do you know him " asked Juliet.—
“ Ob, every body knows him,” she an-
swered, ¢ and a wuithy good ereature hie
is, by what I hear of hiim, and does more
caod than all the country besides."—Julict
wishied to hear more concerning him, but
extrewie weakness and cmoiion seened to
have totally overpowers:d her fenltios, and
when the wapgon stenped, she was borue
fifeless From i to the .

AMrs. Voldun was muech alarmed, and
forgot all her own complaints, Lier assi-
duity to recover Lier unfortunate youug
companion, which she had no sooner cl-
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fected, than she said, ¢« Well, my decar, if
you are able to walk, I'll go with you as
far as Mr. Morden’s house, for I am sure
you are rot fit to go by yourself.”

Juliet thanked her, and clinging to her
arm, they proceeded along the village.—
“ Yes, yes, I'll notleave vou till T see you
safe,” said the good-natured creature ;
¢ though that good-for-nothing fcllow has
almost killed me; and besides, [ ain so
tired, I am ready todie. I am sure cvery
bone aches, I am so shook with that tnm-
ble,” At any other time, Juliet mnust
have smiled at the ludicrous distress of
the poor woman; but now, her own 1ae-

"lancholy thoughts and fearful anticipations
engaged her whole mind; and when they
stopped at the door of a handsome house,
she trembled so violently, that Mrs. Wel-
don was obliged to exert all her strength
to support her.

The door was opened by a maid servant,
who, in answer to Mrs. Weldon’s enquiry,
whether Mr. Morden was at home? said,
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* No; Ma'arh; my master and his sister
are gone into Yorkshire. He only came
home last night, and found a letter, that
obliged him to set out this afternoon.”—
“ Why, here’s a pretty job!” cried Mrs.
Weldon. ¢ What's to be done now, I
wonder ?” ¢ God knows,” said the sinking
Julict; ¢ for now, indecd, I have lost my
only hope.” ¢ No, no,” said Mrs. Wel-
don ; ¢ not so bad as that, neither. Come,
you shall go with me to my sister’s ; she
is a good-natured :oul, and there we can
talk about what you shall do.”

They now turned back, and Julict,
roused to exertion by a view of her dread-’
ful and forlorn situation, summoncd reso-
lution to give Mrs. Weldon the outlines
of her story.—The good woman listened
to her attentively, but had hardly patience
to hear the whole before she exclaimed—
“ Why, I never heard any thing so
shameful and unnatural in my life. I
only wish I had known this sooner.  Ah,
poor thing! I sce how it is. Nobody

(1)
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knows Lady Illinor Harvey better than
Jane VVcl(lon_. You are not the only per-
son she has treated ill.  However, cheer
up, my dear; Sir Edmund is a good man,
though he is rather odd, and suffers my
lady to manage him so; and when he
knows the truth of the story, he’ll make
it all up to you, depend upon it. And as
to Mr. Ilarvey, he is neither more nor less
than an angel.”

Julict assented; with her whole heart,
to this declaration ; but she forbhore viving
et compunion reason to think, that the
had any other knowledge of him, than
"¢t she had obtained {rom her.

They soou reached the shop kept by
Mrs. Weldon's sister, whom they found at
tea with her husband.  They were a vul-
gar, good-natured couple, who listened,
with staring wonder, to the tale Mrs.
Weldon volubly related of her own adven-
tures and misfortuncs, and those of her
young friend. A sharc of Mrs. Weldon’s
bed, for that night. was offered Juliet,
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who, from uticr distress, was compelled
thankfully to accept it.  She retired carly
to rest, and after a night of repese, which
her extreme fatigue of body and mind ren-
dered nccessary and acceptable, she arose
much refreshed, and her mind {far more
tranquil than on the preceding dav.  She
had been censiler ng, whether it would
not be pradent to write to Sir Edmund,
relate her Little tale, and rafer to her mo-
ther’s pepers, for proof thiat she was ac-
tually the niece, to whoin he bad pro-

mised Dis protection.  fhat she might
ut this plan in execution, she thorgit it
would be desirable to coutinue i that
neighbeurlivod 5 and she could devise no
more eligible scheme, than to ask Mrs.
Weldos sister to reecive her as a lodger
for a short time, till she could procure
an auswer from Sir Bdmand.
he was on the point of mentioning her
wishes, as they sat at breakfast in the lit -
tle parlour behind the shop, when suddenly
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Mr. Muggen the shopkeeper jumped up,
and exclaimed—

“ Why sure here’s our landlord,” and
Juliet obscrved through the glass door a
man on horscback. ¢ Yes, it is he sure
cnough,” repeated Mr. Muggen, “ Bridget,
look about you, and put away the litter;
he’ll walk in, for he is conie about the lease
of the shop.”

“ I will walk up stairs,” said Juliet.

“ No, Miss, no,” said Mrs. Mucgen,
“ You need not go away, for though he is
a'very rich man, Mr. Hobbleton is not in
the lcast proud.”

Julict heard the name with surprise, bt
had no time for inquiry before her stage-
coach acquaintance entered, and iminedi-
ately reeognised her.

“ Well, Miss, this is odd enough,” he
exclaimed. ¢ Herc it’s only a day or two
ago, that I parted from you at Sir Edinund
Harvey's Park Gate, and who would have
thought of meeting you so soon again jix
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Mathew Muggen’s shop, of all places in
the world.”

The ftears stood in Juliet's eyes, and
Mrs. Weldon, who, to do her justice, had
much humanity in her disposition, made
no ceremony of endeavouring to interest
this rich nan in the fate of the poor or-
phan, by plainly relating the reception she
had met with at Harvey Lodge, and the
nature of her claims on Sir Bdmund. Mr.
Hobbleton listened with great attention.

¢ Well, Miss,” said he, “ I am sure I
am very sorry for you, and I do not know
as ever | see a young person before, as I
was so much took with. You know I told
you I should be glad to sce you at Hobble-
ton Hall, and you shall be welcome there
directly to stay as long as you choose.

¢ ] can’t say as [ ever was fond of having
women in a house, they make a deal of
chattering and noise, but I'm mistaken if
you are not quite of a different sort ; be-
sides I have had a sort of a misfortune
happen to me, and that is, that a brother
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of mine is dead, and has made me the
guardian to his daughter, and there I've
been el to take her home, anl she is
a sad plagne to me, for she is as wild as
any colt in the world. T wanted her to go
to scheol, but she said she did not like
school, and so I let her have her own way.
She is a good-natured thing as can be, and
really very droll and funny, but she wants
taming ; besides, she’ll have a fine fortin,
and ought to learn a lictle, so I am think-
ing, Miss, if you could learn her o be-
have quiet aud well, as you do, instead of
Jumping over sticks, and riding about ugon
donkics, why it would be doing m2 a ser-
vice, and you would have a comnfortable
home at Hobbleton IHall, till Sir Edinund
and Lis lady chioose to beliave like rela-
tions as they ought.”

“ There,” cried the delighted Mrs. Wel-
don, “ I'n sure I never heard any thing
so lucky in my life. Well, this will quict
my mind about you.”

“ You are a very good kind of woman,
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Mrs. Weldon,” said Mr. "obblctnn, « 'md
for your aood-nane < nad eare of this poor
thi. . a0 <hall always be welcone to
Hobbleton all”

It was now Juliet's part to speak, and
she thanked Mr. lm')hlvtnu with «ll the
fervent gratitude she foit for the offer, and
declaved herself ready to evinee it, by
shewing every attention to his nicee,

“ I have never,” said she, @ andertaken
the cflice of tuition, but I shall glally ex-
ert my=elf to recall what I have been
taught, that I way bencefit Miss Hobble-
ton by my instructions.”

“ I dare say, Miss,” said Mr. Hobbleton,
“ we shall do vastly well, and the sconer
you come the better, for that young thing
turns the house “topsey-turvey, because
there is mnobody to keep lier within-
bounds.”

“ Why, then, suppose you go in the
coursc of to-day, my dear,” said Mrs. Wel-
don.

« Yes,” said Mr. Hobbletop, “and I'll
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go home and send my chay for Miss, and
when you have a mind to come and see
her, Mrs. Weldon, pray do; for I like
people that shew kindness to one ano-
ther.” '

All was now soon arranged ; Mr. Hob-
blcton settled his business with the shope
keeper, and rode off, and in about an hour
and a half, a handsome one-horse chaise
was driven up to the door, by a servant in
a plain livery ; he inquired for Miss Mon-
teith, and Juliet, taking a kind and grate-
ful leave of her friends, set forward for
Hobbleton Hall.
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CHAP. V.

HOBBLETON HALL.

JULIET arrived, after a short drive,
at the house of Mr. Hobbleton, where its
owner was ready to receive her. He wel--
comed her with his usual good-huinour,
and introduced her to his nicce, Lydia, a
very fine, hand e girl, about sixtecn;
who in the dress” and with the manner of
a child, was amusing herself with sliding
down the balustrades of a staircase, that
descended to the hall; she looked alarmed
at first sight of Juliet, and hanging down
her head, pouted, and mutteriug somne
saucy speech, suddenly darted away, and
fled towards the stable.

¢ Come back, Liddy,” cried her uncle,

VOL. 1. H
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with a loud voice of extreme anger; but
she was quite out of hearing, and turning
to Juliet, * Pray, Miss,” said he, “ don’t
be daunted by her. To be sure she is a
sad saucy jade, but I hope you’ll mend her
manners, for really, at present, I have no
peace of my life. It is surprising what an
expense her pranks have been to me in
the little time she has been here. She
lamed my best horse only the other day,
with galloping it till she threw it down
and broke its knees, so I was forced to buy
her a donkey in my own defence, and it is
not long ago that she spoiled me a very
‘good coat and hat, and an excellent wig as
good as new, by going dressed up in them
to Barford fair, and coming home in a
thunder storm. I am for ever obliged to
pay for her breaking down hedges, and
throwlng her ball at people’s windows.”
Juliet could not forbear smiling at this
hist of gricvances, and readily promiscd her
utmost endeavours should be exerted, to
tame the hitherto incorrigible Lydia. He
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now led Juliet to the parlour, which was
small, and communicated with a dining-
room rather larger. The whole house was
indeced in miniature, but it seemed con-
structed and furnished for the peculiar
ease and comfort of the possessor. There
were large easy chairs in every room in
the house, that Mr. Hobbleton might take
his nap after dinner comfortably, wherever
it happened to suit him.

The old deaf housc-keeper, a dirty girl,
a cook, a gardener, ‘[im the footman, and
a boy, were all the members of the house-
hold, in which there was no regularity and
little comfort, except -at mcals, when, as’
the servants knew that their places de-
pended on their attention, every thing was
done in order, and the table constantly
spread with the choicest luxuries, four
timnes in a day, according to the favourite
system detailed by Mr. Hobblcton in the
stage-coach.

At dinner, which was served about threc
o'elock, Miss Lydia made her appearince,

H2
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but still with a most terrific scowl on her
naturally fine features. Juliet endeavoured,
by some trifling good-humoured attentions,
to render her less forbidding, but she found
there would be no small difficulty in ac-
complishing the task of civilizing the little
rustic.

The dinner consisted of the choicest de-
licacies, of which Mr. Hobbleton and his
niece cat so voraciously, as to astonish Ju-
lict, whose naturally small appetite was
rendered more delicate by indisposition
and anxicty. Neither of these causes,
however, operated to prevent her com-
panions from indulging their favourite pro-
pensity, and during the whole meal, not
onc word was spoken, save the nccessary
" invitations, refusals, and acquiescence. It
was a maxim with Mr. Hobbleton, never
to talk while he was eating: he said it
hindered business.” This he gave Juliet
to understand, and she was glad to be
spared the task of conversation.

The moment the cloth was removed,
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Miss Lydia started up, and was running
out of the room, but her uncle calling her
back, insisted on her re-scating hersclf,
which with a great deal of pouting and se-
veral saucy answers, she was at length
obliged to do.

“ Lydia,” said Mr. Hobbleton, ¢ this
young lady, Miss Montcith, is kind
enough to come here on purposc to teach
you a little, and make you a genteel young
lady like herself.”

“ I don’t want any body to teach me,
said Lydia, “ so she need not give herself
any trouble.”
¢« Nonsense child,” said her uncle, «“ I"
tell you she is come on purpose.”

“ Well then, she may teach you if she
likes it,” said Lydia,  she shan’t teach
me, I can tell her,” and she was again en-
deavouring to make her escape, but her
uncle would not suffer her to depart.

¢ Presently,” said he, I shall take my
nap, and then you can take a walk with
Miss, and shew her the garden,” and turn-

H 3
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ing to Juliet, he added, ¢ and pray Miss
do just as you please here. I give you free
leave to be your own mistress, and I turn
Liddy quite over to your management.”

So saying, he arose from table, and seat-
ing himself in his arm chair, adjusted his
cushion for a nap. “ There now, the old
gentleman is nodding, we may go,” cried
Lydia, and without farther ceremony, she
darted past Juliet, and flew out of the
room. All traces wcere now lost of her;
Julict, however, resolved to be patient
and persevering, and try to conciliate the
‘young romp by the most gentle means in
her powcer.  After having been some ‘time
in her own chamber, she descended, and in
the hall met one of the maid scervants, of
whomn she inquired for Miss Ilobbleton.
¢ Oh,” replied the girl, “ God knows, but
most likely playing at trap ball with Tom
in the orchard.”

Thither Juliet proceeded, but no Lydia
appeared; and as she rcturned to the house
she beheld her pupil galloping across the
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heath on which the house stood, on a
.donkey, without a suddle. She leaped from
her steed when she came to the door, and
calling to the foot-boy—* herc Tom,” said
she, ¢ take carc of Jenny, for I shall often
have a ride on her, in spite of all the go-
vernesses in the world,” and she looked
saucily at Julict, who made no answer, but ‘
quietly asked her, if she was not afraid to
ride without a saddle and alone? Lydia
looked surprised at the gentleness of her
manner, and answered with more éivility,
than she had yet spoken.

Julict hailed the favourable symptom
with jov, and claimed the pernnission Mr:
ITobbleten had given her, to see the gar-
den.—Lydia, who scldom walked, ran
forward towards the folding gates, and
opened them; it was extensive, and in-
closed with a high wall.

Every vegetable luxury was cultlvated
m the greatest profusion, and the choicest
fruits covered the walls, which the young
lady, sans ceremonie, devoured in silence,

H4
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till suddenly turning round, and sceing
Juliet intently observing her, she said—

* Why~ don’t you cat some apricots too,
mstead of standing staring there?”

“ I will take one if you will have the
goodness to gather it for me,” answered
Juliet.

“ One!” said Lydia, “La, I cat forty
in a day—I would not thank you for less
than ten at a time.”

“I am sorry to hear it,” said Juliet,
calmly.

“ Why ?” asked Lydia, fixing her large
black eyes full on her face.

" ¢ Becausc it is by no mcans an elegant
or an amiable habit to eat voraciously,”
she answered.

¢ Oh, you nced not give yourself the
troublc to lecture me,” said her pupil,
« for I shall never attend to you—I have
always been used to do as I like, and 1
shan’'t be forced now to do any thing
against my will.”

« Belicve me,” said Juliet, “ I have no
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intention of forcing you to do any
thing.”

¢« Then what did you come here for
asked Miss Lydia. .

¢ Merely in compliance with the wishes
of Mr. Hobblcton,” answered Juliet. I
am ill and unhappy, it therefore would not
suit cither my health or spirits to use
great exertion.  In gratitude to Mr. Hob-
bleton, I shall afford you cvery assistance
in my power; but assurce yourselt, how-
ever desirable such a situation may be, I
shall never give myself the trouble to force
any onc whom I find incorrigible, sim-
ply because I shall not think you worth
the undertaking.”

“ La! I am very sorry you are ill,” said
Miss Hobbleton, and an involuntary look
of pity was immediately visible on her
handsome countenance. ¢ Bat I dare say
if you would ride my donkey, and cat as
much frait as I do, you would be better.”

“ I should have no objection to ride
your donkey,” said Julict, siniling, ¢ pro~

n
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vided you would suffer me to have a sad-
dle.”— And will you let me ride it too"”
asked Lydia.-—¢ Certainly,” said Juliet.
“ and will accompany you whenever yot;
please.”—“ Why then, I really think I
shall like you at last,” said the thoughtless
Lydia; ¢ but you must not make me read
and learn lessons, and all that stuff.” “ On
the contrary,” said Juliet, < I will only
require you to make the trial ; and if you
find yon prefer ignorance to knowledge, I
will cven join in soliciting your uncle, ne-
ver to oblige you to learn any thiug.”
Juliet .would not have yielded thus, if
she had not felt an internal conviction
that, though she had much to struggle
with, she should yet finally conquer.—
The countenance of her young charge
beamed with intelligence ; nor was it a
false index of her mind. Her understand-
ing was naturally good, and her talents
quick, but she was wholly uncultivated.
She had been reared in ignorance of the most
common acquirements ; and having only
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associated with servants, her manners were
rude and unforined. Her uncle was gre‘atly
surprised to scc her enter quietly with
Juliet to tea, when the dinner scene was
acted over again.  After which, Mr. Hob-
bleton repaired to his club, which he fre-
quented cvery evening, and Juliet was
again left alonc.

There were no books, nor musical in-
strament, in the house, and she had some
difficulty to find employment for herself ;
for Miss Lydia saved her all trouble on
her account, by disappearing immediately
after the departure of her uncle, saying
she should be back presently. Juliet
would have stopped her, but that was im- |
possible ; she was out of the house and on
her donkey in a minute, and (with Tom
runumg, shouting, and hallooing by her
side) galloped off towards Barford, the
nearest market town. She returned in
about two hours, and said she had only
been to buy a ball for Tom, because she
bad lost his, by throwing it at a stage-
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coachman the day before, as he drove
along the road, for clanging his whip at
her, and calling her a tomboy.

Juliet forbore, for the present, to re-
monstrate ; and when Mr. Hobbleton re-
turncd to supper, she ventured to ask if
some books might be provided ?

He desired she would order any thing
she liked ; and she availed herself of the
perinission, to send for such publications
as might be usctul, and a piano-forte,
from town. The latter was a great acqui-
sition for herself at present 5 all attempts
to instruct her pupil, she was aware,
would be vain; but the regular good-
humour and firmness of temper, which she
evinced towards the wild Lydia, soon be-
gan to have the desired effect. At first
she only yawned, or weut to steep, when
her uncele insisted on her remaining in the
room while Juliet read or played ; but at
length she began to listen, particulacly
when Miss dMonteith sung ; and Mr. Hob-
bleton was so much delighted, that he ac-
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tually requested she would favour him,
now and then, with a tune or a song.

Her mild and amiable deportment,
greatly won on her good-hearted, though
vulgar benefactor, whose kindoess and in-
dulgence were unbounded ; particularly
when he began to discern an evident alter-
ation in the maancrs of his hitherto incor-
rigible niece.

One evening, when Mr. Hobbleton re-
turned, at his accustomed hour, from his
club, he said— I have met with somec-
thing very odd, to-night, that [ don’t
much like. The whole way from the
crown, I saw a man following me, wrapped
up in a great-coat; and I wn very much
mistaken if it was not our silent stage-
coach accuintance, Miss, who, I dare say,
you remember.”

Julict did indeed remember him ;3 and
she ashed whether the stranger had spoken,
or appeared to reeognize him?

“ No, not he,” said Mr. HobbLlcton ;
but he passed me twice, and I lost sight
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of him by the copse yonder. I do not
much like his lurking about here; for if
he is the persou I suspeet, he’s morve than
half crazy, as people say. You heard how
oddly he answered me, when I just men-
tioned the owner of the hermitage was
such a queer character.  Now, to tell you
the truth, I have a strong suspicion, that
it's the very man himself, Mr. Deumore,
as he is called ; and some say, that is not
hits true name, neither.”

She further gathered, from Mr. Hobble-
ton, that this eccentric personage had
taken possessien of the estate called The
Hermitage, a yecar or two beforc. The
late possessor had been dead more than
ten years.  He had no family, and it was
not publicly known to whom his property
had devolved, till this person suddenly ap-
peared, taking possession as the heir of
the deceased ; but where ke came from,
or who wecre his connexions, remained
unknown. He associated with nobody,
had never returned the visits of the neigh-
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bouring gentry, and was seldom scen be-
yond the precincts of his own domain.

Juliet could not help connecting the
strange behaviour of the traveller in the
stage with Mr. Hobbleton’s present rela-
tion, and involuntarily felt a degree of
alarm, for which she could scarcely ac-
count.

The next day, when Mr. Hobbleton
came in to dinner, ¢ Well, Miss,” said
he, ¢ all our stage-coach acquaintance
seem to find us out. I have met with the
quaker-gentleman  to-day, and we have
had a long conversation about you. He
was quite pleased to hear of you ; for Mrs.
Weldon came up while we were talking in
the market place, and told him all about
your trouble at finding him absent when
you went to his house, and I dare say he
1s a very good Kkind of man ; so I told him,
if he had a mind to come and see you,
he'd be welcome at the Hall ; for though
1 don’t much like your yea and nay broad-
brimmed folks in general, yet I thought, as
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he was so kind to you, it was but right to
be civil to him.”

Julict thanked him fervently, and felt
happy in the thought of having an oppor-
tunity of acquitting herself of her obliga-
tion to Morden, by returning the bank-
note he had so humancly and delicately
put into her hand at partiug.

¢« Should not you like to go to Rush-
dale to sce him ?” said Lydia.

¢« Indeed,” said Julict, « it would, I
believe, be only right for me to wait on
him, now that I know he is at home;
for, the very reason why [ wish to sec
him, nay prevent him from coming here,
conscious as he i1s of his own benevo-
lence.” '

¢ Well, then, you can go to-morrow,”
said Lydia, ¢ and I'll drive you.”

“ Yes,” said her uncele, ¢ and turn her
into a ditch, and break her neck. No, o,
none of your pranks; Tin shail drive
Miss, when she wishes to go.”

It was therefore decided, that Tin
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should drive Juliet to Rushdale on the fol-
lowing morning ; and as Lydia insisted on
going also, and her uncle had never been
in the habit of contradicting her, the dogy
key was prepared for her to be of the
party.
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CITAP. VI

A VISIT, A FAIR, AND AN ACCIDENT.

AT the appointed hour, the party set
forward to Rushdale, and drove to the
same door, where, a month before, Juliet
had expericnced the disappointment of
finding Morden absent. No such disap-
pointment now awaited her.  Mr. Morden
was at hieine; lic was rcading alone in a
ncat parlour, where every thing corre-
"sponiicd with the unassuming appearance
of the owner. He arosc on their entrance,
and a glow of pleasure was diffused over
his benevolent countenance at the sight of
Juliet.

“ I rejoice to see thee, friend,” said he,
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““ and to observe that thou appearest in

better health than when we last met.”

Julict thanked him; and being seated,
she entered on the snbject of her visit,m—
* It was due at once,” said she,  to ex-
press my thanks for your humanity toa
stranger, and to relurn the only part of
the obligation in my power. Since that
time, I have been so fortunate as to meet
with a friend in Mr. Hobbleton, who, by
giving mc employment, and an asylum in
his house, has enabled me to rely on my
own cxcrtions in future.”

So saying, she would have placed the
paper, containing the bank note, on the
table, but he prevented hier—

“ Thou wouldest not, I am persvaded,”
said he, ¢ hurt the feelings of any per-
son.”

« Oh, not for the world.”

“ Then keep this trifle,” said he ; © and
when thou mectest a fellow crcature who
.nceds such aid, bestow it as thy heart and
thy judgment shall direct.”
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Juliet could no longer refuse to replace
the note in her pocket, and Morden in-
mediately left the room ; he returned in a
few minutes, and introduced to them his
sister. Anna Morden, in the dress and
with the manners of a rigid quaker, was
a beautiful young woman of four and
twenty.  She teok Juliet’s hand, and with
a smile of benevolence said—

“ T have heard of thy mecting with my
brother, and have felt so much interested
for thec, as to rcgret very sincerely the
journey which was a source of disappoint-
ment to thee. Most gladly should 1 have
received and wclcomed thee to my bro-
ther’s housc, but I rejoice to hear thou hast
found an ecligible asylum.”

Julict warmly thanked her, and stated
the terms on which she was at present an
inmate with Mr. Hobbleton ; ¢ I fear,” said
Miss Morden, ¢ that thy health and spirits
are not quite adequate to the task assign-
ed thce; but a mind, anxious to secure
independence by its own ecxertions, and
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that providence which seldom fails to as-
sist the gond. will eaable thee T trust to
proceed without injury o tiwself)”

Wihile the fair quaker spoke, the large
dark eyes of Lydia were fixed on her face,
with a saucy stare, that alarmmed Julict;
and when she ceased, and Edward Mor-
den had arisen, and was saying -omething
in a low voice to his sister, she was utterly
discomposeil by Lydia suddenly  putting
her mouth ciose to her car, and whisper-
ing, I shall take a run while yon stay
here, I can’t stop to hear ail their thee
and ‘how preaching.”—And before Juliet
could answer, she had darted out of the
room, and fled out of the house, banging
all the doors after her.

As soon as she had disappeared, Miss
Morden, who had quietly noticed her
boisterous departure, said, I pity thee
for the constant command of temper which
thou wiit be called upon to exert with
thy pupil, and fear it will be a heavy tax
on all thy best feelings, to witness the im-
propricty of her general deportment.”
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¢ I should indeed be quite discouraged,”
answered Juliet, ¢ if I did not think that
there is a foundation to build ou, but from
several circumstances that have occurred,'
I feel assured that her heart and under-
standing are both naturally good. She is,
I understand, heiress to a large fortune,
and has no wmatcrnal friend. This appears
to me precisely the period, by timely ex-
ertion, to save her fromn ruin.  Her mind,
though wholly uncultivated, has not been
vitiated ; she has only associated with
children, and the few old servants of Mr.
Hobbleton. Her loud and boisterous
manners are the consequence of having
been left to run wild, and her mischievous
propensities proceed from never having
been taught any thing useful, or rationally
amusing. By not violently opposing her,
and by judicious methods, I think it will be
possible to reform her manners; indeed,
within the last few days, she has been so
much tamer, as to give me great hope of
ultimate success.—At all cvents, I feel
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bound by gratitude to her uncle, to make
the trial. Towards .1+, bz has shewn ge-
nuine b.nevolence of hoart, and a disin-
terested kinduess, that amply compensate
for an unpolished exterior.”

“ With such a motive for thy endea-
vours,” said Anna Morden, ¢ I must think
that thou canst not fail of success; but
shouldst thou find themn unavailing, my
brother and I shall be ever ready to afford
thee an asylum.”

Julict was again expressing her acknow-
ledgm:ats, when a servant entered the
room, to say, that a boy had called to re-
quest Miss Monteith would call at Si-
ward’s the shoemaker, at the end of the
village, for Miss Lydia, for that she should
not rcturn to Mr. Morden’s house.

Julict felt alarmed, lest her pupil’s de-
sertion should bring her into some unplea-
sant dilema, and hastened to take leave of
her respected friends, who united in re-
questing to see her as often as she had
leisure and opportunity to visit them.



168 JULIET.

Her alarm proved to be not unfounded.
Lydia was no where to be seen, she had
called at the shoemaker’s, staid a few mi-
nutes, and said she would take a walk till
Miss Mouteith called for her.

Julict was now seriously perplexed, and
as she cast her eyes over the heath, on the
borders of which stood the village of Rush-
dale, and saw no traces of her fugitive
pupil, she alimost regrette : Laving under-
takeun a task, so harrussing, as the charge
of the incorrigible Lydia.

Timothy, the only man servant of Mr.
Hobbleton, who had alighted from the
chaisce to make the necessary inquiries at
the shoemaker’s, a raw, awkward, red-
headed youth, now suddenly exclaimed—
“ Lauk, Miss, I remembers now it is
Henwood fair. Ten to one but Miss
Lyddy is gone there, for she told Hannah
beforc she set out, that she would go;
but Hannah says, says she, ¢ Al but Miss
Monteith won’t let you, you knqw
you've got a governess now,’ says she, €and
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you must do as she bids you,” ‘Al but I'll
match her there,” says Miss,  for I'll get
her to go to Henwood to call on that old
Mrs. Weldon, or some excuse or other;
and if I can’t persuade her I'll get away,
and go by myself, so she’s off, Miss, as
sure as can be.”

Upon enquiring farther of the shoe-
maker’s family, it appeared that Lydia
had proceeded dircctly across the heath.

¢« Ah she is gone to the fair,” said Tim,
¢ as sure as can be, for that’s the strait
road to Henwood, and now we shall have
a fine chace. Suppose I drive you home,
Miss, and then go back and look for Miss
Lyddy.”

¢ Oh no,” said Juliet, ¢ I cannot think
of returning without her, we must pursue
her steps, and c¢ndeavour to find her.”
She remembered her own walk from Hen-
wood to Rushdale with Mrs. Weldon, who
had told her it was three miles distant,
and she mnow dctermined at all events to

VOL. II. 1
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drive there and bring Lydia home with
her.

Tim whipped on, and half an hour
brought them to Henwood—no trace of
Lydia appcared on the road, but Tim said
it was no wonder, for that she always
rode as fast as the donkey would go.

The village was in all the bustle and
and confusion of a fair, and Julict in vain
looked unxiously around, the object of her
search no where met her eye; but the
motley assemblage she beheld, contributed
to augment her alarm for Lydia. She
ordered Timothy to alight, and carefully
explore the busiest part of the fair, while
she sat in the chaise ; but in vain, she was
not to be found, and Juliet cvery mo-
ment grew more anxious, particularly as
she preceived that she and her compani-
on wecre objects of general attention to
the groupes that .continually passed and
repassed. '

The grotesque appearance of Timothy,
bis red head, and odd dress, excited their
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laughter, and the fine form and face of
Juliet, though concealed beneath a close
pelisse and veil, could not be so entirely
hidden as to escape observation.

Suddenly an exclamation from Timothy,
as, with his eyes and mouth wide open, he
was staring around, dirccted her to notice
two smart footinen, at a short distance,
standing at the back gates of of what ap-
peared to be the stable yard of a large
mansion ; they were laughing immodrrate-
ly, and one of them held by the bridle
a donkey, with a side saddle, which Timo-
thy recognised to be Lydia's.  Delighted
to hear his assertion that, ¢ for sartain it
was poor little Jenny,” she desired him to
accost the footmen, and enquire for Miss
Hobbleton.

Timothy’s address only increased their
risibility ; but when it at length subsided,
they told him that the young lady was
within— ¢ Captain Hardington and Ma-
jor Barfield brought her here,” said the
man, “out of the fair, where she had got

12



172 JULIET:

into the mob, and was frightened, and
she is now in the drawing room with my
mistress.”

* And who is his mistress ?” asked Ju-
liet, when Timothy repeated to her this
conversation.

“¢ Bless you, Miss, a very great lady in-
deed,” answered Timothy, « the Right
Honorable Mrs. Soment, 1 forgets what ;
and however Miss Liddy could get into
such a grand house I can’t think, for my
part.”

“Well go instantly,” said Juliet, * and
desire the servant will inform Miss Hob-
bleton, that Miss Monteith is waiting in
the chaise for her, and requests she will
come immediately.”

The footman obeyed, but presently re-
turned with his mistresses compliments,
and she desired the lady would walk in,
for that Miss Hobbleton was just then
particularly engaged.”

Fearing she scarcely knew what, Juliet
found herself -obliged to comply, and
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dreading lest Lydia was exposing herself,
in some wild frolic, she followed the ser-
vaut into a spacious clegant mansion, and
as he conducted her up a noble staircase,
she heard loud shouts of Taughter, and the
voice of Lydia in noisy mirth.  Her na-
tive timidity made her shrink, from pro-
ceeding farther, but recollecting all she
owed to Mr. Hobbleton, she exerted her
utmost courage, and followed the servant
into a maguificent drawing room, where
the first object she beheld was Lydia,
with her long hair, which bad escaped
the comb’s confiuenicnt, streaming over
her shoulders, i her usual romping man-
ner, playing battledore and  shutilecock
with a gentleman in a military uniform,
who, with several other officers standing
by, appeared to be in convulsions of
laughter at her loud and boisterous man-
ner. Ladies were dispersed in different
parts of the room, and the atteantion of
all scemed cqually engrossed by the ce-
centric Lydia.
13
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On Juliet’s entrance, silence suddenly
reigned through the apartment; and Lydia,
who had caught a view of her in the mir-
ror opposite, and evidently was unpreparcd
to expect her approach, dropped her bat-
tledore, au:d stood in staring surprisc.

Ouce more, loud peals of laughter burst
from the conpany, and had nearly induced
Juliet to return precipitately the way she
came.  Such a reception was not cal-
culated to relieve her apprcheunsions; but
by alarming her pride, it fortunatcly re-
stored her self possession, and sumunioning
all hcx: courage, she turned toa middle aged
fady, who was seated ncar the entrance,
and wouid have requested to know to
whom she was to apologize for her unin-
troductory intrusion but the lady was
deaf, and heard not a word shie uttered ;
and at this moment a young oflicer, ccas-
ing from a violent and noisy laugh, ap-
proached her, and with a ludicrous gravi-
ty of countcnance, bowed profoundly. Ju-
liet had been little accustomed to the mo-
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dern amusement of quizzing, she was
therefore unfeignedly  surprised, when
with pompous solemnity, this young son
of Mars addressed her.

“ I am superlatively, aund inexpressi-
bly happy, madam,” said he, “to have
kad the supreme felicity of rescuing your
lovely, amiable, and gentle pupil, fren the
profane haunds of a daring mob, and to
restore her safely in all her natural and
acquired graces and beauties, to your
protection and maternal care.”

This speech, uttered with the most af-
fected gesticulations, convineed Juliet tht
it was specen in ddoriston. She quietly
answercd, “if you maar Siv, to inforin
we that you have saved bilss Hobbleton
from insult, [ am sure, were he avare of it,
I should be authorised to offer vou the
thanks of her uncle;” and then turning
towards Lydia, she requested her to ac-
company her home immediately, lest Mr.
Ilobblcton should be alarmed by this long
absence.

11
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Lydia pouted, and scemed unwiilingly
to raise her hat from the carpet, on which
she had thrown it. She was saved the
trouble, by the oflicious attentions of the
young ofhicer, who though somewhat dis-
appointed by the calm, grave, and cle-
gant manners of Juliet in his first inten-
tion of “ quizzing the governess,” was by
no means inclined to lose the former sub-
ject of his mirth, and wheu Lydia, still
pouting, suffcred him to pnt on her hat,
with an air of ridiculous and assumed gra-
vity he exclaimed.

+¢« Oh how she roll'd her charming eyes in spite,

Aud look’d delightfully with all her might.”

Again peals of mirth shook the room,
which the undaunted Lydia, far from re-
senting, heartily jomed; but Juliet, fecl-
ing unconscious of meriting insult, deter-
mined no longer to be exposed to it; and
gravely, but firmly taking the arm of her
pupil, led her from the room, and with
some difficulty had conducted her half down
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the staircase, when a voice behind then,
the voice of a female, solicited their atten-
tion, and euntrcated them to stop; but Ju-
lict could not voluntarily be persuaded to
return to the scene she had just quitted ;
she felt it wholly incongruous with her
feelings; and quickly saying, ¢ pardon me,
we are in great haste,” she still drew the
half reluctant Lydia towards the chaise,
and felt no small relief when she saw her-
self and pupil once more seated in it.

Prudently she forebore any expostula-
tion, or reproof to Lydia before the ser-
vant; but merely asked how she encoun-
tered the party with whom she had fourd
her.

< Oh,” replied Lydia, “such good fun!
I went into the fair, and was going in to
sec the wild beasts, when a man gave mea
push, and I tumbled down thesteps.  The
people all laughed, and I only gave a saucy
boy a box oun the car. I was trying to get
away from him, and a woman (his mother
I suppose, only see how she has torn my,

15
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frock) when those two gentlemen came up
and took me away, and brought me with
them to Mrs. Clermont’s, the honourable
Mrs.Clermont she is too, and she was so
polite, and they were all so droll, and I
was so comfortable, till you came in; but
somehow, I am glad too, that I've -ot
away, for they were to be sure rather
rude at last, and every word I said th.,
laughed at.”

Juliet made no answer, she was reso™
on a scrious remonstrance when  sin
reached home, and thought it better till
then, to be silent on the subject, but she
was not destined to reach home so qu. v,
as she had hoped ; for now Tim discc roe
ed that in their haste to get Lydia aw. -
they had left the donkey behind. . Tiss
Hobblcton vehemently declared, that sh
would not go home without it; and J .hict
in vain assured her, that she would jn
curc her uncle’s permission, to send the
servant over for it that evening or the next
morning, and in the mean time, thot it
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would doubtless be safe at Mrs. Clermont’s.
Lydia raved, cried, and then pouting de-
<lared, that she would run away the very
‘trst opportunity, after their return home,
and go back to Mrs. Clermont’s for it.

Juliet too well knew that she would
pt.t her threat in excecution, and began to
~onsider how it was most prudent to act.
Whil:- they stopped, and she rapidly re-
flected, Tiun suddenly exclaimed, “ good
lauk Miss, here’s one of the chay wheels
st off.”  This was indeed a scrious evil,
and Juhet now determined to alight, and
walk back to Henwood, where at the house
of M-s. Weldon, she would solicit an asy-
jum, till the chaise could be repaired, and
i +he mean time, Tim migh: go to Mrs.

terriont’s and fetch the donkey.

Ly-iia was too well satisfied at returning
to thi. {air to object, and they proceeded
mmediately to the little public house,
wh' ¢ Julict had first rested, after.).er in-
fruinan dismission from Harvey Lodge.

{u the midst of bustle, with a house full.
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of that description of people who frequent
country fairs, they found Mrs. Weldon ;
she had scarcely time to tell Juliet, that if
she could find a corner in the house to
put her in, she should be welcome to stay
as long as she plcased ; and drawing from
her pocket the key of her own bed-cham-
ber, she advised her to find her way to it.
« For you won't like to be crammed in
among all the fair folks,” said she—Juliet
thankfully rcceived it, and still keepiug
Lydia’s arm, explored her way up stairs,
where in a small confined bed-chamber,
she cstablished hersclf and pupil, deter-
mined to await patiently the return of
Tim, whom she had sent to endeavour to
get the chaise sufliciently repaired, to c..-
able them to reach home and procure the
donkey from Mrs. Clermont’s.

These various delays had detained them
till three o’clock, and Lydia began to cx-
claim she was hungry.—With some dif-
ficulty refreshments were provided,and Ju-
lict had to listen to the saucy rcinon-
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strances of Miss Hobbleton, on not be-
ing permitted once more to walk into the
fair; but Julict dared not again incur
the danger of c¢ncountering the Clermont
party.

Suddenly a knocking at the chamber
door announced Mrs. Weldon, she came
in a great hurry to put on a clean aprom,
for some of the great folks from the ledge
had called—and Juliet as she sat pensively
by the window, beheld indeed Mr. Har-
vey and Lady Clara Melgrove, in an open
-arriage, amnusing themselves with viewing
the fair—Involuntarily she shrunk back,
though not till she had gained a distinct
view of his features, which, as those of the
benevolent stranger, were indeliably im-
printed on her memory.—Lady Clara
looked gay and happy, and Harvey was
pointing out to her obscrvation the differ-
ent objects around.—Julict sighed deeply,
and soon the curricle drove on.

Lydia had gratificd her hunger, and
Julict had partaken of what Mrs. Weldon
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had kindly provided for them, and they
were now in momentary expectation of the
chaisc; but I'im had met some of his ac--
quaintance, and was in no hurry to rcturn
to them, and the hours volled by, and
yet he did not appear.

Julict began to be alarmed; it would
soon be dark, and they had six miies to
go; her fears every moment increased,
and she at length ventared from the roon,
to beg Mrs. Weldon to send some person
to inquire for him.

He was with much difficulty found,
but the chaise, he said, could not be mend-
ed, for there was nobody to do it; how-
ever, he had got it tied up, so as to caurry
them home; and as to the donkey, the
Lady had sent word as how she would
send it home the next day.

It was very evident to Juliet, that Tim
had been regaling with his friends; he
looked red, and grinned at every. word ; he
scemed, however, tolerably capable of con-
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ducting them, and once more, just as it
grew dark, they ascended the chaisc.

“ We must go very slow, Miss, or we
shall get a tumbic,” said Thn, with a
facetious grin.

Julict felt more fears than she chose to
avow, but prudently suppressing all ap-
pearanceof alarm shie tried to calin the ter-
rors of Lydia, whio coutinually exclaimed,

“ T know we shall all -be killed, and it
will be your fault, Miss Monteith.”

The very slow pace they went, delay-
ed their procedure so long, that it was
quite dark before they had gone three
miles. Tim, who had been half aslcci),
suddenly started, awakened by a jolt of
the chaise, and addressing himself to Ly-
dia, said, I say Miss, we shan’t get home
to night at this rate,” and smacking his
whip, the horse quickened his pace, the
injured wheel immediately gave way, and
in an instant they were all laid prostrate in
the road.
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CHAP. VIL

THE ACCIDENT LEADS TO AN INTRODUCTION.

I'T was quite dark, and a drizzling rain
began to fall.— Here's a job ™ cried the
now almost sobered Tim, ¢ what’s to be-
come of us now 2”

« Oh, I'm kill'd, Pm kilP’d " cried Ly-
dia, to the great joy of Juliet, who, though
she felt herself injured by the fall, was as-
sured by the loud cxclamations of Miss
Hobbleton, and the agility with which
she sprang from the ground, that she had
receeived no material hurt.  ‘They were
however thrce miles from home—it was
a wet night, and she fearcd her own arm
and foot were at least sprained, from the
difficulty she found in raising herself.
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More distressed than she had yot folr,
during this unfortunate and eventful day,
poor Julict was now completely dismayed ;
and her joy was indeed great, when the
sound of an approaching carriage broke on
her ear.

Lydia’s loud screcams soon drew thie at-
tention of the traveilers; and a chariot,
with lamps, coutaining two gentlemen,
was stonned. “Enquiries 'were made, but
froma Juliet no answer was received ; for
the pain of her foot was now become so
excruciating,

had assailed her. She felt herself raised

that a sensation like faiuting

from the ground, and the werds, <€ trust
you are not much hurt,” reaciied her car.
She could not discern the features of the
person who spoke, but the voice was sufli-
cient. It was the voice of Iarvey him-
sclf, and he instantly recalled her to recol-
lection.

The other gentleman and the servants
were cxamining the chaise, and declared
it could not again receive its inmates ; but
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having learned from Lydia their place of
destination, the chariot was offered for the
accommodation of the ladies, and Juliet,
sapported by the arm of Harvey, was led
towards it. The light of the lamps flashed
on her pallid countenance ; Harvey start-
ed,—the view was monmentary —but it
was sufficient to cenvince her, that he
was not unknown. Tlimidly she shrunk
from his obscrvation, and in silence he
lifted her into the carriage. Lydia sprang
in after her.

“ 1 fear,” satd Iarvey, ¢ that I too
must ntrude; my friend wiil mount the
box, and we will leave Thomas to assist
your servant ia conveying the chaise
home.”

All was soon arranged. Juliet, in a
tounce almost inarticulate, uttered  her
thanks, and her regret to cause this in-
convenicnce to strangers.

“ We are not strangers,” said Harvey ;
‘ our respectable neighbour, Mr. Hob-
blcton, is well known tous; and it is part
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of his family, I understand, to whom we
have been so fortunate as to render as-
sistance.” .

Juliet could make no answer; she felt
subdued by all she had encountered ; but
Lydia volubly told him, that Mr. Hobble-
ton was her uncle, and that Miss Monteitis
was hLer governcss, and then ran on with
the story of having been detained at Hen-
wood by the breaking of the chaise wheel,
not noticing the silence and abstraction of
her two companions.

From the moment that the name of
Monteith mct his car, Harvey hLad not
spoken 3 and the face of Julict was again
completely enveloped in her veil, which
had fullen Dack in the overturn of the
chaise, and bad thus disclosed her counte-
nance to his view.

They soon reached the residence of Mr.
Iobblcton ; and Harvey, alighting, again
gave his arm to Juliet.  She was quite un -
able to stand, and he carried her into the
house. Mr. Hobbleton was not returned
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from his club, and the gentlemen were
shown into the parlour. Julict would
have repeated her acknowledgments, but
Harvey interrupted her.

“ You owe us no thanks,” said he. 1o
not, I coujure you, waste tine by utter-
ing them, but let your foot be examined.
I fear you are scriously hurt; and suffer
us, on cur return, to call at Rushdale, and
send a surgeon from thence.”

Juliet assured him, that she belicved
the sprain would provc but trifling, but
she did not raise her veil, though Harvey
stocd anxiously contemplating her.  kHis
conipanion was listening, with vood-na-
tured att ntion, to Miss Hobbleton’s ac-
count cf their disasters; and secing them
fully cigaged, Harvey ventured, in a low
tone, Lo say—

< I cannot be deceived s 1t is Miss Mon-
teith whom I have so unexpectedly met;
she whom, for many days, I have vaiuly
sought.”

“ Sought'!™ exclaimed Juliet,
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“ Yes,” he answered, “ with anxiety
have I sought her. Recent incidents at
Harvey Lodue have reached my ear. Oh!
could I convine: you of what 1 nave felt,
on hearing such a recital! but I must not
be so sclfish ax to detain you now.  To-
morrow, I trust, 1 shall sce you.”

“ But, Sir Edmund—Lady Ellinor!™
said Juliet, in a trembling voice.

« To-mght,” interruped Harvey, < you
must not talk on any subject; we will
postpone it till the morning, when I shall
have the honour of inquiring after you.”——
So saying, he hastily drew away his friend,
and retired.

With the assistance of the old house-
kecper and Lydia, she reached her cham-
ber, bound up her sprained foot and arm,
and then retired to rest. Lydia shared
her room; but she was so completely
tamed by the late accident, which she had
Just reflection enough to know was owing
to her own frolic of going to the fair, that
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she was silent, from fear of her uncle’s dis-
pleasure.

Julict refrained, that night, from any
expostu'ations.  Eer spirits were unequal
to the cffort; she felt ill, and in extreme
pain.  Her mecting with Harvey had re-
called cvery scenc to her memory in
which she had formerly beheld him ; and
the sorrows, the trials of that beloved mo-
ther, whose loss she could never cease to
deplore. roze afresh to her mind. A slight

.degree of fever, the effect of fatigue,
anxicty, and pain, produced a s]eepleés
nighi, and the morning found her seriously
indisposed. She was surprised and grati-
fied to sce, that Lydia did not, as usual,
run out of the roomn immediately on aris-
ing, without speaking, but, coming to her
bed-side, she took her hand, and said—

“ I am afraid you are very ill, Miss
Montcith, and I know it is all iy fault;
but if you will forgive me, I will try to be
more like you in future. Shall 1 go and
send you up some breakfast "
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Juliet thanked her, bat said she would
try to arise; for she was unwilling that,
penitent as Lydia appeared, she should
have (o encounter Mr. Llobbleton's re-
proofs aloue.

“ I am sure you are not well encugh to
rise,” said Lydia; * besides, why should
you ?”

“ Beceause,” said Julict, ¢ Mr. Hobble-
tou will need o explanation of the reasons
that detan «d us yesterday, and of course
he will be extremely angry whien he hears
them. I am now sure that you regret
having been the cause of our aceident, and
it may be in my power to moderate his re-
sentment.”

“ And would you really rise, ill as you
are, and unable to walk, only for that
purpose ?” demanded Lydia.

“ Certainly I would,” answered she.

“ Well, then, I am sure you shall not
do 1t,” saild Lydia;  for I would rather
bear the most terrible scolding he could
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give me, than that you should suffer from
your good-nature.” .

Juliet was delighted at this proof of im-
provement in her pupil, but she persisted
in rising, and though still lame, accompa-
nied Lydia to the parlour. Her gentle
and sensible manner: in recounting  her
tale, had its wonted cflect on Mr. Iobble-
ton ; and though he told Lydia that it was
only a wonder that she had not broken her
own neck and Miss Monteith’s too, he
was casily appeased, particularly when,
after Lydia had lett the room, Julict re-
lited her behaviour of the morning.

“ Well, come, it is to be hoped, then,
that she will turn out something better
than a mere tomboy,” said he; “ but 1t
will be all your doing, Miss; and I am
surc I am much obliged to you for your
kindness.” '

After her uncle had quitted Juliet,
Lydia returned, and, with more pliability
than she had ever before shown, consented
to begin learning music. Thecy were en-
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gaged in the business of instruction, when
the door was suddenly opened, and the
maid appearing, said, “there was a heap
of grand folks at the door, with Miss’s
donkey,” and beforc Juliet could issuc any
orders, as to their being admitted, she
was followed into the room by the same
centleman: who had addressed her at the
house of Mrs. Clermont, on the preceding
day, accompanicd by a young lady, fa-
shionably dressed, and a gentleman.  He
began in the same florid language, to say,
that *“ he and his friends had been irre-
sistibly inapelled, by the interest they felt
tor her and her lovely pupil, to enquire
concerning their safety, and to deliver, in
person, the young lady’s stecd, which his
servant had brought.” '

Mr. Hobblctou, at this moment, to
Juliet's great relief, entercd, and pointing
to him, she said gravely,  that, Sir, is Mr.
Hobbleton.” The sky blue coat, and red
waiscoat, his general costume, instantly
encrcased the before half suppressed simile

VOL. I, K
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of dcrision on the countenances of the gay
party, and the orator immediately repeated
his words, adding that, ¢ the supcrlative
beauty and interesting simplicity of his
amiable nicce, must be his apology for
this intrusion.”

Mr. Hobbleton, to whom the word a-
pology was the only intelligible part of
the speech, in his usual blunt way said—
¢ I am sorry, Sir, that I can’t say I right-
ly understand you, for you talk too finc for
me ; however, I dare say you mean it all
very civil, and I thank you for bringing
my nicce’s donkey home, though Tim
could very well have fetched it.—Won’t
you be pleased to be seated, Miss” he
added to the young lady, who evidently,
with an effort, suppressing her inclination
to laugh, took the chair offered her, while
the other gentleman, a fashionable look-
ing man about thirty, said in a low voice
to Juliet—

«“ To you & my visit. I believe you
thought we all behaved very ill yesterday,
and I wish to assure you that I at lcast”—
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Juliet interrupted him by saying aloud
“ I am sorry, Sir, you should take the
trouble to apologize, it is quite uscless and
unnecessary,”—and she moved away, for
she felt the visit to be an additional insult,
and she thought it right that they shou d
understand she considered it as such.

The gentleman looked surprised; he
did not intend a word should be heard by
Mr. Hobbleton and the rest of the party ;
and his companions, who had remarked
Lis address to Juliet, now unrestrainedly
laughed aloud at his discomfiture.

Mr. Hobbleton stared at them, and
then at Julict; ¢ lauk ' said he, “ this is
strange manners, to come inte onc’s house
to laugh at one ; however, Miss Monteith,
you that know more of polite company
than I do, can perhaps tell what it all
means, so I beg you will do as you please,
and order any thing you like, for I suppose
they are your company. You'll exeuse me,
being that it is not agreeable to stay to be

K2 .
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laughed at,” and he arose and quitted
the room.

The strangers arose also; the rebuke
they had received, seemed to have abated
the courage with which they had under-
taken to quiz the governess and her pupil,
and they made a hasty retreat ; the titter-
ing damscl who accompaniced the gentle-
men purposely to ridicule the whole sct
looking cmbarrassed, though trying to as-
sume an air of fashionable nonchalance.

Juliet felt keenly all the difficulties, in-
sults, and mortifications, to which a situa-
tion so forlorn must necessarily expose
her, but she remembered her mother’s
admonitions; they had been perpetuated,
in one of her posthumous letters, which
as soon as she was alone she drew from
her desk, and once more perused, as she
had accustomed herself to do in every em-
barrassment. Her eye rested on these
words :

¢ That humility, which I have with sa-
tisfaction observed in your disposition, my
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dear Juliet, will I trust secure you from
numberless  distresses, to which a mind
more aspiriug might, in your dependent,
state, continually subject you.—Yet, is
it, T trust tempered with proper spirit and
fortitude.—A mother’s eye can picree the
veil of futurity, and whether admitted as
a permanent resident beneath Sir Ed-
mund Harvey’s roof, or merely allowed
by him a subsistence in obscurity, foresees
a host of trials, which it will require all
the prudence, sensc, and religious adher-
ence to right, which I have laboured to in-
culcate, to endure with conscious sclf satis-
faction.—But be not dismayed; to cvery
trial of mere temper, 1 have no doubt, you
will rise superior ; and to those which may
more nearly aflcet your peace, oppose
the consoling reflection, that all here is
teruporary, aund that to support our part
well, is to ensure a final termination of
woe, and an cternity of bliss. De this
vour consolation, my Juliet, as it has long
been that of your parent.”
K3
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By the perusal and reperusal of this
valued transcript of her beloved mother,
Juliet sought to strengthen her mind
against the trials yet in store for her. Of
Harvey, of his benevolence, and his pro-
mised visit, she thought with gratitude,
and throbbing delight.  To hiwm, to his hu-
manity, she owed the few comforts with
which her mother's death-bed had been at-
tended. ¢ Should fate ever ordain that
vou should again meet this generous stran-
ger, my dear child,” she said a few hours
before she breathed her last, ¢ tell him
that with my dying breath I blessed him,
and that I am thankful, there is yet so
much benevolence in a world where I am
destined to lcave my Juliet.”

«“ Ah! how little did she suppose,”
thought Juliet, ¢ that it was her ncphew
she blessed, the son of that brother who
had so cruclly neglected her.”

All the morning passed, in the vain
hope of Harvey's promised visit; he caine
rot, and Julict felt more disappointed
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than she dared acknowledge cven to her-
sclf.—The whole day elapsed, and yct no
Harvey appeared.  MHer sprained foot was
hetter, but still too weak to allow her to
walk on it.

Lydia, however, did not avail herself of
her Tameness ; she remained quietly with
hier, began to learn music, and was cven
prevailed on to read aloud. In the even-
ing, Juliet suffcred herself to be placed
on the donkev, and Lydia led her in
triumph round the meadow. As they re-
turned to the house, they saw a servant in
livery at the door; he had a letter to de-
liver to Miss Montcith, which required
an answer.  In much surprise, Julict read
the following note:— '

F'o Miss Monteith.

“The honourable Mrs. Clermont re-
quests premission to wait on Miss Mon-
teith, at any hour she will appoint to-
MOrrow morning.”

K 4
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What could it mean? Was some
other jest intended >  To return adecided
negative was her first impulse, but such
readiness to credit implied insult, she
thought was an unworthy feeling, and she
wrote the following answer.

To the honourable Mrs. Clermont.
¢ Miss Monteith will be at home, to rc-
ceive the honour of a visit from Mrs.
Clermont, the whole of to-morrow.”

So anxious, so disappointed was Julict,
on the subject of Harvey, that Mrs. Cler-
mont and her purposed interview werc
alike unthought of.  She could not sleep
so well as usual, for the aceents of Iarvey
vibrated on her car, and his figure was
constantly present to her wmental sight.

“ Why,” thought she, ¢ should I thus
continually think of him, when it would
be better for me if I could wholly forget
him ?”—but this was not so castly cffceted,
and she arose in the morning, anxious
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and unrefreshed. She was not kept long in
suspengggas to Mrs. Clermont’s visit, for
at an carly hour for a woman of fashion,
her gay equipage appeared at the door.

“ The Lord help me,” ericd Mr. Hob-
blcton, ¢ here’s some more of them fine
folks! I wish they would keep away, I am
sure, for I supposc they are only come to
laugh at us again.”

Then sceing Juliet léok distressed, he
kindly added—* but pray dont vex your-
self, for I assure you I dou't think 1t is
your fault, it is all along with that wild,
jade’s tricks that weare plagued with them.”

Juliet now informmed him, that Mrs.
Clermont had sent to announce her visit
the day preceding, from which she con-
cluded she had some business with her.

“ Oh it’s all very well, then,” said he,
“ and you had better reeeive her in the:
other parlour.”

Julict readily availed herself of this
permission, and in a few minutes was ine
the presence of Mrs. Clermont, a beauti-

Kb
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ful woman about five and thirty. She
advanced hastily towards Juliet, @d tak-
ing her hand, said in a voice of uncom-
mon sweetness—
“ In what words shall 1 solicit Miss
Monteith’s pardon for this intrusion ? It
is best to relate the truth atonce, and tell
you that I have been indescribably shock-
ed, at hearing the reception and treatment
you met with at my house, and still more
so at the impertinent visit of yesterday.
In neither, I entreat you to believe, had I
any share ; nor could I rest quictly till I
have compelled you to credit me when I
aver, that I ncver yet could find amuse-
ment in wounding the feelings of others;
but the fact is that I, like Mr. Hobbleton,
have a niece, and she, like your pupil,
needs a Miss Monteith to guide ber.—
I was absent from home when Miss Hob-
bleton was brought there, and my nicce
and her friends had possession of my
house; and she it was who, with the
game wild, unfeeling love of frolic and ab-
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surdity, accompanied the gentlemen here
ycster: perfectly without my know-
ledge.” .

The grace with which Juliet received
her apology, secined to add greatly to the
prepossession Mrs. Clermont had  already
conceived in her favour.

“ I was delighted beyond expression,”
said she, “at the spirit with which you
repulsed that pedantic Captain Harding-
ton, and the unpertinence of Maujor Bar-
field; aud you must allow me to add, that
having heard the particulars relating to
your late visit to, and hasty departure from
Harvey lodge, I cannot help fecling much
interested for you. Observe I wish to make
no inquiries that you are unwilling to an-
swer, pray do me not such injustice, as to
imagiue that my disposition resembles those
of my guests. When youknow me better,
I flatter myself you will acknowledge 1
am right, and till then, I ask not for your
confidence ; but in the mean time, I must
tell you the immediate motive for this vi-
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sit, which, from the treatment you expe-
rienced under my roof, I shouldgacarcely
Lave felt courage to make, had I not been
authorised by a friend of your’s, your
cousin (for so 1 understand he is) Mr.
Harvey.”

At the name of Harvey, Julict’s colour
rose high, but Mrs. Clermont did not ap-
pear to notice it, and went on—

“ Mr. Harvey,” said she, < called o
me yesterday morning ; he told me all he
knew rglating to you, and he supplicated
‘me to see you, and to deliver a message
from him. He is an excellent young
man, and has fortunately inherited all the
best qualities of his parents, without the
alloy of their defects. Ile related to me
his accidental meeting with you the other
evening, and his mtention of seeing you,
according to his promise, yesterday; pre-
vious to which, he rather rashly sought an
interview with his father, but he found him
soinfluenced by the representations of Lady
Ellinor, .that an altercation ensued, which
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ended in a positive irjunction from Sir
Edmong, not to sce you, till your claim
to the protection of his family has been
properly investigated.  Mr. Harvey de-
sires e to assure vou, that he needs no
farther conviction of your identity, and he
eonjures you to remain in the situation
you have so eritoriously accepted, till
more favourable prospects open to your
view ; but in the mncan time there is no-
thing to prevent you from visiting me.—
“ And now there arc my credentials.”  So
saying, she delivered into Juliet’s hand,
a notc which she had that morning re-
ceived from Harvey ; it contained these
words—

To the Honourabie Mrs. Clermont.

“ My kind friend has not, I trust, for-
gotten her engagement for this morning.
Repeat to my amiable relation my regret
that I am prevented secing her, by the
commands of one whom I have never yet
disobeyed, and the anxiety with which I
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shall persevere in securing her the pro-
tection of thos: fricuds, whaose strange pre-
Judices have compelled her to seek refuge
with strangers.  Till 1 have effected my
purpose, assure her Iwill not relax in my
excrtions. I need not tell you, that all I
have accomplished it, peace will be es-
tranged from the mind of
E. Harvey.”

“ There, my dear,” said Mrs. Clermont,
when Julict had read it, “ you must not
call yourself destitute of friends, while
you have one so auxious for your wel-
fare.”

Julict could not speak ; in the note of
ITarvey, though evidently written in haste
and agitation, she again recognised the
hand writing of the benevolent straniger.
Her heart was full, but trying to calm
her feclings, she no longer hesitated to
confide in Mrs. Clermont, whose lively
benevolent manner was calculated io win
the regard of the warm hearted Juliet.
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She related all she knew of herself, and
when she had finished—

“Well, my dear,” said her new friend,
“yours is a strange story, and with no
small share ¢f the romantic n it. It has,
Lowever. imereased the interest T hefore felt
for you, and as I have a considerable por-
tion of chivilric enterprise in my disposi-
tion, I shail certainly tike ap your causc.
I rather think I must be a descendant of
Palmerin of Fugland, or Amadis de Gaul,
for I inherit much of their love of chivalry,
and particularly that part relating to the
reliel of distressed damscels: seriously, 1
abominate that lady Ellinor ITarvey ; 1
knew her well in early youth, and I know
the motives for her hatred of you—a hatred
so deep, that it will effectually exclude
you from Sir idmund’s protection, unless
the influence, of some active friend is
exerted in your behalf.”

Juliet gratefully thanked her, and then
Mrs. Clermont ask.d if she might not
sec Mr. Hobbleton, to apologize to him
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for the rudeness of her friends. Mr.
Hobbleton was at horae, and obeved the
summons.  Mrs. Clermont was one  of
those really well-bred women, who can
adopt their conversation to those with
whom they converse; and her casy, good
humoured wmanners, highly pleased Mr.
Hobbl ton.  She availed Lierself of the
opening thus made, and requested his per-
mission for Miss Hobbleton and Miss
Monteith to visit her. Ilc answered with
his usval good nature—

“'T'hat he left it all to Miss,” adding,
“ for though she has been here such a
short time, she has made a strange diffe-
rence in Liddy already; aud she is so
steady and well behaved, that 1 shall ne-
yer forget lier kindness; and all I wish for
is to make her her happy, and forget her
troubles.”

¢« The goodness of that man’s heart,”
said Mrs. Clermont as he left the room,
¢« will over-balance all the politeness in
the world. Let us love genuine benevo-
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fence, und.r whatever form we may find
it, my dear Miss Montcith, for it is so
rare to meet with it, that even a blue coat
and red waistcoat should not induce us to
depreciate its value.”

Ms. Cicvmont departed and certainly
left Jaliet a happier being than =he found
her, for she had met one person who pro-
fessed herself interested for her.

“ How ungratcful should I be to re-
pine,” thonght shey ¢ when Heaven has
raised me up such friends as the exccllent
Harvey, the amiable Mrs. Clermont, and
tire kind hearted Mr. Hobbleton.”

¢ Mrs. Clermont availed herself of the
permission XMr. Ilobbleton bad accorded,
and the following morning, wrete a note
requesting to sce Miss Mouteith and Miss-
Hobblcton to dinner; awxd sayinz that her
carriage should fetch them, at any hour
they would appoint.

Delightedly, Lydia heard her uncle
say, that he left it all to Miss Monteith ,
fur she was the best judge.
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Juliet was not long in forming her deter-
mination, but she thought it right to re-
present to Lydia, before her introduction
to Mrs. Clermont, the impropricty of her
manners, and deportment in her last vi-
sit to the house of that lady.

Lydia listened quictly to all she said,
and when she had finished, springing to-
wards her, and embracing her with her
usual violence—

“ Well, now, my dear Miss Monteith, I
do promise to be very good ; and really you
have been so kind to me, and I begin to
love you so much, that I intend to try to
be as much like you as possible.”

“ When you have scen more of the
world,” said Juliet, “ I hope you will
find a better model, but tll then only
conduct yourself quietly, and observe the
difterence, between your late mode of be-
haviour, and that of women in gentecl
life in general.  Mrs. Clermont is an cle-
gant scnsible woman, and it would give
me real satisfaction that she should sce
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vou have good sense enough to act with
propricty.”

In the utter neglect to which Lydia had
been consigned from infancy, it was no
wonder that her morals, like her manuers,
had suffered.  Julict, during the short
time she bad been with ber, had taken
infinite pains in this respect; she endea-
voured to impress on her unformed mind,
the necessity of attention'to her religious
dutics. She had compelled her to hear
her read the Scriptures, and had carefully
explained to her the great truths of the esta-

lished religion.  Even since she had been
resident there, she had made her join re-
gularly in praver, and she taught her to
believe the inetficacy of reliance, for hope
or comfort on any other support than that
of the being she addressed.  Her instruc-
tions were given in the simplest and plain-
est language she could adopt ; and though
she could not flatter herself with having
made any rapid progress in thc great bu-
siness of reform, the good effect, of hex
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admonitions was evident when she at-
tempted to inculcate the great duty of
sclf-denial, and the positive necessity of
rcefusing  ourselves many gratificatious
within our reach, the task became more
difficult; but trifling obstacles could not
check her perseverance. Stimulated by
gratitude to Mr. Hobbleton, and a strong
sense of right, she resolutely suppressed
any indulgence of her feelings, withdrew
her thoughts, as much as possible, from
her own affairs, and dedicated them con-
scientiously, to the improvement of her

pupil.
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CHAP. VIII.
THE WANDERER ACKNOWLEDGED.

JULIET and Lydia were reecived by
Mrs. Clermont. with cordality and po-
liteness.  She was alone, i the library,
on their arrival ; and she told them, that
she had chosen this day in particular for,
their visit, because her niece aud the rest
of the party were absent, and would only
return to a late dinner.

¢ Charlotte,” said she, “ was placed
under my especial care by a dying mo-
ther, and it is only my regard to her
anxious request, which has induced me
to keep her constantly a resident in my
own mansion. She is lively, even to a
reprehensible extreme, for laughter ac-
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tually scems the business of her life ; and
so that she can find subjects for her mirth,
she cares little of what nature they are.
IHer teinper is good, and her abilities by
no means despicable ; but the same never
ceasing thirst for sport, which keeps her
constantly on the alert in search of amuse-
ment, by occupying her time and thoughts,
has prevented the acquisition of more solid
attainments. She finds a great source of
entertainment in the pedantry of Capt.
Hardington, as indeed she does in every
absurdity of all her acquaintance, and is
well disposed to make the most of them.
I certainly am intcrested for her, as the
daughter of a brother, to whom I was
strongly attached ; but I own, her man-
ners are so volatile, that I regret I cannot
find in her the companion I had promised
myself.”

Before dinner, Mrs. Clermont showed
them a part of the grounds and plantations.
They were not extensive, but tastefully
laid out. Lydia, whose ideas had seldom
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wandered beyond the straight gravel walks,
and ncatly-clipp’d yew hedge, of her un-
cle’s garden, was enchanted with every
thing she saw, and ran frolicking through
the serptuiine paths, with ail the wonder
and playfuluess of a child.  While she ex-
plored the iace, Mrs. Clermont renewed
the conversation of the preceding day.

« | fear,” said she, ¢ I must have ap-
peared at first inti wding and romantic ; but
I am sure yon will pardon me, for the
sake of the motive by which T was ace
tuated. I certainly dislike Lady Ellinor
Harvey cxceedingly ; for I know her too,
well to estcem her. Though very young,
when that implacable hatred, which in-
fluences her conduct to you, was excited,
I well remember the circumstance; and
the interesting form of your then beautifal
mother, is strongly impressed on my me-
mory.” .

“ Did you, then, know my mother ?”
asked Juliet, with emotion.

“ 1 have frequently scen her,” she an-
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swered. ¢ I was too young to be on in-
timate terms with her; but I recollect,
she was always my model of female
beauty ; and well do I remember the gricl'
I felt, when her clopement subjécted her
to the displeasure of her friends, and made
her a gencral topic of conversation in this
part of the country.”

She then proceeded to say, that she had
again secn Mr. Iarvey the preceding
evening, who bhad desired, that Juliet
would lose no time in addressing his fa-
ther; that she would transmit all her mo-
ther’s letters, with every document she
could collect, which might bring convic-
tion to Sir Edmund, of the ill-founded sur-
mises of his lady.

“ Though,” added Harvey, “ I be-
lieve, in reality, he has very little doubt ;
and that his hesitation in doing right, pro-
ceeds more from uncertainty how to act,
so as to satisfy his own conscience, and to
avoid farther dissention, than from a dis-
belief of the truth.”
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¢ IHow much it is to be lamented,”
said Mrs. Clermont, ¢ that Sir Edmund
does not possess a little of his son’s firm-
ness of character. Always wavering and
undecided, and dectesting cvery thing that
gives him trouble, or that tends to rouse
him from his natural apathy, he yields
implicitly to his lady ; more becausc it
saves him the fatigue of thinking and act-
ing for himsclf, than from any natural de-
fercnee to her judgment.”

At the hour of dinner, Mrs. Clermont’
aud her guests were in the dining-room,
ready to reccive the party on their return;
but they appeared not ; and after another
hour had elapsed, Mrs. Clermont, deter-
mined to wait no longer, sat down to table
with only her two young friends and the
old deaf lady, whom Juliet had addressed
on her first visit to the house. Bcfore the
¢loth was removed, the carriages drove up
to the door; and the loud laughing and
talking that succceded, declared the return
of the company. As they were not aware

VOL. 11. L
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whom they might find, great was the sar-
prise of all, when they beheld what guests
were seated at the table. Miss Hartley,
(the nicce of Mrs. Clermont) was the first
to enter, laughing violently, with a long
chaise whip in her hand. She ran into
the room, and was approaching her aunt,
to apologize for their delay, and an as-
surance that it was all Major Barfield’s
tault, who had nearly broken her neck in
the phaeton, when she was suddenly
stopped by fixing her eyes on the counte-
nance of Juliet. Mrs. Clermont smiled
at her wonder.

“ This is Miss Monteith, Charlotte,”
said she, ¢ a valued young friend of mine ;
that, I believe you know, is Miss Hobble-
ton; and now hasten to your apartment,
and I will order the dinner up again.”

Captain Ilardington was the next who
entered. He ales expressed astonishment
by his looks ; but it was evident he stood
in awe of Mrs. Clermont, who was highly
amused at the aukward embarrassment his
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countenance displayed. Dinner was once
more served, and Juliet was pleased to ob-
serve that Lydia bore her admonitions in
mind, and was perfectly silent while they
were at table ; and after the ladics quitted
the dining-room, Miss Hartley took an op-
portunity to commence an acquaintance
with Lydia, which seemed to promise
great food for sport.

“ Iam so glad my aunt invited you
here,” said she; < for I understand you
arc always shut up at home with your go-
verness. I was, once; but I got rid of
her a year ago, and it was a joyful day;
for governesses are a shocking bore ; don’t
vou think so? They are fit for nothing
but to quiz.” :

“ Yes,” said Lydia, archly ; ¢ perhaps
your’s might; but mine #s fit for some-
thing clse; for she is fit to tcach me what
I don’t know.”

Though lively, good-natured, and fa-
shionable, Miss Hartley was far from equal
to Lydia in understanding ; she was shal-

L2
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low and vain; and her talents extended
no farthrer, than to ridicule every body and
every thing, in whom she could find food
for laughter: but though Lydia was un-
informed, she had much natural good
sense ; and though wild and uncultivated,
it taught her at once to discern Juliet’s su-
periority, and to treat Miss Hartley as she
deserved. ihe behaviour of the gentle-
men of the party was widely different from
what it had been in Juliet’s former inter-
view. Both Captain Hardington and Major
Barficld were scrupulously polite, and the
former particularly attentive to Lydia,
though he seemed cautious, not as before,
to expose her to ridicule; but Lydia had
conceived a dislike to him, from his laugh-
ing at her uncle, and openly repulsed all
his assiduitics with the bluntness which,
independent of her ignorance of the world,
formed a trait in her character.

The visit, on the whole, was agreeable
to Juliet; it was a relief to associatc, once
more, with the well-bred and well-in-
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formed ; and she felt thet the occasional
society of Mrs. Clermont and her friends,
would tend to make her feel more at home,
in the situation she had undertaken.

A few days after the foregoing visit,
Mrs. Clermont called in her carriage, and
requested Juliet and Lydia to accompany
her in an airing. ' When they approached
her own mansion, she sa?d——-

“ You wished to see some prints I men-
tioned to you, the other day, Miss Mon-
teith; they are now open in the library.
Suppose 1 sct you down, and leave you to
look over them, while Miss Hobbleton
and I prolong our ride.”

She spoke in a tone, which convinced
Juliet she had some hidden mcanir‘lg.
She acquiesced, and being set down, pro-
ceeded innmediately to the library—where,
reading and alone, she found Ifarvey !—
The friendly intentions of Mrs. Clermont
were now cxplained.

With a countenance all joy and anima-
tion, he approached her.— At length,

L3
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my dear Cousin,” said he, “ we are per-
mitted to meet. I am allowed to hail you
as a relation. My father admits your
claims, and bids me say, that he will con-
sider of some method for your permanent
establishment.  Would that he could re-
ceive you into his own fanmily circle; but
you are aware, dearest Julict, of the un-
happy obstacles that exist to prevent it.
But no, you cannot be aware of all.”

He paused and hesitated ; he seemed
agitated ; and the fine glow on his face
changed to a paleness that alarmed
Juliet.

 How good, how kind you are!” said
she; “ but what may I not expect from
him, who, while unknown, and in ob-
scurity, piticd and rclieved our distress.”

“ Ah, do not allude to any remote cir-
cumstances,” he answered. < I dare not
investigate my own motives. But no more
of this; our thoughts must now be de-
voted to placing you in a more proper
situation.”
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¢ At present,” said Juliet, “ I um per-
lectly content where I am. I entreat yvou
to assure my uncle, I have no wish to dis-
turb his dowmestic peace ; and that, hav-
g succeeded in convincing him of the
truth, I beg to leave the iest to him, and
shall be perfectly satisfied with auy ar-
sangement e may clwose to make. I
would not, indeed, wish to quit Mr. Hob-
bleton abruptly. It is not vauity, I hope,
to suy, that I am sure it would distress
him if I were to do it. He thiunks I have,
ju some measure, succeeded in my endea-
vour to nnprove his niecc; and he is so
kind aud good-hearted, that 1 should De
shocked at the thought of doing any thing
that might hurt his feclings.”

Much conversation ensued. Iarvey en-
tered into all the particulars of her mo-
‘ther's illness and death.  Tle acknow-
ledged how often he had traced her steps
from the fancy-work shop, and how fre-
quently, when he had heard her situation
from the pcople there, he had becen de-

L4
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terred from addressing her, by a fear of
uppearing presuming or impertinent.

The interview, which to both had ap-
peared short, was terminated by the re-
turn of Mrs. Clermont ; and Juliet re-
turned home, with a mind certainly re-
heved, as to Sir Edmund’s doubts, and
with increased admiration of Tlarvey.

“ Is it possible,” thought she, ¢ that
he can be the son of Lady Ellinor?”

Trom this time, frequent mectings with
Harvey, at the house of Mrs. Clermont,
contributed to establish their friendship.
Sir Edmund wrote to Lis wicee, but he
was too much under the 1ufluence of his
lady to visit her. He informed Ler, that
it was his intention to make a suitable pro-
vision for her; and that, in the mean time,
till he could make somne necessary arrange-
ments in his pecuniary afiairs, he inclosed
a sum for her present expenses 3 desired
she would censider where she could be
most comfortably and advantageously sita-
ated ; and assured her, she should hence-
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forth find in him a friend and guardian,
though particular circumstances prevented
him, at this time, from atfording her his
personal protection. .

Juliet felt much satisfaction from this
letter. 'Though the inveteracy of Lady
Ellinor still must estrange her from her
nearest rclation, she rejoiced that he at
least was convinced of her claims on him,
and was ready to allow them.

She informed Mr. Hobbleton of all that
had passed, and of Sir Edmund’s inten-
tions towards her.

“ Well, Miss, better late than never,”
said her good-humoured friend; ¢ and’l
approve of it all, except your going away
from us; but if your uncle does not choose
to receive you at his own home, I hope
he¢ won’t prevent your staying at mine.—
You've rcally made the Hall so much
more agreeabler to me, and you manage
old Hannah, and all the rest of them, so
well, and your pretty tinkling music is so
pleasant of an cvening, and altogether we

LS
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are so comfortable, that I would not losc:
you on no account; beside, what should
I do with Liddy ? No, no, Miss, you
must stay with us. You shall be quite
your own mistress, and do just as you
please. 1 am rich enough. to do quite as
well for you as.your uncle would, and I am
surce I have quite the mind; so pray don’t
say a word about leaving us, for L can't
think of losing you no how.” -

Till some permanent arrangement was
formed, Juliet was satisfied to remain
where she was; and hesitated not to as-
sure Mr. Hobbleton, that she should be
happy to acquiescé in his wishes for the
present; but though now happier in the
- prospect of independence, she relaxed not
in her endeavours to complete the change
which she had so happily began in Lydia,
and with real pleasure beheld her gradual
improvement ; by dcgrees her wild and
vulgar habits were relinquished, and, the?
lively to excess, and retaining much of her
original bluntness of manuer; she grew
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daily more refined. Her talents were re-
markably quick, and, when once per-
suaded to apply, she learned, with uncom-
mon quickness, every thing Juliet at-
tempted to teach her.

Captain Hardington and Major Barfield
were stationed with their regiment at Mex-
ficld, a town four miles distant ; and their
intimacy at the house of Mrs. Clermont,
obliged Juliet and her pupil often to mceet
them there.  The Major was a very fa-
shionable man. His attentions to Juliet,
and his evident admiration of her, were by
her uniformly discouraged, and she invo-
luntarily felt a decided dislike to his friend.
His countcuance was dark and designing,
and his manners were so profoundly re-
spectful aund attentive, that Juliet was
samctimes tempted to think they were
again the objects of his ridicule. To Ly-
dia, in particular, he seemcd anxious to
recommend himself; he sat by her at
table, compelled her to take his arm if
they walked, and appeared desirous to ef-
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face all recollection of their two first inter-
views. This was particularly observable
one day, when Juliet and Lydia dined at
Mrs. Clermont’s.  The next morning,
when Mrs. Clermont called at Mr. Hob-
bleton’s, she made some excuse to speak
to Julict alone.

“ I wish,” said she, ¢ to have a con-
ference with you, to which your pupil
must not be admitted, for reasons which
you will soon understand.”

She then added— It will be necessary,
my dear Miss Monteith, to premise, that
I am aware your little volatile pupil is the
uﬁdisputcd heiress to a large fortune,
which she must take possession of when-
ever she marries.  You are so new to this
wicked world, that it is improbable you
should be fully conscious of all the dangers
to which this circumstance may, and must,
cxpose her; but I know them too well,
not to conceive it a duty to put you on
your guard. T saw you observe Captain
Hardington’s attentions toher; itis possible
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they might merely be the cffect of un-
mcaning gallantry, or a desire for tempo-
rary amusement ; but that he is indigent,
a fortunc-hunter, and a man whose prin-
ciples are not very correct, is certain. [
am sure you wiil believe, that the eaution
is given merely to warn you, and to se-
cure you from any futare distress on this
subject—your own prudence will, T have
no doubt, insure Miss Hobbleton’s safety.”

Julict was petrified : she had always dis-
liked the manners ot Captain Hardington,
and bad uniformly been distant and re-
served in her deportment towards hi.m,
for she could not casily forget Lis insulting
conduct in their two first interviews. To
her he was now almost chscquiously re-
spectful, but to Lydia his attentions were
glaring. They had hitherto been receiv-
cd with careless good humour, and with-
out any apparent readiness to cncourage
his particularity ; but she felt that there
was rcason to drcad the cffect of an insi-
nuating address, and a perscverance in the
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most flattering attentions on the mind of
one so young, so urreserved, and lively
as Lydi.  Not a moment was to be lost;
she ditermined on keeping the  strictest
watch over her pupil, and should she
notice any circumstances to alarm her, to
acquaint Mr. Liobbleton immediately with
her apprehensions. Whether the cautious
of Mrs. Clermont were judiciously given
will soon appear—

The anxious endeavours of Juliet to ac-
complish the task shi: had undertaken in
the reformation of Lydia; reccived scon a
desirable assistance in an acquaintance
she formed with the inhabitants of the
vicarage at the small village adjoining the
Hall. The family consisted of Mr. Wil-
mot, his son, and one daughter; the for--
mer was a venerable clergyman far ad-
vanced in the vale of years, his counte-
nance indicated the holy calin within. Un-
disturbed by passion or discontent, the
placidity of his temper, his rcal charity,.
and unostentatious piety, endeared him to
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all his parishioners.  Ienry, his son, was
at college; but his daughter was his
constant companion, and the delight of
his age. Rosa Wilmot was gentle, amia-
ble, and affectionate; she was greatly
struck with the manuers and appearance
of Juliet; and though they had never be-
fore been on terms of any intimacy with
Mr. Hobblcton, they now encouraged the
friendship ; and Rosa, Juliet, and Lydia,
became almost inscparable.  Mr. Wilmot
admired Miss Monteith, and respected
the motives for her perseverance with Ly-
diain spite of the discouragement which
the cducation she had hitherto received
must have given to any hope of a radical
rcform.

Mis. and Miss Malcolm were friends
of the Wilmots, and frequently visited
them, and they secmed pleased to renew
their stage-coach acquaintance with Ju-
let; though the frugal Mrs. Malcolin of-
ten gave hints of her dislike to Mr. Iob-
bleton, which the detail he had given of
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his extravagant anu epicurean mode of
living had created. In their little parties
at the vicarage Juliet’s talents were pro-
perly appreciated.

Mr. Wilmot, in early life, had been a
fervent admirer of her unfortunate mother.
Presented to the small living of Eldon, by
the father of Sir Edinund Harvey, he was
in the habit of frequently visiting at the
lodge, where he received the first impres-
sion of a hopeless passion, that for many
years embittered his happiness. The
young and beautiful Fmmeline, in the
zenith of her charms, was a danegerous ob-
jéct for a mind inexperienced and enthu-
siastic like that of Wilmot. He found his
heart devoted to the daughter of his bene-
factor, but no hope illumined the prospect;
and in the deepest recesses of his own
breast he buried his griefs—Not till some
years after her flight with Montcith, had
he married a distant relation, whose do-
mestic virtues secured to her his affection ;
but though he ceased to deplore, he could
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never forget the idol of his first attach-
ment. Mrs. Wilmot died when her chil-
dren were in their infancy, and in cduca-
ting them, forming their minds to virtue,
cultivating  the talents with which nature
had liberally endowed them, and attending
seragoionly to the dutics of his oftice, he
fornid thint tranquility which is the best
carthly reward of the good.

With such socicty as the vicarage and
the house of Mrs. Clermont offered, Ju-
let found her sitnation greatly improved.
Mus. Clerimont was o preat favourite with
Mr. Wilmot—A widow with a lage un-
encumbered estate, she had ihe power of
being extensively useful 5 and Sir. MWilinot
was appointed ber almoner; hie w sieed
that Julict had scenred such a poweriu?
friend ; for Ler mother's sake he feltinter-
ested in her fute and for her own merits
he loved her. Her musical abilitics afford-
ed general amusement, and much as Mr.
Hobbleton had formerly been averse to
company, he sutfered his niece to invite



234 JULIET.

the Vicarage party whenever she pleased.
Miss Malcolm, he said, was a great fuvou~
rite with him because of her good-natured-
ness to Julict when they travelled, and
thongh he could not say ke much faneied
the stingy old lady lic should not object to
any body Miss Montcith chose to invite.

tlenry Wilwaot arvived at the Vicarage
ty spend the long vacation, and was a de-
ziruble acquisition; he was sensible, and
stadious; and be joined his sister and her
friends in theirwalks and amusements with
avidity and delight.
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CHAP. IX.

LONDON VISITORS AND ADISCOMEITTED CAPPAIN,

THE remainder of the summer and
part of the autumn fled rapidly. Julict’s
health was once more re-established : the
removal of the Harvey family to a fashion-
able waltcring place, took lady Ellinor
from her vicinity ; but Lady Clara Me'l-
grove, whose interest had beeu powerfully
cxcited by the appearance of Juliet, dur-
ing her short but eventful visit to the
house of her uncle, contrived to sec her
at Mrs. Clermont’s.  Fain would Julict
have avoided the interview; she had a
nameless dread of meeting lady Clara,
which she dared not acknowledge, even to
berself; but she found she could not evade
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it, and she was stimulated to suhduc her
own repugnance, by observing the sin-
galar expression of Mrs. Clermont’s coun-
tenance, when she informed her of her’
Ladyship’s request.  Harvey was present,
and turned to the window during the con-
versation. Ile did not join in it, but when
Julict again met Lis cyes, she observed
that he looked so pale, that she fancied he
must be ill.  Tlis manners towards Juliet.
from the hour in which he met her, as a
relation, had been uniformly kind and af-
fectionate.  In their interviews at the
house of Mrs. Clermont, he was cheerful
and anunated while he conversed, played,
or rcad with her, and yet his brow wore

¢ The pale cast of thought,”

And the half suppressed sigh would
have betrayed, to a minute observer, a
mind not perfectly at peace.  Juliet had
often noticed his momentary gravity, and
wondered. She knew his marriage with
Lady Clara was to take place soon,
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and she heard such high encomiums of
her Ladyship from cvery mouth, that she
was surprised at the small share of happi-
ness his countenance proclaimed ; but it
was a subject which she wished never to
rcfleet on.  She accustomed  herself  to
think of him as the athanced husband of
Lady Clara Mclgrove; and she thought
that the chagrin his mother’s conduct
caused, and the pusillanimous acquicseence
of liis father to all her Ladyship’s wishes,
might create that shade of melancholy,
which certainly at times was visible in his
countenance.  Little did she suppose that,
she herself had planted a thorn in the
bosom of Harvey, which no resolution
could extract. His early engagement to
Lady Clara was planned by their mutual
friends. She was pretty, lively, and ainia-
ble, and Harvey was too young to have
considered the subject scriously. Thrown
continually into her society, it was natu-
ral he should love her as he would have
loved a sister ; he had never seen a woman
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he could prefer to her, and he yielded a
ready assent to his father’s proposal.
During his stay at the university, he
was too much engaged by his studies to
spend much time at the lodge; but at
cvery vacation he was received with the
same delight by Lady Clara ; who, accord-
ing to established rules, and with all the
experience and stability of eighteen, was
of course deeply in love. It was Harvey's
duty to be in love also, and so he was, or
at least fancied himsclf so. His heart
was cxceellent ; he was studious and reflect-
ing; but he had a tinge of romance in his
disposition, which gave the colour to his
future destiny. Young and enthusiastic,
he thought that because Lady Clara was
beautifu] and goodnatured, that she must
necessarily possess every requisite to form
his happiness, but in thinking thus, he
ill appreciated himself. Lady Clara was
his equal, only in personal advantages ;
her mind was by nature a blank, she had
no depth of thought, no varicd talents;
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the superficial acquirements which she
had attained from her governess, sunk no
deeper than the surface, and rendered her
by no mecans a suitable companion for
the susceptible, the enthusiastie, the dis-
criminating Harvey. s he grew in years
he could not be quite blind to her defi-
cicncivs, but beheld himself bound in
honour to fulfil his cngugement, and he
tried to think as little as possible on the
subject.

Such was thie state of his mind when he
first saw Julict at the fancy work-shop—
an interest greater than he had ever fele
for any human being, was excited by her
appearance ; he heard her sitnation from
the people of the shop, he traced her
home, and he discovered her imdefatigable
endeavours to support and comfort the de-
cline of her mother's life.  He knew his
father hiad a sister, but he had never heard
her name or situation ; little, therefore, did
he think he was administering to the
necessities of a relation, when he trans-
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mitted pecuniary relief to Mrs. Monteitl,
in the anonymous address which had so
powerfully excited the gratitude of Julict
and her mother. \

The time approached when his marriage
with Lady Clara must take place ; he had
accustomed himself to think of it as inevi-
table, and he even fancied he was highly
culpable in indulging for a moment a half-
formed wish, that it might be postponed
for a ycar or two. He returned to Har-
vey Lodge, after some months absence,
determined to agree to the wishes of his
family ; but what were his feelings, when
the strange tale of Juliet’s sudden appear-
ance, and as sudden departure, reached his
ears.—In vain he remonstrated with his
father against his injusticc; Lady Elk-
nor’s influence was despotic, and she had
persuaded Sir Edmund to investigate the
proofs Juliet could adduce of her affinity
to him, before he acknowledged her as
his niece.

Exasperated beyond his usual forbear-
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auce at such determined malignity, when
Sir Edmund, urged by his Lady, desired
his son to wave the subject and to devote
his thoughts to preparations for his nup-
tials with Lady Clara.—He declared his
resolution to defer his marriage, till his
father was brought to do justice to his
injured nicee.

“ For that you know she is such, sir, I
amn persuaded,” added be, ¢ by every body
1 am told of the striking resemblance
she bears to her unfortunate mother—her
father was a brave man.  Often have I
heard the namne of Monteith and the tale
of his 1ojuries most feelingly related by an
eye witness of the circumstances which
destroyed his peace, and ultimately brought
him to the grave. Severcly was he pu-
nished for his carly errors, and never shall
I ccase to lament my ignorance, that the
deserted widow and daughter, whose situ-
ation, accidentally heard, so forcibly ex-
cited iy compassion, were the sister and
nicce of my father. Not then should the
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destitute ‘relict of a brave officer have
breathed her last in poverty and obscurity,
while her nearcst relations were sur-
rounded by wealth and luxurics.”

“You are wounderfully warm in the
cause of this young person, Edmund,”
said Lady Ellinor, ¢ really, your extreme
anxiety and your previous acquaintance
with her, has a suspicious appearance.
I should not advise you to betray this in-
terest for a stranger in the presence of
Lady Clara.”

“ Jf Lady Clara had a mind so con-
racted as to harbour the illiberal and un-
Just suspicions to which your Ladyship
alludes,” answered her son, “ her opinion
would be a matter of indiffercnce to me;
but I know her to be so amiable, as rather
to join-me in pleading the cause of a de-
scrted. orphan, than to be ready to suspect
aught injurious to the honour of him
whom she has distinguished by her
favour.”

The mention of Lady Clara again led
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to his marriage, and Sir Edmund intreat-
cd ITarvey to dclay it no longer.

¢« It depends on yourself, Sir,” said his
son, “ whenever you choose to acknow-
ledge Miss Monteith, and to make a suit-
able provision for her, as your niece, 1
am ready to ratify the vows alrcady
pledged to your ward.—Till then, I wilt
not listen to any persuasions—Necver will
I sanction injustice and cruelty even in a
parent.”

“ This 1s strange langnage to a father,
methinks,” said Lady Ellinor; but Har-
vey had left the room, and the impression
his remonstrances had left on the mind of
Sir Edmund had roused him from his
wonted apathy, and stimulated him to
exertion.

The letters and papers of Lier mother,
transmitted by Juliet, were incontroverti-
ble proofs of the veracity of her tale, and
determined him to act as has been related.
And now that Harvey could no longer
plecad his father’s pertinacity, as to his

M 2
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cousin for an excuse, his immediate mar-
riage was again urged ; he knew the sa-
crifice must be made, and he resolved
that whatever might be his secret reluc-
tance, to his own brcast it should be con-
fined. He wished Juliet was in a situa-
tion where her talents and understanding
could be better appreciated than in the fa-
‘mily of Mr. Hobbleton, but he saw that
her health was delicate and that

¢« Her modest virtues loved the shade,”—

and he trusted the time would come when
he should be empowered to assist in bring-
ing ‘her forward to notice. Mean time he
felt it was best that she should not be an
inmate of the lodge. He and Lady Clara
must probable sometimes visit it, and rea-
son told him, that the less he in future
saw of his cousin, the greater would be his
chance for happiness.

One .consequence which had neither
been forescen or wished for, attended the
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introduction of Julict to her friends at the
Vicarage. Henry, born with the same
enthusiasm of temper as his father, seemed
also to have inherited in one instance his
father’s fate.

T'he unassuming manners and beauty of
Julict at first fascinated his attention, and
his parent, who watched every emotion in
the minds of his children, quickly discern-
ed adegree of adimiration which endan-
gered his peace. e had marked the
varying countenance of Juliet, whenever
Licr cousin, Mr. Harvey, was mentioned ;
and he feared that shie, too, was destined
to hopeless love; but he had stadied her
character, and he was assured that her
own bosom would be the repository of ber
seeret, and that her naturally strong un-
derstanding would exert all its powers o
crercome any sentiment juimieal Lo righit;
but the peace of Lis son was at stake,
and to remove Lim immediately from the
scene of danger appearcd the wost judici-
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ous step to be taken ; but to mention the
subjuct was not so easy.

The path leading to Mr. Hobbleton’s
fuse seemed the only spot that  attracted
the steps of Henry; he had a taste for
music, and he would for liours lcan over
the plano to listen to Juliet’s mcledy,
and sometimes accompany her's with  his
{iute; bat naconscious of her own influcnce,
Jeliet magined it was merely the charms
of her musie that drew him a constant
visitor to the Hall.  'Wholly unsuspicious
that she Liad formed any prior attachment,
be deluded himself with thinking it pro-
buble, that Sie Edinuud’s neglect of his
nicce might ultimately be a favourable cir-
cumstance to himsell’; and that as she was
uot received into his own family, he might
not rejeet the son of a village clergyman.
By his own exertions he had made  great
progress in his studige: -he was designed
for the church, and had alrcady reccived
promiscs of preferment, but from this
dream hc was awakened by the remon-
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strances of his father, who in the calmuess
with which Juliet received the attention of
his son, saw the fallacy of his hopes, and
he wurged IHenry to finish the vacation
with somne friend at a distanee, that he
might not by too long indalence render
the task of a conquest over his proseat feel-
ings teo difficult to overcome. A change
which at this time t.ok place in the fate
of Julict, rendered the projected removal
of Heary, for the time, unnecessary.

Lady Clara accomplished her wish for
an interview with Julict 5 it passed in kin |
assurances of regard and favour from the
former, but the deportment of the latter
was in spite of herself’ restrained and em-
barrascd.

The sweet and winning manuers  of
Lady Clara were calenlated to cncourage
and embolden the timid, but the sight
of her Ladyship rgvived in the mind of
Julict all the terror and mortification she
had suftered at Harvey lodge, and she felt
depressed and unhappy.

M4
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Infinitely was Juliet relicved when she
departed, and on her return home she
was surprised to find the whole house in a
bustle.  Mr. Hobbleton’s only sister, who
was married in London, had unexpectedly
arrived with her husband, Mr. Harrowby,
a rich citizen, and Lydia, and old Hannah
were runuing aboat iu all directions to
make arrangements for their guests.

Juliet was immediately introduced to
Mr. and Mrs. Harrowby, and Mr. Hob-
blcton requested she would just give the
necessary orders to Hannah.  ‘The judici-
ous management of Juliet had introduced
some degree of order into the household,
and insensibly Mr. Hobbleton had felt its
good cffcets.  Without assuming authori-
ty, she had quietly regulated the little es-
tablishiment, so as to produce comnfort to
the family ; and by the swectness and af-
fability of her manncrs, bad won the re-
gard of the servants. Every thing was
conducted with so much neatness and re-
gularity, that Mr. Hobbleton could not
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forbear cxpressing his approbation, and
declared to his relations that he had never
been so comfortable 1n his life, as since
Miss Montcith had resided with him.
The sister of Mr. Hobblcton was illite-
rate, and ill bred, but she had married
arich citizen, who, attracted by a pretty
face and a good natured simplicity of man-
ner, had made proposals to her, during a
visit to a friend in the country, when
Ellen IHobbleton was ounly scventeen.
From the retirement of a village and a
residence among vulgar rclations, she was
transported to a good house in the aty,
and tg the enjoyment of ail the comforts
riches ‘cun bestow ; but carly habits, and a
naturally shallow capacity, prevented im-
provement, and Ellen remained the unen-
lightened being she had ever been.  Mer.
Harrowby was much older than herself;
he admired her beauty, and suffered her to
do asshe pleased. I'he wealth of her hus-
band procured her numerous acquaintance
of her own stamp, and Murs. karrowby’s
M5
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whist parties were as well and as merrily
atterded s she could wish ; but not all her
polite city fricnds could refine the unso-
phistic ted Ellen, and bencath her gandy
and expensive habiliments, her obseure ori-
ginand want of edncation might still easily
betraced. Mr. Harrowby was fut and good
humocured, and attended his evening club
as regularly as his brother-in-law Mr. Hob-
bleton. He had been on business to a
town twenty miles distant from Hobble-
ton Hall, and had yiclded to the intreaties
of his wife, to visit her brother, in their
way home. Mrs. Harrowby declared
herself highly pleased with Juliet. ¢ She
has no pride at all,” said she, in answer to
some of Mr. Ilobbleton’s observations on
Julict, < and she is so pretty and genteel,
that I should be wastly foud of her
company at my partics. Suppose, brother,
you let her and Liddy go back to town
with us, and sce a little of the world.”—
Mr. Hobbleton said he would consider of
it, and Lydia, enchanted at the prospect,
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had flown to Juliet’s apaitinent, to com-
municate her hopes and wishes, when
looking from the window, she uttered an
exclamation of surprise at secing Captain
Hardington walking alone towards  the
house.  They heard him enguire for M.
Hobbleton, and he was shown into the
parlour.  He staid a very short time, and
as soon us he was gone Juliet was  sun-
moned. ’

“ Well, Miss,” said Mr. Hobbleton,
¢ ITerd’s as curous a thing as ever I knowed.
That fine spark of a  Captain, has
been here to offer himself to Liddy ; bat
I thiuk I have given him an answer.”—
From Captain  Hardington’s attentions,
Julict was not very much surprised, and
she listened with interest to the account
Mr. Hobbleton gave her of the interview.
It appeared that Hardington had felt little
doubt of his proposals being accepted ;
without embarrassment or Lesitatien, he
had declarcd his admiration of Lydia,
and solicited her uncle’s permission to ad-
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dress her : Mr. Hobbleton listened in si-
lence to all he said, and when he had con-
cluded, “ pray Sir,” said he, “ are not
you one of that there company that
brought Liddy’s donkey home, and enter-
tained yourselves with laughing at me, in
my own house ?”

¢ T assure you Sir,” said the unabashcd
oflicer, “ you are very much mistaken. I
certainly was of that party, but Miss Har-
tley was the only person who was guilty
of that breach of good manners.”

“ Well Sir, its all one to me,” said Mr
Hobbleton, ¢ you are quite welcome, as
I told Miss Monteith at the time, to laugh
at me if you please, but I should not
have thought you would so sooun afterward
have comeupon such an errand—however,
to tell you the trutL’l) Sir, I have not no
great ovpinion of your red coats, and be-
sides, you are quite a stranger to me, so I
beg to be excused, and I wish you a good
morning Sir.”

Captain Iar dmO‘ton here stoped him,
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spoke of his family and expectations, and
referred him to several ofticers in his re-
gimeut for any particulars respectiug him-
self.

«“On its all very well Sir,” said Mr.
Hobbleton, ¢ buil shall have no cecasion
to troubje them, for I shall never give my
ccusent to no such thing. Liddy is a
mere child yet, and if she was older, in
vegard to you Sir, it would be just the
samie 5 so vou'll excuse mie, Sir, as I said
before,” aind again he moved to leave the
room.

“ But Sir,” said Captain Hardington,
preventing him, < may [ not he permitted
to speak to the young Lady herself 2”

«"That would bhe no use in the world, |
Sir,” said Mr. Hobbleton, ¢ for as she is
such a child, she can’t go to choose a man
old enough to be her father, for 1 suppose,
Sir, you are iorty, or thercabouts.”

“ No Sir,” said the Captain, reddening,
¢ [am not forty, and”—

“ Well Sir,” interrupted Mr. Hobble-
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ton, as I saild before, it's all one to me—
my mind is made up not to give you my
nicce, and the socner you take your leave
the more agrecabler. Excuse we for
giving yon the hint.”

“ Niry” said the Captain, assuming
a ficree air, “ you have treated me extreme-
ly ill, and only the regard 1 have fer
vour nicce, should nduce me to forbear
resentingt.”

“ I wish you a good morning, Sir, as 1
said  before,”  repeated Mr. Hobbleton,
and deliberately quitted the room, leav-
ing the discomfited officer to depart at his
leisure.

Julict could not resist a sinile at this
account, but she felt glad the proposal had
‘been made to Mr. Hobbleton, and hoped.
his  decided rejection would  effectually
prevent the Captain’s farther attentions to
Lydia; but where advantage was the ob-
ject, Captain Hardington was not so easily
discouraged, as Juliet soon discovered.
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CHAP. X.
A JOURNEY TO LONDON.

A FEW days after the proposals to
Lydia had been made, as Julict was walk-
ing with her aud Mrs. Harrowby, in a
wood, at a short distance from the house,
they were surprised by the apprarance of
Captain Hardington and Major Barficid,
with a gentleman in whom Juliet recog-
nised a French Count, in the habit of vi-
siting Mrs. Clermont, and an mtimate
friend ot Hardington.  They nmmediately
Joined the ladies; and Juliet oblscrved,
that the Captain stationed humseit” by the
side of Lydia, and that he sceveral times
attempted to address her in a low voice.~—
Embarrassed and anxious, her mind fillgd
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with a recollcction of Mrs. Clermont’s
cautions, she proposed retnrning ; but Mrs.
Harrowby. never very acute or discerning,
unsuspicious that one of the fine gentle-
men was the rejected suitor of her nicce,
was so delighted with the fine compliments
and florid language of the Count de Brisac,
that she seemed not at all inclined to re-
turn; and Lydia was so much amused
with the broken English of the foreigner,
and the droll storics of Major Barfield,
that, though in compliance with the in-
Junctions of Miss Monteith she had re-
fused the Captain’s oflered arm, and even
turned a deaf car to his whispers, she was
not aversc to prolong the walk.

Assured that such a party would not
meet the approbation of Mr. Hobbleton,
Julict, determined to get rid of their es-
cort belore they approached the house;
and wishing the gentlemen a good evening,
proposed returning home by a gate that
led immediately to the grounds round the
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Hall, but Mrs. Harrowby was too well
pleased with her company to agree.

“ Lal it is such a fine cvening, Miss
Monteith,” said she,  do now let us walk
a little farther.  The green trees, and the
birds singing, is quite a treat to e, that
am always shut up in Cratched- friars. [
suppose, Sir,” she added, turning to
Major Barficld, “ you know Cratched-
friars.” '

¢ | have not that felicity, Madam,” he
answered, looking signiticantly at Captain
Hardington, “ bat I shall be happy to ex-
plore it, if I have the honour of your per-
mission.”

¢ Oh dear, Sir,” said the simple Mrs,
IHarrowby, ¢ you are very polite. Mr.
Harrowby is always glad to sce gentlemen,
that is, it they are rcal gentlemen, like
you, Sir; and I assure you, our card par-
tics arc very genteel; we keep the best
company iu the city.”

Juliet’s distress increased. Captain Har-
dington, availing himself of his fricud’s ad-
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dress i amusing Mrs. Harrowhy, wus
evidently trying to draw Lydia’s attention
to himself. Julict was rouscd to exer-
tion.

“ It grows late, Madam,” said she, ad-
dressiug Mrs. Harrowby, “ and Mr. Hob-
bleton will expect us.” Then, in a low
voice, she added—¢ It is Captain Harding-
ton! Priv, ket us go home.”

“ Oh lauk 7 exclaimed the thoughitless
Mrys. Harrowby, ¢ you don’t say so!” add-
ing aloud,— Come Lyddy, child; we
must go home.  Besides, T am so tired';
being always used to ride in my own
coach, I can’t walk much. Good night,
gentlemen ; thank you for your obliging-
ness 3 but you need not give yourselves no

“farther trouble about us.  Miss Monteith
kunows best, she 1s so clever and so pru-
dent-like, as my brother says.  Come,
Liddy, walk on; dow’t creep so. 1 wish
yvou good uight, gentlemen;” and then,
bustling on, she pressed towards the gate,
much to the wmusement of the party they
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teft, who, however, did not attempt to
follow thien 5 and Mrs. Harrowby, keeping
fast hold of Lydia’s arm, soon cflectually
distanced them,

This weeting convinced Julict, that
Captain Hardington's desigus -m Lvdiawere
not wholly relinaeshed. She imparted
her suspicions to 3re. Hobbleton, who
said,—

“ Why then, Miss, I' don’t see what
vou and Liddy can do, better than aceept
my sister’s invitation to ;ro back with her
to town, tll the regiment has left Mex-
ficld. "Fen to one that this spark den’t
meet vou at every turn and corner when-
ever vou walk out; for I suppose he has
hicard of Lyddy's fortunce 5 and as my bro-
ther was fooiish cnongh to settie it s, that
she takis possession of it when she may-
rics, why he thinks he shall have it all his
own way; however, T am not such a fool
as that.”

Though by no mecans snxious to visii
town with such a ckaperon as Mrs. T~
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rowby, Julict could not avoid seeing, that
it was desirable to remove Lydia from the
vicinity of Hardington, and determined
to consult Mrs. Clermout on the subject.
That lady lamented that she had it not
in her power to give them her own pro-
tection; but she was engased to visit a
friend at Brighton, whitler, in a weck,
she was to convey Miss Hartley.

«“ fiut iy stay there,” she added, “wiil
not he long, and willingly will I abridge
it to receive you and your pupil in town.
By the time I leave Biighton, your visit
to Mrs. Harrowby will probably have been
of suflicient length, and you may then
show Lydia somcthiug of the gay world
under iy auspices.”

This was precisely what Juliet wished.
Mr. Hobbleton yielded a ready asseut,
and it was decided that they should ac-
company their city friends to town the fol-
lowing week.

Before she quitted the country, Julict
visited ler acquaintance at Ienwood and
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Rushdale. The good Wilmots deeply re-
gretted her departure. Rosa was their
constant companion till the hour of sepa-
ration arrived, and Henry's dejected coun-
tenance too plainly told his feelings.—
From cvery body Julict heard of Harvey's
near approaching marriage. Mrs Wel-
don was voluble on the subject, and Julict
in vain endeavoured to lead to any other.
‘The benevolent Morden and Lis sister
parted from her with reluctance ; she had
been a frequent visitor to them, and, in
their society, found much relief from the
depression which, but for her own vir-
tuous cxertions, would have often weighed
heavily on her miud.

The evening preceding their journey,
Rosa baving, as usual, passed with them,
they all walked through the wood with her
on her rcturn home. Mrs. Harrowhy was
tired, and turning back with Lydia, Ju-
lict, who was in conversation with Rosa,
said she would overtake them in a few mi-
nutes. They were immediatcly after-
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wards met by Henry, who was coming to
the Hall, to conduct his sister home. It
would be the last time, for a long period,
that he might sec Juliet, and, notwith-
standing his father’s remonstrance, his for-
titude was not proof against the suggestion.
Rosa and he seemed to have but one heart ;
her presence, therefore, was no obstacle,
and he dared to disclosec what he felt.  Ju-
liet was unprepared for the declaration,
but she knew she could never return his
partiality, and, with her wonted firmners,
though with gentleness, she requested that
he would cease all importunity, and can-
didly acknowledged she had no heart to
bestow. Henry heard her with despair;
for not all the mildnecss of her manners,
nor the force of sclf-delusion, could blind
him to the irrevocable decree she had pro-
nounced, and he quitted them without
speaking.

Rosa,- who idolized her brother, could
not restrain her tears.—* Is poor Henry’s
fate, then, quite decided, dearest Juliet?”
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said she, as she pressed the hand of  he
friend at parting;— Is the scntence
final >

“ We must never more revert to the
subject!” said Juliet. < Adicu, beloved
Rosa! May we meet agoin in hap-
piness!”

Long after she had quitted Rosa, the
mind of Juliet was depressed by the con-
sciousness of bemg the cause of uneasiness
to friends she so greatly esteemed and re-
spected, and she took several turus in the
wood before she could sufficiently compose
herself to return home. .

It was a fine calm evening; no breeze
moved the lecaves of the forest-trees, and
ycet she had several times heard a rustling
amongst the bushes. The underwood
grew very thick around, and, on the sound
being repeated, she turned back to direct
her steps homeward; deep in thought, her
cyes were cast on the ground, but they
were raised as a shadow crossed her path,
and fixed on a figure who stood cxactly
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before her. It was that of a man, and
one glance sufficed to discover her mys-
terious fellow traveller in the stage coach.
A strange indefinable terror thrilled to her
heart; she felt almost powerless to pro-
ceed, but the stranger stood by, te let her
pass; and as she went close to him, he
put his head under her hat, stared ficreely
and wildly in her face, and, uttering a
sort of discordant groan, plunged auiids;t
the underwood and disappeared. ’

Impelled by fear, Julict sprang forward,
nor pauscd till, breathless and exhausted,
she reached the house, where her inter-
view with the stranger excited universal
wonder and alarm.

«“ Ah, sure cnough,” said Mr. Hobble-
ton, it is Mr. Denmore himself; they
say he is always wandering about :the
wood : it is very odd they can’t.confine
him at home, like other mad folks.”

The horrid idea that he was indane,
made Juliet thankful for her escape, respe-
cially as she remembered, that she had
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scemed to be the object of his particular
scrutiny in the stage coach.

On the following morning Mr. Hobble-
ton bid Juliet and his niece farewell with
real affection, and assured them he should
be happy to sce them back again.  Lydia’s
Joy and delighton entering town aflorded
great amusement to her friends.  On Ju-
liet, the sight of London had an effect far
different. It brought afresh to her mind
the suffering and sorrow she had endured
there, and the smile which her young com-
panion’s extacy had raised, was chased by
the bitter tear of sad remembrance.  The
mother she had idolized, had here breathed
Ler last in grief and obscurity ; trembling
ior the uncertain fate of her orphan child,
and opp: "essed by indigence. '

Mr. and Mrs. Harrowby were not ¥ery
well calculated to enter into her feelings,
but they good-humouredly afforded her
consvlation in thcir own way, and Juliet’s
natural gratitude induced her thankfully
to accept it, and endeavour to assume the

VOL. II. N
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cheerfulness which she could not feel.—
How different town now appeared! the
noise and bustle of the city almo-t deafened
her. She had been accustomed to a quiet
strect at the West-end of the town, and
had formed no idea of the busy scene now
passing before her eyes.

Mrs. Harrowby was bent on <hewing
them all the sighis—her husband during
the day was generally shut u - i his
counting-house, and left his wife to . muse
hersclf and her visitors.  In shewing the
lions, Mr. Harrowby bad an awuxiliary in
a young man of the name of Melsome, a
frequent visitor to the house, and the son of
an intimate friend.  She assured her two
young fricnds that he was the child of
very rich parents, and moreover a cify wo-
lungecr, aud a great wit; but not all these
united advantages could recommend-him
to Julict, to whom he appeared pert, for-
ward, and disagreeable ; and shie was care-
ful to impress her own sentiments on the
rmind of Lydia, for she considered the
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fortune and expectations of her pupil, with
her person, and the accomplishments and
endowments she yet hoped to see her pos-
sess, entitled her to expect superior offers.
Lydia certainly improved rapidly.  Julict
had obtained Mr. Hobbletou’s permission
for the attendlance of masters in music and
dancing, while they were in town, and
she lost no time in securing them.

The first month of their London resi-
deucee, she oftered no engagements to in-
fringe on the time dedicated to lessons,
and she had the satisfaction of pereeiving
her cares were rewarded.  Every day
seemed to add to Lydia's refincment, and
to take from that rusticity of manners
which she had acquired {from neglect.

Julict heard from Mrs, Clermont 3 she
mentioned licr intention of being in town
soon, said the regimont had left Mexfield
and were row at Brighton, and added—

¢ I believe Hardington has made up his
mind to his disappointment ; he wears the
willow with a very good grace, and bears

N2
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quizzing on the subject of the Rustic
Beauty extremely well.”

Julict was glad to hear he had so quietly
relinquished the pursuit, and flattered her-
self that after a short visit to Mrs. Cler-
mont they would return to the serenity of
the country without farther fear from him.

In few days afterwards she reccived by
the post a sccond letter from Mus. Clor-
mont, announciug her arrival in towu ; but
Mrs. Harrowby would not hear of their
quitting her at present—and the distance
between Crutched Friars and Brooke’s
Street had prevented them yet mecting,
when a party to the theatre was proposed
and put in exccution. To Lydia it was
exquisitely delightful, but Julict antici-
pated the evening with no particular plea-
surec. Mr. Melsome was to be their only
male attendant till the business of the day
was concluded, and enabled Mr. Harrowby
to quit the.counting-house and join them,
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CHAP. XI.

ADVENTURES AT THE THEATRE.

THE theatre was crowded, and Lydia
in ecstacy contemplated a seence so difler-
ent from any she had cever before witness-
ed. It was an amusement Julict had sel-
doin attended, and had therefore even to
her, the charm of novelty.  Mrs. Harrow-
by, gaily dresssed, was always pleased
with company and bustle, and in high
spiriis, talked =0 loud and so fast as to at-
tract more cyces to thie box than suited the
retived manners of Juliet, whose appear-
ance, as well as that of Lydia, was well
calculated to engage admiration.  Mr.
Melsome the young city wolunter, as Mrs.

N3
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Harrowby termed him, was more attentive
and witty than ever, and often annoyed
Juliet by trying to withdraw her atteution
fromn the stage to himsclf and his witti-
cisms.

Between the first and scond act, Julict
saw a gay party enter an opposite box,
amongst whom Lady Ellinor Iarvey shene
conspicuous.  Sir Heury Colville was one
of the gentlemen who accompauicd her,
and soon she discerned Lady Clara and
Harvey.—8ick at heart, her cye tarned
from them, and she involuntarily shruak
back, but it was improbable shie should be
recognised amongst the crowd, and sad and
dejected, the stage secemed no longer to
possess the power to charm.  Suddenly an
exclamation from Lydia drew her atten-
tion, and she saw that Mrs. Clermont had
Just entered one of the front boxes, with a
large party, amongst whom was the
Count De Brisac. By the direction of an
opera-glass, and the smiling recegnition
that succecded, she had reasoun to Lelicve
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thai they were discovered by Mrs. Cler-
mont, At the ead of the fourth act the
box door opened, and the Count e DBri-
sac appeared on an cmbassy from their
friend ; he was commissioned to conduct
Julict and Lydia to her. Mrs. Harrowhy
recollected  him, and remcembering  the
cautions Julict had given her respocting
him and Captain Hardington, observed
great distance in her manners.  She drew
herself up, coolly bowed, aud would not
cuter into conversation.

“ Miss Monteith,” said she, ¢ you can
go with the gentleman, but my nicce had
better stay  under my cave.”  Mrs. Clers
,ont, the Count said, had particularly re-
quesicd to see hoth the Ladies.

“ Oh, very well Sir,” she answered,
< take hold of” Miss Monteith’s arm then,
Liddy, and don’t stare about you, it is so
country like, and be sure don’t let go of
Miss Monteith. I really think Mr. Mcl-
some had best go too, to scoré you back
again,”

N 4
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The Count, with much gesticulation,
assured her, the Ladies would be per-
feetly safe with him, and that he should
attend them back himself.

“Oh very well Sir,” she replied, “ only
we are rather particklar about Liddy:
but Miss Monteith is so careful-like, that
to be sure any body may be trusted with
her.”

The Count, who seemed to think his
gallantry impcached by the implied
doubts of Mrs. ITarrowby, would have en-
tered on his defence; but Juliet, who
was anxious to put an end to the scene
said—

“Wecare detainiug the Count, madam,”
and accepting his offered arm, they quit-
ted the box.

In passing through the lobby, a crowd
of gentlemen almost prevented their pro-
cedure, and they had some difficulty in
reaching the box where Mrs. Clermont
awaited them. She recieved Juliet with
the most flattering politeness.
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“ But where,” said she, ¢ is your
young friend "

Juliet looked round, and with dismay
discovered that Lydia had not followed
her into the box.

< Do not be alarmed,” said Mrs. Cler-
mont, “ the Count has probably taken
her to view the theatre; but she added,
in a low voice, ““ it may be as well to make
some inquiry, for I know Hardington is
in the house.”

Juliet was petrified, for she saw an
indefinable expression in the countenance
of Mrs. Clermont that terified her.

¢« Have the gooduess to lend me yo{lr
protection, Sir George,” said she to one of
the gentlemen of her party, “and we
will scc where the Count’s gallantry has
conducted her. Remain here quietly till
my return,” she added to Juliet, “I am
well acquainted with the house, and doubt
not we shall easily find her.”

So saying she took Sir' George's arm
and quitted the box, leaving Julict so

NS
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overcome with terror that she felt motion-
less. In breathless alarm she awaited the
event, and the fifih act of the play was
nearly concluded ere Mrs. Clermont again
made her appearance, but she was accom-
panied by Lydia, and Juliet's fears were
dispelled.

“ I have had some difficulty in reseu-
ing our protegdée,” said Mrs. Clermont,
¢ she has a most determined admirer in
Captain Hardington, who had actually
found means to conduct her to a private
room, but I fear the Count aided his
wishes.  'What has passed she will herself
relate.” '

¢ Let us now return to Mvs. Harrowby,”
said Juliet ; ¢ she will be quite distressed
by tLis long delay.”

« But when can I sce you ¢” asked Mrs.
Clermont, “ I am going to avilla that a
friend has lent me near Windsor, and per-
baps Mrs. Harrowby will sufler you to
pay me a visit there for a few days.”
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I will at least solicit her premission,”
said Juliet.

“1o,” answered Mrs. Clermont,  this
is Thursday ; on Monday I will send the
carriage to mect you at ITounslow, if she
will suffer her's to conduact you so far.”

Juliet and Lydia gave a villing assent,
and, attended by ¢wo of Mrs. Clermont’s
friends, Liastened back to Mrs. Harrowby,
who was impatiently expecting  them.—
Julict rclated the cause of delay, and Mrs.
Harrowby was vehement in cxpressing
her indignation.

¢ Who would have thought of that for-
rin gentleman, and his broken Iinglish,
playing one such a trick,” said she—
«“ Liddy, my dear, 1 desire you never
walk without taking hold of me, or Miss
Monteith, while you are in town.  Why
what would my Dbrother have said if we
had lost you ?”  Juliet would uot question
Lydia as to what had passed with Captain
Hardington till they had reached hoine,
and, in a whisper, desired her to be silent



276 JULIET.

before Mr. Melsome. When once in
their own apartiient, she learned that the
Count bad offered to show Lydia some of
the decorations of the theatre, in which
she had thonghtlessly acquiesced; that
they were immediately afterwards et by
Captain Hardington, who, taking her arin
from that of the Count, had hurried her
on till they reached a room, where,
throwing himeself at her feet, he had de-
clared his cxistance depended on Ler, and
urgently solicited her favour in spite of the
prohibition of heruncle.  The Count had
quite disappeared.
w1 . asso ightened,” said Lydia, ““that
{ hardly know what I smid; but I remem-
ber I couid not forbeur lav hing out, when
iic began to talk of dying and shooting
himself, iff T would not accept liin; and,
in the midst of his fine speeches, Mrs.
Clermont and Sir George came in, and I
ran off with them as fast as I could.”
TFrom the perfeet ingenuousness with
which she recounted every p-rticular, Ju-
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lict was gratificd to find, that, insidious
as Captain Hardingtcn was, lie hudt fuiled
in his endeavours to make anv favable
tnpression on the heart of Lyidia, and she
anxicusly anticipated their return o the
couniry, wliere she now thougit they
should be more sccure fiom hita than in
town.

Mrs. Harrowby had agreed to their go
ing for a few days to Windser, and a uote
from Mrs. Clermont had settll the e
and place for her carriage to mect  them,
During their visit, Juliet delermindd to
consult Mrs. Clernont s (o Lydia, and
to request she woull expostulate with
Captain IHHardington, aud represent to hin
the inutility of his pursuit, which eveu
the objcet of it was disinzlined to favour.

Monday arrived, aud the Ladies set for-
ward on their excursion in Mr. Harrowby’s
carriage, att n<ed by one scrvant. A few
miles from town the coachman, suddenly
stopping, said, thatone of the horses was
ill; but as it was only what he was sub-
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Jeet to, he would soon be better, if they
would suftr 1t to rest a  short time.
Though vexed at the delay it would cause,
Julict thought there was no alteruative,
and driving up to a lone Inun on the road,
they quivtly awaited the recovery of the
anima!. It was, however, an hour before
they azain ascended  the earviage, and ap-
prehensive  of  keeping Mes. Clermont’s
equipage waiting, Julict requested  the
coachman to hasten ; he assured her that
the sick horse wmust not be hurried.

“We had better then take a post-
chaise,” said Juliet; ¢ Mres. Harrowby
will not, T am sure, object to the footman
going ou with us till we meet Mrs. Cler-
mont’s servants;” but the coachman an-
swered, that the horse was very well able”
to reach Hounslow if they did not go too
fast, and they again procecded, but so
slowly, that Juliet -was scveral times
tempted to adopt the first expadient, and
take a post-chaisc. At length, ncar two
hours later than the tine appointed, they
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drove into the inn at Iounslow, whop
the plain elegant chariot of Mrs. Cleriaont
was awaiting their arrival. One of (he
servants who aticnded i, Julict reeol-
lectcd was the same she had scen in her
first icmorable visit to his mistress's hovse
at Henwood, when she had pursued Ly-
dia to the fair.  She said she was afvaid
they had made them wait @ and the mna
looked at his watch, soid they must make
haste, or they should not veach home iu
time for dinner.  Inafew miuutes they
were on the road, and proceeded with
such velocity that Juliet consoled  herself
with hoping they might yet reach Wind-
sor before Mrs. Clermont’s general diuner
hour.

The road was quite unknown to her,
but she began to thinx the distancec was
greater than she had suspected.  The
coachman whipped on the horses wiihi the
same speed; and after waiting tiil her
paticnce was cxhaused, she was on the
point of stopping the carriage, o iaquire
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how much farther they were from Wind-
sor, when she discovered that the glasses
which were all up were fastenad, and
no cfiort could remove them.—She called
loudly to the coachman, but he secmed
not to hear her. They were on a wide
barren heath, on which stood one lonely
inn.  They drove briskly up to it, and
Julict was astonished to see four hor-
ses brought out, and that they began to
unharness the pair which had brought
them thus far.  Again she called loudly
to the scrvants, for a vague alarm had
seized Ler mind, and Lydia repeated her
calls with violence; but no person from
the house appcared, and the attendants
were deaf to their sereams.  Juliet de-
termined to alight, but the doors, like the
windows of the carriage, were too well
secured, and they felt that they were pri-
soners. Still it was Mrs. Clermont’s car-
riage. Surely there could be no treachery
intended, and Mrs. Clermont a conniver;
but whatever were the real terrors of Ju-
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liet, she carefully concealed them from
Lydia. She saw no hope of an immediate
solution to the mystery, though she con-
tinued to repeat her exertion ; for the men
seemed purposely to keep at distance
from the carriage; and while the horses
were putting to, they were joined by two
more, and kept up such an incessant talk-
ing and laughing, that it was impossible
the soft voice of Julict could be attended to.

The delay was very short. ' With greater
specd than belore, they again sct forwurd 3
and the alarms of Julict every instaut in-
creased. It grew dark, and still they pur-
sued their voad.  Lydia asked a thousaud
questions ; screamed out whenever Julict
screamed ; but scened to have no idea of
real dangor.

Soon after the sun had gone down, and
a dusky twilight only enabled them to
discern the objects they passed ; Juliet, as
she intently listened, heard the sound of
more horses feet, and sawy through the
back window, thiat they were joined by
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two outriders. Her heart beat violently ;
a too wcll known voice at that moment
reached her car, and she sunk back 1m-
moveable,
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CIHAP. XII

MCRE ADVENTURES BY SEA AND LAND.

HORROR-struck, and motionless, the
trath at ouce flushed on the mind of Juliet,
and shc felt that they were in the power
of Captaiu [Tardington. The cantions and
predictions of Mrs. Cleriniout now oc-
curred to her; but, though shiocked be
yond description at the convietion, she now
felt that this was certainly the care. When
a little more composed, she Lad the conso
lation of reflecting, that to hee no Liume
could be imputed.  She had beea particu-
larly cautious respecets ng Lydia, and Lad
uniformly preserved a great degree of dis-
tauce in her deportiment towards Captain
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Hardington, which his bchaviour and her
suspicions hal authorised.

1t was too dark for Lydia to see the dis-
may expressed by her countenance, and
she was careful not to alarm her till she
had considered and reflected.  But what
availed reflection 2 The object of lHard-
ington was the fortune of Lydia; and to
get possession of 1t, he had not hesitated
at means the most violent and unjustifia-
.ble. What, thcrefore, had they to hope
or expect, but that he would puarsue his
plans till they were accomplished?  To
resist him, however, and to save the inno-
cent young creature committed to her care,
if possible, from becoming the legal vie-
tim of Lis avarice, was her fixed determi-
nation.

To effect this, she was aware that her
utmost firnness and resolution would be
required.  She was assured that Lydia had
no particular predilection in his favour,
and trusted to her proner resentment for
assistance in subverting  his  purposes.
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Not for one instant would she consent to
be separated frem her, and she carnestly
praycd for the divine aid and support to
her excrtions.

Fortunately, the regular life she had led
since her residcuce at Mr: llubl_)lcton'g,
together with the country air, had consi-
derably restored her bealth, and enabled
her to encounter, with greater fortitude,
the trials to which she must now be neces-
sarily exposed.

Whilst she revolved in her inind the
extraordinary incidenis of this eventful
day, and wearied herseli with anticipating
the fearful conscqitcnees, Lydia had ac-
tually cried herself to sleep, awd, ina cor-
ner of the coach, was sunk into a pro-
found slumber. Julict conld have envied
her the unconsciousness which suffered
her thus to enjoy repose in the midst or
danger, while her own mind, hLarrassed
by a certainty of present evil, and a dread
of the future, would not, though almost
sinking with fatigue, allow her for a mo-
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ment to forget her terrors; aud a long
dismal dark night was passed in wakeful
watching, without a gleam of hope to cheer
her.

They stopped twice to change horses,
but the windows and doors of the carriage
were both so finmly sccared, that there ap-
pearcd not the smallest cliance of relief,
though Julict endcavoured to make her-
sclf hewrd, by shricking loudly for help,
whenever a cessation of the motion of the
carriage gave her a hope that strangers
might be within the souud of her voice;
but all in vain; and the hours fled on, and
still they continued to travel with the same
rapidity.

Day at length dawned, to the inexpres-
sible delight of Juliet, who, with the re-
turn of light, felt hope once more arise in
her bosom.  Lydia still slept on ; she had
been overcome with weariness, and she
was ignorant of the extent of the danger
that threatened her; but longshe could not
continue so, and, in trembling expecta-
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tion of the cvent, Juliet listened to cvery
murmur chat reachied ber car, )

Socn aticr die davn of nen e, lh(‘y
alighted at . honse thatsiood alo, thongh
Julict coul:! perecise they were near i large
town.  Ste mstantly addressed the ser-
vaul, who et dov s the Soepy with an -
quivy of where i, were 2 but, to her
surpire, they reeened we a swer. They
were both hurried  into the house, and
shown to un apartieent up staies, within
which wis o Bod-chambers; bhuat netr e
word of reply wis given 1o their ques-
tions, nor did any fenle appear.  Some
refreshiments were breught i by a strunge
servant, aud @ note was delivered to Juliet.
It contained these words ;—

« Miss Monteith is at Liberty to dant
frora this place whenever she pileases, but
it must be alone.  Miss [obbleton will
embark with Captain Hardington, for the
continent, in three hours frow this time.”

The paper fcll from Juliet’s Land, her
ideas were confused. and she dropped on a
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chair. Lydia seized the note, and rcad
t—

“ So he may think,” said she, ¢ but
he'll ind himself mistaken, I assure him.
No force shall take me from you, I amn
determined ;” and she began to snb and
scrcain with violence.

Juliet tried to pacify her, assuring her,
that whatever might be her fate, she would
share it; and that, voluntarily, she would
never be separated from her. She desired
an interview with Captain Hardington,
intending to remonstrate with him, and to
try to discover his immediate intentions,
with regard to Lydia; but the only an-
swer she received was, that Captain Har-
dington did not wish to trovblg Miss Mon-
teith, but that, if she chose'io return to
town, a chaisc should be ordered to attend
Ler, at any hour she would appoint.—
She wrote, on a slip of papet, an earnest
request to speak to him, but it was not
complied with ; and hér dread lest Lydia
should suffer from fatigue and want of rest,
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induced her to insist on her lying down.
She satby her, and watched her till sunk ints
a quict slumber; then, going to the win-
dow, she opened the casement and looked
from it. It prescnted a view of the sea,
which was perfectly calin; but no living
ohject was in sight.  Her mind was in tu-
mults ; to resist force, seemed vain; and
to go willingly from the kingdom, would
appear like acquiescence in Hardington’s
schemes. DBut little tine was allowed her
for consideration.

Notice was given, by Hardington’s ser.
vant, that Miss Hobbleton mnust accom-
pauy him.

« Miss Hobbleton goes no where unac-
said Jaliet, in as firm

2

companicd by:me,’
a voice as s.ae could command.

¢« Well, then, you mustgo too, I sup-
pose,” answered the man, who was fol-
lowed into ti.e room by another, ¢ but we
had no orders about you,” and they ad-
vanced to scize Lydia, who, screuming

VOL. II. 0
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Ioudly, threw herselt into Juliet's arus,
and dared them to touch her.

“ Then come quietly,” said one of the
uien, “ or we shall carry you off, in spite
of your squalling.”

In the hope that some opportenity might
occur, of procuring relief, Juliet persuaded
Lydia to go, holding fast by her arm;
and both, surrounded by their conductors,
(now increased to six,) were conveyed to
the coast. Here they found Captain Har-
dington and the Count de Brisac.

“ Miss Monteith,” said the former,
“ this 1s really an honour I did not ex-
pect.  Suffer me to persuade you to con-
sign your charge to my care, with a per-
feet assurance of her safety.”

 Oh! do not add insult to violence”
said Julict, ¢ but allow us both to return
to.our friends.”

“ My decar Madam,” said he, ¢ I have
only onc question to ask,—Are you de-
cided on visiting the continent in my
party 2"
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= Tam certainly decided on not being
sceparated from Miss Hobbleton,” said Ju-
liet; < by surcly Captain Hardington
will not, by foree, compel hier 10 accom-
pany him; end, voluntarily, he canpot
expect it.”

“ We are losing time,” said he, impa-
tiently 5 and making a signal to his men,
they azain advanced to bear ofit Lydiag
but. after struggling and shricking vio-
lently, overcome with the nuusuel exer.
tion, she famted in the arms of Juhet, to
whom she still clung. Peprived, T ter-
ror and her cliorls 1o support her, of slf
power of resistance, Julict and her helpless
charge were together borne into the boat,
avd irom thenee nto the vessel, which
apparently waited o reccive them.  Lydia
revived from her {ainting fit to sickness
and languor, and Jaliet was herself too ill
to afford her much assistance ; yet it was
a comfort they were together, and that
Captain Hardington did not molest them
during their voyage.

02
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So securely haa his plans been laid, and
so judiciously had the whole been arranged,
that they had quitted England before their
flight could be suspected. Mrs. Cler-
mont’s appointment for her carriage to
meet them at Iounslow, had been heard
by an associate of Captain Hardington's,
who repeated it to him; and the scheme,
which had betore wavered in his unmagina-
tion, was now matured.

H: was, as Mrs. Clermont had said, a
wan of desperate fortune; and he knew,
from good authiority, that Miss Hobbleton
was centitled to the whole of her fortune as
soon as she married.  The blunt rejection
of Mr. Hobbleton, and his well-known
character, convinced him that he had no
favour to hope from him, nor did his in-
sidious attempts with Lydia hersclf suc-
ceed better. The desperate expedient of
carrving her off, therefore, only remained.
iier minority rendered a marriage imprac-
ticable in England,z but his friend, the
{ourt de Brisac, offered his assistance,
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and proposed an asylum, where, should
he meet resistance to his wishes, he could
vlace her nmsafety.

An cexearsion to Franee was precisely
what Captain Hardington would like. « A
cessation of hostilittes presented a favour-
sble opportunity, and he could casily ob-
tain a leave of absence long enough to suit
his parpeses. It was o part of his plan
to malie Juliet a party in their contincntal
journey : but asit was necessary to detain
her till they should have cmbarked for
France, he coneluded on conveving hep
with Lydia to Brichiten, fron: whence they
were to procecd to Dieppe.

The usual effeets of a vovage, together
with cextreme anxicty of mind, reduced
Juliet to such weakness, that Captain Har-
dington and his friend actually believed
thetr cares respecting her would soon be
terminated. A death-like torpor secined
to have benumbed her faculties ; and after
suffering violently for many hours, she lay
in a kind of stupor, Lydia hanging over

o3
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her, and making the vessel resound with
her screcams and lamentations.

Attracted by her cries, Coptain Har-
dington and the Count approached the
micerable confined bed ou which she re-
clined; and, when Lydia beheld them,
pointing to her friend, she said, sobbing,

¢ There! now I hope vou are satisfied.
You have killed my dear Miss Monteith,
by drageing her away in this barbarous
manner; and if she dies, T hope T shall
die too.”

“ No, beloved Lydia,” said Captain
Hardington, advancing; ¢ you will live,
1 trust, to forn my happiness and your
own,” and he attempted to take her hand ;
but, to his astonishment, he received from
it a violent box on the ear, which forced
himm to rctreat, and, with an exccration
against the little vixen, as he called her,
he followed the Count, who, though
strongly tempted to laugh at the reception
his friend’s assiduities met with from Lydia,
could not help feeling indescribably
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shocked at the appearance of Juliet.  She
revived, at length, in some degree, bofore
they landad at Dieppe; but was still so
weak and ill, that Lydia concluded she
must be dymg, and leudiy lamented her
misfortuncs,  Julict assured  her, that
when onece more on shore, she lLad no
doubt shie should be better, and intreated
her to be more moderate in her re-
pinings.

Arvived at Theppe, when Lydia found
herself again on land, her joy was ex-
treme, though she bitterly lamented that
it was not England instead of France; aud
as she did not understand enough of tie
French language to comnprehend what was
said, she amused herself with laughing at
the French servants, and their gestures of
surprise at her manuers. The females had
a private room ; but as Julict rapidly reco-
vered, they were not sufiered to remain
unmolested.

Captain Hardington sent to desire to
speak to Miss Monteith alone, and Juliet

o4
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resolved to have a full explanation with
him. Lydia would ouly retire into the
bed-chamber, which  was  within  the
dining-room, and the Captain was admit-
ted, For his reception, it appeared that
he was fully prepared. He approached
Juliet with a grave and determined coun-
tenance, while she, in repressed agitation,
awaited his communication.

« Miss Monteith,” said he, “ I am de-
sirous of conversing with you on the cir-
cumstances which have thus, wninten-
tionally on my part, brought us together.
Doubtless you are well aware of my mo-

ives; and though taking ymi from your
friends, and compelling you to join us,
certainly formed no part of my plan, yet,
as your own resolution not to be separated
from your friend, has placed you under my
protection, and made you a sharer in this
adventure, I think it right to explain to
you my determination. "I'he means which
I have used to make it appear, that Miss
Hobbleton’s elopement has been voluntary,
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will, I should think, suggest to vou the
propricty, and indeed the necessity, of an
immediate marriage.  Unintentionally you
have contributed, beyond my hopes, by
your presence, to confirm my report. Re-
gard, therefore, for your pupil’s character,
will, I conceive, induce vou to acquicsce
i my wishes,  As to yourself, Lydia's gra-
titude will of course be proportionate.—
You are, I understand, your owu mistress.
You bave, therefore, no person to consult
as to your own actions, and may account
for your absence from England in any way
that may best suit your interest and iisli-
nations.” '

i~ ceased, and Juliet firmly aud grave-
Iy answered—

¢ My interest and inclination have hi-
therto been subservient to those principles
of duty, in which I have been edacaied,
and by which my conduct will, I trust,
ever be guided. I wish not to deccive you,
Captain Hardington.  When My, Hobble-
ton committed his nicee to mwy care, it was

05
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with the most perfect confidence in my in-
tegrity, and it shall be my carc to show
him that it was not misplaced. Had I
ever been inclined to favour your addresses
to Miss Hobbleton, an outrage, so daring
and unprineipled, would certainly have
caused a total change in my sentiments ;
but as I am decidedly averse to a mar-
riage, which I feel assured can never pro-
mote ber bappiness, and is in direct oppo-
sition to the wishes of her friends, r.ly on
it I shall not forfeit mmy own good opinion,
and incur the never-ending torment of
sclf-reproach, by consenting to a incasure,
which renders you amenable to the laws of
vour country, and will stamp iy name
with the blackest ingratitude.”

“ Such then is your determination,
Madam " he demaunded, with a look and
voice intended to intimidate 5 but Juliet
felt she was acting right, aud she quietly
but firmly answered in the affirmative.

* Then, Madam,” said he, ¢ you will,
1 hope, make up your mind to the conse-
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quences.  If you had agreed to my wishes,
I intended to celebrate my nuptials here,
and return fo England as soon as we found
it conveuient; but as you prefer a pro
tracted ubscence, be it so.  Miss Hobbleton
revisits her native country no more, till
she returns to it as my wife; and you, of
corrse, must not be permitted to direet
the pursuit of her fitends.  An insulated
residence, amidst rocks and mountains,
napervious to discovery, and admirably
suited to encorrage your lofty and herole
sentiments, shall henecforth scelude yen
Luoth from socicty, tiil your own inclina-
tions shall prompt you to accede to my
proposals.  "Till to-morrow I leave you to
copsiler ot thew.  Fain would I reconduct
vou, n spiendonr and happiness, to Great-
Dittatn, but you know the alterutive.”

“ I should bope, said Juliet, * that you,
00, would consider, and know your own
emporal and eternal interest better, than
o fucar the guilt of an action so unjusti-
tibie,  Suffer us to depart.  Restore us to
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our friends and country, and I will read ily
enter into any engagement, to make no
arther disclosure relative to our forced
Journey hither, than is necessary for my
own justification, and none that can in
any way implicate or injure you in the
opinion of the world.”

“ My dear Miss Monteith,” he an-
answered, ¢ I did not undertake this en-
terprise without due consideration, and a
resolution which no remonstrances nor in-
treatics can shake.  All your rhetoric,
therefore, will be unavailing; you had
better use it with your ward, who, I am
convineed might be wrought upon by you
to act as you please.”

“ My influenes,” said Juliet, “ will
never be exerted to lead her from the
path of duty. Enormous indeed would
be iy guilt, could I so far deviate from
right,as to corrupt the mind of innceence by
counselling her to disobedience.  Greatly,
Sir, have you mistaken my character, if
you have supposed it possible, that 1 could
for one mouent hesitate on the subject.”
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Finding altercation useless, and that
the frm integrity of Julict, alike. resist-
ed threats or entreaty.  Captain Hard-
ington at length quitted her, and the half
distracted Lydia alternately weeping and
Iamenting, required all Juliet's attention
for the remainder of the day.  When she
heard the particulars of the Lite scene, she
only clung closer to her kind fricnd, vowa
ed she would never be é(-pu.'utvd from her,
and that she would die sconer than marry
Hardington.

It appcared that the disposal of his
charges required no  small consideration,
bv the long conferences which hie held
WItll his friend the Count on the subjeet,
1le kuew that no time wes to be losg, and
to compel Lydia to aa mnnediats marriage
seemied the ouly expedient; Lut for this
Julict was prepared, she felo assured that
at all events it would be attanpted, and
her powers of re::sting violcnce scemed
to acquire streuth with the necessity  for
exerting them.  She counsclled Lydia, to
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be firm, without being loud or desperate,
but gentleness formed no frait in Lydia's
character, and Jalict found much difticalty
in restraniig her angry passions at the bare
weaof force.  They were infornsed that the
gentlerman would wiit on them in the
cvening ; Juliet had no doubt, but that
this was to be the grand trial, and when
she saw themy cuter the room, accompani-
ed by w thivd 'lwr'son in the dress of a
clergyinan, 1t was rather a confirmation of
Licr apprehensions than a surprise,

Lydia anticipated any remonstrance she
might have meditated, for chinging
as ushel to her, she {forbade them to
approach her, shricking vchemently tor
help, protesting shie would never marry
Captain  {Ludington, and again declaring
she wondd die first.

staring at such violence, the whole
pariy swod aghast, the clerical gentleman
however, who appeared to be in some
measare prepared for resistance, entreated
her to be conpesed, and Iardington ad-

vaucing, -said—
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¢« Miss Hobbleton you are aware that
all this will avail nothing, be advised and
fet the ceremony be performed.—Happi.
ness awaits vou if it be not your own fault,
but heware how you urge me to severity.”

Lydia would iave spoken, but Juliet
interfered—

“ Your threats, Captain Hardington,”
said she, ““are cqually cruel and weak.—
You well know that you have no right to
utter  them—Though unfortunately  in
your power at preseut, that power being
illegally obtained, cannot be permanent.
To this stranger I appeal from it. Asa
man, and a chrstian, he caunot refuse to
assist in an act of justice.”

The timid retiring manners of Julict
had widely nisted Captain Hardington as
to her character, he had fancied she wounld
be casily witimidiated, wird thatail opposi-
tion trom her vouid speedity ccase, when
Ins Aetermation to complete the ar-
riage imuiediately became known; but
whken he saw thie resolute and firm resis-
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tance of a superior mind in every look
and action, when he beheld her not agi-
tated and trembling, but cool and collected
prepared to refute liis arguments and dis-
pute lis authority, even he for the mo-
ment was einparrassed.

The clergyman was evidently discom-
posad. anl seemed inelined to shrink back
he was ndeed astonished at ail he saw.—
The youth and beauty of Juliet, the dig-
nity and clogance of her mianuer, all spoke
in her dwvour, wnd proat as had been the
pecuniary temptation held out to him he
hesitated.  Captain Hardington soon re-
covered his momertary disconfiture.

“ This is all uifling,” said he, ¢ have
the goodness to proceed,” aud he attemp-
ted to take the hand of Lydia, but it was
fastened vound the neck of Juliet, and a
loud sercamm was all the notice shie vouch-
safed him.

“ Pardon me,” said the clergyman, <1
eannot proceed where there is such an
evident appearance of violence.~1 fuar
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Nir," he added, ¢ you are wrong in wish-
ing me to attempt it.—Aliow the young
Lady to compose herscll.”

“ 8ir,” said the Captain, “ T did not
request your presence as an adviser, bg so
good as to continue your office—* And he
put a book into his hand.

The Count De Brisac who had hither-
to stood an imactive spectator, now ap-
proached Lydia and taking her hand—

« Ma chere Mademoisclle,” he began,
but forcing her hand from his grasp, ina
tone of derision she desired him to keep his
distance, and when he would have repeat-
cd the effort, in order to draw her towards
his friend and the clergyman,  the well
powdered toupee of the Count felt the
weight of her arm and sent forth a cloud
of perfume.  He only shrugged up his
shoulders and retreated, exclanaimg—< Oh
Mon Dicu de lioness be tame in compari-
son.” The clergyman seemed to be of the
same opinion and in spite of the reiterated
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adjuraticns of Captain Hardington pes-
sisted in quitting the roon.

Relieved from mpediate alprm, Juliet:
now ventired again to remonstrate with
Hardington, but she recieved no answer.
and he rotived with the Count. "The re-
sult of their deliberations was an immedi«
ate reinoval, aud their Captives were in-
forined that they were to proceed the
same evening on a journey of some length.
The few clothes which they had Lrought
with thain for thetr visit to Mrs. Clermont
fortunately supplied them with necessaries.
They had for the last two days been at-
tended by the Captain’s own servant, the
saucy fooiman, who had formerly lived
with Mrs. Clermont ; he had changed her
service for that of Hardington. and had
thus cuabled the latter to avail himsell of
the circumstance, to promote his scheme
of getting Lydia into his power.

The door of their apartment was sccur-
cd without, and they saw no person but



JULIET. 307

the smne servant till the hour of their de-
partare.  The inconvenience of Frenels
traveliing has olten been deseribed, and
the crazy vehicle in which the two friends
accompanied by the Count De Bsisac,
now sat forward, seemed in Juliet’s opin-
ion to threaten, them with an overturn at
crnry sien,

it was some relicf that Hardington did
not atteud them, though they understood
he would seon rejoin them.  Had the
mind of Juliet been in a frame to enjoy
the beauties of nature, or to be amused
by fine scenery, how highly mightT she
hive been eratitied by the journey she was
now obliged to make, and cven uncertan
as she was, as to the destiny marked ont
for them, and anxious as she felt to cseape
from the Count and to trust to chanee for
the means of returning to Great Britain,
still could she not be iusensible to the
Leauties of thie conntry through which she
travelled, and often was memery for thc
tume beguiled by that vatural taste, whic
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led her to admire the sublime and beauti-
ful in all situations; but Lydia could not
in this respect copy her, shie could not re-
strain her indignation within the bounds of
prudence, and annoyed Julict by continual
quarrels with the Count, and her incessant
imquiries of where are they going; and
when the could obtain no  satinlactory
answer she vented her anger in tears
and lanentations. Her loud remnonstraices
with the half English, haif French replies
of the Count, which ¢he censtantly ridi-
culed; altogether, rendered t}l(‘J(:lﬂ' ey one
scene of dissention and ofters forced the
interference of Juliet, whowmn the Count,
mvariably treated with the utmost  defer-
ence and respect.

On finding they were left to his sale
care, she had attenapted to expostulute
with hiin on the oftice he had undertuken,
and to persuade him at once to relinquish
it, and promote their restoration to their
fricuds ; but her entreaties were unavail-
ing.  Wlhatever vas the tie by which he
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was bound to Captain Hardington, it ap-
peared to be proof against the claims of
justice or,pity, and his unceasing vigi-
lance allowed them no chance of an oppor-
tunity to elude it.

At the eund of the third day’s journey,
as they entered the yard of a small inn
by the road side (for the Count invariably
selected the most retired places in which
to pass the few hours dedicated to neces-
sary rest,) they obscrved a gentleman lean-
ing over a stwinp of an old tree, that had
flourished and decayed, in a sort of green-
shady lane opposite the little Anberge.—
The Count did not notice him, but ever
anxious for aid in the hopes she still har-
houred of escape from his power, Julict
instantly saw himn; she remarked that he
viewed them with an appearance of curi-
osity and interest, and that he leaned for-
ward as if to obtain a more distinet view
of their persons.  The Count hurried
them into the house, conducted them to a
private apartment, and as usual, stationed
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a scrvant without the dvor, who muin-
tained his pest during the time they rested
aud reswined it at the next place where
they stopped.

The window of this room fortunately
opencd into the very green lane which the
incognito had chosen for his lounge, while
he waited for horses, and their appearance
at the little latticed casement was hailed
by lovks of earnest inquiry.  The precau-
tions with which the Count guarded his
charges, his care to prevent their speak-
ing or being spoken to by strangers, and
the saystery that scemed to pervade every
action of the party just arrived at the du-
Lerge, had struck the young traveller (for
such ke was) as he watched their arrival,
and the subscquent deportment of the
Count and his servants.

The slight view he had caught of the
clegant form of Julict, and the be: autiful
face of Lydia, perhaps stimulated him to
closer observation ; and he continued his
lounging position til] he observed the sinall
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lattice gently removed, and two lenwales
appear at the open window.

Juliet, quick in determining, aud as ra-
pid in exccuting her plan, wrote with a
pencil these words in Freneh, aud below
them the same in Englhish.

“ Stranger, is it In yonr power to aid
two distressed  females " —Uncertain of
what country he might be, though his
whole appearance proclaimed him Eug-
lisl:; her heart beat with apprehension
and her lips uttered a fervent prayer for
success, as carcfully looking round after
being assured that the wahknown enly, was
in sjght of the window, she extended her
hand containing the slip of paper—She
saw him dart forward, she drepped it and
rvetired.

A few minutes elapeed, she again ven
tured to glance from the window, the
stranger had disappeared and she remain-
ed in a state of suspense for near an hour.
Refreshments were brought, but neither
partook of them, the Liope, however slight,
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of relief prevented all inclination to cat.
The Count joined them and advistd their
return to rest carly that they. might risc
with the dawn.

He had no sooncr left them than Julict
again took her station at the window.
The uiknown was in sight and had resum-
ed his position on the stump of the
old trce. He looked eagerly at the win-
dow, and in a few minutes sanntered toe
wards it, he seemed to look fearfully a-
round, Julict fcaned her head forward, he
came immediately under the window ; and
the "welcome  sound, “ I am Enghsh,”
met her car, Attentively histening, she
waved her hand, and the stranger added.
“ I go to procure the means for your relief
expect me soon as midnight has sounded
in this spot.”

«“ I will,” said Juliet, and her new
friend, as if afraid of being observed in-
stantly disappeared and they saw him no
more. Darkness scon spread its, for once
welcome veil over the face of the earth;
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before it was  dispersed, Juliet began to
indulge a hope, that Providence would en-
able them tn escape from the power of the
Count and their threatened imprisonment ;
but though the hour of retiring s passed,
she couldnot sleep; and Lydia, though over-
comne with weariness, could not be prevailed
on to rest without her.  Closeseated by Ju-
lict, with her head leauing on the shoulder
of her friend, she had sunk into a gniet
slumber, when a bustle in the housce at-
tracted the watchful attention of Julict.
Quick steps were heard approaching the
chamber ; a rap at the door sucee.-ded: 11 a
trethulous tone she demanded who wag
there, and was answered by the Count
himsclf, who desired they would instantly
prepare to depart.

“ Not before the morning, surely,”
said Julict. ‘

“ Immediately,” he answered, “iu ten
minutes the carriage will be ready.” All
then is discovered, thought Julict, “and

VOL. J1 i
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thus ends our illusive hopes of relicf
from the stranger’s interference.”

The Count’s attendants were too numer-
ous to render their fechle powers availing,
and again were they forced to continue
their route. It was evident that the Count
had cither obtained a knowledge of the
stranger’s intentions, or had imbibed some
suspicions  concerning him, though he
gave no explanation of his motives for the
sudden alteration in his plan; but was
more than usnally taciturn. Lydia was
sleepy, and Juliet’s thoughts were with the
generous unknown.
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CHAP. XIIi.

THE CHATEALU.

THE Chatcau de Brisac was situated
un the borders of France, embosomed in
the stupendous Pyreneces, amidst trackless
and alinost inaccessible mountains. [t
was large, antique, aund ruinous, and its
higte turrcts and broken battlements pro-
claimed it to be of no modern architee-
ture. It was an ancient scat of the Bris
sac family, and had descended to the
present posscssor in regular succession
fromn his ancestors. Seldom visited, marks
of mneglect were soon discernable, and
at length it was alimost wholly descrted.

During the horrors of war, its remote
situation had alone saved it from devasta»

P2
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tion, it had escaped absolute pillage, but
the hand of time had destroyed its splen-
dour aund left scarccly a vestige of magni-
ficence. 'T'he scenery around it was wild,
beaut:ful, and Jromantic.  The lofty Py-
renees, their shadowy recesses, variegated
rocks and valleys, and intricate passes,
formed a view, bold, picturesque, and sur-
prising to tue travelier, and presented a
scene of complicated grandear and wild-
ness.

This then was “the insulated residence,
amidst rocks avd mountains,” with which
Captain sfardington had threatened bis
captives.  So Juliet concluded, as the first
view of thc Pyrencan Chatean met her
sight, while they wound up the woody -
side of a ste.p, above which the embattled
towers secined to frown over the neigh-
bour:ug valleys.

Lydi., who never scrupled asking any
question tiat occurred to her, abruptly
demanded of the Count,  what place
that was before them 27
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It is,” said he, ¢ the Chatean de
Brisac, and your fature resi lonee.”

She scemed horror struck, for the lofty
wails and clustering towers made a most
formidable appearance, from an angle in
the mountaincus road which they were
now ascending, and in spite of all her as-
sumed courage, she burst into a visicut fit
of crying.

The Count eoolly added, in Frencl,.
“ that she might quit it whenever she
pleased.—-She had only to accede to the
terms of his friend, and the next day
should sce her at. liberty to leave Brisae”

She wade no answer, for she scemed
completely dismayed, and Julict tried to
soothe and divert her from dwelling on
the fears which the treniendous eppear-
ance of the edifice ereated ; but all n
vain, she gave way to the most bitter in-
vectives and reproaches.

'The cool answers of the Count only
more prevoked her; she was lified froin the
carriage iuto a high, walled, paved yard,

. P3
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before their angry dispute was terminated
by the appearance of Captain Hardington,
who was awaiting their arrival.  How-
ever expeditious had been their journey, it
appeared, that he had preceded them,
and when they entered the prison-like
building before them, and heard the echo
of their steps on the ancient marble pave-
ment, even the fortitude of Juliet scemeds
1o forsake her.

A female appeared.—An old woman, of
a forbidding appearance, but she was
Englishi; and as the friendly accents met
her..car, Julict could not help feeling
soothed by the welcome sounds. A stran-
ger to all that related to the Count and
tis family, che could not account for find-
ing an English woman in his household,
tor that he was the master here appeared
evident,

Aiter some refreshments had been serv-
ed, Susan was summoned, and the Count
leading the way, while the servant, bear--
ing a light, attended the Ladics, were led
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through a wide passage, terminatcd by a
gothic staircase ; it ascended to a spacious
gallery, at thie end of which they stopped.

‘The Count unclesed the door, and mo-
tioned for Julict to enter 5 but when Ly-
dia would have followed, he prevented
her, and Julict with dismay saw herself
alonc in a large dreary chumber, and heard
the dismal sound of a heavy iron bar clos-
ed on her. The shricks of Lydia too,
rcached her, and she joined in petitioning
for at least being suficred to accompany
her, bat she was unattended to, and the
screamz of Lydia sounded on her eag, till
she was borne away by the Count. Long
she heard thair steps, but the closing of
the interveiing doors seemed to shut her
out from every human being, and in auut-
terable distress she sunk on a couach near
the docr. A lighted taper stood on the
table, and the room had evidently been re-
cently prepared for her reception.  She
looked at the gothic gloomy bed, with
dark velvet hangings, and fclt an insur-

P4
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mountable repugnance to enter it. In ter-
ror inexpressible for the fate of Lydia,
more than herself, the night wore slowly
away. She could not rest, ‘nor did she
attewnpt to undress, and the first gleams
of ' morning fouud her traversing hes
chamber in all the horrors of uncertainty
and the most dreadful anticipation.

From her melancholy meditations, she
wis aroused, by a tremendous noise of
violent Llows. A door scemed suddenly
to give way, and in a moment, fleet steps,
rucceeded by the voice of Lydia at her
door, made her Licart palpitate withanxious
hop:".‘ The heavy bar was removed, and
Lydia appearcd; she rushed into the
chismber, lier eyes swelled with erying, and
alarge rusty poker in her Lund.

“'I'hank God I have got to you once
agaiu, my dear, dear, Miss Monteith,”
said she, throwing her arms round her,
“ and mever again shall they separate
us.

“ How, my decar Lydia,” said Juliet,
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“have you been able to obLtain vour li
berty ?”

“ How?” cried Lydia, mterrupting her—
“ why, by breaking the door open.—
There have I been shut up all night, and
expecting to be caten up by the rats “and
the ghosts, for never did I hear such
noises ; as soon as it was light, I resolved
I would be contined no longer, if 1 could
find any means of getting out; so 1 ram-
maged about and found this old rusty
poker, almost as big as mysclf, and when
1 looked at the old crazy door, I was sure
1 could soon burst it open; so l)cfon_: that
old witch could come again, I set about it;
and I have brought the poker with me to
serve another time, and now let them take
me from you again if they dare.”

Juliet inquired how she had been
treated— ‘

“Qh,” cried she, ¢ I have seen nobody
but that ugly old witch; what horrid faces
she will make when she sees the broken
door, and fiuds I amm gone; but never

P
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mind, I dou’t care for her, now I am
once more with you.”-

Though rejoiced and thankful to find
her in safety, Julict was not sanguine in
her expectations of their being permitted
to continue together, for she had no doubt
that it was a part of Hardington’s plans
to separate then.

Alarm and want of sleep- had altered
Lydia so much, that she felt assured she
was ill, and her fears were soon confirmed ;
she complained of thirst and a violent
pain.in her head.. Julict persuaded her to
rest on the bed she had not yet entered,
and sat by her, till she heard the sound of
approaching steps; when old Susan, with
Yooks of  evident dismay, entered the room,
followed by Captain Hardtgton. Though
indignant, that he should think himself
suthorised to enter her apartment, Juliet
now wished to see him.  The exploit of
Lydia had been discovered by Susan on
going to the room where she had left her;
for the great distance frem the generally
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inhabited part of the Chateau, and the
numerous doors between, had prevented
the noise being heard by them, and she
inmediately * alarmed tire Count and his
friend. They concluded what had really
happened, that she had found her way to
Miss Montcith, and as her separate con-
finement had probably been suggested
only by a wish to intimidate her, they
meerly laughed at her desperate attempt
to resist them. Juliet assured Harding-
ton, that Mi:s FHobbleton was seriously ill,
aud conjured bim to allow her to remain
where she then was.

I wish to believe,” said she, ¢ that,
nujustifiable as has been vour conduct,
you ure not destitute of common huma-
utvy.  Let me then appeal to it, and im-
plore you not to add to our sufierings by
anotlier separation.—Accustomed, as she
has been, to domestic comfort and indul-
genee, the hife of Miss Hobbleton will be
endangerved by severity; and as it certainly
will he required at your hands, it will
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surely be better, as well as more humane,
19 permit my attendance on her.”

However ill disposed to listen to any
reasoning from Miss Monteith, he scemed
not disinclined to accede to her wishes ; for
he taw, by Lydia’s quick breathing, and
the feverish tinge of her complexion, that
she was really ill ; and he at length con-
sented to rctire and leave her to Jaliet's
care.

A belt on the inside of the door, which
she now discovered, secured them from
apy morce unwelcome intruders.  Break-
fast was brought them, and Julict found
am];Ic cmployment in attending to Lydia,
and in cndeavouring to reconcile her to
her present fute.

She grew worse, and for scveral dismal
days Juliet was terrified by the most fear-
ful apprchensions. The fever was at times
extremely high, and affected her senses,
so that she scarcely knew her kind attend-
ant. Her ideas wandered to far distant
scemnes, and in her delirium she raved con-
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tinually of the friends and the home from
which the ocean divided her. ~ Susan wus
the only person who visited them, and
from her they learned, that the two gentle-
men were generally absent during the
greatest part of the dav.

Wiien Lydia grew rather better, and
was oncc more composed in mind, and
Juliet could sufliciently colleet her thoughts
to converse, she questioncdSusan respeet-
g her employer, and found that the
mother of the Count de Brisac was an
English woman, who had marricd youug,
and that Susan, an orphan, who had been
brought up in the family, had accompua-
nied her to France.

Her dear Countess, she said, had Dheen
unhappy in her married life; the Count
was a dissipated man, and had lived al-
ways at Peris. Her parents were dead;; and
after the birth of her second child, she had
retired to this Chateau, where she dicd.—
The present Count and his sister were
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their only childven ; and they had conti-
nued at the Chateau tHl the death of their
father; since which the voung Lord had
seldom becen there. ' )

¢« Aud is his sister living ” asked Juliet.

“ ah, I wish I could answer you,” said
Susan.—¢ The Lady Angela has been lost
to us for many years, and if her brother
knows her fate, it is more than any other-
persun does.”

¢ Wiiat, did he murder hier then ™ said
Lydia.

“ Oh, no indeed,” said the old woman,
her sallow countenance becoming paler at
the suggestion; “ I did not say that, lgut
my late Lord was too gay to be rich,
and the poor Lady Angela was to be forced
into a convent, that the young Count
mightbe better providéd for.—Poor thing !
she resisted as long as she could ; but she
was torn away from us at last, by force,
and I suppose took the veil, for we never.
heard of her afterwards.”
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“ T dare say the Count murdered her,”
said Lydia, ¢ for he is wicked enough to
do any thing.”

Susan looked all astonishment at ber
bolduess, but made no answer.

“ Was Lady Angela handsome > agked-
Lydia.

“1 thought her so, because T loved
her,” answered Susan ;¢ she looked as
she really was, gentle and sweet tvmpcfed,
and never even when she was unhappy,
breathed a word of complaint er reproach
against her brother.”

Ste went on to rclate many circum-
stances of the story of the Lady Anuela,
and” seemed much inclined to converse
with her young charges ; except in not
suffering them to cscape from their con-
finement; she was attentive and kind to
them. She said she was quite ignorant
of the reasons of their being breught
there, and as it was no business of her’s to
question the propriety of her master's
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conduct, she should not interfere. All she
had to do was to obey her Lord’s orders.
She seemed to he wholly dependent on
the Count, and in great awe of him.
Lydia slowly recovered from her indis-
position, and it-was some wecks before re-
turning health restored the naturally vivid
bloom of her complexion; but the anxiety
of Juliet was at- length relicved, and she
saw with real comfort that ever:y day ad-
ded to her strength.  'When she was well
cnough to leave the room, Captain ITard-
ington desired to converse with her alone,
but no entreatics or threats could se-
parate her for a moment from Julict, and
hc at length agreed, that Miss Montcith
should accompany her to the apartinent,
where he and the Count wusually sat.
Here again he explained his views and
wishes, and urgently solicited Lydia to
suffer the ceremony to be immediately
performed, offering either to make a tour
on the continent, or to conduct her back
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to England, he agreed that she should re-.
tain her friend Miss Monteith to reside
with her if she wished itz in short there
were no concessions which he would nat
grant if she would comply, but all in
vain, Lydia would only answer, thate she
hated him, and would never marry, and
not all Juliet's previous adinonitions to
forbear cxasperating him, could avail to
restrain her impetuosity,

Finding all entreaty useless, the Captain
procceded to threats. Ile assured her,
she should never quit the chatcau but as
his wife, menaced her with close confine-
ment, and an entire separation from Julict;
and advised her to consider, whether a
marriage with him would not be preferable
to a life passed in solitude and imprison-
ment. Terrified, and almost disheartened,
poor Lydia sunk into the arms of her
friend with hysteric sobs; aud Juliet,
dreading lest her youth and inexperience,
munable to endure such a prospecet, should
Le wronght upou, by the artful repre-
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sentations of ITardington, to accede to his
wishes, here tcrfered. She pleaded, that
Lydia was unensal, from the eflects of her
lete illness, to encounter scvzerit_y, or to
reason on the subjet; and she requested
he would allow her at least time to reco-
ver her health, before e urged a measure
to which she appeared so averse.

Knowing how entirely they were in his
power, Julict fuit’ that the utmo:t pru-
dence on their part was requisite, and that
violent opposition might only provoke
him to precipitate the fate of poor Lydia;
she excrted all her courage to enable
her to prevail on him to defer any farther
conversation with Lydia till her strength
was restored.

" Whether he thought Miss Monteith's
manner of speaking betokened less resolu-
tion to oppose him than formerly, or
whether he had devised any other plan,
remained unknown ; but it is probable the
former was the case, and that, by allowing
them time and oppnrtunity to consider the
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alternative, they would finally yield: for
they were permitted to return to their
apartment ; and, the Next morning, they
understood ‘from Susan that the Captain
and his friend had quitted the Chateau tor
some days, and that she Lad rcceivel or-
ders to guard them closely in their ab-
sence. A suflicient number of scrvants
was also left, to prevent the possibility of
their departure ; though of this, Heérduig-
ton well knew there was little fear. En-
tire strangers to the country, it was im-
possible that two unprotected young fe-
males would attcmpt an enterprise, ?t.t nd-
cd.with such dithiculties and dangers ; and
doubtless he felt perfectly secure of their
safety till his return, when urged by the
Count to exchange the dreary loncliness
of the Chatcau for an excursion, to visit
some friends with him at a distance, and,
at the same time, to leave his captives to
meditate on the alternative offered them.
Relieved, by their abscnce, from the
hourly dread of persceution, Juliet’s
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thoughts were now turned on the possibi-
lity of quitting the, Chatean bcfore their
return, of reactiing the ncar®t town, and
there openly to apply to some person of
consequence and power for protection ;
but, 1n the mean tine, she endeavoured to
alleviate the evils of confincment by every
means in her power.

She inquired of Susan if therc were
:iny bouks m the Chateau, and persuaded
her to bring them a few from some old
book-cases in a remote part of it.

Too soon she was coavineed that her
hopes of escape, unassisted, were vain.
They were too well guarded to. find any
opportunity ; and even if they could, the
massy fastenings forbade all chance of ef--
fecting their purpose. The profound re-
tirement in which they lived, and the
rigid confinement they endured, were,
however, favourable to Julict’s wishes and
intentions with regard to Lydia. The
few books they had, she read with and ex-
plained to her. All her own storc of know-
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ledge she endeav6ured to recall, that, while
the person of her papil was thus unjustly
detained, her mind might be gaining in-
provement. ’

By a steady perseverance in resistance,
she had no doubt of ultimate emarcipa-
tion; and she was ardently desirous to re-
turn some part of the vast debt of grati-
tude she owed to Mr. Hobbleton, by re-
storing his niece to him bétter informed,
and more fitted for the situation she was
destined to support in life. Her hopes
were not unfounded. Lydia seemed daily
to improve in mind and person; and her
increased, attachment to Julict, with the
docility of her temper, and the quickness
of her abilities, scemed to promisc the
realization of Juliet’s most sanguine ex-
pectations.

She took an -opportunity of impressing
on Lydia's mind, a conviction of the ill
«effects of improper conduct in any situa-
tion ; and when she saw her give way to
repining at her confinement, she reminded
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her, that their misfortunes were the con-~
sequences of her oy,'ri' imprudence.  Her
excursion to the fair had introduced her
to Captain Hardington ; and the levity of
her manners had encouraged him to be-
lieve, that from her he would meet no op-
pusition to his unwarrantable plans.

Onc of the few amusements of Juliet
e to view the mountainous scencry
from one of the windows of the apartment,
to watch the different cffects of the glare
of day, the decline of the sun, and the
sober twilight on the rocks; some of which,
rvichly .clothed in moss, and some bare,
rugged,” and stony, presented a variety of
hues, as tinged by the different shades of
light. Lydia was too young and too vola-
tile to enter into Juliet’s feelings ; she had
ncver been taught to admire the beauties
of naturc, as a source of wonder, awe, and
gratjtude, to view them with the eye of
reflection, or to mark their astonishing
variation. No careful parent had suggest-
ed the idea of the Creator, as inseparably
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connected with liis works; nor bade her
learn to adore himgN\hile contemplating
the wondrous bounties lavished on the
globe formed by his hand! but to Julict
such meditations were familiar, and she
sought anxiously to render the ‘mifd of
Lydia more decply impre<sed, by subjects
of higher importance, than those which
had hitherto merely glanced over the snr
face.

To her inexpressible satisfaction, she
found her, not merely gratetul for the exer-
tion, but desirous to retrieve her past er-
rors by making a better use of her time.
Insensibly she grew less boisterous in her
wanners ; and though still lively and droll,
by degrees acquircd more gentleness and
propricty of deportment, than Juliet had
ever dared to hope she would posscss.  She
would sometuines, with her wonted hu-
mour, laugh at the altcration she was
conscious of in herself.

“ Oh, if ever we should be restored to

dear Eugland,” said she, ¢ how my good
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uncle will stare at tlxc change therc 1s in
me, ard what woyders will not be attri-
buted to you. He always thought yeu a
.modcl of all that is good ; and now I really
thmk ﬂlc least -he cah do will be, to offer
himself to your acceptance, out of pure
gifatitude for the benefits you have con-
ferred on his nicee.”

EXD OV VOL. II.












