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THE succceding post to that by which
Mrs. Sandford had reccived the friendly
cpistle of Jedediah Trimbush, brought
her a few lines, penned by the hand of
Georgina herself. She was, she said,
very unwell, and almost incapable of
writing; but she had constrained her-
self to compose a short letter, conscious
how satisfactory a confirmation of her
safcty, in her own hand, would prove
to her friend—that friend to whom she
could never forget that she owed her
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first preservation from {ffé machinations
of the unprincipled being, from whose
entanglements she had now a second

time been so providentially liberated.
This letter, at the injunction of Mr.
Fayerman, Mrs. Sandford immediately
carried to Mr. Levingston. It must be
unnecessary to explain the feelings with
which he perused, and the delight with
which he contemplated, the characters
which were traced by the hand of his
child ; but the eftects of his joy appeared
for a time almost as threatening as those
which had formerly been praduced by
the excess of his grief; violent fits of
laughter, intermixed with tears, for
a while succeeded each other ; whilst his
soul, wrapt in contemplation of the pa-’
per which he held in his hand, appeared
insensible to every other object. At
length his fragile frame, overpowered by
mental fatigue, sunk into an easy and
refreshing slumber, the first which he
had enjoyed since he ‘had become ac-
quainted
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quainted with the existence of his child.
Mr. Fayerman placed himsclf by the
side of his bed, and directed every other
individual to quit the chamber.

For nearly threc hours he slept; when
he awoke, his features were screne and
composed.—* Oh, my friend ! he said,
addressing Mr. Fayerman, *“ have 1 only
enjoyed a delusive dream, or is it in-
deed a reality that my child is well and
happy ?” and before Mr. Fayerman
could reply, drawing from under his
pillow Georgina’s letter—* Yes, yes,”
he said, * I recollcet it all—it is a fact
—she lives, and she is blessed. O,
merciful Heaven ” he added, “ after so
many years of suffering and regret, for
"what ecstacy hast thou ultimately re-
served me!”

Mr. Fayerman, with a fervour natural
to his honest heart, congratulated him
on his felicity, but besought him, in
consideration of his weak state of health,

B2 to
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to husband his joy, and to compose his
feelings, as much as possible.

“ My dear James,” he replied, “ fear
not that my health and strength will
now hourly increase. Do you not re-
member, when, a few days ago, you ad-
vised me to consult a physician, that I
answered you, there was no physician
for the mind? I was mistaken; Hea-
ven, in its benevolence, has given me a
physician for the mind, and I now per-
ceive only perfect health and content-
ment in the perspective of life.”

He rang for his servant, and desiring
Mr. Faycrman to descend to the dining.
room, said, he would rise immediately
and join him there. In the course of a
few minutes he entered the apartment,
but with a countenance so changed Jilie
Mr. Fayerman was almost at a 1"
believe that he was contemplatis
features of his old friend, whose constant
characteristic of melancholy had now

given
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given place to the smile of pleasure, and
the eye which beamed satisfaction. A
“hearty shake of the hand was exchanged
between them, and Mr. Levingston
then said—* You cannot doubt that I
am anxious to transport myself to Ash-
by Park; and to-morrow morning carly
1 intend to set out—will you accompany
me?”

“ There are few things that I would
refuse you,” answered Mr. Fayerman,
“ but this request I must decline. Re-
collect, my old fiiend, that though lady
Sydenham -and her cousin are old ac-
quaintance of yours, they are strangers
to me; besides, I am not much accus-
tomed either to leaving home, or to vi-
siting in high life, and the restraint of
both would render me in some degree
uncomfortable. No, no; do you pro-
ceed .to Ashby Park alone, and when
your first transports at meeting are over,
and the events which have naturally
arisen from so long a separation have

B3 been
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been fully recapitulated, then send me
word where to see you, and I know no-
thing that can give me greater pleasure
than an introduction to your daughter.”

Matters were accordingly arranged in
conformity with Mr. Fayerman’s plan,
and on the following orning, at six
oclock, Mr. Levingston, accompanied
by his servant, set out for Ashby Park.
On.arriving at the village in which it
was situated, Mr. Levingston alighted
at the inn, and sent his servant to the
Lodge, with a note addressed to lady
Sydenham, which he had written pre-
viously to his quitting Richmond : the
contents were these :—

R ——

“ A gentleman, formerlyipesi-
dent in Bengal, and who bad &t that
time the honour of enjoying the intimate
acquaintance of lady Sydenham, requests
her permission to call upen her, and
eamestly solicits, for important redsoms,

which
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- which shall be explained at their meet-
ing, that no one may be present at their
interview, except it be her relation, Mr.
Cleveland.”

i —

In the céurse of half-an-hour his mes-
senger returned with a billet directed to
Mr. G. L. Not a little surprised to ob-
serve the initials of his name, he hastily
tore open the paper, and read the fol-
lowing words, evidently traced with a
trembling hand :—

e —

“ Many years have elapsed
since I beheld it—I instantly recognise
your handwriting ; it is that of Godfrey
Levingston. . You cannot come to Ash-

by Lodge too soon for my wishes.
“ Yours ever,

“ HENRIETTA SYDENHAM.”

v ——

B4 In



In an agitation of mind which com-
municated itself to his every nerve, Mr.-
Levingston snatched up his hat, and
directing his servant to point out to him
the way to Ashby Park, he rather ran
than walked towards the spot of his des-
tination. On arriving at the Lodge he
was ushered into an apartment,in which
he found lady Sydenham alone, waiting
his arrival; and the moment the door
was closed upon them, advancing to-
wards him, with extended hands—
« Godfrey " she exclaimed—* oh, God-
frey! where have you been?—what is
the reason that I have neither seen nor
hecard of you for so many years past ?”

“ Madam !—lady Sydenham! in
scarcely-articulate accents pronounced
Mr. Levingston—then fallmg on his
knees before her, and pressing her hand
to his lips as he spoke—¢ mother of my
child,” he added, * accept a father’s gra-
titude !”

'.l‘he tears burst fromx the eyes of lady

Sydenham,
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. Sydenbhdm, and choked her utterance:
she assisted him to rise, and leading him
to a sofa, placed herself by his side; their
eyes were directed towards each other,
but an interval of several minutes elap-
sed, during which they were both incap-
able of speech. At length lady Syden-
ham spoke—* By what means,” she said,
“ did you become acquainted with my
residence >—how did you learn that your
child was in existence, and under my
protection ”

In as collected a manner as the irrita-
tion of his spirits would permit, Mr.
Levingston recounted to her his intima-
cy with Mr. Fayerman, from whence
had arisen his acquaintance with his
niece, formerly Nancy Wilmot, and
thence proceeded to a detail of those cir-
cumstances which are already known to
our readers.

“ How unparalleled an occurrence,”
observed lady Sydenham, * that you

should become acquainted with the ex-
BS istence
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istence of your child, at a moment so
agonizing to the heart of a parent as
that of her abstraction from her friends
and protectors! But whilst we' have
scenes of felicity to look forward to, we
will not turn our thoughts to the me-
lancholy retrospect of the sufferings and
trials through which we have all passed.
And now, my friend,” she added, “in
what manner does it appear most ad-
visable to you, that she, who occupies
the hearts and affections of us all, should
be made acquainted with the happiness
that awaits her in her introduction to
you ?”

« Before we deliberate on that sub-
ject,” replied Mr. Levingston, * grant
me a little farther conversation with you.
You have hitherto known me and my
story only partially ; I wish now to re-
late it to you without disguise, and to
be guided by your judgment how far it
becones me to disclose every circum-
stance connected with my own history,

! and
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.and that of my late Elizabeth, to my
child.”

“¥ will give every attention to your
detail,” returned lady Sydenham; “and
my best advice shall follow it—1I say my
best, for, believe me, it is from the
heart, when connected with the inte-
rests of our Georgina—for so you must
still permit me to call her. But before
you enter upon your relation,” she add-
ed, “ tell me, where have you lived ?—
what has been your occupation since you
quitted Bengal ?”

Mr. Levingston briefly stated in reply,
that upon receiving the intelligence of
the death of his wife and child, he had
retired into seclusion from the world,
and heard little of the events which
were passing in it.

“T suppose,” returned lady Syden-
ham, “ that Mrs. Sandford has fully de-
tailed to you every partioular relative to
the fate of your daughter, since the pe-

BG6 t riod
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riod of her being cast on shore from the
wrecked vessel ?” -

Mr. Levingston replied in the affirm-
ative, and lady Sydenham - requested
him to prcceed to the narrative which
he had expressed a wish to unfold to her.

In a few moments he commenced his
account—*“ I am,” he said, * the son
and only child of a gentleman in the
North of England, who bestowed on
me an education of the most extrava-
gant kind, and whose design it was to
make me a physician. My father died
suddenly ; his establishment had been
elegant, and he had vied in his style of
living, his carriages, and, in short, in
all the luxuries of life, with the first
men of the county in which he resided,
when, to my utter disappointment, and
the surprise of all who knew him, sfter
his decease, there was found to be scarce-
ly sufficient property remaining to solve
his debts. At the time of his death, I
was under a promise of marriage to a

young
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.young lady possessed of the most ami-
able and interesting qualities, who was.
an inhabitant of the same city in which
my- father dwelt, and between whom
and myself an affection had existed for
several years. The father of this young
lady was a man descended from an an-
cient and wesalthy family; and desiring,
his daughters to aggrandize both them-
selves and him by marriage, he had ra-
ther tolerated than frecly consented to
our proposed union ; and upon this dis-
covery of my father’s affairs he seized as
a fair occasion for breaking off our in-
tended alliance. He wrote to me,. for-
bidding me his house; and a few days.
after, I received a letter from his daugh-
ter, enjoining me to forget her, and in-
forming me, that in compliance with
her father’s commaunds, she had promised
not to see me again. Well acquainted
as I was, equally with the excellence of
her disposition, and her affection for mg,
I was convinced that she had sacrificed.

‘ her
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her own inclinations at the shrine of
duty ; but I still forbore to attempt see-
ing her, for I loved her too tenderly to
desire. that she should unite her fate
with that of 8 man who had experienced
the sad reverse of fortune beneath whieh
I had just fallen. After the funeral of
my father, and the arrangement of his
affairs, in the best manner in which it
was found possible to settle them, col-
lecting together what little property I
possessed, which consisted chiefly of my
wearing apparel, and a few trinkets of
inconsiderable value, I resolved to change
my name to that of Godfrey Levings-
ton, and scek my fortune in the East.

“ The particulars of my arrival in
Bengal, and my reception into the sgr-
vice of sir William Sydenham, I é
not, madam, repeat to you; the irst
circumstance which I have to explain is
my abrupt departurc one evening from
the supper-table, at which I had been
engaged in reading an English newspa-

: per,
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per, which had that day arrived by one
of the Company’s ships. It contained
intelligence of the marriage of the young
lady who had so long been the possessor
of my heart. Whilst she had continued
single, I had resolved never to marry ;
I had once vainly hoped that fortune
might smile upon my endeavours, and
that in the progress of time I might be
enabled to return to her, in the afluence
in .which she had once known me: her
marriage was a downfall to all* my air-
built hopes; indeed, had not the evi-
dence of my senses convinced me of the
truth of the case, so sincere had I be-
lieved her affection for me, that I should
have found difficulty in crediting that
she could have permitted any other man
to have led her to the altar. But I was
now for ever separated from her; and
when the first excess of my grief for her
loss began in some measure to subside,
I conceived that the friendship which
was constantly shewn me by “Elizabeth,

might
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might be matured into an affection cap-
able of recompensing me for the priva-
tion which I had suffered; and I ac-
cordingly made her an offer of my hand.
“ You cannot but remember, madam,
that at my first proposal she objected to
the apparent mystery in which she said,
she considerced me to be wrapt, and that
I requested a private interview with her,
for the purpose of removing her doubts.
At this interview I confessed to her,
‘upon a promise of her secrecy, which I
belicve she faithfully maintained, my
first love, and the circumstance which
had so violently agitated me whilst per-
using the English newspaper; she de-
clared herself satisfied with my explana-
tion, and accepted my suit. Oh, ma-
dam !—oh, lady Sydenham! Mr. Lg-
vingston interrupted himself by saying,,
“had she acted towards me with the:-
same candour with which I conducted
myself towards her, she might still have

been in existence, and every misfortune,
which
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which has befallen me and my innocent
child averted.”

“1 am well aware,” returned lady
Sydenham, “ to what you are alluding—
fully conscious of what is passing in your
heart; again and again did I entreat and
admonish her to confess herself openly
to you, as the surest method of gaining
your esteem, and of living satisfied that
she deserved it; but my arguments were
in vain—1I had no authority to command
her, or to divulge what she did not per-
mit me to unfold ; but often have 1 since
repented that I did not break through
the rules of apparent friendship, and be-
come what a real friend should, on such
an occasion of importance, have displayed
herself.” :

“You cannot, madam, have forgot-
ten,” Mr. Levingston pursued his nar-
rative by saying, ¢ that on the day ap-
pointed for my dear Georgina’s christen-
ing, a regiment arrived in Bengal from
a distant station, of which the officers

were
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were invited to join in the festivities: of
the evening. The same regiment had
once been quartered in the city where
my father had resided, and with the
major I had been particularly intimate.
I had scarcely entered the ball-room,
when the very officer, of whom I have
just spoken, approaching me, accosted
me by my real name: I drew him has-
tily aside, explained to him the reverse
of fortune I had experienced since we
last met, and cntreated him in future
to know me only as Mr. Levingston.
He promised to adhere to my wishes—
congratulated me on the happy event
which had succeeded my misfortunes,
and we sat down together, enjoying the
recollection and recapitulation of many
scenes in which we had formerly W

engaged. g
“ We had been in conversation nearly
two hours, when Elizabeth passed near
the spot where we were seated.—* Bless
my soul ! exclaimed the major, * how
came
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came that girl in the East, and joining
in such an -assembly as this too? To
be sure you know who she is?* he con-
tinued—* the cast-off mistress of lord
Augustus Deloraine; she had a child
by him about six years ago !

A pause ensued, but it was of the
most eloquent scnsibility. The tears
chased each other down the cheeks of
Mr. Levingston, and lady Sydenham
gazed upon him with a sympathy which
words could not have expressed. .

« Conceive, madam, the agony of the
situation in which I was placed I” God-
frey at length with difficulty pronoun-
ced: “ distracted in iy mind, and inca-
pable of thought, I rushed to my cham-
ber, and awaited the arrival of Eliza-
beth. After a time she came. The
struggle of that moment I shall never for-
get; I loved her too much to relinquish
her for ever; I respected myself too
greatly to remain in open friendship
with her, on a spot where her story was

more
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more than likely to be immediately bla-
zoned. It was so new a task to me to
upbraid her, for since our marriage, es-
pecially since the birth of our child,
every day had strengthened my affection
for her, that I could scarcely summon
resolution to question her upon the truth
of what I had heard. After many in-
effectual attempts at utterance, I with
difficulty said—¢ You have deceived the
man who loves you; why were you not
equally candid with me, as I have been
with you?” She fell at my feet, and
encircling my knees with her arms, fal-
teringly pronounced—* Godfrey, God-
frey, have'mercy on me! 'This was to
me an ample confession. I raised her
from the ground, and placing her 3 a
chair, said— Fear not; it is not nf
tention to abandon you, but we
remain here. I shall immediately send
you to England, and follow you myself
as soon as I can leave sir William: 8y--
denham with honour’ With every sub.
sequent
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sequent circumstance you are as well
aequainted as myself; you witnessed
our separation. At that moment we
both beheld Elizabeth for the last time.”
A silence of a few minutes ensued ;
it was broken by lady Sydenham—
“ With regard to your own reverse of
fortune, and the incidents connected
with it, use your discretion, Godfrey,”
she said, “in revealing them to your
daughter, or withholding them from her
knowledge ; but let me, as her second
parent, entreat you to refrain from any
disclosure which may tend to depreciate
in her esteem the mother who bore her;
whatever the errors of her former life,
she was to her child affectionate and
just; let not then that child, who expe-
rienced from her only maternal conduct,
become acquainted that frailty ever ex-
isted in the breast of her parent.”
Mr. Levingston highly applauded her
advice, to which he assured her it should
be his plan firmly to adhere; and it was .
finally



finally agreed between them, that he
should be introduced to his daughter as
a friend of her father’s, who had lately
seen him ; and lady Sydenham, on quit-
ting the apartment to prepare Georgina
for the proposed interview, enjoined him
to subdue, as much as possible, the agi-
tation of his spirits, till an apt opportu-
nity should be presented to him for dis-
closing himsclf to his child.

In the course of a fcw minutes the
door was thrown open, and Georgina,
arrayed in all the swcet simplicity of
Nature’s charms, appeared entering. It
was a sight which a father, in the pecu-
liar situation of Godfrey Levingston,
could not behold unmoved. The hectie
tinge which had for a few moments be.
fore painted his cheeks, faded away ; his
lips quivered, and again the tears started
from his eyes.—*“ My dear girl,” said
lady Sydenham, taking the hand of
Georgina, and leading her forward te
the sofa on which Mr. Levingston was

still
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gfill seated, “ permit me to make ‘you
known to an old friend of your father’s.”

“ My father is then in existence?”
pronounced Georgina: * blessed be Hea-
ven for the intelligence !”

“You were too young when you
parted from him torecollect him, young
lady,” said Mr. Levingston.

“ Oh yes, sir,” answered Georgina;
“ I have no remembrance of him at all ;
but still, what delight would it give me
to behold him! Is he well—is he hap-
py, sir?—I beseech you to inform me.”

“ He is—he is,” replied Mr. Leving-
ston.

“ Is he in England, sir?>—will he soon
come to visit me?” rejoined Georgina.
¢ If he knew how tenderly I loved him,
he would net long delay to solace me
with his presence.”

“ You love him then affectionatcly,”
returned Mr. Levingston, * although
you‘have mever experienced the benefit
of his protection ?” . :
“1 have



« T have experienced, sir, the want
of his protection,” answered Georgina;
“ kind as this inestimable friend, my
second mother, has proved herself to me,
strenuous as many other friends have
been in defence of my helpless state, I
still think, that had I possessed a father
to call upon for the redress of my inju-
ries, the villain who has so basely aimed
at the root of my happiness and peace,
would not have dared to practise his
arts against me. Ol, could I but be-
hold my father, I would cling round his
neck—declare to him the affection with
which my heart beats for him, nor quit
him from my arms till he had promised
never to leave his child again !

Mr. Levingston rose, and clasping
her to his breast, exclaimed—* I never
will leave you again, my child—I never
will, my child—I never will !

« My father!” ejaculated. Georging,
“ are you my father?—is it indeed my
father who presses me to his heart 7"

e
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-2+ The eloquent eyes of lady Sydenhamn
confirmed her suspicion; she imprinted
her lips on his, and sunk fainting into
his arms.

When the first transports producerd
by the ecstacy of their reunion were in
some measurc tranquillized, Mr. Cleve-
land entered the apartmient, and renew-
ing bis acquaintance with Mr. Levings-
ton, insisted that for the present he
should make the Lodge his home, as he
was convinced, he said, that the idea of
Georgina being removed to Richmond,
would, at the present moment, prove a
matter of the most scrious concern to
lady Sydenham. The eyes of Georgina
seconded the entreaty of Mr. Cleveland,
and caused it immediatcly to be aceept-
cd. The evening was passed in the re-
capitulation of past occurrences, and in
elucidating to each other many patticu-
lars in their eventful histories ; and al-
though they did not retire to rest till a
late hour, the interesting conversation

VOL. HI, C in
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in which they were engaged, caused them
almost to imagine that they had scarcely_
been ten minutes in eacli other’s society.
On the following morning, at break-
fast, lady Sydenham, addressing Mr.
Levingston, said—* My intimacy with
Georgina is but of late date; she has
had many friends in her orphan state,
who ™ are infinitely more deserving of
your gratitude than myscdi. | To two of
the principal of these, you will very soon
have an opportunity of being introduced,
as they dine with us to-day. They are
a colonel Thunderbolt, and a fenale re-
lative of his, who reside only a few miles
from henee.”  When she had concluded
speaking, shé observed that a tear had
started into Godfrey’s eye, and that he
was endeavouring to hide his emotion,
by lifting his tea-cup to- his li
When theu' meal was oomlud,e&,

lowing lady Sydenham to 3 win
which she was raising to give airto some
plants that stood before it, and. address-
; mg
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ing her-in an under-tone of voice—* Has
colonel Thunderbolt,” he asked, “a wife?”

“ No,” replied lady Sydenkam; « he
has been for many years a widower.”

“ Then my first love,” returned Mr.
Levingston, “ is no more; it was the
announcement of her marriage with him,
which so greatly agitated me whilst
reading the English newspager in Ben-
gal.”

« Are you known to each other?” in-
quired lady Sydenham.

¢ I never saw him in my life,” was
the réply.

“ It is then at your option to keep
your secret within your own breast,”
returned lady Sydenham," “but: let me
entreat you 4o suffer no recollection of
the past to operate in his prejudice when

meet; for although a roughand ex-
madmary character, he has been a fa-
ther to your child.”
- % You speak volumes in his; prazse,
rejoined Mr. Levingston, “ and I eager-
c®? ly.



28

ly anticipate our mtroductxon to each’
other.”

About the hour of three, for he had
promised an early visit, the colonel’s
carriage was seen rolling along the ave-
nue leading to the Lodge; and the ex-
press purport of this visit was the en-
joyment of a few hours in the society of
Georgina, \yhom he still persisted in
calling his “daughter, notwithstanding
the tardiness with which Frederick’s
wound was healing had hitherto pre-
vented his leaving Portsmouth, and the
meeting so anxiously desired by the
colonel had not yet taken place between
the parties, whom he had in his heart
alrcady united. His sole companion on
this day was his sister-in-law, Miss Hew-
ardine ; for his daughter Clarentine, still
uncertain of the fate of lord Augus,tus
Deloraine, and but imperfectly r )
ciled to her father, though he had wi
the last fortnight paid her casual. viflts,
and confined his upbraidings to a tolers,

able
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able moderation of voice, refused to
mingle with society, till some elucida-
tion had been thrown upon the conduct
of him in whom all her wishes were cen-
tered.

Lady Sydenham received them in the
breakfast apartment, and having un-
‘folded to them the joyful event which
had marked the preceding diy, she con-
ducted them to the drawing-room, where
Georgina and her father were waiting
their arrival. Lady Sydenham entered
first, and was followed by the colonel,
whose rule it was always to take prece-
dence of females, when they were mem-
bers of his own family. . The colonel’s
introduction being past, lady Sydenham
led forward Miss. Hewardine. Mr. Le-
vingston started violently, and then ap-
peared rooted to the spot on which he
stood; whilst at the same mttant—-—
« Oh, Heavens ! Louvaine!” burét from
the lips of Miss Thomasine; and’ placing
Ker hand in -agitation before her eyes,

c3 she
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she sunk into & chair near, to whlch she
had been standing. '

Consterntion seized upon all premt,
and a silence of seme instants ensued:
it was broken by the colonel, with his
usual volubility and bluntness—* What
is that you say, sister Thom?*® he ex-
claimed—* Louvaine —what, the Lou-
vaine that-you——but it is impossible;
lady Sydenbam introduced this gentle-
man to us as Mr. Levingston—-did not
you, madam? Your name is Levmgs-
ton—is it not, sir?” i

“ Thus taxed, sir,” replied the -gen-
tleman addressed, © I have no hesitation-
in avowing that my name is not Le-
vingston ; it is one which I adopted at
'a moment of misfortune, not of dzsbo-
nour, and 1 therefore do notblu
have borne it ; but my real name:
© just mentioned by Miss Hewa
Louvaine.” )
: “ What, George Louvaine?” ejacu-
- lated the colonel.

The
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The réply was in the affirmative.

"% And of 'York ?” demanded the co-
lmel t et

‘% The same,” was Mr. Lomames an-
swer.
© “Woas there ever the like of this known
upon the face of the globe!” cried the
colonel, “ that my sister’s old respected
friend should turm out to bagthe father of
our dear Georgina! Give me your
hand, sir; I have hecrd so noble a cha-
racter of you, that I have respeeted you
for.thene fifteen years past, without ever
dréflining that it would one day be my
lot to meet you, face to face,and tell yon
my sentiments.”

Miss Hewardine rose from her scat;
and taking the arm of lady Sydenham,
left the apartment, followed by Georgina.

« Let her go—let her go,” gaid the
colonel; « she will be better when she
comes back ; women never perféctly re-
cover ‘a surprise of this kind Il they
have wept over it. -She is an amiable

Cc4 woiman,
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woman, I can tell you; but- you know
that as well as I do; and she loves
you as much as ever she did, I can:pro.
mise you. But more of that hereaf-
ter.”

« Herappearance,” returned Mr. Lou-
vaine, “ affected me with the greatest
astonishment, for I believed her to have
been your wife, and long since consign-
ed to the tomb.”

“ No, no, no,” rejoined the colonel,
“ my wife was her sister Eliza, as good
a creature to the full as herself, Hegaven
rest her soul! She has been many
released from the cares of life.”

“1 was,” returned Mr. Louvaine,
“led into the error of believing Miss
Thomasine Hewardine to have men
you her hand, by having seen 'y ;ﬁmn
riage with Miss Hewardine angbunced
in the public prints; and as no Christian
name was prefixed, I concluded that it
could notbutbe her, as she was the elderof
the two sisters, and consequently entitled

o to
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to the appellatlon which was there given
her” = .
“ No,.ilpon my soul, it was her sister
1 married,” eried the colonel ; “ butihe
newspapers are always committing some
blunder or other, to drive people half
mad with their carelessness, and I have
almost determined never to read another
since;” and he would have dilated into
the error respecting lord Augustus De-
loraine, which had appeared in the first
impression of the Gazette, subsequent to
the:siege of Algiers, had not the open-
ing of the drawing-room door, at which
the ladies appeared re-entering, put a
stop to his harangue.

Miss Hewardine now advanced with
a firm step towards Mr. Louvaine, and
extending to him her hand, said—* I
am truly happy to see you again, and
doubly so to congratulate you fon the
felicity which you enjoy, in possessing a
treasure like the daughter to whom you

are just resto.
cs v Of
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« Of the fnendslnp which at an emly
period of my life I bore you,” returned
Mr. Louvaine, “ I believe .you never
dotbted the fervour or the truth; let
me assure you, that neither absence nor
disappointment have been able to ersdi-
cate it from my heart.”

“ 1t will be a match,” whispered the
colonel in the car of Mr. Cleveland, with:
whom he had retired to a distant part of
the room; “ I will bet any body a rump
and dozen they are married before the
end of the twelvemonth I Rk

The conversation now becamegetmrﬁ,
and Mr. Louvaine i .entioned that: the
reason of his having changed his name
to Levingston, had been the various sor-
tifications to which he had been sulg
ed at the dcath of his father, having yen-
dered him desirous of passing th ough
the future period of his life, unrecog-
nized by any of his former acquaintance
and connexions; and this explanation:
he followed by relating to Miss Hewar-

dine
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- dine the error into which he had been
led by the marriage of her sister with co-
lonel Thanderbolt.

"When the cloth was removed, and the
ladies had quitted the dining-room—
“ Excuse my abruptness, sir,” said the
colonel, addressing Mr. Louvaine, “but
permit me to ask you whether you have
many relations of your own name?”

“Very few indeed, sir,” answered Mr.

-
Louvaine, “and those very distant ones,
with whom I have not the slightest ac-
quaintance. May I ask your reason for
inquiring ?”

¢ Certainly, sir, certainly,” replied the
colonel; “ it is my wish to explain it to
you;” and here followed an account of’
the transaction at the Montem, at which
the benevolence and humanity of the
captain, George Louvaine, had so deeply
ini:erested'the feelings of the old soldier.
“ Now, sir,” said the colonel, when he
had concluded his account, “can you

give me any information who the youth
c6 could
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could be, whom I beheld in the praise-
worthy situation which I have just de:-
scribed to you, and whose name, I was:
aftcrwards informed, was George Lou-
vaine?”

“ I cannot form the most remote ided,”
returned Mr. Louvaine— “I do not
think, of the few relations whom I do
possess, that there is one so young as my-
sclf, and consequently it could not be
one of them.” After a pause—< 1 sup-
pose, sir,” Mr. Louvaine continued, * it
is not unknown to you, that the family-
name of the villainous lord Augustus
Delcraine, by whose diabolical machina-
tions wc have all been so severe sufferers,

is Louvaine ?”
“ The devil it is!” exclaimed the co-

lonel ; “and are they relations of you?

“Not to my knowledge,” replied

Mr. Louvaine; “and Heaven forbid

that .my blood should be stained by a
connémon with such a race”

“ No, no,” returned the colonel, aﬁer

a few
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-.a few moments reflection, “the boy who
excited”my admiration at the Montem
gould'not be lord Augustus Deloraine;
a spmt like his could never animate the
soul of a villain” Again he paused.—
“« Will you have the kindness, when we
join the ladies at tea, to ask Georgina to
describe to me the person of lord Augus-
tus Deloraine?” he said.

“ We are all too intimate fricnds to
stand upon the ceremony of an invita-
tion from the ladies,” obscrved Mr.
Cleveland; “we will adjourn to the
drawing-room when you please.”

In the courseof a few minutes accord-
ingly they repaired thither; and Mr.
Louvaine, leading Georgina aside to a
window, in which the colonel had seated
‘himself, desired her to give the descrip-
tion which he had requested. Tall, of
afair complexion, and with light hair,
was the description which she drew of
her persecutor. The colonel said—
“ that there was, undoubtedly, a like-

: ' ness
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ness in the portrait, the captain at the
Montem having been of a fair complex-
ion, and possessed of a remarkably-fine
head of auburn hair, but that he never
could believe, except on the conviction
of his own senses, that so fine a youth
could have becn metamorphosed into a
rascal.”

The subject was dropt, and shortly af-
ter, the coloncl, whose custom it was
not to be late from home in an evening,
ordercd his carriage. 'When it was an-
nounced, the most affectionate farewells,
and prounises of frequently meeting, were
exchanged by the assembled friends;
and as he was quitting the apartinent,
the colonel, drawing aside Mr. Louvaine,
said—* You will see e again very soon,
sir ; T have something very particular o
communicate to you. I have got a hus-
band for Georgina—one of the finest fel-
lows in Great Britain. I shall consult
you upmgge business very shortly, but
I cannot ‘gfplain myself just now—good-

* night
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night—God bless you !” and his imme-
diate departure spared Mr. Louvaine the
perplexity of a reply.

When the colonel and his sister were
gone, Mr. Louvaine strolled into the li-
brary with his daughter; and availing
himself of the opportunity of their being
algne, inquivred of her, who it was to
whort the colonel had alluded in his
parting address to him? Georgina ex-
plained to him the chimerical plan which
the colonel had formed of uniting her to
his son; and when she had concluded
her-account, she added—* And now, my
dear father, let me beg of you, when he
mentions the subject.to you again, to
put a conclusive period to his hopes.”

« Do. you then prejudge the young
man, whom you have never seen ?” ask-
ed Mr. Louvaine, smiling.

“ Not so,* replied Georgina; “ I be-
Yeve him all that his amiable sister re-
presents him to be, but still—" She
hesitated.

o “ Perhaps
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« Perhaps his application.-comes too
late ?” said her father.

Georgina blushed, and hung down her
head.

“ My suspicions then are Just,”
tinued Mr. Louvaine.

“ T can have no secrets from such &
parent as yourself,” replied Georgind,
encircling his neck with her arm as'she
spoke, « for I perceive that you are the
friend, as well as the father, of your child.
My foolish heart has caught an impres-
sion, which, I fear, can never be effaced
from it. I do not imagine that I shall
ever again behold the object,for whom
my predilection has been awdkened, bus
——Do not question me just now; at
another time I will explain all to you;
but I am not at this moment prepared
to answer you. Only this—believe me,
that if ever chance should again bring
into my presence the individual at whom
I have just hinted, he is not of a rank to

disgrace



41
"dxsgraees my father by an alliance with
his daughter.”

- *And his heart,” asked Mr. Lou-
vaine—* are you as well acquainted with
thit-as with his rank ?”

. # T am convinced he loves me,” an-
swered Georgina.

. “And are you equally convinced,” re-
joined her father, « that he is capable
and desirous of making you happy ?”

“ I know little of him,” returned Geor-
gina; “ I can only imagine that a coun-
tenance marked by the ingenuofisness of
his, cannot hold correspondence with an
evil-disposed mind.”

The entrance of lady Sydenham put
a period to their conversation, and 1t was
not resumed that evening.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IF-

WinEN the colonel arrived at homé he
was met at the door of the Hall by the
serjeant, who placed in his hand: a Tébtey;
of which he immediately perceived’the
direction to be in the handwriting of
his son.—*“ Hurrah!” he exclaimed,
« good Yortune leads the van now ; Hea-
ven be praised, my boy is- his own man
again! he has given up his deputy-pen-
manship, and we shall soon see him here,
no doubt of it.” He retired to his study,
and found Frederick’s letter to contain
the following words :—

iR

“ MY DEAR FATHER,
“I am happy to inform you
that I am now nearly recovered from

my
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‘my wound,.and that I hope, in the course
of a few days, to be able to steer down
on-a short cruise to Thunderbolt Hall.
Whilst I corresponded with you by proxy,
¥ could not deliver my sentiments frecly
to you upen the proposal which you
‘have been making me, of an alliance with
a young lady, whom you name Miss
Georgina Levingston. I neither doubt
the excellent qualities of the young lady,
nor your judicious choice, but I am sor-
ry to inform you that our union never
* can take place. As I understand that you
have experienced much uneasiness from
my sister having married without your
consent, I give you the word and ho-
nour of a sailor, that I never will follow
her example; and that when I do be-
come a husband, it shall be with your
sanction, or not at all; but in return,
~ dear father, let me hope that ypu will
never press upon ine an alliance to which
my heart does not assent, and F assure
you candidly that no existing being, but
the
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the one whose image is so indelibly im-
printed on my mind, can be estéemed
by me as a wife. Whether I shall ever
see her again, Heaven only. knows; but
upon her, till the day of my death, will
my affections be placed. Tam very anx-
ious to know what has become of lord
Augustus Deloraine, and very sorry to
find that you disapprove of Clarentine’s
anion with him; for believe me, father,
he is one of the finest and noblest fellows
that ever wore blue. It was entirely
my fault that we fought the duel in
which I received the wound under which
I am now suffering; I was, as I hinted
to you in one of my former letters, a lit-
tle tipsy at the time I affronted him;
and I know he only did his duty in call
ing me out; but if ever I live to see
him again, I should -not think it a dis-
grace to beg his pardon on my knees, so "
generous and glorious a character do T
esteem him! Believe me, dear father,
that Clarentine has got a husband of ten
“thousand;
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thousand; and I beseech you to be re-
conciled to her immediately. If you
could only once see his lordship, you
would, I am certain, agree with me in
opinion, and be happy to receive him as
your son. In the course of a week, at
the longest, I shall be with you; till
when, and ever, dear father, believe me
your affectionate son,

“ FREDERICK TRELAWNEY.”

R

The colonel read and rercad the let-
ter. It was a damp to his highly-raised
hopes, and yet the refusal was so respect-
fully couched, that he almost felt it im-
possible to be irritated at the disappoint-
ment which had been cast upon his ex-
pectations.—*“ Well, well,” he mentally
pronounced, “ Fred does not know what
a fine girl Georgina is; let him once see
her, and 1 have no fear but he will soon
change his opinion; she has an eye-that
cannot: fail to charm the heart of & sai-.

lor.”
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lor> He then proceeded to reflect on
the excellent character which Frederick
had drawn of lord Augustus Deloratne.
He could not doubt the word: of his sen,
and yet he found it difficult to reconcile
the contradiction of the good name given
him by Frederick, with the ummnanly
and ungenerous conduct which had been
expericnced from him by Georgina—
_“ Was it not,” he considered, “ possible
“that there might be two lord Augus-
tus Deloraines, and that the husband
of his daughter, and the perseeutor of
Georgina, might be different persons ?”
It was an enigma which he could not
solve, and he resolved to communicage
the heads of those circumstances, which
had lately militated against the peace of
his family and connexions, to Mr. Del.
mar, and ask his opinion upon the sub.
ject, on which the more he reflected, the

more his own ideas became éxstm&

Accordingly, to the apartment of Mx.

Delmar, who was now rapidly approach-
Ing
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ing to a state of gonvalescence, and pre-
vented only by the wound in his leg
from quitting his chamber, he ascended,
Trimbush following his steps, with a
couple of bottlesof old port, a clean pipe,
and his box of Virginia.

Mr. Delmar listened attentively to
his account, and appeared to take the
most lively interest in his relation, which
when the colonel had concluded—*"There
is no doubt,” he said, “an iimpostor im-
plicated in the case which you Lave becn
detailing; no person can know lord Au-
gustus Deloraine better than I myself
do, and I pronounce him to be a man of
honour, incapable of the conduct with
which your detail charges him.”

“ I have thought so myself,” returned
the colonel ; “ but what is to be done—
what. can be done to bring the offgnder
tom{ Eray. Mr. Delmar,” he add-
ed,. aﬁeapi’m ‘moments pause in.their
conversghien,,. “ as you say that lord
Augustus Deloraine is well known to

you,
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you, are you acquainted.wlhiether his lord-
ship’s family-name is Louvaine® .

“It is,” replied Mr. Delmar; “Ican
answer your question positively.”

“ Is it indeed !” replied the colonel ;
“ well, it is very extraordinary—very ex-
traordinary indeed ; but you don’t know
what I am referring to; it is a circum.
stance which occurred many years ago,
but which time will never obliterate
from my memory. Were you ever at
Eton? Do you know the place and
the school ?” .

“ Intimately,” replied Mr. Delmar;
« I was myself educated at Eton.”

“You will have seen the Montem:
then ?” chomed the colonel,

¢ I have, sir,” was the reply on @e
part of Mr. Delmar., ok

“ Sodid I once,” resumed the mél,
“ and I shall never forget it to thé%lo
est day I have to live. I will ell- ym'
the circumstance that imprinted it on

my memory; " and he pmwedetl to & re-
lation

“°
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Jation of the occurrence which has alrea-
dy been detailed in our pages.

+ When he had concluded his account
—* And are you indeed, sir,” said Mr.
Delmar, “the gentleman who so libe-
rally rewarded the humanity of the cop-
tain at the Montem ?”

“ I can have no motive for deceiving
you, sir,” returned the colonel; “1 am
indeed the person, and I often look back
to that day as one of the happiest of iny
life.”

¢ I have often imagined, sir,” answer-
ed Mr. Delmar, “ since I have been en-
Jjoying the hospitality of your fricndly
mansion, that I had seen you before, al-
though I could not charge my memory
where we had met. Have you, sir, no

. recollection of my person ?”

*¥Why, I have thought that I had some
remembidhce of it,” returned the colonel,
* but Y éannot be positive—I cannot in-
deed. 'Why do you ask the question >”

« Becatwe, fir,” replied Mr. Delmar,
VOL. 1L D “Iam
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“ I am that very George Louvaine, who
once had the happiness of so greatly in.
teresting your feelings.”

“You' you George Louvaine!” eja-
culated the colopel; “ it is impossible !
and yet I don’t know; there is an ex-
pression 1n your eye uncommonly like
that youth ; but your hair was a fine au-
burn then; it has grown much darker
now; and your name—why have you
changed your name to Declmar?”

« Should you, sir,” returned Mr. D:1
mar, opening his pocketvook as h.-
spoke, * know your bauk-note again,
were you to see it ?”

« I should—I am certain i should,”
returned the colonel, “ for I never re-
ceived a note in my life without putting
a private mark at the corner.” |

“There then, sir,” returned .
mar, placing a note upon the g
that I think you will inByour gé.
nerous gift to the captain Mon-
tem; from that piece of papery] hexe re-

solved
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solved never to part, for the veneration
which I feel for the donor.”

The oolonel adjusted his spectacles to
his brow, and eagerly examined the note
—“ It is!” he exclaimed; “ by Heaven
it is the very note which I gave to the
captain of the Montem !”

“ Aud by the same token, sir,” said
Mr. Delmar, « that captain wasI!”

“ Give me your hand.” cried the co-
loncl; and heartily shaking it, * Gad
bless you, George Louvaine!” he pro-
cceded by saying—* IHow 1 have long-
ed to see you!—how often I have wish-
ed that it was but possible that I could
once more fall in with you ! and to think
that you should have been above a month
under my roof, without my diseovering
who you were.—George Louvaine! Hea-
vep bless you! We have had more per-
plexities in our family about thename of
Gégrgy Louvaine than you can imagine;
andtiéugh I have not yet introduced
you ¢4 any of my relatives, late as the

D2 hour
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hour is, you must permit me to bring
you acquainted with an old maiden sister
of mine; some very curious circumstan-
ces relating to your name make me anx-
ious that you should be known to each
other.” He rang the bell, and the ser-
jeant appearing to answer the summons
—* Jedediah,” he said, “ go to my sis-
ter Iewardine ; tell her to come hither
dircctly ; inform her that the real, iden-
tical George Louvaine, the captain of
"the Montem—the youth whom she has
so often heard me describe to her with
rapture and enthusiasin, is now sitting
by my side, and that I cannot rest until
I have introduced her to him.”

During the absence of the serjeant, the
colonel walked up and down the apsrt-
ment, in the wildest agitation of ngind,
occasionally stopping, and fixing hiseyes
in admiration on the countenanwhf M
Delmar; frequently shaking n
the hand, and again and again 3
ing—“ Good God! George: IW’

Is
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Js it possihle >—Who could have thought

it ?7—~Mercy upon me, George Lou-
vaine ” At length a footstep upon the
stairs announced the approach of Miss
Hewardine; the colonel opened the door,
and went out to meet her—* Here, sis-
ter,” he exclaimed—* here is another
George Louvaine to claim your friend-
ship and acquaintance—the captain of
the Montem—the real George Louvaine,
that time will never obliterate from my
bheart.”

Miss Hewardine had now entered the
apartment, and fixing her eyes on Mr.
Delmar, she started, and rushing towards
him—* Lord Augustus Dcloraine I she
exclaimed.

. % What do L hear?” ejaculated the
eolonel. “ Lord Augustus Deloraine !
—George Louvainel—Ay, I recollect,
Georgina’s father said the family-name
was Louvaine! Andare you, sir, George
Loyvsaine, or lord Augustus Deloraine,
or whatever you may please to call your-

D3 self—
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self—are you the man that married my:
daughter without my consent ?” '

The countenance of Miss Hewarding,
without the acknowledgement which
proceeded from the lips of Mr, Delmar,
would have been sufficient to convince
the colonel that his suspicions were just.
He sunk into a chair, and began to whis-
tle a favourite march.

Miss Hewardine retired to communi-
cate the" glad tidings of her husband’s
existence to her niece, and after a si-
lence of some minutes  had prevailed,
lord Augustus Deloraine, for as such we
must now acknowledge him, addressed
the colonel—* Permit me, sir,” he said;
“to explain to you the mystery is whieh
you have hitherto beheld me wrapt;
and I doubt not to find favour with.
mind generous and unprejudiced, ag
have had many opportunities of percd
ing yours to be.”

“ Damn it, I am not‘angry with-yew |
cried thewcolonel ; “ I cannot. be:angry

~with
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‘with you, George Louvaine—but why
did you marry my daughter without
asking my consent ?”
* Lord Augustus repeated the apologies
which have already been made for his
conduct by Miss Hewardine, and then
proceeded to a detail of subsequent cir-
cumstances. Hesaid that on his arrival
at Portsmouth from Algiers, he had im-
mediately applied to the Admiralty for
leave of absence from his ship, anxious
to embrace the wife from whom the
hand of fate had so peculiarly separated
him, on the very moming of their mar-
riage, and whose apprehensions for his
safety, he was well aware, must be of the
most painful nature. He proceeded to
say, that over a parting bottle which
he had been taking with his brother
officers, previously to his quitting his
ship.on his expedition of love, had oc-
curréd: the unfortunate misunderstand-
fng which had been the cause of his
duel with Frederick, whom, he said, on
' "D4 account
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account of his name being Trelawney,
and his never having heard him men-
tion his family, he had not the most re-
mote idea to have been the brother of
his Clarentine.—* Lieutenant Trelaw-
ney’s wound being at first apprehended
to threaten his life,” lord Augustus eon-'
tinued, “ I was compelled to change my
purpose of visiting my wife, to that of
reaching London with all possible ex-
pedition, and secreting myself in the
*houset of a friend till my antagomst
should be pronounced out of danger;
and unconscious $hat I was passing so
near the spot of my Clarentine’s resi-
denco, I was procceding to London, when
the accident occurred which introduced
me beneath your hospitable roof.”

“ And why did you remain all
time beneath my hospitable roof,”,
joined the colonel, “ without tellin :
that you were my son-in-law? Own’ he
truth—were you not afraid that I shuuld
drum you; out of it, for the trick whlch

Y
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“you had played me, in marrying my girl
without asking my consent ; and doably
“30, I suppose, when you found the officer
‘whom you had winged was my boy—
is not this the true state of the case?” "

- % Partly s0, sir, I confess,” refyrned
lord Augustus; “ I wished you rather to
gain the information of who 1 was from
some adventitious channel, than from my
‘own word ; and as I was approaching to
a state of convalescence, which promised
speedily to enable me to quit my cham-
ber, T was conscious that I should then
be introduced to the ladies of your fa-
mily, and that the discovery must im-
mediately take place. The reason why
I have now made it to you myself, some-
what earlier than I intended that my sc-
cret should have transpired, is from the
necessity which I feel of rescuing my
name, without delay, from the stigma
which has been fixed upon it by the vil-
lain who has been imposing on the world
by the assumption of my title. Lou-

. D5 vaine,
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vaine, sir, is the name of my family,
and the one by which I was distinguish-
ed during the lifetime of my father;
have two Christian names, Augustus and
George, which accounts for the appella-
tion which you heard given to me at the
Montem. And now, sir,” added his
lordship, “ my confession being at an
end, I hope to obtain your ready per-
mission to an interview with my dear
Clarentine.” '

“ T dare say, my lord,” returned the
colonel, * that I have been represented
to you as an ill-tempered, passionate old
fellow, that never would forgive the step
which you had taken with regard to my
daughter. 1am a passionate old fellow,
and the devil of a rage I was in when I
heard what had happened; but circum-
stances, arising principally from your-
self, have operated so strongly in pleads-
ing your cause with me, that to pro?e
to you that 1 can be considerate as well
as dlspleased take my pardon and my

blessing,
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 blesting, together with this shake of my
hand.” -

"% And yoor daughter, sir?” ejaculated
lord Augustus.

“ Why, you have got her already,
have not you?” cried the colonel, relax-
ing his features into a smile of pleasure;
“ I cannot give her to you over again;
but I will go and send her to you, for I
dare say you would rather be convinced
of your happiness by her lips than mine.”

As he opened the door to leave the
apartment, Clarentine and her aunt ap-
peared approaching towards it. 'The
long-separated husband and wife rushed
into each other’s arms, and for the first
moments. of their ecstasy evinced their
felicity only with their tears..

« Let me get out of the way,” cried
the colonel,. « or you will set me a blub-
bering too; I cannot bear these kind of
things now—they unngrve me for a
month together; when you begin to
Isugh and be merry, let me know, and

o D.6 I wills
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I will come back, and be as happy as the
happiest of you; and, in the mean time,
I will go and report the discovery which
has just transpired to my faithtul old
friend Trimbush.”

On the following morning, when the
ardour of the joy experienced by lord -
Deloraine and his Clarentine, at their re-
union with each other, had in some mea-
sure become tranquillized, and given
place to the discussion of other subjects,
their conversation naturally turned upon
the false lord Augustus, and an explicit
account of the atrocious conduct exer-
ciscd by him against Georgina was now
detailed to him by Miss Hewardine.

When she had concluded her narra-
tive, lord Augustus maintained a few
moments of silence, during which he ap-
peared absorbed in the deepest thought.

* Have you any idea who the impos. 4
tor is?” asked the colonel. .t

“ I cannot say that I am entirely free .
from my suspicions as to the person who

may
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may have made this daring attempt to
improve his fortune,” returned lord Au-
gustus; “ but as I have not the slightest
proof that I am judging rightly, you
must permit me to refrain from men-
tioning whom it is that I suspect, till I
have taken measures, which 1 will
promptly enter upon, for convincing
myself how far my ideas may be erro-
neous or correct. If it should prove to
be the man whom I suspect, it will, 1
confess, cause me no inconsiderable anx-
iety to discover that he has been guilty
of the atrocities with which he stands
charged; for although I allow that I feel
some degree of interest in his fate, I
will not be instrumental in shielding him
from the punishment which his conduct
so greatly merits.”

Even to his beloved Clarentine lord
Augustus maintained a striet silence re-
lative to the suspected usurper of his

title; but in the course of the morning
: . he
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he dispatched several letters by the post,
“ a reply to some one of which,” he
said, “ would, in the course of a very
few days, clear the point in agitation.”

Whilst her husband was.thus employ--
ed, Clarentine eagerly seized the given
opportunity for writing to her friend
Georgina, and informing her of the hap-
piness to which she was. restored, ear-
nestly entreating her to fix an early day
for visiting the Hall with her father,
and being introduced to. her husband,
which would afford her a proof of the-
imposition that had been practised upon.
her, in her having been led to imagine
lady Lefanu’s cousin Harley to have
been lord Augustus Deloraine.

The colonel likewise found employ-
ment at his desk, in penning an account
of the transactions of the last twenty-
four hours to his son Frederick, whom.
be adjured to hasten, as much as possible,.
bis visit to the Hall; not omitting to.

tell:
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tell him that he had still a presentiment,
that the eyes of Georgina would work a
change in his heart.

The first of these epistles to which a
reply was received, was that of lady De-
loraine; by Clarentine’s messenger Geor-
gina returned her an answer replete with
congratulations on her unexpected hap-
piness, and informing her, that as lady
Sydenham. and Mr. Cleveland were, on
the following day, compelled to make a
visit of ceremony, to which neither her
father nor herself intended to accompany
them, they would avail themselves of
the opportunity thus afforded them for
dining at Thunderbolt Hall.

_ 'The remainder of the day passed on
unmarked by any event, except that the
serjeant devoted himself, in the afternoon,
to the exercise of his pen, in like man-
rier as-his superiors had been engaged
with it during the morning, and com-
posed an elaborate account of the unex-.
pected discovery of the real lord Augus-

tus
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tus Deloraine, which he dlspatched to
Mrs. Sandford.

At the appointed hour Georgina and
her father arrived at the Hall. It was
long since Clarentine and her friond had
met—eventful and miserable days had
passed with them both since they had
last beheld each other, and they flew
into one another’s arms with the most
unfeigned rapture.—*“ Now then,” said
Clarentine, “ permit me to introduce
you to the real lord Augustus Delo.
raine, and to convince you that it was
a usurper of his lordship’s title, to whom
you owed your unmerited sufferings.”

The countenance of Georgina imme-
diately evinced that lord Augustus was
to her a stranger. As she continued in
conversation with Clarentine and her
husband, the latter took ocecasion to in-
quire of her, whether the pretended lord
Deloraine had not been a man of about-
thirty years of age, of a fair complexion, -
rather tall, and with light hair?

Georgina
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Georgina answered in the affirmative;
it was the exact description which she
had given of him a few evenings before
to colonel Thunderbolt.
Upon receiving her reply, lord Au-
gustus withdrew himself for a fow mi-
nutes from his wife and her friend, and
took several turns of the apartment,
during which some reflections of an un-
pleasant nature appeared to bc passing
in his mind. On his return to the win-
dow at which they were seated—< 1
have no doubt,” he said, “ that cither
on to-morrow, or the day after, I shall
receive a letter which will clear this am-
biguous case—so let us for the present
dismiss all unpleasant recollections.”
The colonel was in the height of hap-
piness and good-humour; again and
"again he drank to the health of the bride
.and bridegroom, as he called Clarentine
‘and her husband, and saying that they
were a family-party, and must not that

day be separated from each other, in-
s sisted
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sisted that the ladies should not quit the
dining-room. Their conversation was
principally on the past events of their
lives, and the heart of the colonel being
opcned by the wine which he had swal-
lowed—* Well,” he cried, “ I never
meant to have spoken of it, but I am
determined 1 will tell you now. Much
as Georgina has suffered, I have been
the greatest dupe in the villainous ac-
tions which have lately transpired; I
have been capitally taken in for three
thousand pounds; but I did it all for
the best, and I would do it again, if my
poor Georgina’s safety and happiness were
again at stake, as they were then, which
Heaven forbid it ever should be! Tt
was about a fortnight after Georgina
was carried off from Ashby Park thag:]
reccived a letter.  But you shall see
He took one from his pocketbodk;
and placing it in the hand of lord Au-
gustus, desired him to read it aloud.

" His.
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His lordship complied, and it was
found to contain the following words:—

————

“ SIR,

. “The person who addresses
you is one who takes a most lively in-
terest in the fate of the unfortunate Miss
Levingston. If you will preserve in-
violable secrecy with regard to the re-
ceipt of this letter, and will send the
sum of three thousand pounds, enclosed
in a blank cover, and dirceted for W. X.,
to be left at the General Post-Office,
Lombard-street, London, not four-and-
twenty hours shall elapse, after the arri-
val of ydur reward, before she shall be
restored to you at Thunderbolt Hall.”

R ——

“ Well, sir,” asked lord Augustus,
.“and did you comply with the request?”
“ Yes, I did,” returned the colonel;

% I was afraid at the time it was a hoax,
) and



68

and yet I was so anxious to adopt any
plan that appeared to hold out to me a
hope of regaining our dear Georgina,
that I was taken in, in spite of my bet-
ter judgment. Yes, I sent the money,
and never heard any more of my corre-
spondent. You do not know the hand-
writing, my lord, do you?” :

Lord Augustus remained attentively
examining the characters, but did not
speak. ‘

Clarentine, who was leaning over his
shoulder, requested to be permitted a
closer inspection of the epistle; and re-
ceiving it from the hand of her husband
— It is very extraordinary,” she said;
“ I may be mistaken; but yet I do not
think I am.”

“ What! what do you mean ?” eagerly
asked the colonel. \

“ I could almost persuade myself,” re-
plied Clarentine, * that I am in,posses-
sion of a letter in that very handwrit-
mg.”

“ From
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“ From whom did you receive it?"
anxiously demanded the colonel.

¢ Pardon me,” said Clarentine, “ 1
am more than probably mistaken; and
therefore it would be unjust to hazard
an opinign.”

But the colonel was not to be refused ;
he represented to her the cluc which
niight thus be produced for discovering,
and delivering up to punishment, the
persecutor of her innocent friend; and
insisted, that to the circle by which she
was then surrounded, she could have
neither fear nor hesitation in divulging
her ideas."

As she prepared to reply, lord Delo-
raine fixed his eyes upon her with an
expression, as it appeared, of mingled
anxiety and apprehension; and when,
at the reiterated command of her father,
Clarentine had pronounced—¢ I think
then, if I must speak, that it very much

resembles the handwriting of the letter
which
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which Mr. Elphinstone sent to -me at
Cheltenham last year,” marks of. the
greatest uneasiness were visible both’ in
his features and actions. His emotion,
however, passed unnoticed, except by
his wife, so greatly was the at{ention of
all present engaged, by examining the
colonel’s letter, and reflecting on- the
words of Clarentine, who, at the request
of her father, left the apartment, to fetch
the epistle to which she had alluded.

When Clarentine returned, and the
letter in question was produced, every
one declared that the resemblance of
which she had spoken was too striking
to be mistaken ; and when it was hand-
ed, for his opinion, to lord Augustus,
slightly glancing his eye over the paper,-
as if it gave him pain to look upon the

characters which it contained.—* THg"
‘he said, “is what I from the ﬁrst tp-
prehended.”

There was a solemnity in his manner
which
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. which surprised his friends, and the
inquired if Elphinstone were known t.
him?

. “Iam amongst those,” he returned,

© “ with whom secrecy would be equally
dishonourable as unnecessary, upon any
affair which bears a relation to myself.
Peregrine Elphinstone is my natural
brother; I am sorry to be compclled to
state that he is a most profligate young
-man, addicted to luxuries, and fashion-
able vices of every description; again

" and again bave 1 supplied his wants from

©,my own purse, but his demands exceed
. the bounds'of reason.”

. .,% I know the man,” returned the co-
lonel “ and have heard something of
. his story before; pray, was not his mo-
‘ther the sister of our late rector, Miss
Ehmbeth Murray ?”

-Eord Augustus was prevented from
replying, by a stifled groan which burst
ﬁ'om the lips of Mr. Louvaine, and at

SN the
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Wae same instant he fell back, fainting

his chair.

f The endeavours of all present were
immediately directed to his restoration.
In the course of a few minutes the de-
sired effect was produced; and on again
opening his eyes, he fixed them eagerly
and affectionately upon his daughter,
and drawing her towards him, he clasped
her to his breast.—“ Oh, my child!” he
excluimed, “ great is the wretchedness
which the benevolence of Providence
has in its mercy spared thee! If Elphin-
stone has indeed been thy persecutor,
that persecutor was thy brother! All
concealment vanishes before these friends;
Elizabeth Murray, his parent, was my
wife and thy mother!” :

Georgina sunk upon her knees before
her father—her head fell upon his heiids,
and she burst into a flood of grateful
tears.

CHAP-
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CHAPTER IIL

P rr e s ss oo r st sr s

THE origin and dissipated character of
Mr. Elphinstone we have already de-
seribed ; it now remains only for us to
give a detail of thc motives by which he
was actuated in his conduct towards
Georgina, and the arts by which he pro-
ceeded to the execution of his plans.

At avery early age, as has already
been related, he was taken from the pro-
tection of his mother, and placed under
the care of a person who had formerly
been a confidential servant of his father,
lord Augustus Deloraine; but from the
hour of his birth, his uncle, the reve-
rend Mr. Murray, although he had re-
solved in future not to countenance his
sister, had equally determined not to
lose sight of her offspring, as he consi-

VOL. IIL E dered
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dered it by no means improbable, that
a man, who had shewn the cruel neglect
which lord Augustus Deloraine had
done to the mother of his child, might,
in the progress of time, descrt the son,
in like manner as he had abandoned the
parent: accordingly, at the death of Pe-
regrine’s father, which occurred when he
was about scven years old, Mr. Murray
imniediatcly took him under his care—
placed him at a seminary of the first
eminence, from whence, at a prope )
he removed him to the university, which
was followed by his taking orders;-and
at the death of his uncle, he found him-
self in possession of church-livings to the
amount of nearly nine hundred a-year,
of which the village in which Thunder-
bolt Hall was situated formed a parish.
The heart of Elphinstone had always
been inclined to libertinism ; but during
the lifetime of Mr. Murray, he had felt
himself obliged to disguise his indina-
tions, and confine himself to minor vices,
and
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and less extravagant pleasures, than thosc
to which his buoyant spirits would, un-
restrained, have aspired. With the
death of this relation arrived the period
for throwing off the mask; and he im-
mediately entered npon a regular system
of gaming, drinking, running his horses
on the turf, and sporting his mistresses
on the pavé. This routine of pleasure,
by means of screwing down the stipends
of his curates, rigorously exacting the
tithes of his parishioners, and various
other resources of an equally-mecan na-
ture, he contrived to support for about
three years, without any material loss or
inconvenience. One evening about this
time, entering a noted gaming-housc, in
a state of intoxication, which, if not ut-
terly depriving him of reason, had at
least rendered him very unfit to contend
with professional players, he in the morn-
ing found himself the debtor for a sum
which it appeared almost impossible for
him immediately to raise, and for the

E2 payment
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payment of which his creditor did not
secm by any means willing to grant him
time. ‘

The person to whom this debt of ho-
nour was due was a man of about fif-
teen years his superior in age, of the
name of Gayton, whom he had observed
to be a constant attendant at the table
where his ill fortune had, on the preced-
ing cvening, taken place—a man who
played with extreme caution—appeared
determined upon winuing—and possess-
cd of sufficient coolness to withdraw
himself when a stake had fallen in his
favour. Requesting to speak with him
in a private apartment, Mr. Gayton
thus addressed him—-* It is not, sir,” he
said, “relative to the debt of honour
which exists between us that I have
called you aside; I confess that it would
be agreeable to me to receive it as sgpon
as possible—but of that hercafter. I
wish to give you some information,
which may be of essential service to you

m
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in your progress through life. Are you,
sir, aware who was your father?”

Elphinstone recounted what he be-
lieved to be the fact, that he was the
son of a distant relative of Mr. Murray,
the gentleman who had brought him up.

“ You are, sir,” returned Mr. Gayton,
“the son of Mr. Murray’s sister, but
your father was lord Augustus Delo-
raine; I had the pleasurc of enjoying
his intimate acquaintance till the hour
of his death, and know every circum-
stance of his past life.”

“ But how can this knowledge be pro-
ductive of benefit to me?” inquired Kl-
phinstone.

 The only offspring born to your fa-
ther in wedlock,” answered Mr. Gayton,
“ was a son, the present lord Deloraine;
he is extremely rich—rcputed to be of a
most amiable and generous disposition ;
and no doubt that if you were to make
yourself known to him, by letter, any
moderate service which you might urge

3 at
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at his hands would be granted you with-
out hesitation.”

Llphinstone resolved to hazard the
cxperiment, and a few posts brought
him a sum sufficient to defray his debt
of honour to Mr. Gayton, and to leave
him a couple of clear hundreds in his
pocket.  Delighted with the knowledge
which he had obtained of his aftinity to
so great and so generous a nobleman,
his gratitude for the discovery knew no
bounds to Gayton, and from that mo-
ment they became sworn friends; Gay-
ton, however, not failing to admonish
Lim to use the influence which he ap-
peared to possess over the feelings of
lord Deloraine with moderation, lest his
own hmprovidence might prove a check
to his future accommodation from the

same quarter.

Shortly after this occurrence, chancing
to visit one of his livings, which was si-
tuated on the coast, near Portsmouth,
Llplinstone, for the first time, saw

Georgina,
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Georgina, and became instantly cna-
moured of her person. He inquired who
she was; and finding her to be an or-
phan, and the protégée of the humble
evangelical preacher, Benjamin Ebs-
worth, he resolved to posscss her.
Whilst he was meditating the means of
making her his, some farther questions,
which he advanced concerning Ler in
the neighbourhood, made him acquaint-
ed with the advertisements which had
appeared in the London prints rclative
to her situation; and upon the know-
ledge of these he determined to act, for
the accomplishment of his wishes.

He had lately been introduced to the
house of a Mrs. Llower, in L.ondon; he
cousidered her a female admirably adapt-
ed to the execution of his plan, and he
resolved immediately to rcturn to town,
and make her the offer of a handsome
reward for her services te that effect.
But considering, on his journey, that
the rank and title of a man like lord

E 4 Augustus
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Augustus Deloraine must have infinite-
ly more weight with a woman of her
description than the simple name of Mr.
Elphinstone, he resolved, for a time, to
discard his clerical black, and to introduce
himself to her as his lordship; and in or-
der to heighten the deception which he
was practising, to request that he might
be known in her house only as her cou-
sin Ilarley, being desirous of concealing
his real name from her promiscuous vi-
sitors,

Very little persuasion won Mrs. Blow-
er to his purposes; and the adroitness
with which she contrived to carry off
Georgina from her venerable and unsus-
pecting protector, we have already wit-
nessed; as we have likewise Georgina’s
providential escape from the house of
vice, at the very moment when she
had arrived at the brink of ruin, from
which the intrepidity of a resolute and
svmpathizing heart, like that of Mrs.
sandford, could alone have rescued her.

No
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No sooner was Georgina known to be
gone, than the disappointed Elphinstone
heaped upon Mrs. Blower the most
coarse and bitter invectives, for her care-
lessness in having suffered her to escape—
refused either to grant her the promised
reward for her services, or to reimburse
her for the expence which she had been
at, for the dress and maintenance of Geor-

-gina since her residence in London—and,
in the fury of a madman, quitted her
house.

Mrs. Blower did not -attempt to de-
tain him; she doubted not that when
his passion had cooled, he would return
to seek her advice upon the best method
of tracing the steps of the fugitive. But
several days elapsed, and as he did not
appear, she began seriously to apprchend
that she was in danger of losing the
golden harvest to which she had looked
forward from his purse; and having dis-
covered that the residence of lord Au-

gustus Deloraine was at a family-seat in
ES one
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one of the midland counties, thither she
posted; and learning, on her arrival, that
his lordship was at home, she requested
an interview, which was readily granted,
and from which she had only the morti-
fication of derivifig the conviction, that,
acute as she had hitherto believed her-
self in the arts of life, she had been the
dupc of an impostor, whom there ap-
peared little probability of her ever be-
ing able to trace out.

Almost maddened by the irritation of
her feclings, Mrs. Blower was, however,
obliged to return to London, where, al-
though unknown to her to be so, El-
phinstone was living in a state of mind
by no means more enviable than her
own. The disappointment which he
had experienced in the loss of Georgina,
was aggravated by the knowledge that
Lis means had been so much reduced by
the expence at which he had been com-
pelled to sustain his assumed title, that
he had mo ready resources for future

pleasures.
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"pleasure. In this dilemma he a second
time addressed himself tolord Augustus
Deloraine, and besought his assistance.
A few days brought him a very concise
reply, which contained an hundred
pound bank-note, and which, mingled
with some oblique animadversions on
his extravagance, very plainly hinted to
him, that he had not any future favour
to expect from him.

To a man addicted to the cxtravagant
pleasures of Elphinstone, an hundred
pounds was too trivial a sum to conmu-
nicate even a momentary satisfaction to
his feelings; he threw himself upon a
sofa, and lay buried in thought, endea-
vouring to devise some plan for amend-
ing his prospeets in life. At length it
occurred to him, that from the fortunc
of a rich wife, resources might in the
easiest manner be drawn, and he accord-
ingly resolved to marry. To Clarentine
Thunderbolt he had already shewn
marked attentions; her father was re-

EG6 puted
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puted to be a wealthy man; and in con-
sideration of the handsome independence
which Irederick Trelawney possessed,
he imagined it probable that the colonel
might be induced to make the dower of
his daughter greater than he would have
done, unbiassed by that circumstance.

We have seen the ill success which
attendcd his hopes in his matrimonial spe-
culation, and have only to add, that his
fear of encountering any of the relatives
of the unhappy female, who had a very
short time before fallen the victim of his
seductive arts in that neighbourhood,
was the occasion of the shortness. of the
visit which he paid to the colonel, on
the morning on which he called at Thun-
derbolt Hall, to request his permission
for addressing his daughter.

Nearly thrce months were now passed
by him in unpropitious visits to water-
ing-places, and when in London, in
screening himself from those whom he
wished to keep in ignorance of his real

name,



85

name, and place of abode, when an ac-
cident conveyed to him intelligence of
the parents of Georgina having becn dis-
covered, and her having been declared
the heiress of the wealthy lady Syden-
ham. From the moment of his gaining
this information, his mind was harassed
with ten thousand plans for inducing
Georginato become his wife. He placed
great rcliance on Gayton’s skill in in-
trigue, and resolved to admit him to his
confidence; accordingly having, without
reserve, communicated to him what had
already occurred with regard to Georgi-
na, he besought him to advise him in
what shape he conceived any project
could be drawn, with a prospect of ac-

complishing the object of his heart.
The communications of the evil-dis-
posed cannot afford pleasure, in their
contemplation, to the heart of worth;
we shall therefore confine ourselves to
the outline of the conversation which,
on this occasion, passed hetween the two
iniquitous
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iniquitous friends. Gayton immediately
represented to him, how unlikely it was
that Georgina should ever be induced to
give her hand to a man, to whom she
owed so flagrant a wrong as that which
she had already suffered from him ; and
that, consequently, if he were bent upen
the attempt of muking lier his, by stra-
tagem could he alone hope to achieve
his purpose.

Elphinstone, in return, only entreated
him to devise some means which might
promise success to his wishes, and as-
sured him, that if they were brought to
a favourable issue, his reward should be
unbounded. Accordingly, after much
deliberation, the measures which we
have alrcady secn put into execution
were adopted; an elegant house on Ham
Common was engaged; a large estab-
lishment of servants collected; and M.
Gayton took upon himself to personate -
the physician, who had for some time
past bad the care of lady Deloraine’s

health,.
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health, under the assumed name of sir
Leontine Watmore.

Still money was necessary for the car-
rying on of this expensive plan—an ar-
ticle in which Mr. Elphinstone was, at
that time, very deficient, and his friend
very unable to supply him with. At
length, after a pause of reflection—* I
set my future fate and fortune on this
cast,” exclaimed Elphinstone, “and I
will at any price hazard the chance! 1T
will write once more to lord Augustus
Deloraine, and if he refuses me his as-
sistance, I will without hesitation mort-
gage my livings.” 'To his lordship he
accordingly, without delay, dispatched
a letter, cntrcating from him the loan of
a thousand pounds, which, he said,
would be the means, if he were so hap-
Py as to procure it, of placing him in a
situation of the greatest affluence for the
remainder of his life; and solemnly pro-
mising never to make a similar request

of
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of him again. Theletter was dispatched,
and at the expiration of a couple of days
returned, with information from his
lordship’s steward, that his master had
sailed with the fleet bound to the Me-
ditcrranean.

“ There is now then no resource left.
me but the mortgage,” said Elphinstone,
addressing his friend.

“ Reflect one moment, ere you pro-
ceed to the last extremity,” said Gay-
ton: “ do you really consider it probable
that when you have Georgina in your
power, she will consent to beeome your
wife ?”

“ I have not the slightest hesitation
in believing that her fears will compel
her to the act,” answered Elphinstone.

“ Well then,” returned Mr. Gayton,
“ I will undertake to raise the money,
and a few days will accomplish it; but
have you considered that you must em.
ploy some agent in your plan, to whom

Georgina's
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Georgina’s person is known, and who
will undertake to decoy her from her
protectors ?”

Elphinstone proceeded to reflect on
the subject. Idle characters, in cvery
station of life, are said quickly to disco-
ver each other. Elphinstone knew little
of Neddy Stubbins, but on his occasional
visits to the village in which Thunder-
bolt Hall was situated, he had heard
him spoken of as a dissipated and wild
young man ; he resolved to see him, and
sound his principles; he found him suit-
ed to his designs; their plan was laid,
and the unfortunate Georgina becamec
the victim of their entanglements.

The money raised by the mortgaging
of the livings, owing to the dedugtions
‘made from the sum advarced by the
persons employed in the transaction,
were very inferior to what Elphinstone
had anticipated to find them; and he
had conducted his splendid establish-
ment on Ham Common only one fort-

night,
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night, when he began to discover that
the incessant demands upon his purse
would soon again reduce him to diffi.
culties. He accordingly formed the
plan of addressing a letter to colonel
Thunderbolt, which he flattered him-
self, as it promised the immediate resto-
ration of Georgina, would not fail to
produce the sum which he mentioned
to be requisite for the undertaking. The
three thousand were received; his spi-
rits were now again borne on the buoy--
ant wings of hope, and he was sanguine
in his belief, that before the expenditure
of that sum, he should have prevailed
on Georgina to accede to his suit; when
one morning, whilst seated at break-
fast, being informed that a gentleman
desired to speak to him, and baving di-
rected him to be admitted, the apart-
ment was entered by a little man in
black, attended by two coarse-looking
fellows, the former of whom introduced
himself to him as Mr. Linchley, the ate

torney
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-torney of Mrs. Blower, at whose suit,
one of his companions, who were bailiffs,
arrested him, by the name of Harley,
for the sum of two thousand five hun-
dred pounds.

It was in vain that he attempted to
convince them that his name was not
Harley—equally so that he endeavoured
to bribe them from their purpose; in
spite of his threats, rcmonstrances, and
promises, they insisted on conducting
him to Kingston Jail. But in places of
that nature there are never wanting ad-
visers and agents in the cause of a man
who carries the potent article of gold in
his pocket; Elphinstone had still nearly
two thousand pounds in his possession ;
a man of the law was quickly called to
his assistance, by whom, at the cxpla-
nation of his friend Gayton, and the li-
beral administration of the argument
just mentioned, his liberation, upon the
plea of a misnomer, was in a short time

procured ; and before a second writ could
‘N R bc
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be taken out against him,. he was on his
road to London in a chaise and four.

“ What is to be done now ?” asked
Gayton, as they procceded along.

“ Cross over immediately to France,”
returned Elphinstone. “I well know
the revengeful disposition of Mrs. Blow-
er, and if she fails to overtake me, there
is no doubt but she will communicate
to the friends of Georgina all that she is
acquainted with concerning me: I must
take shelter on the Continent, at least
till the first violence of the storm is
over.”

“ Which way will you go then?”
asked Gayton—*by Brighton or Dover?”

“ Neither,” replied Elphinstone; « does
not the probability of my being pursued
to those popular ports strike you? No,
I shall make for Rye, and engage the
first vessel I can find to carry me qver.”

“ But your means ?* returned Gayton.

¢ T have still sufficient to bear us out
for some time,” answered Elphinstone;
' ‘ [ at



93

“ at a moment of less anxiety we can

deliberate upon our future plans.”
Conscions that he was implicated in
the iniquity of his friend, Gayton was
satisfied to be removed under his wing
from the scene of danger; and they ar-
rived in safety at Rye. It was about
the hour of five in the morning when
they entered the town, and the twilight
was just beginning to pierce through the
sky; but unfavourable as the hour was
for obscrvation, remaining at the inn
only till a bottle of brandy had bcen
filled for him, Elphinstone declured his
intention of not losing a minute in
proceeding to the beach, in quest of a
vessel, to transport himself and his com-
panion across the sea. As they advan-
ced towards the beach, the incrcasing
daylight served them to descry scveral
fishing-vessels and boats lying off the
shore, but not a living individual was
to be perceived. After some time, a
little
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little public-house, of which the sigh
being «“ The Boat,” led Elphinstone to"
conceive that it might be the resort of -
mariners, attracted his attention; and
after inany attempts to awaken the in-
habitants, a window in the upper story
was opened, and a voice inquired his
business.

“ We want a vessel immediately to
transport us to France,” answered El-
phinstone.

< The weather is so stormy this morn.
ing,” returned the person in the house,
“and the wind likewise blowing full
upon the shore, that I do not think any
of our fishermen will like to attempt
going out.”

“ I beg of you to let me see them,”
rejoined Elphinstone; « I will pay them
liberally, if they will consent, and you
too.”

“ There are four men in our house
who can manage the matter for you, if

any-



95
aﬁy body can,” was the reply; « if you
please, I will come down and let you in,
and then you can hear what they say.”
Elphinstone requested that he would
do so, and in thc course of a few mi-
nutes they were admitted into the house.
Some time was expended in rousing
the fishermen, during which Elphin-
stone continued to ply himself and his
companion with repeated glasses of
brandy, of which he was likewisc liberal
to the landlord ; and on the appearance
of the fishermen, for whom he ordered
a pint of rum, he made to them his
proposals, They assured him, that they
considered the experiment to be unsafe;
that in the middle of the Channel, with
the particular wind then blowing, there
was always a heavy tide, which they
were apprehensive of encountering ; and
advised him to defer crossing till the
evening, at which time, they said, “ the
sky prognosticated that the wind would
have considerably fallen.”
: But
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But Elphinstone was not to be shaken -
from his purpose; deaf to their argu-
ments, and still drinking freely of the
brandy, and encouraging the fishermen
to follow his example, the display of a
twenty-pound note, and the promise of
a gallon of liquor, when they had reached
a French port, at length prevailed upon
them to carry their sails on board.

In the course of a quarter of an hour,
every thing was prepared for the recep-
tion of the voyagers; they entered the
vessel, and were in a few seconds launch-
ed upon the bosom of the ocean. = Near-
ly two hours elapsed, during which, al-
though the violence of the wind threat-
ened them with no personal danger, it
frequently subjected them to the incon.
venience of the vessel filling with wateg;
but Elphinstone derided the want #§
outward comfort, whilst his bottle still.
contained a portion of the cordial which
could adminster warmth to his heart,
and oblivion to his feelings; and 'not-

withstanding
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withstanding the growing danger, and
disagreeablencss of his situation, as they
were approaching the apprchended tide
in the Channel, he sunk into a profound
sleep. How long he had slept he was
uncertain, when he was awakened by a
loud cry of distress. On opening his
eyes, he perceived that a mountain-bil-
low was rolling over the vessel; as it
dispersed, he beheld Gayton and the
fishermen washed from their stations,
and contending with the foaming waves;
and the next instant, the shivered ves-
sel, to a wreck of which he had insensi-
bly clung, sunk with him, never to rise
again.

VOL. 11L F CHAP-
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CHAPTER 1V.

Pl XL T g

Froy the contemplation of such un-
principled beings, as we frequently wit-
ness to be overtaken, even upon earth,
by the retribution of Heaven, in punish-
ment for the unjust conduct which they
have excrcised towards their fellows in
existence, with how great satisfaction
do we turn to a view of such excellent
characters as have made their virtues
the surest safety for their eventual feli-
city !

In compliance with the earnest en-
treaty of Clarentine, Georgina and her
father had consented to remain a few
days at Thunderbolt Hall; and one af-
ternoon, when the ladies had strolled in-
to the shrubbery, and lord Deloraine

- and
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and Mr. Louvaine were engaged in
listening to some of the coloncl’s favour-
ite old stories, over a bottle of his best
port, the scrjeant suddenly entering the
apartment, exclaimed—* Excuse my
abruptness, your honours; but I could
not forbear being the first to tell vou
that our noble lieutenant is arrived; if
you look out upon the lawn, you may
see him waving his hat from the win-
dow of the chaise, as it proceeds up the
avenue.” -
The colonel started from his seat, and
hastened to the casement— It is my
boy !—it is Fred, by Heaven!” hie cried,
“ and he looks as well as ever—upon my
honour he does! and jumps out of the
carriage with as much activity as if he
had not ailed any thing.” ,
. In a few moments licutenant Tre-
lawney rushed into the apartment. His
first salutation was to his father; it was
affectionate, and from the heart. He
F2 next
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next turned to lord Angustus—* Bro
ther sailor,” he said, extending towards
hiin his hand, “can you forgive me 2«
you know what I am when I have got
a glass in my head—devilishly provok-
ing, I am sensible, but without any
cvil intention in my heart; and believe
me, that having given you, my worthy
captain, provocation to be offended with
me, has created me double the anxiety
of my wound.”

Lord Augustus was considcrably af-
fected by his address—* It is 1,” hesaid,
“ who ought to inquire whether you
can pardon me? for I should have-con-
sidered the nature of your temper be-
fore I proceeded to revenge its ebulli-
tions.” :

. “ As,” said the colonel, “ you appear
both so fully convinced that the fault'
was your own, upen such terins of eon-
cession there ¢an be no difficulty in efs
fecting a perfect treconeiliation. - You
are



. 101

are now not only brother seamen, but
brothers .in affinity ; engrave that re-
membrance on your hearts, and erase
from them all recollections of the past.”

They ardently grasped each other’s
hands; on withdrawing his, Frederick
said—* You cdnnot think how it tickles
my humour, captain, that you should
be my sister’s husband after all; I told
her, when last we parted, that T was
certain she would be canght before T
came back ; but I rever dreamt that my
most esteemed friend would turn out to
be the man.”

The colonel now led his son to an in-
troduction with Mr. Louvaine, and
when the compliments at mecting were
past, drawing him a few paces aside,
whispered in his ear, but still sufficient-
ly loud for his observation to be gene-
rally heard—* That gentleman is the fu-
ther of the young lady who has so often

been the subject of my letters to you;
F 3 and
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and by whose charms, if your heart is
not put into a blaze the moment you
beliold her, I shall think you the most
insensible dog I ever met with in my
life

Frederick now took his seat at the
table, and the colonel ringing the bell,
directed that the ladies should be in-
formed of his arrival, and requested to
join them in the dining-room. In a few
minutes they appeared; Clarentine flew
into the arms of her brother, who, at the
same instant that he clasped her to his
heart, extended one of his hands to Miss
Hewardine, who received it with a rap-
ture which displayed the unfeigned joy
which she experienced at once more be-
holding him. &

When their first greetings were pabt

—“ Now, my boy,” said the colonel,
“I have only one more introduction to
make to you, and then I believe all our
ceremonics are over; this,” leading him

:': up
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up to her as he spoke, “ is Miss Georgi-
na Louvaine, who—"

Georgina raised her eyes to the lieu-
tenant; they no sooner rested on his
countenance, than she started, trembled,
and leant for support upon the back of
a chair near to which she was standing.
The lieutenant appeared for a few se-
conds fixed to the spot on which he
stood ; then rushing towards her, he
seized her hands in his, and exclaimed—
“ You are—yes, I am sure you are, the
very identical being who——I cannot
name you ; but I am convinced, by the
expression of your features, that you
are that angelic——I am certain you un-
derstand me. Don’t you remember the
over-driven ox ?—don’t you recollect my
examining your finger, to discover whe-
ther you wore a wedding-ring ?”

Georgina blushed crimson-deep, and
endeavoured to shrink from observation.

* And do you know each other, and

F 4 have
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have you seen one another before ?” eja.
culated the colonel; “ I never was so
happy in my life. T suppose a few mi-
nutes more will convince me that the
apology of you both for not marrying,
was your affection for each other.
Zounds! was there ever such a curious
occurrence? Tell me directly how you
became acquainted, I command you,
for I can’t rest till I have gained the in-
formation ¥

In spite of the remonstrances and re.
iterated blushes of Georgina, with the
openness natural to his profession and:
his heart, Frederick gave the required
explanation; and the colonel sung,
whistled, and danced, upon the convic.
tion that there no longer existed any
obstacle to the union on which his heart
had so long been placcd.

What more remains to be said? It
has always been our opinion, that when
the characters of a tale, like those of a

stage
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stage performance, have reached the cli-
max of their fortunes, they cannot too
soon make their parting bows and curt-
seys; in accordance with which rule, a
few additional sentences will now con-
clude our history.

In the course of a due period, the in-
separability of Frederick and his Geor-
gina was golemnized; and on the same
day, in compliance with the earnest en-
treatics of Mr. Louvaine, and the per-
suasions of colonel Thunderbolt, Miss
Hewardine was prevailed upon to give
her hand to her first and only love ; and
at the express wish of the colonel, who
could not tolerate the idea of being de-
prived of the society of his sister-in-law,
to which he had so long been accustom-
ed, it was agreed that Mr. and Mrs.
Louvaine should divide their time be-
tween his habitation and that ef their
son Frederick, who had purchased, for
the residence of his bride, a splendid

F5 mansion
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mansion in the neighbourhood of his fa-
ther’s abode.

That the union of Georgina and her
father both proved happy in their con-
sequences, can hardly be required to be
stated, when we reflect upon the purity
of the estcem and affection from which
they both sprung. Equal enjoyers of
felicity in the married state were lord
Augustus Deloraine and his Clarentine ;
in the society of each other was their
greatest happiness centered; and the vi.
sits which they were constantly in the
habit of paying to Thunderbolt Hall,
gained additional zest from lady Syden.
ham being regularly a member of thelr
happy circle. ‘

'The death of his natural brother was
not heard by lord Augnstus without his
experiencing considerable emotion at his’
wretched fate. Mrs. Blower, shtisfied'
with the revenge which she had taken:
on the false lord Augustus, by restoring’

A Georgina
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Georgina to her friends, retired with
her ill-gotten savings to a distant coun-
try, where, like other ephemeral charac-
ters similar to her own, she sunk ‘into
oblivion, and was heard of no more;
whilst Neddy Stubbins, condemned, for
his adjunction in the stealth of Georgina,
to a year’s close imprisonment, was re-
leased at the termination of his sentence,
with a severe admonition to profit by
the experience which he had so dearly
bought.

Rebecca Searle lived to a considerable
age, and at the hour of her dissolution,
satisfied that her humble life had been
passed in deeds of active benevolence
and Christian charity, upon which it af-
forded her both comfort and satisfaction
to reflect, she met the common enemy
of man as her friend, and died invoking
blessings on those whom she had es-
teemed in-life.

Mr. and Mrs. Sandford lived happy
F6 and.
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and respected, surrounded by a nume.’
rous offspring, who repaired to them the
loss of their esteemed uncle, whose earth-
ly existence was but of a very few years
duration, after their acquaintance with
him had commenced.

The colonel considered himself a hap-
pier being than any one of his relations,
friends, or acquaintance ; and when the
same year made him twice a grandfather,
his delight knew no bounds. Still, to
the day of his death, his friendship con-
tinued firm for his faithful adherent, Je-
dediah Trimbush. With very few ex-
ceptions, their evening conversations,
smokings, and recapitulations of the
cvents which they had together wit-
nessed on the theatre of war, were con---
tinued to the latest period of their ex-
istence; and when death at length put.
a clese to the life of his commandey, the”
only request urged by the serjeant to
his- heirs was, that a spot of ground

- might
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might be assigned him, at the fect of
his revered master, in order that they

might rise together at the sound of the
general trumpet.
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ONE fine morning, in the month of
August, no matter in what year, of the
number of passengers who stepped out
of the Margate hoy, were a young gen-
tleman, named Frederick Rivers, and his
servant Sivister. The former was about
twenty years age, of a handsome and en-
gaging person, and the nephew of an old
general, residing at an ancient family-
mansion in the county of Stafford, which
was distinguished by the same name as
its possessor, and called Tornado Hall.
Frederick
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Frederick was an orphan; he was the
son of the general’s only sister, and had
experienced, in his uncle’s conduct to-
wards him, the most indulgent reparation
of his parents’ loss; but the general was
a man of violent passions, as well as of
an excellent heart; he was one who
adored those that blindly complied with
his inclinations, and could not easily for-
give a dissension from his will. He wish-
ed to see every body happy, particularly
his friends and his rclatives—more espe-
cially than all, his darling nephew ; but
those who were to be made happy by his
hand must be content with that kind of
happiness which it was his choice to con-
fer on them, or lose his faveur; and an
alternative of this nature had lately dri-
ven Frederick to fly from his home.

. Sinister, who was about ten years Fre-
derick’s senior in age, was the son of an
honest shopkceper, who had left him a
few.thousands at his death, with which:

& he
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he had immediately turned dasher, and
by various extravagances, in addition to
ill-fortune at play, had, in a few months,
reduced himself to a state of necessity.
Of naturally-quick abilitics, indigence
had sharpened his perceptions, and ren-
dered him expert in every art of life;
and the smiles of fate having intro-
duced him to the knowledge of Frede-
rick Rivers during his residence at the
university of Oxford, he was so well
pleased with him, as to wish to have him
about his person, and the general’s con-
sent had, without difficulty, been obtain-
ed to his retaining him in his service.

Having described their characters, we
will leave their conversation at landing,
to explain the motive of their visit to
the coast of Kent. ‘

“ Welcome to Margate, sir,” cried
the sprightly Sinister, whose spirits no
misfortunes had been able to subduec.

“ Oh, Sinister,” replied Frederick,

« who
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who had from his cradle been the victim
of indulgence, and who was now sink-
ing under the first difficulties which he
had ever encountered in life, «“ what a
horrid night have we passed in that con«
founded hoy, crammed up with fifty
other beings even more extraordinary
than ourselves, and breathing an atmo-
sphere of contagion !”

“ Well, sir,” exclaimed Slmster, “there
was a benefit even in that! Don't you
enjoy the pure air you are now inhaling
ten times more than if you had not been
a few hours deprived of it? What sig-
nifies how we passed the night, now it
isover? Only imagine that you were at
a ball, and your fatigue will be just the
same as if it arose from dancing. The
past is a dream—the future, a shadow.”

“ Which then,” said Frederick, “ is-
the true hour of enjoyment?”

. “ That,” answered Sinister, “is a
question which has puzzled much greater
ph)losophers than either you or I, sir.”

“ I wish
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“I wish I had been philosopher
enough not to have taken your advice I”
ejaculated Frederick.

“You would have been past philoso-
phizing by this time, if you had not,” re-
joined Sinister. “ Why, sir, is not the
Margate hoy itself better than lying
dead at the bottom of a fishpond?
Though, with humble submission to you
be it spoken, that I believe you have
been indulged, till you would consider
any man in the wrong who would pre-
vent you from running your head into
an oven, if. you thought it the best way
of warming your nose.”

“ Indulged !” echoed Frederick; ¢ is
it any proof of indulgence that I am
compelled to fly from my home, because
my uncle, the only relative whom I pos-
sess, -would force me into marriagé with
a woman whom I never saw ?”

- % Well, sir,” said Sinister, “and as I

was informed by you that he had de.
- clared
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tlared himself immoveably fixed to his
plan, I recommended you to takea shoet
trip from home, not doubting that your
absence from him, during which he is al:
ways unhappy, would cause him to re.
lent.”

“T have only shewn my folly in attend-
ing to you,” answered Frede¥ick.

“ Pardon me, sir,” rejoined Sinister,
“ you have displayed the height of wis«
dom, asa very simple demonstration will
shew; your running-away plan may at
any time be changed into a plunge into
the water, upon which you had first re-
solved ; but if you had drowned yourself
first, you would have found it very diffi-
cult to have run away afterwards.”. .

“There is some reason in what- you
say, | confess,” replied Frederick.: «..

“ Well,sir,” returned Sinister, * tmder
the guidance of what you are now pleased
to allow to be reason, we left thé old.
famxly- mansion in Staffordshire this day:

se'nnight
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se'anight for London—London did not
please you, and here we are at Margate,
where you quarrel with the first breeze
that blows in your face.”

They were now approaching the inn,
towhich a porter was conducting them—
“ We must be economists,” said Frede-
rick; “ I have not five pounds left, and
to apply to my uncle is impossible.”

“Economists I” reiterated Sinister; “as
your pocket is thus low, we must order
the best breakfast the house will af-
ford.”

“ Why, Sinistcr, are you mad to talk
thus, knowing what my circumstances
are?” rejoined Frederick.

¢ Mad,sir” echoed Sinister, “why, if
we are poor, what have we to trust to, but
fashion, for keeping our necks above wa-
ter?. You have mixed very little upon
the busy stage of life, and consequently
aie not a match for the ways of the world;
50 once more, dear sir, I entreat you be

content
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content to put yourself under my:gui-
dance. If we were to go snesking into
that inn, and order an economical brealk.
fast, we should pay dear, get nothing fit
to eat, and be left without a sixpence in
our pockets ; when, on the contrary, if we
‘bluster, strut, order of the best, and find
fault with every thing, we may run up
what bill we please, and be accounted
-people of consequence into the bargain.”
“Indeed I” pronounced the helf-incre-
dulous Frederick.
“ To be sure, sir!” exclaimed Sinister.
-« How do you suppose half the men of fa-
shion could contrive to live as they do
else? You know, sir, T have not all my
Jife been aservant ; Ihave had an oppor-
.tunity of seeing all ranks, and learning
the manceuvres of every situation in life.
But come, sir, here is the door of the
house; in boldly—call about you nobly,
as I directed you ; and whilst we are‘tak-
ing our breakfast, we will raminate on
some
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“some resource against that worst of a!l
sins-—poverty.”

Whilst our travellers are at breakfast,
we have a short piece of information to
give our reader. The wife designed for
Frederick by his uncle, general Tornado,
was a Miss Blandford ; her father was a
baronet, who possessed an estate cqual to
the general’s, in the neighbouring county
of Shropshire. Sir James and the ge-
neral had been intimate friends through
life; the union of their families had
ever -been an inclination upon which
their minds had been fixed; and at
the very hour of Eliza Blandford's birth,
an indissoluble engagement had been
entered into between them, that on

‘the day on which Frederick Rivers at-
tained his twenty-first year, he should
beeome her husband; and in order that
no prejndice against each other might be
"entertained by the parties thus contract-
ed, it was farther agreed between their
VOL. III. G - whimsical
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whimsical ancestors, that they should
not see each other till they met at the

altar.
Eliza and Frederick had accordingly
remained unknown to each other; but
the period being arrived at which Frede-
rick wanted only a foew wecks of becom-
.ng of age, they had been commanded to
prepare for acquaintance. Eliza had
‘professed herself equatly averse to the
idea of giving her liand to a man whom
she had never seen, a= ¥rederick had de-
clared himself reluctant to become the
husband of a woman, in whose society
he had never passed a single hour. Sir
James and the gencral, however, conti-
nued inflexibly bent upon the aceom-
plishment of their long-devised project ;
and Frederick, unable to win over his
uncle to an accordance with his wishes
in this instance, as he had never before
failed to do in every other, resolvedy:as
we have already learnt from the lips of
Sinister
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Sinister, to fly for a while from home, in
the hope that his sudden and unexpect-
ed departure might fill the old gentleman
with apprehensions relative to the con-
sequences of his flight, and, in his alarm,
cause him to relent.

. In this state were affairs when Fre-
derick Rivers, and his political adhe;
rent Sinister, entered the inn. at Mar-
gate. :

Whilst at breakfast, as the door of
their apartment occasionally opened, Si-
nister caught accidental glances of a very
pretty face in the bar, which his meal
was no sooner concluded, than he went
¢to take a nearer view of. This attractive
female, whose name was Rebeeca, was
.the daughter of the landlady of the house,
Mrs. Clatter; and as Sinister sauntered
towards the bar, he perceived the two
persortages just mentioned in whispering
conversation within it; but although he
did pot overhear their words, our reader
G2 mav
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may become acquainted with them, if
he pleases. .

“ Why, daughter,” grumbled Mrs.
Clatter, “ how could you be so foolish
last night as to tell that officer we
had no burgundy in the house? You
will ruin my trade if you make these
mistakes. Do you think T have been a
fandlady these five-and-twenty years, and
don’t know how to brew burgundy-?”

“ Why, mother,” returned Rebecca,
* the gentlemen often ask -such difficult
questions, I don't know what to say to
them.”

« Well, when they ask you any more
difficult questions, I desire you will send
‘thes to me for an answer,” rejoined
Mrs. Clatter, and bustled away into the
kitchen.

When she was gone, Rebecca, seating.
herself by the window, began to sing;
her voice was sweetly melodious. - Si-
nister  approached her—*You are the

bar-
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bar-maid, ain’t you, my dear?” he
asked.

“ Yes, sir,” replied Rebecca, “ I.am
the bar-maid; can I serve you with any
thing, sir?”

“ Any thing you please, my dear,” re-
turned Sinister.

Rebecca smiled, and went on with her
song.

“ It is a shame you should be a maid
with that voice,” said Sinister.

“Indeed, sir, I don’t think it a shame
to be a maid with any voice,” answered
the arch Rebecca. »

“ Perhaps it is what you prefer ?” re-
joined Sinister. :

“ Perhaps I have not a choice of my

*own,” returned Rebecca.

“To whose will are you obliged to
submit?” inquired Sinister. . .

«To my father's,” answered Rebecea.

“ And who is your father ?” asked
Sinister. :

G3 “ Mother,”
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« Mother,” cried Rebecca, * here is a
gentleman asking a very difficult ques-
tion; you must come and give him an
answer.” .

Sinister was even more pleased with
her archness than he had been with her
handsome person, and was on the point
of replying, when Mrs. Clatter made
her appearance. At the sight of her mo-
ther, Rcbeeca ran laughing away; Mrs.
Clatter, however, it scemed, had not
heard the words which her daughter had
uttered. Advancing towards Sinister,
with a curtsey, she put a play-bill into
his hand, and when he had cast his eyes
over it, thus addressed him — « Will
you and your friend, sir, do me the fa-
vour to take a couple of tickets for the
play this evening? I shall be infinitely
obliged to you. I am in a dreadful §&
lemma, sir. 1 am one of the rentég?iﬂ(‘if
the theatre in this place ; allI get by my
share is a clear benefit, which is fixed for

- to-night.
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to-night. The play, as you see, sir, by
the bill, is ¢ The Soldier's .Daughter.”
A friend of mine in London engaged
Mr. Bannister to come down, and play
Frank Heartall for me; it is now one
o'clock ; the rehearsal has been waiting
these two hours, and there are no tidings
of him yet.”

“ Melancholy indeed !” replied Smn—
ter.

« Oh, very, very, sir!” returned Mrs.
Clatter; “ there will not be a dozen
people in the house, except absolute
friends; I was to have paid his expences
down, and given him ten guineas.”

-.Sinister fixed his eyes for a few mo-
ments in' silence cn Mis. Clatter, then
“sgid—* And you really think Mr. Ban.
nister will not come ?”

“ Indeed I fear so, sir,” retumed!'ﬂle
landlady; « for the manager here tells
me he has no doubt that he is detained
to play in London to-night.” _

G4 v “And
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“ And what were you to have given
him ?” asked Sinister.

“ Ten guineas at the fall of the cur-
tain, sir,” replied Mrs. Clatter.

“ Ha, ha, ha!” ejaculated Sinister;
“ and you don’t know me now you see
me?” :

“ Sir! what, are you he?” exclalmed
the landlady.

“ Yes, you are right,” rejoined Sinis-
ter; I am he—Jack Bannister, or
Frank Heartall, at your service.”

“Oh, I am out of my wits with joy I
criecd Mrs. Clatter; “I will tell the
waiter to run to thie theatre, and-e—"

“ No, no, no!” exclaimed Sinister, in-
terrupting her, “ you must do no such
thing; nobody must run, nor have the
lcast information of my being here; I
Lavce purposely kept myself snug, because
1 have a dislike to the trouble of ceun-
try rehearsals; and nothing but the anx-
icty wluch I saw you suffering should

have
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have tempted me to discover myself, till
half-an-hour before the drawing-up of
-the curtain.”

« Well, sir, exactly as you please,” re-
plied the delighted Mrs. Clatter; “then
nothing shall be said but that I have re-
ceived information from town, that you
will certainly be here against the hour
of performance.”

“ Enough; that is just as I could
wish,” replied Sinister.

“ But, sir,” rejoined the landlady,
“ my friend in town who engaged you,
wrote me word that you had promised

to bring down with you Mr. Russell, to
pl&y Captain Woodley.”

*.And, were you to have paid_his ex-
‘penm tod, and given him ten guineas
‘at the fall. of the curtain?” mqmred Si-
nister,

. % Oh,. yes, s1r—yes, to be sure!” re-
plied Mis, Clatter; “ did not my friend

tell you 902" -
G & “ And
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“ And do you think, ma'am, that my’
friend is not here?” ejaculated Sinister.
“ Why, who do you suppose it was that
came in with me, and is now at break-
fast in the parlour? Why, Mr. Russell,
to be sure ”

« Well, this is a weight off my mind I”’
cried the landlady.

“1 am glad you are happy,” replied
Sinister ; “but observe, my dear ma’am,
not a word about him till night, any
more than about me; his objections are
the same as my own.”

The landlady promised to obey his
injunctions, and Sinister left her to ac-
quaint Frederick with what had passéd.
On returning to the parlour, wihteie he
Kad left him, he found him gofie, and in-
quiring for him of the waiter, léatned-
that he had strolled out into the streigt.
After a ten minutes’ walk, Sinister’over-
touk the object of his pursuit—* Oh;my
dear fellow ! cried the latter, “do ydir

: know
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know . that T believe T could find in my
heart to turn actor ?”

. “You are turned actor, my dear sir,”
replied Sinister, * whether you can find
in your heart to do so or not; the fates
have decreed that you must put on the
buskin.”

“ Why, what do you mean ?” cried
Frederick.

“ Read that bill—only read that bill,”
returned Sinister, putting into the hand
of his master the play-bill which had
been given to him by Mrs. Clatter.

Frederick fixed his eyes upon the pa-
per, and read aloud the two first lines.—
« Theatre, Margate ; Mr. Bannister and
"M, Russell, from Drury-lane

fLe Tl';at is enough,” cried Sinister, in~
-termptmg him. ¢ The bill can tell you
o wore; I must he your inforiner now.
M. ﬁmmster and Mr. Russell are not
‘hepe, according to their appointment;
we: are here, with spirits of ready inven-

s - G6 tion;
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tion ; one man's ‘loss is another man’s
gain. I have passed you and myself off
to our landlady, who takes her benefit:
to-night as a renter of the theatre, for
the comedians. The scheme puts ten
guineas a-piece into our empty pockets ;
and as much of the larder and cellar as
we find it agreeable to receive into our
stomachs.”

“ Oh, impossible!” returmed Frede-
rick; “I never can go through the busi-
ness!”

« Lord bless my soul, sir,” cried Sinis-
ter, * impossible indeed ! why have not
you acted fifty times at Mr. Rant’s pri-
vate theatre, without the shghtest hegl-
tation ?”

“ Ay, but the difference betwem pn
vate and public actinge—" samdfrm
rick. Lo, ’?\l o

~Is all in your favour, sir,”. Mp}kd»_
Sinister; “a public audience will tréat’
your efforts with candour; wbﬂuwﬂ‘éf ‘
- ole
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cle of select friends, envious of your
possessing the power of affording them
‘entertainment, damn you with faint
praise.”

“ But I have never studied the part
of Captain Woodley,” returned Frede-
rick.

“ Well, sir,” rejoined Sinister, “ but
there is time enough for you to do so,
between now and seven in the evening..
We will get a couple of books directly
—learn by rote all we are able—prompt
one another in every scene, and, like
many other great actors, say what we
please for what we cannot remem-
ber.” .

« It cannot be,” answered Frederick.

“-But it must_be,” emphatically pro-
nounced Sinister; “we must either keep
ourselves from starving by the means in
our power, or return to your uncle, and
-dance at your wedding with the bride
‘e has: chosen for. you.” :

0 : “ Rather.
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« Rather than that, I would at: this
moment submit to any alternative,” re~-
plied Frederick. “ You must recollect’
I told you just now that I could almost
find in my heart to turn actor, and now
I will tell you why. I am, within this
hour, fallen in love—most desperately
and decjdedly in love! I have seen the
most bewitching being in mature, and
she proves to be an actress. Just after
you had quitted the room at the inn,
whilst I was finishing my breakfast, I
overheard a most delightful female voice,
rehearsing a part of a play, in an apart-
ment adjoining to ours. I applied my
eye to the keyhole of a door of commu-
nication between the rooms, and be-
held

« All those charms,” cried Sinister, i m-
terruptmg him, “ which every mm*h-«,
holds in the woman that. pleuea }u
funcy.”

“ Even so,” replied Fredeﬂck . In .

a few!
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a few moments after my first observing

her, she rdse, and left the house. Un-

able to quither presence whilst it was in

my power to enjoy the delight of be-

holding -her, 1 followed her along the

street,” and- presently saw her enter a

building, which I was informed was the

theatre. Of-a servant of the house I

inquired' her name, and learnt that it was

Sommers, and that she was this evening -
to play the Widow Cheerly, and make"
her first appearance upon this stage.”

“ And for her sake,” rejoined Sinister,
“ you believed that you could have made
up your mind to turn public actor?
Well, your own sake is now thrown
likewise into the scale; so let us go and
purchase the books, and set heartily
about the business.”

Frederick at length pronounced a re-
Tuctant consent ; the hooks were- bought,
‘and they returned to their innto study.
After nearly a couple of hours passed in

: silence
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silence—« I think I can melle myself
master of the words of my part,” said'
Frederick, “ but I should MG,M a
rehearsal.”

“ That you cannot have,* replied §i~
nister, « after what I bave ssid to the
landlady. But suppose you were to in-
troduce yoursclf to the handsome actress
in the next room, and go through some
of your scenes with her.”

“T should like it extremely,” answer-
ed Frederick.

“] thought so,” returned Sinister,
with a smile. « Well, about it then di«
rectly.” '

“ But tell me,” rejoined Frederick——
“ you are more accustomed to the world
than I am—how shall I introduce myself
into her apartment *”

“Rap at the door,” returned Sinister,
“ and when she opens it, walk in.”

« But if she should be married ?* said
Frederick.

“Well,,
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“ Well,” ovded Sinister, “her husband
myust Be g'baskew indeed, if he attempts
to cu¥hrenj¥ throat because you want to
rehearse with Mis wife.”

«f food ‘#ery awkward,” said Frede-
rick ; ¢} shall never be able to speak
first.”

% You canpot pay her a greater com-
pliment, sir, thap to leave the first word
to her,” answered Sinister. “ There can-
not be a more flattering confession to
any woman’s vanity, than that of a man
being struck dumb at the sight of her
charms, and one with which an actress
will never quarrel, depend upon it.”

Frederick was persuaded to follow the
advice of his admonitor, and Sinister still
continued with his book in his hand. He
had not been long alone, when Rebecca
entered the apartment, with a salver,
upon which were a couple of bottles, some
glasses, and some biscuts.

% My mother, sir,” she said, “is quite

vexed
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vexed that you and the other gentleman
have had no refreshment sinte break-
fast, and has sent you some by me.”

Sinister threw down his book, and
catching her by the hand, exclaimed—
“ Your mother could not have sent
me any thing, my dear, that I should
have been so happy to receive as your-
self.”

With a suppressed smile, Rebecca
answered—¢ Shall I have the pleasure
of pouring you out a glass of sherry and
bitters, sir?”

“ Of what, my dear ?” asked Sinister.

Rebecca repeated what the bottles
contained.

“Oh, no,no !” ejaculated Sinister; “ re-
serve them for some married man—they
are accustomed to mix the bitters with
the sweets of life.” "

“ And what are poor wives, sir?” re.
turned Rebecca.

“ Wamen, my dear,” replied Smlsher,

“and
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“and consequently angels—I live bat
for the service of the sex.”

“ What, the old as well as the young,
sir?” inquired Rebecca.

“ Why, as to that,” rejoined Sinister,
“I adore them for being females, and
wish them at the devil for not being
young ;” and as he spoke, he attempted
to snatch a kiss from the pouting lips of
the little bar-maid.

“ Hold, sir, hold!* exclaimed Rebec-
ca, frustrating his attempt—* I will take
‘warning by what you have said ; I hope
to be old one of these days myself, and T
could not relish a kiss from the lips of
an Adonis, if I thought he would live
ever to wish me at the devil afterwards !”
Her mother’s voice at the same instant
calling—* Rebecca, Rebecca!” she ran
out of the room, without vouchsafing
Sinister another look.

Sinister thought her wit and beauty
equally matched, and believed that if

' ' the
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she had but a few hundreds in her
pocket, or were but certain of one day
being heir to the house which her father
now possessed, that he should have no.
objection to become her husband, distant
as the idea of marriage had hitherto
been from his mind; for the presert,
Linwever, he resolved to apply himself to
the study of his part, and to think more
of Rebecea when the play was over.

Leaving our hero and his companion
thus employed, we change our scene to
the inn-yard, into which the rattle of a
chaise-and-four, about the hour of three
in the afterneon, drew the alert Mrs.
Clatter.

The door of the carriage being oper
ed, and the steps let down, the first pe.
son who alighted from it was a hale,
ruddy-faced man, who appeareg, about
sixty years of age. He was mely
corpulent; the guick movements of his
eye indicated its eonnexion- with a. fex-

- “vent
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vent soul; his grey hairs were twisted
into a curl over each of his ears, and con-
fined in a narrow queue behind. His
dress was plain; on his head he wore a
cocked hat, in which appeared a black
cockade; and in his hand he carnied a
. 7ld-headed cane.

No sooner had his feet tonched the
pavement, than—* Welcome to Mur-
gate, sir! Happy to see you »pou the
road, sir!” exc}aimed Mrs. Clatter.

“ Oh, rot your compliments! cricd
the old gentleman; * here am I, almost
jolting my limbs out of their sockets, by
hurrying over the country in hack-chaises,
¢ and glad to see you upon the road, sir,
.3 popped into my face at every house 1
-cop at, as much as to say they rejoice in
my distress.”

A neatly-dressed man, who had been
the second to alight from the chaise, ad-
dressed his companion by saying—* Re-
collect that the people are unacquainted

- with
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-with your distress—you are so passionate.”
.The countenance of the speaker was ex-
pressive of the greatest mildness, and his
manners marked by humility.

“ I am passionate, damned passion-
ate!” returned the other; “but you know
that I am very good-tempered for all
that.”

They were shewn into a room, and
the old gentleman, declaring that * he
was knocked up—jaded to death,” or-
dered a bottle of port and a cold fowl for
dinner.

Our readers probably suppose that the
stranger just introduced was Frederick’s
uncle, general Tornado, and it is not our
intention to keep them in doubt, but
peremptorily to acquaint them that he it
was, He had traced his fugitive ne-
phew from Staffordshire to London—he
had there gained intelligence of his hav-
ing embarked on board the Margate

hoy, and had lost no time in yeaching
. the
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the spot where he had hoped to over-
take him. His companion was an hum-
ble friend, named Jackall, who had for
many years past been an inhabitant of
his mansion, and unattended by whomn
he never stirred from home. The gene-
ral, as he has himself allowed, was of an
extremely-passionate disposition ; but,
as he has also himsclf affirmed, he was
very good-tempered, that is, he Lad a
kind and bengvolent heart at bottom ;
the present period, however, was not a
“fair one to judge of his nature by, as the
disobedience of his nephew had raised
his bile to its bitterest degree.
“ The weather is hot enough to scorch
a man’s vitals that is compelled to tra-
vel in the daytime,” exclaimed the ge-
neral, throwing himself into an arm.-
chair.
« It is,” replied Jackall. .
“ Except.for the breath of air,” con.

tinaed the general, “ which we obtain-
ed
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ed by letting down all the glasses of
the chaise, we must have been suffo-
cated.” '

“ We must,” answered Jackall.

“ And there is dust enough to choak
a dromedary,” returned the general.

“ There is,” replied Jackall.

« Zounds!” cried the general, “aman
might as well attempt to enter into con-
versation with an echo as with you;
the ever-agreeable Mrs. Shandy must
have been an entertaining companion
compared to you.”

“What can I do but assent to what
you affirm?” rejoined Jackall; « you
can’t live under contradiction.”

“ T can,” roared out the general, “or
I should be dead now; the undutiful
_conduct of my nephew must have kill-
ed me.” s

A waiter now entered, who plawhe
wine and fowl upon the table.

# Hark you, sir,” cried the gencral,

addressing
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addressing him, * have you much com-
pany in your house just now ?”

* Yes, sir, more than we have time to
attend to,” answered the waiter, and
left the room. o

“ There is an impertinent rascal,”
cxclaimed the general, “ to dare to tell
me he cannot attend properly to his
guests, when I, general Tornado, am
onc of them ! Jackall, bring him back—
feteh him to me by his car I”

- “ Here he, comes with the bread,” re-
plied Jackall.

The waiter entered ; the general rose
from his seat, and placing himnself be-
tween him and the door of the apart-
ment, shaking his cane in his face, he
thus addressed him :—“ Do you know,
sir, that I am a damnned passionate fcl-
low, and that if I was not at the samne
time very good-tempered, I should knock
you down for your inattention ? Listen
to me, and I will give you a hint for

YOL. 1IL H your
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your conduct in future. If a guest at
an inn rings, the waiter that don’t obey
the sound ought to be horsewhipped ;
if he calls, and the waiter don’t obey, he
ought to have his bones broken; and if
he rings or calls more than once, the
waiter must expect to Le killed on the
spot!”

“ Then, sir, for mercy’s sake,” cried
the waiter, “let me go! for there is a
gentleman above, who has rung, and call-
ed too a dozen times; and if be has not
twice yonr good-temper, I must expect
to die under his hands.”

“ Stir if you dare !” excluimed the ge-
neral. “ Let the worst befall you, I '
prowise to pay for your shroud and cof-
fin, and lct that make you easy. An-
swer me—have you a smart, handsome,
elegant young fellow, come down by the
hoy ‘to-day ?” &
* ¢ Yes, sir, I think we have, sir,”«%
swered the waiter. .

“ How
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* How is he dressed ?” asked the ge-

neral.

“ Whys, sir, in leather brecches and a
blue coat,” replied the waiter.

“ Well, go on,” said the general;
“ give me every particular.”

“ White shirt and black boots, sir,”
returned the waiter.

« Zounds, sirrah! do you mean to
banter me?” cried the general, again
raising his cane.

“ Why, no, sir; did not you bid me
give you every particular 2” rejoined the
waiter.

« The blue coat and leather breeches
answer to Sinister’s.dress,” said Jackall.

“ They do—they do,” replied the ge-
neral; “it must be he!” then turning
again to the waiter, he added—-“ He was
not alone—was he?”

«“ No, sir,” answered the waxter.
“ there was another young man with
him.” ’

H2 “ Any
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« Any thing remarkable about him?”
asked the general.

“ No, sir, nothing at all—just like
other folks,” returned the wuiter.

« Just like other folks!” echoed the
general, “ what, my glory—my pride—
my nephew, just like other folks!”

The waiter now perceived the part it
became him to act to gain the old gen-
tleman’s favour, and said—* I thought
you mecant his dress, sir—I did not un-
derstand you alluded to lis person.”

“ Weil, what of his person?” hastily
inquired the general.

“ A very engaging countcnance, and
very much like yours,” was the an-
swer., ‘

“What! is the dog like ine?” cried the
general, his features relaxing into a
smile.

“ Ob, yes, sir,” replied the waiter—
*as like you as one dog can stare to an-
other.”,

] Oh’
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« Oh, for shame!” exclaimed Jackall,
“how dare you be so familiar? Young
man, leave the room.”

“ He shall not leave the room,” pro-
nounced the general, “ till T have given
him a guinca. I should not have cared
if he had called me a hyzna, if he had
still said Frederick was like me; but I
advise him not to be quite so free-spoken
with any body else, becausc it is not
every one who is so good-tempered in
his passion as I am.”

The general drew forth his purse, and
having put into his hand the promised

"one pound-one, dismissed him from the
apartment; directing him to inquire
whether the young men, of whom he
had spoken, were still in the house,
and to bring him intelligence on the
subject. ‘

We must now say a few words of the
fair actress who had captivated the heart

of Frederick Rivers. In form she was
H3 tall
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tall and elegant—in countenance hand-
some and engaging; added to which,
there beamed the brilliancy of spirit and
intelligence in her sparkling eye. She
received him with the manners of a gen-
tlewoman,and he perceived that there was
no ring on the fourth finger of the left
hand, with which she opened to him the
door of her apartment, and that conse-
quently he had not the interference of a
husband to dread. Frederick stammer-
ed out the occasion of his visit, and Miss
Sommers replied, that she should be
very happy in an opportunity of repeat-
ing some of the scenes of her part.—*1I
shall,” she proceeded, * also derive the
satisfaction of hearing you pronounce
whether you judge me qualified to pass
through the ordeal to which I am to-
night destined; for I do not scruple. to
confess to you, that 1 have never y
trod the boards of a theatre.” :
“ Indeed I rejoined Frederick; “sheh
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is my case—at least I have never yet
been the sustainer of any part on a public
stage.”

“ From the first moment I saw you,”
returned Miss Sommers, “ I considered
your appearance to be by no means that
of a professed performer.”

“ And L,” answered Frederick, “from
the first moment of my beholding you,
judged you not to have been initiated
from your infancy to the labours of a
theatrical life.”

“You are very right, sir,” returned
Miss Sommers, “ and I doubt not that
I shall find the exertions of such a life,
to which I have becn utterly unaccus-
tomed, very fatiguing.” She paused a
moment, then added—* But I have
been fortunate in obtaining a better si-
tuation, and consequently salary, than, as
a novice in the business, I opuld have
any right to expect, and I must be satis-
fied; any alternative is preferable to that

HY of
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of being compelled to give our hand to
a man whom we do not love.”

"¢ Except that of marrving a woman
whom we hate,” sorrowfully pronounced
Frederick.

“ If 1 had not run away from nty fa-
ther’s house,” rejoined Miss Sommers,

"« T should have been forced by him into
marriage with a man whom I never
saw.”

“ Reverse the sexes, and your case is
similar to my own,” said Frederick.

“ I have had the resolution to fly from
the injustice of parental tyranny,” repli-
ed Miss Sommers, “ and am what you
behold me.”

“ And 1,” ejaculated Frederick, “have
fled from my perverse destiny to the
happmess of knowing you, and of ex-
periencing that my heart is not mcap. .
able of the tenderest emations of passion,
when it contemplates a perfect obJect
like yourself”

“ Thls
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“This is not rehearsing, sir,” exclaim-
ed Miss Sommers; “we will, if you
please, attend to the business which in-
troduced us to each other’s acquaint-
ance.” '

“ But is it not still more our business,
strangely situated as we both are at this
moment, to render ourselves, if possible,
happy, independently of our connexions,

‘and to defeat the accomplishment of
those projects which their infatuated
senscs have devised for our thraldom ?”
said Frederick.

Miss Sommers did not appear dis-
pleased with his philosophy, but a blush
of confusion stole over her cheeks, and
she began to repeat some of the lines
of her character, in the hope, as it ap-
peared, of concealing her embarrassment.
At this tender juncture, a rap upon the
door of the apartment called Fiederick,
who could not suffer the idol of his heart
to rise from her seat in his presence,.

‘HS to
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to open it. He beheld on the out-
side Sinister, who immediately exclaim-
ed—*“ My dear sir, I must see you in
private directly ; for Heaven'’s sake follow
me " '

With an apology to Miss Sommers
for so abruptly quitting her, Frederick
pursued the steps of his friend into the
apartment appropriated to their use in
the inn, which he had no sooner entered,
than Sinister thus addressed him :—

“ You must abate your ecstacies for
a while, sir; lay aside your romance, and
attend to what a lover seldom thinks of
—common sense.”

“Why,what is the matter?” inquired
the surprised Frederiek.

“Nothing less,” replied Sinister, “than
that your uncle is in this very houee.” -

“ My uncle I echoed Frederick.

“ He is, sir,aslhopetodii%ny
bed!” ejdculated Sinister. =

“ The devil " exclaimed F ick.

“ No,
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. " No, sir, the general,” returaed Si-
nister; “for the love of yourself, preserve
common deceney of expression !”

“ The general in. this house !” repeat-
ed Frederick, '

“ Why yes, I tell you,” answered Si.
nister, “and we must get out of it as
soon as possible. T must, first of all, set-
tle the business of procuring substitutes
for us in the play; for without that the
landlady will not suffer us to cross her-
threshold ; and if we act, you offend past
forgiveness; besides, we cannot depart
whilst your uncle is here, without pro-
viding some means for occupying his at-.
tention whilst we slip off; both of which
necessities I am much mistaken if I
shall not be able to provide for under one
head—so0 run you up stairs—pack up.
our luggage—have it ready asquickly
as possible, and I will be with you in
less than a quarterof an hour.”

“ But that divine actress of whom I

=6 have
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have spoken to you?” said Frederick,
hesitatingly.

¢ Oh, you can’t leave her behind you,”
returncd Sinister. “ Well then, let her
pack dp her luggage, and trot off with
us; enough for two—enough for three ;
we shall never fare the worse for sharing
what we have with a woman who loves
“ But she is not a woman thus easily
satisfied,” replied Frederick ; ¢ she is of
birth equal to my own.”

“ All the better I” exclaimed Sinister;
“ we shall find her much better-man-
nered than if she were not; the lower
a woman’s situation in life, the greater
the airs she gives herself on a little ng-
tice from our sex.” )

“ But notice will not content her,* re-
plied Frederick; “I tell you.she musg
be honourably dealt with.”

“ That is troublesome,” answeredipik
nister; ¢ but,if it is for your happiness,

: Ican

us.



- ’ 157

I can have no objection to submit. At
all events you perceive we must quit this
place—so you had better see her again
directly ; and if your passion is as vio-
lent as you describe it, settle nratters
with her in the best manner you are
able, to your own satisfaction. But really

it is a pity she is such a good kind of a
woman.”

“ No, it is not, Sinister,” rejoined
Frederick; “ I could never love where
it was not creditable to mc to become a
husband: therefore, if you desire my
happiness, you must rejoice in her pu-
rity of heart.” He followed this declara-

“tion by expressing his intention of once
more seeing her, and left the room for
that purpose.

Sinister now rang the bell, and desired
Mrs. Clatter to be informed 'that he
wished to speak to her. In a few se-
conds she came into the room—< At

your gervice, sir,” said the voluble hostess.
“ My
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* My dear ma’am,” solemnly pro-
nounced Sinister, “ I am. grieved on
your account to my very soul—I heartily
wish I had kept the names of myself and
my friend secret from you—you would
not then have experienced the mortifica--
tion of seeing us here, and learning that
we are unable to serve you.”

“ How, sir'—What do you say ?” ex-
elaimed Mrs. Clatter.

“ Make out our bill, if you please,.
maam; we are compelled to leave Mar-
gate this very moment," rejoined Si--
nister:.

“ Why, good' lack, sir ! what do you.
mean ?” inquired the landlady-.

“ We'must not. play,. ina’am,” return-:
ed Sinister ; “ we shouldferfeit situations
of much more consequence than you can.
imagine, if we were known tohave done-
so—we durst not hazard it.” s

% Oh, what will becomeof me!” cried.
Mrs. Clatter;, “I.am ruined—I1 am ru-
ined 7

« Patience,.
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“Patience, my dear ma’am, patience I
answered Sinister; « I have a resource
for you. You have heard of Mr. Dow-
ton, of Drury-lane Theatre, I dare say.”

“Yes, I have, sir—I have,” was the
reply.

“ He is now in yovr house,” continu-
ed Sinister ; “ he came in about an hour
ago, in the chaise with grey horses ; he
is travelling the country for the express.
purpose of playing at country theatres;
so present him with the sum which you
intended -to have given to my friend
and me, and you need not doubt his
bringing quite as much money to your
house as ou united strength coald have
dome.”

“ Do you think so, sir?” Bald the:
landlady.

“ I am sure of it,” rejoined Slmstaer
“ the only difficulty will perhdps arise:
from his pretending to dislike your pro- -
posal, and not unlikely professing him-.
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self offended at it; indeed, I should not
wonder if he were to declare that he was
not Mr. Dowton at all; for he has
strange whims sometimes; but ‘don’t
mind that—don’t let that dishearten you,
for it is his pride, whatever he may say
to the contrary, that every body should
know him, in every dress, and every si-
tuation.”

“ But do you think he has ever play-
ed in the Soldier's Daughter, sir?” in-
quired Mrs. Clatter.

“ Ever played in it!” echoed Sinister ;
“ why he has acquired the appellation of
the General, from his masterly style of
performing the character; and I assure
you that you cannot flatter him mere
than to address hin by the title of the
General.”

¢ Is there any thing else I can say or
do to please him 7™ asked the landlady.

“ Oh yes,” answered Sinister; “ he is

an gucellent Jew-—put him in- mind of
that ;,
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that ; and for a passionate old man, there
is scarcely his equal-—let him know you
are acquainted with that also; and ncw
I advise you to lose no time in see-
ing him.” : :

“ 1 wont, sir,” returned Mrs. Clatter;
“1I am very sorry we can’t have you
and your friend perform, but a thousand
thanks for your good advice.”

“ And remember this,” cried Sinister,
“ if you have to drag him by main force-
to the theatre, it will be nothing extra-
ordinary—he has a pride in being com-
pelled to shew himself upon the boards;
and let me tell you, if you don’t persist
in getting him there, after you have once
proposed it to him, you will offend him
very highly, and he will give you and
your house an ill name whergver he
goes.” ‘ v
* Oh, it shall be done, sir—it.shall be
done ! eried the landlady. “I kpow my
cue, I warrant you,” and with these

words she bustled out of the room.
“ If
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« If you know your-cue,” thought Si-
nister, “itis more than your actor does;”
but however he considered that the wild
expedient he had pursued would, in the
confusion which.its. execution must cre-
ate, give his master and himself time for
escaping from Margate, and this was all
he desired from it.

He now proceeded towards his mas-

.ter's chamber ; in his way thither he met
Rebecca—* Good-bye, my dear!” he said;
“ I am going.”

“ Oh, sir, pray take me with you!”
answered Rebecca.

“7T shall have no objeetion, I assure
you,” replied Sinister ; * butcan you be
ready in half a dozen minutes ?*

“I am ready now, sir, to go to the-
play,” returned Rebecca.
“ But T'am not going to the play,
joined Sinister. g
“ And I am going nowhere

pend upon it,” was the reply.
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Sinister hesitated a few moments; he
considered that as his master had talked
of settling, he might as well sit down a
husband too; he therefore said—* You
are candid with me~—I will be so with
you too. 1 love you better than any
woman I ever saw—will you run away
with me, and marry me ?”

“ That. would be doing things the
wrong way, sir,” answered Rcbecca;
“you should have asked me to marry
you first, and then I might have been
content to run away with you after-
wards.”

« T have no time for parley,” rejoined
Sinister; « I swear by this kiss,” and he
snatched one as he spoke from her ruby
lips, “that my intentions are hoRourable
now, if they never were so bgfore. I
will give you all the time I can to con-
sider of my proposal—take ten minutes;
at the end of that period I-will return
to this spot for my answer; and I think

—I think
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—1I think it will' be ¢ ¥es; for I don't
believe you could do such injustice to
your own smiling lips, as to suffer them
to utter that crabbed, cross monosyllable,
¢ No” w

Having spoken these words, Sinister
ran.on towards his master’s chamber;
and Rebecca remained standing where
he had quitted her, with a countenance
expressive of an undecided mind.

General Tornado, meanwhile, had been
taking his unquiet repast ; and when it
was concluded, surprised that the waiter
had not brought him any information
relative to his nephew, he rang the bell.
A waiter, whom he had not before seen,
appeared to reply to the summons, and
by hi# he was acquainted that the
young man, whom he was desirous of
beholding; was gone to conduct a gen-
tleman to the pier, Upon receiving this
intelligence, the impatient general' de-
su'ed his friend Jackall to take & few

- turns
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turns before the hours, and observe
whether Frederick- and his companion
were to be seen at any of the windows.
Jackall obeyed his directions, and scarce-
ly had he quitted him ere, with a curt-
sey down to the ground, Mors. Clatter
entered the apartment.—* Sir, your
most obedicnt,” simpered out the land-
lady ; * I hope every thing in my house
has been to your liking; you cannot
hurt me more than by not commanding
whatever my house can afford.”

“ Very well, good woman,” replied
the general, tartly.

“ Pardon my intrusion, sir,” returned
Mrs. Clatter, “ but I am in a very un-
pleasant situation, which it is in your
power to relieve: I have a benefit, sir,
to-night at the theatre in this place; I
am ynfortunately disappointed ¢f two
performers, of the first eminence, from
London. The play is to be ¢ The Sol-
dier's Daughter;’ and if you would con-

descend
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descend to sustain your favounte cha-
racter 3

“ Hell and devils !” cried the general,

interrupting her, “ what do you mean
+by talking to me about benefits, and
theatres, and faveurite characters ?”

#Oh, pardon me, sir!” returned Mrs.
Clatter, “we all know who you are,
though you have kept your naine se-
<cret; public characters, like vours, can-
not conceal themselves; every body
knows the gencral.”

“ Well, and suppose I am the gencral !
was the rejoinder.

« Ah, sir! you see a little bird has
been singing in my ear,” replied Mrs.
. Clatter; “but general is only your nick-
name;*#r, as a body may say.”

“ Nickname !—general, my nickimme"
cried Tornado ; “ it is the name ¥ most
glory in. Whatcan be more honotirable
to man, than to have risen, as I have
done, to 8., station that proves me to

have
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have been rewarded by elevation of
rank, for having devoted my services to
the good of my country ?”

“ Oh, I know what general means!”
replied the landlady ; « well, Mr. Dow-..
ton, may I say that you will consent ?”

“ Mr. Dowton !” reiterated the gene-
ral— Mr. Dowton ! what the devil do
you mean by Mr. Dowton? You may
thank your stars, woman, that I am:
very good-tempered as well as passion-
ate, or you might fare the worse for
this mockery.”

“ Dear sir,” rejoined Mrs. Clatter,
“ now, why will you disavow yourself
thus? your ill temper is all pretence;
for we know you are the finest old man,
in a passion that ever was seen.” ¥ '

“ Blood and thunder !” ejaculated the
general, .#ythis insolence is not-to be
borne '—-trétt me like a buﬁ'oon m

“ No, ng; ng, sir! we know you are
no buffeon. ,ethﬂt ‘k not yowr: line,

. turned
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turned Mrs. Clatter ; « but nobody can

deny your being one of the first Jews in

the kingdoin. I shall let the town know

what a trcat they have to expect; it is

almost time for the play to begin ; and

if you will be indulged in your whim of
be_i(ng carricd by force to the theatre, we

shall be very proud to drag you there,

with all the strength we can muster.

Here, Jem ! Jerry ! Harry ! Jack ! Will!

hostler! chambermaid! cook! boots!”

she added, apprvaching the door,. and’
bawling like a towncrier; “ come here,
this winute, all of you;-and lay hold of
Mr. Dowton, and take him off to the

theatre !”

.. * Where are my pistols?” exclaimed

the general starting from- his seat; he

perceived they were. not_jn-the root,

and driving the’landlady awayffwhuhe

door, he passed through it hi#xself add-

ing—* You ase mad, wemﬁu and I

shall look asswtamw*mum you,

and send ybil to bedlam
As
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As he entered the passage, the tribe
of servants whom Mrs. Clatter had called
to her aid, attended by the tapster, the
scullion, and a trio of washerwomen,
appeared in obedience to her summons;
and at her word of command, settled,
like a flight of crows upon a joingzof
carrion, on the astonished and irrifited
general.

The denunciations of vengeance ut..
tered by the general were now of the
most violent kind ; but they would prob-
ably have been unheeded, had not the
door of an apartment *been suddenly
opened} and Frederick Rivers, who dart-
ed from it, exclaimed—* Release that
gentleman at your perll you are in an;
error cpncerning hlm, he is m the
person you suppoae.hlm to be.” i

Mirs. Clatter iinmediately commmded
her. troop to obey'the imagined: Mr. "
Russell, and; apblogﬂd 8. what she
hade-done, by saymg\, tbat if she had

VOL. 1L I been
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been in an error, she had been led into
it by a conversation which she had had
with Mr. Bannister.

Frederick led his uncle back into the
parlour, which he had just quitted.

“ Then you do still retain affection
enough for your uncle,” said the latter,
“ not to wish to see him pulled to pieces
by a mob?”

“ The filial affection which I have
ever borne you, sir,” replied Frederick,
“ hassnot:been diminished by absence;
nor should I have quitted your mansion
at all, but that I considered it less un-
dptiful to retire from your presence,
than to remain in it, when my heart re-
volted at the execution of your com-
mands.”

“« So this is your morality, is it? ” ex-
claimed the general. '

“ Could the sacrifice of my life ensure
the happineki .of ‘yours,” returned Fre-
deriek, « it should freely be laid down

e ~ for
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for you; but my liberty, the dearest pri-
vilege I possess, I cannot agree to yield
up to any woman, till I am convinced
that she is deserving of possessing my
heart.”

“ Why, have not I told you that
.Eliza Blandford is desenmg of it?” de-
manded the general.

“ But you know the lady yourself
only from report, sir,” rejoined Frede-
rick.

“ You might as well have told me all
this in Staffordshire!” cried the gene-
ral.

“ I did repeat these arguments aggjn
and again to you, sir, without effect;
and as you were deaf to my remonstran- _,
ces, and as I judged that it ‘Tust be’
equally disagreeable to the daughter of
your friend, sir James Blandford, to be
led to the altar, in order to give her hand
to 8 man whom she had never seen, as
it could be to me to be conduected thi-

12 ther,
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ther, for the purpose of marrying a wo-
man whom I did not know, I thought
I could not take any step which was
likely to prove more acceptable to the

feelings of the lady, than by my disap-
pearance to spare her the pain of so un-
pleasant a meeting.”

“ Fine sophistry !" exclaimed the ge-
neral. “ Oh, you are a pretty fellow !”

“ An honest one, I assure you, sir,”
answered Frederick.

“ I will put your honesty to the test,”
returned the general; “ and mind this,
I shall know by your countenance whe-
ther you tell me the truth. Was there
no girl in the case, whom you had seen,
that put you out of conceit with the
idea of her whom -you had not be-
held ?” .

“ No, sir,” rejoined Frederlck “ when
I quitted Staffordshire, I can assure you,
upon my honour, that my affections

were disengaged.” Coms ~
: “ What
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“ What the devil do you mean by
that ?” cried the genheral.

“ That they are not so now, sir,” re-
plied his nephew; “ and that I would
sooner dic than give my hand to any-
other woman than her whose image is
implanted in my heart.”

The general beat the devil’s tatoo with
his heel, and bit his lips to check the
rising bile.

“ What more, my dear sir,” asked
Frederick, “ could you desire to find in
the woman whom I should present to
you as your niece, than a union of men-
tal and personal accomplislnnents ?”

“ And where is there such a one to
be met with ?” demanded the general.

“ She who has fascinated my senses,”
returned Frederick, “ I believe to be
thus richly gifted.” ’

“ Yes, your good opinion probably
arises from the fascinatior: of your senses
—I don’t doubt that,” said the general.

13 Frederick
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Frederick implored his uncle to per-
mit him to introduce Miss Sommers to
his knowledge—* For indeed,” he said,
“ T think she is in every respect -calcu-
lated to please you”

“ What is her family ?” asked the ge-
ncral.

“ Of the first respectability and for-
tune, she has informed me,” answered
Frederick ; “ but where resident I know
not.”

“ Where have you seen her?” in.
quired the general.

. “Only in this place,” answered Frede-
rick ; “ she lives at present in this very
house.” .

“ She has friends with her, doubtless ?”
said the general.

“ No,” replied Frederick, * she has
fled from her friends, in order to avoid a-
marriage into which she would have been
forced, with a man whom her heart could
not approve.”

Y [ UpOﬂ
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“ Upon my word !” exclaimed the ge-
neral, “ I don’t wonder such congenial
souls are drawn towards each other !

Frederick sighed.

“ And her feelings are no doubt an-
swerable to yours ?” said the general.

“ Our acquaintance is short,” answer-
ed Frederick ; “but I believe, I hope, 1
trust—-" .

“ That she can’t be insensible to your
excellence I" exclaimed the general : “if
you have told her your story, it must be
impossible but that the similarity of
your romantic fate to her own must have
captivated her susceptible heart.” Ina
voice of passion he then added—* How
do you know that she is not some de-
ceitful minx of a cast-off mistréss, or a
dashing actress, who has made you the
dupe of her arts ?”

“ Oh no, sir!” returned Fredenck :
“ the artless innocence of Miss Som-
mers—_’l

14 “Is
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“ Is that her name?” asked the ge-
neral.

“ Yes, sir, Sommers,” was the re-
ply.

At this moment ‘a waiter, popping
his head in at the door, addressed Fre.
derick with—* Pray, sir, do you know
what is become of Miss Sommers? there
is a message come from the theatre to
say, it wants but ten minutes to the
drawing-up of the curtain, and they can’t
think of beginning without the princi-
‘pal actress.”

“ Blood and thunder !” roared out the
general ; “ then she is an actress after
all?” Then turning to the waiter—
“8he is an actress, this girl in your
house, is not she?” he added. ;ﬁ;‘

“ Oh yes, sir,” returned the v
“ we are quite full of players to-day, as
I may say; there is Miss Sommers, and
you, and this gentleman, and the gen-
tleman that came along with him; but

I must
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I must look :for Miss Sommers;” and
away he ran.

“ Me a player, and you a player”
exclaimed the general; « if I blow up
the house, I will find out what thesc in-
sults mean " He burst out of the door,
and no sooner had he crossed the thresh-
old, than he beheld Sinister in conver-
sation with Mrs. Clatter, who was pro-.
nouncing, in a whimpering voice—* 1
am sure it was not my fault; it was you,
sir, who told me the gentleman was Mr.
Dowton, of Drury-lane.”

% The devil he did!” cried the gene-
ral: one stride threw him upon Sinister;
he seized him by the collar with one
hand, and expressed his rage by doub-
ling at him the fist of the other; of the
powers of utterance the chokings'of pas-
sion entirely deprived him.

His silence gave Sinister an opportu-
nity for speaking—* After the commis-

sion of a fault, the first of virtues is
15 confession ;.
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confession; you, sir, are the last man on
earth whom I would offend, but Mr.
Rivers is the first whom I would serve:
hear my story, and you will find that
in the hope of rendering him a benefit,
I did not scruple to place myself in the
most dangerous of situations; by which
conduct I have been so close an imitator
of your affectionate partiality for your
nephew, that, as long as you think your-
sclf' in the right whilst labouring for his
happiness, I cannot doubt that you will
allow me not to have been in the wrong
in the instance just past.”

Thus spoke the humbly-toned Sinis-
ter. A number of spectators were col-
leciing round them, and the general,
who had still reason enough lefy;fin the
midst of his passion, not to desil to see
cither himself or hie nephew made the
butt of their merriment, drove Sinister
and Frederick before him into the par-
lour, and following them, shut the-door.

. Having
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Having done this, he informed them
that an cxplicit acknowledgment of
past circumstances could alone entitle
them, especially Sinister, to hope for his
forgiveness and future favour.

Sinister, accordingly, made confession
of the acting plan to which they had had
recourse in their necessities, and like-
wise avowed the imposition which he
had put upon the landlady respecting
the gencral’s character; concluding his
account by saying, that « if Mrs. Clat-
ter had possessed an atomn of discrimina-
tion, she must have perceived the error
into which she had been led respecting-
his profession.”

It was not the nature of general Tor-
nado to carry his resentment b;:;ond the
repentance of the offender. He main-
tained silence; he stroked his beard;
kicked sbout his right leg, which was
crossed over his left; and seemed pre-
pared to say—* Go home with me, both

16 of
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of you, and play no more of these tricks,
and I will forget what is past.”

Frederick understood what his agita-
tion meant, and addressed him with—
“ you will allow me once more to shake
that hand which has so often pressed
mine in friendship and affection—will
you not, my dear uncle?”

Frederick took his hand ; for some mo-
ments the general suffered him to hold
it in his unpressed; at length, nipping
it heartily between his fingers—* I am
a fool—I must be an old fool,” he ex-
claimed, “ to be so damned passionate,
and at the same time so very good-
tempered I

« And may I hope that your forgive-
ness will be extended to me, sir ?” asked
the bowing Sinister.

“ You may hope for any thm;, re-
plied the general, ¢ but to eseape Wigh
your life, if you ever encourage my boy
to run away from his doting old uncle

again,
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again, when I have once got him back
to the old Hall in Staffordshire ”

“ With what pleasure should I return
thither,” cried Frederick, * if Miss
Blandford were a wife I

“ Or yourself a husband, sir,” said Si-
nister.

“ But whether I insist upon your giv-
ing your hand to Miss Blandford or not,”
ejaculated the general, “ marry an ac-
tress you shall not ; 1 will have no stage
frippery transplanted into my family
I am resolved—firmly resolved, and
therefore the sooner we quit this place
the better.”

“ But, my dear uncle,” rejoined Fre-
derick, “ as circumstances have erro-
neously caused hoth you and myself to
be mistaken for theatrical performers,
may not some like error have led me to
believe Miss Sommers an actress? I have
her own word, that she has never yet

appeared upon a stage: the urgency of
. necessity.
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necessity may be compelling her to a
step which she dislikes; as she has
abandoned her friends, she may perhaps
be reduced to indigence ; in which case
I am certain that your benevolent heart
would derive happiness from administer-
ing to her relief: as an individual in
need of the offices of friendship, allow
me to introduce her to you.”

As the general did not verbally dis-
sent from his nephew’s petition, Frede-
rick immediately went in quest of Miss
Sommers, and Sinister followed him out
of the room, happy thus easily to have
"esenped the lash of correction.

The general eontinued upgn his seat,
wrapt in reflection; the happiness of his
adored nephew had ever been the darling
object of his life; and if he enforced the
plan whieh he had projected for his fe-
kicity, it appeared that he should.
laying up in store, for both himself am
Frederick, a series ef undoubted mtsery

He
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He believed, that if Frederick were
not to marry Miss Blandford, he could
not do better than to return a husband
into Staffordshire, as the knowledge of his
hand being disposed of must at least put
a period to the solicitations of sir James
Blandford, for the execution of the agree-
ment into which the general and he had
entered respecting their daughter and
nephew, although the nonadherence
of the general to his engagement might
incense his wrath, He wished that the
choice of his nephew had fallen on any
woman rather than an actress, for he
felt that the force of fashion would never™
reconcile hi_m to receive a public perform-
er as his niece. Whilst hesat aebatmrr
thus with his own mird, the; door of
the apertment was opened by.a waiter,
who said—* I hope, sir, you went have

.objection to my shewing e gentle-
.in here a few miputes ;. but our
house is so full we really have not a
roomn
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room to offer; you may depend upon it,
sir, he is quite a gentleman, for he tra-
vels in his own carriage.”

Before the general had time to reply,
the gentleman of whom the waiter had
spoken entered the apartment; he was
dressed in boots, leather breeches, a bluc
frock-coat, a silk kerchief wound round
his nceck, and a brown bob-wig and
whitc hat on his head. The general
raised his eyes to his countenance, and,
to his surprise, beheld in him his friend,
sir James Blandford.

This Shropshire baronet was a true:
fox-hunting squire—proud only of his-
stud and his wealth, and without any
idea beyond the view-hollow. For the
last twelve years he had been a widower,.
and from the period of her mother’s.
death, to-the day at which he had sum-
moned her home to become the wié'ﬁ
Frrederick Rivers, his-daughter had

placed at a hoarding-school ; and thus.
deprived.
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deprived of female socicty—that first
softener of the human heart, his man-
ners, before uncouth, had acquired ad-
ditional coarseness.—¢ Hey-day, genc-
ral I cried sir James, “ by what miracle
do I fipd you here?”

“ Sir James I” exclaimed the general.
“ I may return that question to you.”

“ Why, as our families are to be unit-
ed,” replied the baronet, “ secrecy be-
tween us would be a folly ; I am come
down here—but don’t be disheartened
at-what I am going to tell you.”

The general did not speak, and after
a few moments pause, sir James conti-
nued—* May I never set foot on fallow-
land, if my daughter Eliza has not run
away from me—left her home to avoid
becoming the wife of your nephew : yes,
she has '—but don’t let it dishearten you,

said before ; I have got scent of ber,
and they shall soon be coupled, [ war-

rant me!” i
“ Why,”
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* Why,” rejoined the general, “I
don’t think yours by any means a war-
rantable conclusion; our being old friends
is no reason why we should make old
fools of ourselves, and unhappy wretches
of the beings who are dependent.on our
will : my nephew has run away from
me—has left his home, to avoid the same
ceremony ; so, as they can’t like one
another beforc marriage—-"

“ Odds life, man!” cried sir James,
interrupting him, “ why it is what they
must expect after marriage, or have
much better luck than their neighbours,
ain't it? They are only, as one may
say, walking over the course before the
race. Bridget and I did the same; and
for all that, I never laid the hazel
across her back above twice in my
life I” _

“ What!” ¢jaculated the general,
“ strike your wife !—treat your wife as
you would one of the hounds of your

pack!'—
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pack !—stoop to the meanness of laying
your hand upon a woman

“ Well,” rejoincd the baronet, “I
never went beyond the bounds of the
law; I always took care the twig was
not thicker than my thumb.”

“ And sooner than my boy should
follow your example,” answered the ge-
neral, “ I would see him in his coffin,
and leave my estate to build an hospital
for fools

“ Well,” replied sir James, “ that is
neither wind nor weather to what we
are talking about: remember our en-
gagement—married they must he.”

“ Why, don’t you think,” returned
the general, « that we must have been
two precious wiseacres to enter into such
an agreement—to suppose, that becausc
we were friends, our descendants must
be lovers?—what, in the name of war,
could we have been dreaming of at the
time ?”

“ Why,
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“ Why, the union of our estatcs, cer-
tainly,” answered sir James.

“ ButI have woke from my lethargy,”
rejoined the general ; “ and I now think
that a man must be but little better
than a brute, who can resolve to make
rational beings unhappy for the sake of
joining acres together.”

“ Well, I think no such thmg," cried
the. baronet.

« Ay, very likely you may not,” re-
plied the general, pointedly; “ you have
laid the hazel twig across your wife’s
shoulders !

“ What, do you mean to say that you
will break your word—neglect to ful-
fil an engagement entered into twenty
years ago?” exclaimed sir James.

“ Long ago as it is,” returned the ge-
neral, “ I have hardly had time enough
to see it was wrong; a hasty flash of
reason convinced me of it.” K

“ Hasty determinations are good for

nothing,”
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nothing,” cried sir James, “ and more-
over discredit both a man’s heart and
understanding, when he suffers them to
overturn the resolutions which he made
in honesty and friendship. But I am
not to pe fooled—I am not to be put
upon! So mark me, general, the mo-.
ment I have found my girl, if you do
not bring forth your nephew, and cither
send for the priest to them, or send
them to the priest, it shall be the worst
day’s work for you that ever you did in
your life. I can be as passionate as you,
when I see occasion.”

“ Only you have not my good-hu-
mour to back your passion,” retorted
the general.

“Oh, damn your perverse arguments!”
ejaculated the baronet; “ frowning on
one side of your face, and laughing on
the other! My daughter is in this town ;
1 will go this instant in pursuit of her;
and thc moment I h&ve her once again

D within
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within the crack of my whip—"
Whilst speaking, he had advanced to-
wards the door of the apartment, which
the moment he had opened, he appeared
to be suddenly struck dumb, and retired
precipitately back into the room, as if
he had beheld a spectre.

But whatever had been the impression
produced on his senses by the rencontre,
the beings who met his observation were
not acrial forms ; they were those of the
sublunary Frederick Rivers and Miss
Sommers. :

When Frederick had a short time be-
fore quitted his uncle, he had inquired
at the bar for Miss Sommers, and leant
that she had set out with the intention
of going to the theatre, but that upon
some alarm which she had met with in_
the street, she had returned hastily’
home, and shut herself up in her apart-
ment.

Thither Frederick accordingly pro-

| ceeded,



191

ceeded, and with some difficulty ob-
tained admittance. He found Miss
Sommers in tears, and in the most af-
fectionate accents inquired the cause of
her grief.

“ In my way to the theatre,” she re-
plied, “ I met a person whom I fear,
and under the dread of whose resent-
ment I am now trembling. My only
hope rests on the belief which I enter-
tain of his not having beheld me.”

“ You must at this instant need a
protector,” said Frederick.

" Miss Sommers sighed.

“ The guardianship of a young man,
like myself,” rejoined Frederick, * may
want that weight which may be requi-
site for your defence against an irritated
relative ;. and such, from what you have
already told me of your circumstances,
I cannot doubt to be the person whom
you have just beheld, and whom you
are endeavouring to avoid seeing again.”

» ' Miss
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Miss Sommers confessed that his sus.
picions were just.

“ My uncle, of whom I have spoken
to you,” rejoined Frederick, * is in this
house; T am reconciled to him; he is a
man advanced in years, of a solid, judg-
ment, of affectionate manners, and of an
excellent disposition; he is the friend of
his fellow-beings : he will, I am assured,
be happy to afford you any service in
your difficulties, and to give you his
countenance in your present dilemma;
and should yowr relative discover you
here, the lenity which my uncle has
shewn to my truant flight from beneath
his roof, may perhaps induce him, by
the force of example, to.extend forgive.
ness to your error.”

The trembling Miss Sommers, too
violently agitated in mind to have an
opinion of her own, and happy to find
any friend in her present forlorn state,
suffered Frederick to lead her towards

ythe
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the apartment where he had left general
Tornado, and at the door of which they
arrived at the critical moment which we
have just described.

As they entered the room, the eyes
of Miss,Sommers fell upon sir James
Blandford ; she started, uttered a faint
shriek, and fell, half-fainting, upon the
shoulder of Frederick.

“ Well, why don’t you go in pursuit
of your daughter ?” asked the general,
addressing sir James; “ nobody here
wants to detain you.”

* Pursuit of my daughter!” echoed
the baronet ; “ why, that is my daugh-
ter '—there she stands.”

“ And is this your Miss Sommers 2
inquired the general of his nephew.

Frederick replied in the affirmative.

“ Damme, but this is the best ambus-
cade I.ever met with in my life!” ex-
claimed -the general, bursting, as he
spoke, into a hearty fit of laughtes,

VOL. IIL K “ You
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“ You are very civil, upon my soul!”
cried sir James, “ ha, ha, ha! Indeed!
Is that the first salutation you give to
your niece that is to be?” Then turn-
ing to Frederick—* What business have
you with my daughter, you impertinent
rascal >” he added. « Let go her hand,
I say.”

« And is that the first salutation you
give to your son that is to be,” return-
ed the general, “ to call him an imper.
tinent rascal ?”

“ "That your nephew !” ejaculated the
baronet; * it cannot be.”

“ So you may think,” replied the ge-
neral; “ but I never heard of any cause
my sister gave her husband to doubt his-
being so

“ Why, what a business i thls "
cried sir James; “may I newer start
gumne again, if, in order to. q'void each
other, the two simpletons have not run
into one another’s arms!” Amnd such
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had truly been the issue of their mutual
adventures.

Miss Blandford, on her return to her
father’s house, from the seminary at
which she had been educated, not doubt-
ing that the husband to whom he had
resolved to unite her was a being si-
milar to the society with whom she saw
his hours invariably passed, and against
whom her strongest disgust was excited
~without a mother to protect her from
falling the victim of her father’s harsh
resolves—without any female friend or
relative to whose advice she could sub-
mit herself, she had rashly resolved to
fly from her father’s roof, and to live
indebted for her future subsistence to
her own endeavours, rather than to
unite her fate with that of a man who
divided his time between the chase and
the bottle;-and that her intcnded hus-
band was of this order of human beings,
her father’s companions, we have al

. - K% ready
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ready said, had impressed her with the
idea.

Thus determined, her first object had
been to remove herself, as far as possible,
from her father’s abode, and to change
her name; these she had accownplished,
in calling herself Sommers, and in reach-
ing Margate. How she was to live was
her next consideration; and having, like
all boarding-school pupils of her sex, ac-
quired a great taste for novel-writing and
play-acting, and judging that the latter
was the less laborious undertaking of the
two, she had engaged herself upon trial
to the manager, and was proceeding to
her débiit upon the public boards, when
her eye fell on the carriage of her father,
drawn by hack-horses; the sight ower-
powered her, and disqualificd her fgf her
appearance on the stage—she retdimed
in wretchedmess and fear to her inn.

Sir James having traced her flight
from Shropshire to Margate, was pre-

pared
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pared to treat her with all the severity
of which he judged her to be deserving,
for having dared to think and to act for
herself, in disobedience of his imperious
commands; the tide of his passion was,
howeger, turned by his learning who
was the young man whom he now be-
held with his daughter; and after a few
sentences of explanation had passed be-
tween them, a general reconciliation of
the parties, as may naturally be con-
cluded, took place.

The happiness of Frederick and his
Eliza may be. easily imagined; and not
less pleased with the event of past cir-
cumstances were general Tornado and
sir James Blandford. In a mood for
mirth, they all repaired to pass their
€vening at the theatre, where the Lon-
don performers, whom Mrs. Clatter had
expected, were already arrived, and
whose representation of their respective
characters drew forth that admiration

' K 2 ' and
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and applause which their talents never
fail to command. A substitute had been
found for the supposed Miss Sommers
in the widow Cheerly, and Eliza never
experienced greater satisfaction than was,
on cool reflection, derived to her, from
the trial to which she had been volunta-
rily about to expose herself being spared
her.

After spending a few days at Margate,
enjoying the various amusements of that
gay scene, the whole party set out on
their return to the midland counties,
in much better humour with themselves
and each other, than when they had left
their respective homes. A few weeks
after, every preliminary being amanged,
to the satisfaction of the elders, and with
every prospect of felicity to the younger,

* Frederick was blessed with the hand of
his Eliza, when as perfect felicity us is
the lot of erring mortals was the portion
of thm* terrestrial exlstence

Sinister
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Sinister was unable to forget the black
eyes of the little barmaid; and in return
for his faithful services, Frederick es-
tablished him in an inn in the neigh-
bourhood of his own residence; where,
in the enjoyment of his Rebecca’s smiles,
he emulated the happiness of his friend
and master.

K 4 READ
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A Tale of Admonition,

‘I'bere 18 a tide in the atlairs ot men,
Which, taken at the flood, leads on tv 1rtune ;
Omitted, all the voyage ot their lite

18 bound in shallows and in mise fes.
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READ YOUR BIBLE.

Lol dag

I WONDER the boys are not come
home,” said Absolom Earnest, as he sat
smoking his pipe one evening in the
parlour at the back of his shop, and fix-
ing his eyes as he spoke on the dial of a
timepiece which was suspended over
the chimney, and of which the hands
pointed to the hour of ten; “ I wonder
the boys are not come home.”

Absolom Earnest was a rich old linen-
draper on Fish-street-hill, and the boys
of whom he spoke were his two sons,

K6 and
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and only children, named Everard and
Valentine; the elder of whom was in
his seventeenth, and the latter in his six-
teenth year, and whom he had that day
treated with a ride to Epsom races.

“1 dare say they will soon arrive,”
replied his companion, a lovely gxrl
named Clara Dorville, who was an or-
phan, his distant relative, and who, since
the death of his wife, had been the re-
gulator of his domestic affairs; and
scarcely was her supposition uttered, ere
the parties referred to entered the apart-
ment.

“ Welecome home, cousins!” said Cla-
ra. “How have you been entertained?”

“ Exquisitely '—delightfully !” answer-
ed Valentine. “ Such sport on the turf,
every body declared they had nbt seen
a better day’s running for some time;
and then such beauty and fashion on the
course! I declare I could pass my whole
llfe a¥4 race, if it was like this.”

“ And
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“ And 1,” said Everard, “ never wish
to revisit a spot for which I cannot per-
ceive one useful or profitable motive for
which people are drawn thither.”

“ Why, you would not have people

_carry their ledgers to a race-course,
would you ?” returned Valentine, laugh-
ing; “ nor yet go abroad for pleasure in
the same sour faces that they often cast
up their mercantile accounts with ?”

“ I would have no one, at any mo-
ment of his life,” replied Everard, « di-
vested of that necessary prudence which
tends to the improvement of our time
and means.”

« Qh, the prudent Mr. Thomas Inkle!”
jeeringly pronounced Valentine.

« Oh, the hair-brained Harry Dorn-
ton!” sarcastically answered Everard.

The old gentleman smiled at the con-
trast of their ideas, and said— I sup-
pose you will hardly indulge me in my
wish; but I should like to be informed

' how
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how you each disposed of the guinea a-
piece which I gave you this morning, in
addition to your travelling expences?”

¢« Oh, I have had the greatest luck in
the world with mine!” exclaimed Va-
lentine; “ most incredible good fortune!
I put down fifteen shillings of it at afi”
E O table, and would you believe it, I
won ten pounds. I am sure I shall be
an adventurer for the smiles of fortune
as long as I live.”

“ And what have you done with
yours?” inquired old Earnest of his eld-
est son.

“ I have kept it unchanged,” was the
reply; « Valentine has certainly made
very good percentage of his money;
but his doing so was only a ehance, and
I shall always consider it the wisest con-
duct to preserve a certainty.”

Old Absolom laid down his pipe, and
sunk into silent thought. The two bro-
thers retired to rest, and Clara Dorville
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passed half the night in reflecting whe-
ther a miser or a spendthrift promised to
make the better husband—a considera-
tion to which she was drawn by the
marked attentions which both the youths
_had constantly been in the habit of pay-
ing her, and by the confession which
she had again and again been compelled
to make to her own heart, that she liked
both so well, she knew not which to
prefer.

Time moved on, and its progress wit-
nessed old Absolom Earnest retired from
business, his son Everard placed at the
head of a mercantile concern, of which
he was the sole proprietor, and Valen-
tine in possession of a eaptain’s commis-
slon, when information reachred the bro-
thers, that their father; whose infirm
state of health had tempted hins to make
txidl of the Bristol waters, had died sud-
denly at Clifton. '

Whatever might ifidividually be the

foibles
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foibles of his two sons, they were not
deficient in filial affection, and both im-
mediately set out, to be present at the
interment of their parent; and the cere-
mony being past, they were called upon
to attend their father’s confidential friend
and lawyer, Mr. Winkfield, in a private
apartment, and read his will. Having
believed him to have been extremely
wealthy, great was their astonishment,
when informed by the commencing pa-
ragraph of his testament, that one thou-
sand pounds was all the funded property
of which he had died possessed, an equal
division of which he directed to be made
between them. The furniture of his
house in London he commanded to be
peremptorily sold, in order to defray the
expences of his funeral, and the residue
of the money to be appropriated to the
future maintenance of his relation, Clara
Dorville.
Great ag was the surprise with which
g they
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they were affected, they perceived it to
be a case for which there was no redress;
and when Mr. Winkfield considered
their spirits sufficiently tranquillized to
grant him their attention, he proceeded
to inform them that he was in possession
of two parcels, sealed up in writing-
paper, which he had been commanded
by their late parent to dcliver to them
after his death. The parcels were pro-
duced, and found to be directed, in the
handwriting of their father, the one to
Everard, the other to Valentine Earncst.
Everard was the first who tore off the
envelope which bore his name, and
found it to enclose a small ivory box, the
lid of which was firmly secured; and
upon a paper affixed to it was inscribed
—< Do not break open this box till you

are at the last extremity of want.”
Valentine now unsealed the cover ad-
dressed to himself, and discovered with-
in it a well.known volume, béund in
morocco,
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morocco, which his late father had al-
ways denominated the family Bible;
and upon a paper attached.to it was
written—* Read your Bible.”

They both considered the circum-
stance as an extraordinary one, but re-
garded it as the whim of a superannuated
man; and each requested Mr. Wink-
field to take their bequests into his pos-
session, till they shotld require them at
his hands.

It is wndoubtedly a very awkward
sensation which is communicated to the
mind, when it is obliged to lower its ex-
pectations from the receipt of twenty
thousand pounds into five hundred; but
it is in vain to argue against the will of
fate, or to question the decrees of the
deceased ; and oconscious of the value .of
appearances in life, Everard returned to
his counting-house, and Valentine to his
regiment, with as good spirits and as
pleasant countenances as it was possible

B for
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for them to assume under the present
existing circumstances; while Clara re-
tired on her scanty pittance, to share the
humble habitation of a friend in the
couhtry.

As time rolled on, every revolving
season found the thoughts of Everard
and Valentine Earnest busied with plans
to repair to themselves the imaginary
loss which they had sustained; Everard
plodding by day and by night, and al-
most proving himself an economist upon
eoonomy; and Valentine, oonfidently
believing that fortune had some exten-
sive prize in store for him, of which the
ten pounds won at Epsom races had
been permitted him as a prognestic, de-
veting himself with equal constancy to
the heslth and heart-rending toil of a
gamester’s existence.

Nearly four years elapsed, during
which the brothers saw little of one an-
other, knew less of each other’s- concerns,

and
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and became daily more deeply entangled
in the web of their own spinning. At
length the daring and unsuccessful spe-
culations of Everard placed his name in
the Gazette, and his person in a debtor’s
apartment in White Cross prison. _

He had been there only a short time
when he was one day surprised by a
visit from Clara Dorville. He had not
seen her since the period of his father’s
interment, and he was considerably
struck by the alteration which had taken
place in her appearance. Her dress had
hitherto been always plain, but elegant
in its simplicity; it was now composed
of the meanest materials, and even those
were become shabby from use.—* Oh,
Everard!” she exclaimed, *“ could I ever
have believed that we should have met
in a place like this, and under the cir-
cumstances by which we are both as-
sailed ?”

“1 never despair,” replied Everard;

“ perseverance
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“ perseverance and economy will carry
a man through almost every difficulty;
it is true that my involvements are con-
siderable, but I trust not irretricvable;
but from what cause do I behold you
thus changed ?”

“ A}db I replied Clara, “ the supposed
friends with whom I went to reside at
your father’s death, have treated me
with the grecatest perfidy: 1 permitted
them the use of the slender sum which
was paid to me by Mr. Winkfield after
the sale of your father’s cffects, and they
have fled abroad with it, and left me ut-
terly destitute.”

« And what has brought you to Lon-
don?” inquired Everard.

“ My motive in coming hither,” re-
plied Clara, *“ was to lay my wretched
case before you and your brother, as the
only relatives, the only intimate ac-
quaintances, whom I possess; and, in
short, for why should 1 withhold what

I came
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I came purposely to reveal—to cast my-
self upon your humanity? I have, at
this moment, neither a roof under which
I can shelter my head, nor the means of
procuring myself a day’s subsistence.”

Everard paused a few moments in
thought, then said—* You are doubtless
so fortunate as to know where Valentine
is to be found, though I do not.”

“ Indeed I am not,” answered Clara.

 That is truly unlucky,” replied Eve-
rard, “ for he might have been able to
grant you that assistance which you
must perceive that it is utterly out of
my power to afford you.”

“ Were he still in the army,” return-
ed Clara, “ the agent of his. regiment
would be able to direct me to him; but
the last I heard of him was, that he had
sold his commission, to pay his debts of
honour.”

“ Honosir! thoughtless fellow ! eja-
culated- Wverard; « and for myself, you

must
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must understand that I can have no-
thing to offer you, who am myself ex-
isting on the pittance of an imprisoned
debtor.”

“T wish to remind you of a circum-
stance,” said Clara, ¢ which, in the hur-
ry “of > your spirits, has not perhaps re-
curred to your recollection—the box
bequeathed to you by your father, which
you were to open at your last extremity
of want.”

“ Oh, yes, I have recollected it,” he
replied; “ but I am here obliged to be
supplied with a maintenance ; and whilst
that is the case, I cannot be at the last
extremity of want.”

“ But reflect, pray reflect,” returned
Clara, “ how wretched is my situation,
“who do not even possess the trifling ad-
vantage by which you are defended from
perishing ; if you could be prevailed upon
to open that box, it might perhaps af-
ford you not.only the means of succour-

ing
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ing me, but of relieving yourself from
your present entanglements.”

“ T have resolved to adhere perempto-
rily to the terms on which it was be-
queathed to me,” calmly replied Eve-
rard. -

“ Then beggary alone awaits me,” an-
swered Clara. “ Tt is a cruel resolution
which you have formed, and one to
which worlds would not have tempted
me, could our situations have bcen re-
versed: senseless as you appear to my
unhappy fate, my heart feels for you—
most keenly feels for the want of huma-
nity with which it beholds you steeled
against the miseries of others, at the
very moment when you are yourself an
object of pity and humiliation in the
eyes of the reflective part of society. 1
go forth to meet the horrors of a defence-
less female’s state, to which yon destine
me, and am upheld in my wretchedness
by only one consolation, which is the

' knowledge,
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knowledge, that I cannot meet a severer
repulse in my applications for charity
from a stranger, than I have experienced
from my friend and relative ;” and with
these words she indignantly retired from
his presence.

" ARhough the brothers were utterly
ignorant of each other’s situation, Va-
lentine was at this very period an inha-
bitant of a contiguous apartment in the
same prison in which his brother was de-
taired, and, on quitting Everard, Clara
immediately presented hersclf before
Valentine.

After expressing his surprise, as Eve-
rard had done, at her altered appearance,
and, in‘return, listened to her little tale
of woe—* Oh, my dear Clara,” he ex-
claimed— friend of my youth—partner
of my boyish sorrows and delights, the
grief which I at this moment experience,
arises from my inability to administer in
the manner I could wish to thy necessi-

VOL. 1IL L ties.
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tics. I know that I deserve what I am
myself suffering; I perceive too late the
folly of a spendthrift’s course, and the
" criminality of a gamester’s life, and'1
how to the rod which smites me; but
for thee, what can I do?—what means
can I pursue to render thee the allevia-
tion which my heart bleeds to afford
thee?”

“ Have you, in your present neces-
sity, consulted Mr. Winkfield?” in-
quired Clara.

“ Not yet,” replied Valentine; * but
1 hope that he will shortly visit me; I
have dispatched a note to him, inform-
ing him of my misfortune, and express-
ing a wish to see him; I havealso re-
quested him to send my poor father’s
legacy; my heart is softened by adver-
sity, and I feel that it will not be less a
consolation to me at this trying moment,
to be in actual possession of his bequest,
than to pursue the advice by which it

was
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was accompanied. But comfort "your-
self, if possible, my dearest Clara,” he
‘added; “ for till he arrives to aid me
with his counsel, no power on earth shall
withhold me from sharing with you the
slentl‘er pittance which the law allows
me.”

. In the course of a few minutes, a ser-
vant of the prison entered the apartment
with a packet, which contained the well-
known family Bible, and a note from
Mr. Winkfield, which informed Valen-
tine that he would sce him in the course
of the day.

Valentine gazed tenderly on the book;
a8 he viewed it, various recollections of
_happier hours arose to his mind, and a
tear fell from his eye.—* This volume,
Clara,” he said, “ I now value as the
representative of that excellent parent
‘whose advice I so bitterly regret having,
spurned; but much as I covet its pos-
session, if no other means of administer-

L2 ing
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ing to your wants can be devised, it
shall be sold for the purpose of procuring
you a temporary relief; were my father
here to witness the action, he coyld net
but approve the motive by whieh it is
prompted.”

Clara took his hand, and pressﬁ@”rt in
hers, whilst a gleamn of mingled joy and
exultation illumined her expressive ‘and
animated countenance. The other hand
of Valentine was laid upon the sacred
volume, and opening it as he spoke, he
said—* There was one particular chapter
in the Testament, I think in the Epistle
of St. James, to which my father always
especially directed the attention of my
brother and myself, and said that the
precepts which it contained afforded an
ample rule for the life of youth:-™ par-
tially recollect its import, but .not so
,well as T ought. I believe,” he added,
tuming the leaves to the passage in ques-
tion, “ that it was either the third or

fourth
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fourth chapter,” when a sudden start
shook his frame; his eye fixed itself in-
tently on the book, and an emotion of
the greatest surprise was depicted on his
countenance, for he beheld, affixed to
the leaf for which he had been searching,
a paper in the handwriting of his father,
which contained these words:—* Since
you have resolved to read your Bible, I
trust that you are sufficiently reformed
to be entrusted with the use of riches ; ap-
ply yourself therefore to Clara Dorville,
and she will inform you where they are
to be found.”

The consternation with which the
«mind of Valentine was affected, - may be
.readily imagined; he turned an eye of
eager inquiry upon Clara, and the smile
which he saw depicted upon her coun-
tenance convinced him, that whatever
the existing mystery, she was capable of
unfolding it. .

~ Clara was beginning her explanation,

L3 when
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when Mr. Winkfield appeared, and per-
ceiving that Valentine had discovered
the secret of his fate, assisted her in re-
moving the veil by which it had hither-
to been obscured. '
Absolom Earnest had with sorrow
perceived the growing dispositions df his
two sons: the miser and the spendthrift
he equally disliked; and judging no
means so likely to reclaim them from
their ruling passion, as being made to
suffer for its indulgence, reported him-
self to die in poverty, when his wealth
in reality infinitely exceeded the calcu-
lations which his sons had formed of his
possessions.  Clara Dorville and M.
Winkfield had been made the confidants
of his plan; and it had been ordained by
him, on his deathbed, that at the mo-
ment of their greatest need, Clara should
step in, and probe the hearts of his two
sons, in the manner which we have al-
ready witnessed. The event had ful-
.. filled
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filled the prophetic fears of their deceas-
ed father; the miser had evinced himself
incapable of that feeling, in which the
unthinking spendthrift had displayed
himself abundant.

With tears of gratitude, Valentine ap-
plauded the foresight, and blessed the
memory of his father; and in disclaim-
ing the errors of his past life, sighed only
for a monitress like Clara Dorville, to
restrain the effervescences of his futurc
feelings with her salutary example and
advice.

Clara had long since withdrawn all
tender regard from Everard; and accus-
tomed to think tenderly only of the sons

, of her guardian, it had rested indivisibly

“on Valentine.
A short time only had elapsed, ere
means were pursued by Mr. Winkfield
for conveying intelligence of Valentine’s
good fortune to his brother, and his ac-
quaintance with the fact was immedi-
' L4 ately



224

ately followed by his sending to request

of Mr. Winkfield the box which had

been left him by his father; and not

doubting that it would be found to con-

tain information equally grateful to his

feelings as that with which his brother

had already been greeted, he, with an

impatient hand, forced open the By -
‘but the surprise conveyed to his feelings
was only equalled by the dlsapPomt-

ment with which it was accompanied,

on perusing a slip of paper, which form.

ed its sole contents, and which contained

these words—* Mr. Winkfield is autho-

rized to solve your present debts; and

when he has done so, to pay you an.

nually the sum of two hundred pounds,

which stipend will be increags in pro-

portion as you are proved to share your

possessions with the needy.”

Need it be added, that Everard could
not impel himself to give, even though
a rewdid was appointed to- his benevo--

" Jence;
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lence; and that whilst Valentine lived
happy in himself, and doubly happy in
the communication of felicity to others,
Everard suffered hourly under an in-
crease of selfsinflicted privations, and
ultimately died, to prove the truth of
that'axiom, which declares, that every
_vicé'may be rooted from the heart of man,
excapt the vice of avarice?

FINIS.
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37 T teeerriieraseese 120
Bouverie, the Pupil ot the World by A. F. Holstcm,

Svols......n. sercesanans PP T A ]
Alexis, the Tyrant of the East, a Romance trereeieas 0 50
Family Quarrels, by La Fontaine, 3 vols ........ vees 0150
The Vindictive Spirit, by Bridget Bluemantle, 4vols.. 1 2 0
Caroline Ormsby, or the Real Lucilla, 2d edition . .... 0 5 0
Laura Blundell and her Father, 3 vols. ....cc.veveeeey 0150
The Confessional of Valombre, by Louisa Sidney Stan-

hope, Author of the Bandit’s Bride, &c. 4 vols.,... 1 20
The Borderers, an Historical Romance, illustrative of the

Manners of the Fourteenth Century, 3 vols,....... 0 15 0
Cava of Toledo, or the Gothic Princess, an Historical

Romance, by Augusta Amelia Stuart, Aathior of Lu-

dovico’s Tale, &C. 5 VOIs...cceuevsnncscrersnasss 1 50
Dangers thro’ Life, by Miss Gunning, 3vols,......... 0 150
Letters of an Irish Student, 8vo, 24 edition, 2 vols ,,.. 0 14 0
Isadora of Milan, by A. F.Holstein,5vol, .......... 1 §0
The Times, 2 VOl8 ...ccvaensversvscnsssscsescese 0100
Sir William Dorien, by the Author of Margiana, 3 vols. 0 15 0
Matrimony ! ! by Mrs. Meeke, 4 vols .. 0veveveveas 1 10
The Modern Kate, or 2 Husband perplexed, by A, F. *

Holstelty 2 VOIS e secevencsrersscasesesrsacccsay 0 10 0
The Englishwoman, 2d edition, by Miss Byron, 5 vols 1 5 0
The Englishman, by the same, 6 VI8 ceev.vvevere.s 1 10 0
Yamboo, or tlie North American Slave, a Tale, by the

Author or& Bravo of‘oh‘miﬂ, 8 vols sevesssees 1 00

I



- NEW PUBLICATIONS.

The Old Irish Baronet, or the Manners of My Country,
by Henrietta Rouviere, 5 vols.. ..veei i iriacenaes
Margiana, or Widdrington Tower, 5 vols.s causeaaass
The Murdeser, or the Fall of Lecas, by J. Bounden,
2 VOIS euiisiireeieteneriiaaenetrittianiianas
Welch Peasant Boy, by the Author of thc Maid of
AVON, S VOISt 0t cveninnetearareenansiiacaaanne
Secrets made Public, by J. N. Brewer, Author of a
Winter's Tale, &C. 4v0ls 1o ieiienervenecncnann
Baron of Falconburg, or Childe Harolde in Prose, by
Bridg‘et Btucmantle, 5v0lse ...vueiiieiinrananne
Treachery, or the Grave of Antornette, a Romance, by
Louisa Sidney Stanhope, Author of the Bandit's
Bride, &c, 4 vols,. e TR
Miseries and Plcaaurt.s nf Mamm Ny, or lh"ml Hus-
band and the Sccon, tvols. oo
Walterde Monbary, an thstorical Rom.uue, by Kmmer,
2d edition, 4 vol:.. .
A Father as he s..oulu he, by Mis, lloﬂau' d \'u]s .....
The Bachelor's Jcurnal, inscribed to the Girls of Eng-
land, 2 vols. ... i i
Spanish Campnign, or the Jew, by Mrs. Meeke, 3 vols
Children of the Abbey, by R. M. Roche, Cth edit. 4 vols,
Sons of St, David, a Camhiro. Biitsh 1ictonical Romance,
by Giiffiths ap Gnffiths, Fsq. 3vols.......o0 aoue
Hermione, or the Detaulter, by Caroline Scott, 2 vols . .
Mary and Fanuny, by Juvents . e ceeen
Park’s Travels in Ahica, ahndgm by John Lamphell
Original of the Miniature, by Seclina Davenport, 4 vols .
Godfrey Ranger, by D. W Paynter, 3 vols. ...ov0s..,
Cicely, or the Rosc of Raby. by Agnes Musgrave, 3d
edition, 4 vols,.eoiveveir it siiiiereiinan
The Revealcr of Secrets, by the Author of Substance

£ s d,
N 150
1 50

?
v 90
0120
1 00
0150
1 20
1 40
P 00
L 40
0106
03180
1 40
0150
0106
0 46
0 40
1 20
016 6
1 00

and Shadow, &C. 3Vols ciiverennnciiieninnnanae 0 150
Claudine, or Pertinacity, by Bridget Bluemanile, 3 vols 0 15 ¢

Lairds of Glenfern, or Highlanders of the Nineteenth

Century, by Mary Johnston, 2 volS.... .. «ssseeseve 0 10 6

5}



NEW PUBLICATIONS.
£ s d,

My Native Land, or the Test of Heroism, by Catherine

G.Ward. .cecnievceeicrscaracsescsasssansssss 0 50
The Prior Claim, by Mrs. LIiff, 2vols. ...c00ieeeesea 0 90
Lady Durnevor, or My Father’s Wife, by A. F. Holstein,

P I T ]
Beggar Girl and her Bencfactors, by Mrs. Bennett,

Sdedition, 5vols .. .. oiiii ittt iiiiiiireeee 1 T 6
Rosaura di Viralva, 2d edition, 2vols .............. 010 ¢
Cambrian Pictures, or Every one has Errors, by Ann of

Swansed, 3 VOIS ... iiiiiiiensiitattineieriees 016 0
Strangers of Lindenfeldt, or Who is my Father? by

Mrs. Ross, Author of the Cousins, &c. 3 vols...... 0 15 0
I says, says I, a Novel, by Thinks I to Myself, 2 vols . 0 10 6
The Monastery"of St. Columb, or the Atonement, by

Mrs. Roche, Author of the Children of the Abbey,

Discarded Son, &c. &c. Hvols. .. ieiiieieeieasa 1 76
Stories of the Four Nations, by the Author of Margiana,

Sir William Dorien, &c. dvols ..oovveivianeees 1 76
Sir Ferdinand of England, an Historical Romance, by

J. N. Brewer, Author of A Winter’s Tale, &e. 4vols 1 2 ©
Substance and Shadow, or the Fishcrman’s Daughters

of Brighton, 4+ vols. .. coeciiiieiierinnsenracsnea 1 20
Arrivals from India, by Henrietta Rouviere Mosse, 4 vols 1 RAY
¢¢Says She to her Neighbour, What ?”* being a Com-

panion to ¢ Thinks I to Myself,” 4vols .......... 1 80
Old Times and New, or Sir Lionel and his Protégée,

L ) A ¥ A
Ethelia, second edition, by the same, 3 vols.. ..o0 a0 0:15 0
Santo Sebastiano, or the Young Protector, 5 vols..,... 1 10 0
Ferrandino, a German Romance, 2 Vol ... vviesesen. 0 10 6
Trecothick Bower, or the Lady of the West Country,

by Mrs. Roche, 5 Volsee ee cevivieiacnancanacennes 018 0
Midnight Weddings, by Mrs. Mecke, second edition,

3VOl8 ¢ e aceiitoecrtotencnccacsnsnsssoserese 0150
Conscicnoe, by Mrs. Meeke, 4 VOIS ceieeievccoreene 1 4 6
Conviction, or She is Innocent, by the Author of Cam-

brian Pictures, &Cc.5v0lS.. .. ciessocensenvecrcene 1 7 O
Tales of the P%lfﬁ. Moore, second edition, 8vo. 0 10 6

.8]



FAinerva Public Library,
LEADENHALL.STREET.

——ei——

THE Proprietors of the above Establishment beg leave to return
their sincere thanks to Subscribers who honour them with their
patronage, and beg to assure them, no endeavour shall be want-
ing on their part to merit 2 continuauce, and trust the increased
supply and new regulations will entirely obviate any delay that
may have arisen in procuring an early perusal of new Publica-
tions. Ladics and Gentlemen subscnbing to this Library will
have access to near Eleven Thousand Standard Works, in His-
tory, Voyages, Travels, Divinity, Poetry, Plays, Misccllaneous

Literature, Novels, Romances, &c. on the following luw terms

Finst CrLass.—Subscribers paying £5 : 5s. per Year, £4: 16~
per Half-Year, £1 : 11s. vd. per Quaiter, are entitled to Twen
ty-four Volumes in Town, or Thirty-six in the Country.

SecoND Crass.—Subscribers paying £1 : 1s. per Year, ££ - ys.
per Half Year, or £1: 6s. per Quarter, are entitled 1o Eightecen
Yolumes in Town, or Twenty-four in the Country.

Tuirp Crass.—Subscribers paying £35 : 3s. per Year, £1 : 16s.
per Half-Year, or £1 : 1s. per Quartcr, are entitled to Twelve
Volumes in Town, or Eighteen in the Country ; but not more
than three new Works at one time.

Fountu Crass.—Subscribers paying £2 :9s. per Yearg £1 - 6s.
per Half-Year, or 15s. per Quarter, are entitled to Six Vo-
lumes in Town, cr Twelve in the Countsy, and excluded frum
new Quarto Works, but entitled to Periodical Publications.
(This Class are not allowed more than two new Works at one
time.)

Firrn Crass.—Subscribers paying £1 : 11s. Gd. per Year, 18s.
per Half-Year, or 10s. 6d. per Quarter, are entitled to Four
Volumes in Town, or Eight in the Country; but are totally
excluded from new Publications and Quartos. ’

Publications are termed New, if published within Twelve Months

Jrom the date of subscribing.

Folios and Quartos are counted as Four, and Octavos as Two
Volumes.
1



Convitions and Wegulations

CF THE

MINERVA LIBRARY.
e

1. Tne Subscription to be paid at the time of subscriting,
and at the commencement of cvery subsequent term. Shouid
the Books not be returned at the cxpiration of a Subsciiption, 1t
will be deemed a renewal of the period already subsciibed for,
and they will be charged accordingly, whether read cr not.

II. A Box, Catalogus, Postage, Carriage to and from the Ly
brary, and every Expence, to be defrayed by the Subscriber.

111, If a Subscriber lends a Book to a Non-Subscriber, he

g'ﬁnfeits his Subscription ; ncither is it allowable to transte
' Books to other Sulscribers.

1V. No Subscribes to keep any new Book in Duodecimo or
Octavo longer than three Days, or Quarto beyond onc Weel ¢
for old Works double this time is allowed ; but no Work to Lt
kept more than one Month. Plays, Magazines, and Reviews,
must be returned in two Days, Books kept after the above time
will be charged at the same rate as if on deposit.  To subseribers
residing more than ten miles from Town, double the time above
specified is allowed.—N. B, Those Subscribers who stricily at-
tend this Rule, will have the first reading of the new Puablicdtions.

V. If a Book be written in, torn, or dambged, whilst in the
possession of & Subseriber, the Book, or the Set, if*part of one,
to be paid for.

#_® Subscribers are requested to’ obm've. that they will not,
undgr any consideration, be allawed re Books thaa their Sab-
scription entitles them to; agd to pmem anppomtmenu, 2
list of twenty or thirty numbers shouid bem

Non-Subscribers to deposté We Pidie whm required.
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