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ADVERTISEMENT,

HE purpofe of thefe pages is to trace

the danger arifing from the uncon-
trouled indulgence of ftrong affections ; not
in thofc inftances where they lead to the guilty
excefles of paflion in a corrupted mind—but,
when difapproved by reafon, and uncircum-
feribed by prudence, they involve even the:
virtuous in calamity; fince, under the domi-
nion of paffion, if the horror of remorfe may
be avoided, mifery at leaft is inevitable ; and,
though we do not become the flaves of vice,
we muft yield ourfelves the victims of for-
row.

The materials of the following fketch are
taken from nature. The perfeflion, how-
cver, of a pi&ture does not depend on the co-
Jours, but on the hand by which they are
blended ; and, perhaps, the pen which records

this



ivr ADVERTISEMENT.
this narrative may, in vain, have attempted to
refcue it from oblivion,.

I have been encouraged, by the indulgence
which my former poems have met with,
to interfperfe fome poetical pieces in thefe
volumes ; but the uncertainty of being able to
engage the continuance of favour, leads me
to offer thefe farther produétions in verfe,
with as little confidence as this firft attempt
in profe,

FULIA:
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N 0 V E L

C H A P I

N Officer, to whom we fhall give the
A name of Clifford, derived from his
anceftors a very honourable defcent, being
able to trace their pofleflion of an eftate in
the northern part of England thro’ feveral
centuries. That eftate, however, was diffi-
pated by the imprudence and extravagance
of his parents; and Captain Clifford, who
had received a very liberal education, and
was brought up with the expetation of an
ample inheritance, found his only remain-
ing poffeflon was his commiffion in the
amy,  He married a beautiful young

Yor.. I, B woman,
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woman, the daughter of a neighbouring
family, to whom he had been long attached,-
and whodied afew yearsafter their marriage,
leaving him one daughter. To this child
he transferred the tendernefs he had felt for
her mother, and undertook himfelf the
charge of her education. Difpirited by his
domeftic misfortune, wounded by the dif-
appointment of his early views in life, and
the mortification of feeing many raifed a-
bove him in the army, becaufe he was un-
able to purchafe promiotion, he retired in
difguft, and lived upon a captain’s half-pay,
in a {mall village in the neighbourhood of
London, where his father, who was far ad-
vanced in years, made a part of his family.
In this retreat Captain Clifford found
confolation and employment, in devoting
his time to the improvement of his daugh-
ter; and his own mind being highly culti-
vated, fhe derived greater ad vantages from
his inftruétions than the could have receiv-
ed from the moft expenfive education,
under a lefs anxious as well as a lefs able

preceptor.
$ Nature
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Nature had liberally beftowed upon
Julia Clifford the powers of the under-
ftanding, and the virtues of the heart: her
fenfibility was quick, her difpofition affecw
tionate, and her tafte was improved by the
fociety of her father, till it attained an una
common degree of elegance and refine-
ment ; but of her fuperiority to others the
feemed intirely unconfcious. Her manners
were perfeétly modeft and unaffumings
her converfation fimple and unftudied ;
fhe fpoke from the impulfe of her heart,
and fhe poffeflfed the moft amiable candor
and franknefs of difpofition. Julia was
above the middle fize : her figure had not
been much molded by the dancing-mafter ;
but nature had given it a gracefulnefs “ be-
yond the reach of art.”” She had a madona
face, and an expreflion of intelligence and
fenfibility in her countenance, infinitely
cngaging.

Captain Clifford’s younger brother, after
the paternal eftate was difpofed of, went
in purfuit of fortune to the Eaft Indies

B2 —-he



4 J ULTI A

—he was a man of a plain underftanding
and an excellent heart. Juft in his princi-
ples, .and generous in his difpofition, he
acquired wealth flowly, but honourably.
Mr. Clifford married at Bengal, and his
only daughter, Charlotte, was fent whena
child to England for education, and com-
mitted to the care of her aunt Mrs. Mel-
bourne, the fifter of Charlotte’s mother.
— At eighteen Charlotte was taken from
tchool at Queen Square, to live with her
aunt, till the return of her father from the
Eaft Indies. Charlotte was one of thofe
fveet -lively charalters, whofe unaffeéted
manners and invariable good-humour
ftrongly engage the affections, and with
whom one would with to pafs thro’ life.
The gay powers of wit and fancy are like
thefe brilliant phaenomena which fome-
times glow in the fky, and dazzle the eye
of the beholder by their luminous and un-
<ommon appearances ; while fweetnefs of
temper has a refemiblance to that gentle ftar,
whofe benigninfluence gilds alike the morn -

ing
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ing and the evening. But the diftinguilh-
ing and moft amiable trait of Charlotte’s
character, was her perfeét exemption from
envy. She was fenfible of her inferiority ro
Julia, whom the tenderly loved ; and when-
ever any preference was fhewn to herfelf
the feemed confcious of its injuftice. Quise
content to remain in the back-ground, fhe
embraced with the moft natural and lively
pleafure every opportunity of difplaying
the accomplithments of her coufin.—~Char-
lotte was little, her features were not regu-
lar, but her countenance had a very agree-
able and animated expreffion. Her chief
motive for rejoicing at her removal from
fehool, was the hope of a more frequent
intercourfe with Julia, for her aunt had
fmall hold on her affections.

Mrs. Melbourne’s maiden name wasWil-
fon—nher father, who was an eminent mer-
chant in the city, became a bankrupt when
fhe had juft attained her twengy-third year.
Ayoung man whohad beenher father’sclerk,
and wasnow married and engaged in a flou-

B3 rifhing
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rithing bufinefs, invited Mifs Wilfon, from
a principle of gratitude towards her fa-
ther, to take up her refidence at his
houfe, where his wife received her with
great kindnefs. Meanwhile her younger
fifter, who was then cighteen years of age,
was fitted out at the expence of her re-
lations, and fent to the Eaft Indies w
purfuit of a hufband ; or rather in fearch
of the golden fleece, which is certainly
the aim of fuch adventures, and the huf-
band is merely the means of attaining it.
—The God of Love in the Eaft frames
his arrows of mafly gold ; takes the fea-
thers of his quiver not from the foft
wing of his mothes’s dove, but from the
gaudy plumage of the peacock; and points
all his fhafts with the bright edge of a
diamond. — Mifs Charlotte Wilfon was
married foon after her arrival in Bengal
to Mr. Clifford, and died fome years be-
fore his return to England.
At the houfe where Mifs Wilfon found
an afylum, Mr, Melbourne frequently vifit-
ed,
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ed, the miftrefs of the houfe being his near
relation.—He was a man of parts, and had
attained confiderable eminence in the law,
a profeffion in which above all-others emi-
nence is honourable, fince it is invariably
connefted with diftinction of mind.—Mifs
Wilfon was tolerably handfome, and Mr.
Melbourne paid her fome attention: fhe
had an admirable degree of fagacity, and
perceived that this young man, notwith-
ftanding his fuperior underftanding, was
the dupe of vanity., She foon betrayed
the moft violent paffion for him; and this
difplay of fondnefs, which would probably
have excited difguft and averfion in a
man of delicacy, had a very different
effe&t on Mr. Melbourne. He was hand-
fome, and vain of his figure, as well as
of his talents—he did not think it un-
likely that he fhould infpire a violent
paffion—Mifs Wilfon appeared defperate
in her love; and he married her in good
nature, and merely to prevent fuicide.
Mrs. Melbourne continuing with great

B4 judgment,
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judgment to flatter his weakneffes, he
made her an excellent hufband, and at
his death left her a confiderable jointure,
and her daughter an independent fortune .
of twenty thoufand pounds.

Mrs. Melbourne had a large acquaint-
ance, by whom fhe was refpéted asa woman
of fenfe, but not beloved ; for her manners
were ftiff and difaggeeable.—She gave fome
alms .to the poor, becaufe the thought a
little. charity was requifite to fecure a
good place in heaven; but fhe found no
duty mere difficult, and wifhed that any
other had been enjoined in its place.
“ One cannot help pitying the unfor-
tunate,” (the would exclaim) “and yet
there is not one.in a thoufand who is not
fo in confequence of imprudence; one
muft therefore be forry for the imprudent,
or not forry at all.”  She penetrated with
nice difcernment into the chara@ers of her
acquaintances; could perceive all their fol-
lies, and defcant upon them with great
acutenefs ;—no foible efcaped her accu-

rate
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rate obfervation; and her friends met with
none of that {pecies of partiality which
thades the weaknefles of thofe we love.
Whenever her vifitors departed, they were
{ure of being analyfed, and of having their
defects weighed in a rigorous fcale, with-
out the flighteft peculiarity being omit~
ted. She had, indeed, too ftri& a regard
for truth to inventany flanders of her ac-
quaintance. All Mrs. Melbourne could
be charged with, was interpreting every
word and ation her own way, which was
invariably the worft way poflible; and
with great perfeverance refufing to aflign.
a good motive for any thing, when a bad
one could be found. She often remained
filent in company, while fhe was ftoring
her memory with materials for future ani-
madverfion; and Mrs. Melbourne’s me-
mory was like a bird of prey, which feizes
on fuch food as milder natures would re-
je€t.  This lady was unfortunately quick
in. difcovering imperfetion, but very lia-
ble to overlook what was worthy of re-

B gards.
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gard ¢ fhe left others to enjoy the flowers
which are fcattered over the path of life,
while fhe employed herfelf in counting
the weeds which grew among them. She
might, indeed, have acknowledged with
Tago,  that it was her nature’s plague to
fpy into abufes;” and might properly
enough have added with him, that “ oft
her jealoufy fhap’d faults that were not.”
In her family Mrs. Melbourne was mo-
rofe and il-humoured. She fcolded her
fervants with little intermifiion, which the
confidered an indifpenfable part of the
province of a good houfewife; and her
fervants, whom habit had reconciled to
reproach, liftened to her with the moft
perfedt indifference; as thofe who live
near the fall of a catara&, or on the banks
-of the ocean, hear at length the rufhing
of the torrent, or the rage of the billows,
without being fenfible of the founds,
The only feafons memorable for Mius,
Melbourne’s tendernefs were, when any
-of her zonneQlions eor family were ill.

She
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She was then the moft courteous crea-
ture exifting, and began to love them.
with all her might, as if fhe thought there
was no time to lofe, and that {hz muft
endeavour to crowd fuch an extraordinary
degree of fondnefs into the fhort fpace
which was left, as might counterbalance
her negle&t or unkindnefs through the
whole courfe of their lives. The way to
make her regard permanent was to die
—her affetion was violent when her
friends came to the laft gafp; and after
having fettled the matter with her own
confcience by thefe parting demonftra-
tions of forrow, the fubmitted with’ pious
refignation to her lofs. The ruling paf-
fion of Mrs. Melbourne’s foul was her
love of her daughter; but it was carried:
to an excefs that rendered it illiberal and
felfith: her mind refembled a convex
glafs, and every ray of affettion in her
bofom was concentered in one {imall point.
She confidered every fine young woman
as the rival of Mifs Melbourne, and hated
B6 them
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them in proportion as they merited re-
gard. She could not forgive Julia for
being young, beautiful, accomplithed, and
amiable, till her own daughter was mar-
ried. After that period fhe pardoned
thefe intrufive qualities; and at the re-
queft of Charlotte, upon her removal
from fchool, invited Julia to fpend a fhort
time at her houfe in Hanover-{quare.

CHAP.
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CH AP IL

ULTA difcovered at a very early age

a particular fenfibility to poetry. VW hen
fhe was eight years old the comjpoied a
poem on the departure of one of her young
companions, in which fhe difplayed, with
great diligence, her whole ftock of claffical
knowledge ; and obliged all the heathen
gods and goddeffes, whofe names fhe had
been taught, to pafs in fucceflion, like the
fhades of Banquo’s line. Her father
did not difcourage this early fondnefs for
the mulfe, becaufe he believed that a pro-
penfity for any elegant art was a fource of
happinefs.

Perhaps more lafting reputation has
been acquired by the powers of the ima-
gination, than by any other faculty of the
human mind. But even where the ta-

3 lents
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lents of the poet are altogether inade-
quate to the acquifition of fame, the cul-
tivation of them may ftill confer the moft
foothing enjoyment. Though the foil may
not be favourable to the growth of the
immortal laurel, it may produce fome
plants of tranfitory verdure. Perhaps the
moft precious property of poetry is, that
of leading the mind from the gloomy mifts
of care, or the black clouds of misfortune,
which fometimes gather round the path of
life, to fcenes bright with funfhine, and
blooming with beauty.

We fhall venture to infert the follow-
ing Addrefs to Poetry, written by Julia a
fhort time before her vifit to town, as a
proof of her fondnefs for that charming
art,



HILE envious crowds the fummit view,
Where danger with ambition {trays ;
Or far, with anxious flep, purfue
Pale av’rice, thro’ his winding ways ;
The felfith paflions in their train,
Whofe force the focial ties unbind,
And chill the love of human kind,
And make fond Nature’s beft emotions vain ;

Oh Poefy ! Oh nymph molt dear,
« To whom I early gave my heant,
Whofe voice is fweetedt to my ear
Of aught in nature or in art;
Thou, who canft all my breaft controul,
Come, and thy harp of various cadence bring,
And long with melting mufic {well the fring
That {uiss the prefent temper of my {oul,

Oh!
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Oh ! ever gild my path of woe,
And I the ills of life can bear ;
Let but thy lovely vifions glow,
And chafe the forms of real care;
Oh ftll, when tempted to repine
At partial fortune’s frown fe ere,
Wipe from my eyes the anxious tean,
And whiiper, that thy foothing joys are mine !

When did my fancy ever frame
A dream of joy by thee unbleft ?
‘When firft my lips pronounc’d thy name;-
New pleafure warm’d my infant breaft.
T lov’d to form the jingling rhyme,
The meafur’d founds, tho’ rude, my ear could pleafé,
Could give: the little pains of childheod eafe,
And leng have footh’d the keener pains of time..

The idle crowd in fafhion’s train,.
Their trifling comment, pert reply,.
Who talk fo much, yet talk in vain,.
How pleas’d for thee, Oh nymph, I fly!
For thine is all the wealth: of mind,
"T'hine the unborrow’d gems of thought,.
The flath of light, by fouls refin’d,
From heav’n’s empyreal fource exulting caught.

And.
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And ah! when deftir’d to forego
The focial hour with thofe I love,
That charm which brightens all below,
That joy all other joys above,
And dearer to this breaft of mine,
©h Mule! than aught thy magic power can give;
Then on the gloom of lonely f{adnefs fhine,
And bid thy airy forms around me live.

Thy page, Oh Suaxespearze! let me view,
Thine! at whofe name my bofom glows ;
Proud that my earlieft breath I drew
[ In that blelt ifle where Shakefpeare rofe {—e
Where thall my dazzled glances roll ?
Shall I purfue gay Ariel’s flight,
Or wander where thofe hags of night
With deeds unnam’d fhall freeze my trembling foul ?

Plunge me, foul fifters! in the gloom
Ye wrap around yon blafted heath,

To hear the harrowing rite 1 come,
That calls the angry fhades from death !—

Away—my frighted bofom fpare!
Let true Cordelia pour her filial figh,

Let Defdemona lift her pleading eye,
And poor Ophelia fing in wild defpair!

When
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When the bright noon of fummer ftreams
In one wide flath of lavifh day,
As foon fhall mortal count the beams,
As tell the powers of Shakefpeare’s lay ;
Oh Nature’s Poet! the untaught
The fimple mind thy tale purfues,
And wonders by what art it views
The perfe&t i:;aagc of each native thought.

In thofe ftill moments when the breaft,
Expanded, leaves its cares behind,
Glows by fome higher thought pofleft,
And feels the energies of mind ;
Then, awful Mi1LTON, raife the veil
That hides from human eye the heav’nly throng !
Immortal fons of light! I hear your fong,
I hear your high-tun’d harps creation hail !

Well might creation claim your care,
And well the ftring of rapture move,
When all was perfe&t, good, and fair,
When all was mafic, joy, and love !
Bre evil’s inaufpicious birth
Chang’d nature’s harmony to ftrife 3
And wild remorfe, abhorring life,
And deep afilition, fpread their fhgde on earth,

Bleft
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Bleft Poefy ! Oh fent to calm
The human pains which all muft feel ;
Still flied on life thy precious balm,
And every wound of nature heal!
Is there a heart of human frame
Along the burning track of torrid light,
Or ’mid the fearful wafte of polar night,
That never glow’d at thy infpiring name ?

Ye fouthern ifles, emerg’d fo late ®
Where the pacific billow rolls,
Witnefs, tho’ rude your fimple ftate,
‘How heav’n-tanght verfe can melt your fouls:
Say, when you hear the wand’ring bard,
How thrill’d ye liften to his lay,
By what kind arts ye court his flay,
All favage life affords, his fure reward.

So, when great Homer’s chiefs prepare,
A while from war’s rude toils releas’d,
The pious hecatomb, and fhare
The flowing bowl, and genial feaft ;
Some heav’nly minftrel fweeps the Iyre,
While all applaud the poet’s native art,
For him they heap the viands choieft part,
And copious goblets crown the mufes fire,
Ev'n
# « The {ong of the bards or minftre!s of Otaheite was un-
premeditated, and accompanied with mufic. They were con-

tinually going about from place to place ; aud they were re-
warded



27 J U LTI A
Ev’n lere, ia {cenes of pride and gain,
‘Where faint each genuine feeling glows ;
Here, Nature alks, in want and pain,
The dear illufions verfe beftows ;
The poor, frem hunger, and from cold,
Spaie one fmall coin, the ballad’s price 5
Admire their poet’s quaint device,
And marvel much at all his rhymes unfold.

Ye children, loft in forefls drear,
Still o’er your wrongs each bofom grieves,
And long the red-breaft thall be dear
Whe ftrew’d each little corpfe with leaves ;
For you, my earlieft tears were thed,
For you, the gaudy doll I pleas’d forfook,
And heard with hands up-rais’d, and eager lsok,
The cruel tale, and wifl’d ye were not dead !

And ftill on Scotia’s northern fhore,
¥ At times, between the rufhing blaft,”
Recording mem’ry loves to pour
The mournful fong of ages paft ;
Come, lonely bard < of other years !’
While dim the half-feen moon of varying fkies,
While fad the wind along the grey-mofs fighs,
And give my penfive heart ¢ the joy of tears !’

warded by the mafter of the houfe with fuch things as he
one wanted, and the other could fpare.”
Cook’s Voyage.
The
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The various t cpes that fplendour dart
Around the modern poet’s line,

Where, borrow’d from the {phere of art,
Unnumber’d gay allufious fhise,

Have not a charm my breaft to pleafe
Like the blue mift, the .aetecr’s beam,

The dark-brow’d rock, the mountain ftream,
And the light thiftle waving in the brecze.

Wild Poefy, in haunts fublime,
Delights her lofty note to pour 3
She loves the hanging rock to climb,
And hear the {weeping torrent roar :
"The little {cene of cultur’d grace
But faintly her expanded bofom warms ;
She feeks the daring ftroke, the awefal charms,
‘Which Natare’s pencil throws on Nature’s face.

Oh Nature ! thou whofe works divine
Such rapture in this breaft infpire,

As makes me dream one fpark is mine
Of Poefy’s celeftial fire ;

When doom’d for London {fmoke to leave
*The kindling morn’s unfolding view,

Which ever wears fome afpe& new,
And all the fhadowy forms of foothing eve 3
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Then, Tuomsow, then be ever near,
And paint whatever feafon reigns;

Still let me fee the varying year,
And worfhip Nature in thy ftrains ;

Now, when the wintry tempefts roll,
Unfold their dark and defolating form,

Rufh in the favage madnefs of the ftorm,
And {pread titofe horrors that exalt my foul.

Anad Pore, the mufic of thy verfe
Shall winter’s dreary gloom difpel,
And fond remembrance oft rehearfe
'The moral fong fhe knows fo well ;
The fportive fylphs fhall flutter here,
There Eloife, in anguifh pale,
< Kifs with cold Jips the facred veil,
¢ And drop with every bead too foft a tear 1"

When difappointment’s fick’ning pain,
With chilling fadnefs numbs my breaft,
That feels its deareft hope was vain,
And bids its froitlefs fruggles reft ;
When thofe for whom I with to live,
With cold fufpicion wreng my aching heart;
Or, doom’d from thofe for ever.Jov’d to part,
And feel a fharper pang than death can give ;.

Then
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Then with the mournful bard I go,
Whom ¢¢ melancholy mark’d her own,™

While tolls the curfew, folemn, flow,
And wander amid’ graves anknown ;

With yon pale orb, lov’d poet, come !
While from thofe elms long fhadows fpread,
And where the lines of light are fhed,

Read the fond record of the ruflic tomb !

Or let me o’er old Conway’s flood
Hang on the frowning rock, and trace
The chara&ers, that wove in blood,
Stamp’d the dire fate of Edward’s race ;
Proud tyrant, tear thy laurel’d plume;
How poor thy vain pretence to deathlefs fame !
The injur’d mufe records thy lafting fhame,
And fhe has power to ¢* ratify thy doom.”

Nature, when firft the fmiling came,
To wake within the human breaft
The facred mufes hallow’d flame,
And earth, with heav’n’s rich fpirit bleft !
Nature in that aufpicious hour,
With aweful mandate, bade the bard
‘The regifter of glory guard,
And gave him o’er all mortal honours powes.

Can
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Can fame on painting’s aid rely,
Or lean on féulpture’s trophy’d buft ?
The faithlefs colours bloom to die,
The crumbling pillar mocks its traft ;
But thou, ok mafe, immortal maid !
Canft paint the godlike deeds that praife infpire,
Or worth that lives but in the mind’s defire,
In tints that only fhall with Nature fade !

Oh tell me, partial nymph ! what rite,
What incenfe fweet, what homage true,
Draws from thy fount of pureft light
‘The flame it lends a chofen few ?
Alas! thefelips can never frame
The myftic vow that moves thy breaft ;
Yet by thy joys my life is bleft,
And my fond foul fhall confecrate thy name.

CHAP.
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C H A P 111,

ULTIA, for the firft time, accepted
with pleafure Mrs. Melbourne’s invi-
tation ; for her former vifits to that lady
had been produétive only of wearinefs and
difguft. She had always been treated by
Mifs Melbourne with great negleé, and
by her moft intimate companions, the
Hon. Mifs C——-s, with particular rude-
nefs. Mils Melbourne had difcernment
enough to perccive Julia’s merit, and, had
the been more obliged to fortune, and lefs
to nature, would have valued her acquaint-
ance highly; but no honour could have
been gained with people of ton, by an in-
timacy with one in Julia’s fituation ; while,
at the fame time, her engaging qualities
would have been perpetually in the way,
and obtruded themfelves in a manner very
Vor. L. C troublefome



a6 J UL I A

troublefome to Mifs Melbourne. Her
bofom friends, the Hon. Mifs C—-7s,
had an unconquerable antipathy to female
beauty: they agreed with many wife men
in the opinion, that beauty often proves
fatal to the poffeflor ; but, notwithftand-
ing this conviction, thefe ladies had the
magnanimity to wifh- that this dangerous
property had been entirely confined to
themfelves.

The eldeft of thefe fifters, who had juft
reached her twenry-eighth year,had alfo an
infuperable averfion to the age of nineteen.
Julia, therefore, who had the accumulated
misfortune of being beautiful, and juft
nineteen, was the objeét of general diflike
to thefe ladies. The Mifs C ’s, who
were of all Mrs. Melbourne’s parties,
vfually placed themfelves in a corner of
the room with Mifs Melbourne, and found
amufement in laughing at the reft of the
company as they entered. When any
gentleman approached their circle, the
laugh was increafed ; for they were of that

order




J UL I A 2y
order of young ladies who, having heard
of the atrattions of {prightlinefs, affelt
perpetual mirth, and fancy that vivacity
confifts in a titter, and wit in-a pert re-
mark : yet it was ealy to dilcern that
their gaiety was artificial, becaufe it was
always beyond what the occafion juftified.
It refembled thofe flowers which are rear-
ed in winter by the force of art, and-are
deftitute of that delicious fragrance which
nature only can beftow, Miis Melbourne
and the Mifs C-——s had-long becn on a
very intimate footing, profc{:d the moft

violent mutual regard, and were common-
ly called friends : yet this intimacy, which
was dignified with the name of friendfhip,
had no other foundation than felfifhnefs ;
for, had Mifs Melbourne renounced her
balls and concerts, or the Mifs C——'s
been deprived of their rank, this {enti-
mental intercourfe would inftantly have
terminated : mean while their atfetion

appeared fervent, becaufe it was untried ;
and durable, becaule it was yet unfhaken
Ca by
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by misfortune. Mifs Melbourne was late-
ly married ; the vifits of the Mifs C ’s
were therefore no longer frequent at her
mother’s houfe; and Julia looked for-
ward to nothing but pleafure in the fo-
ciety of the affettionate and amiable Char-
lotte, She alfo promifed herfelf a new
kind of gratification, in mixing for awhile
with the gay and elegant parties at Mr.
Seymour’s, the gentleman whom Mifs
Melbourne had married, and who indulged
her in her fondnefs for fplendor and dif-
fipation.—Nature, who had been avari-
cious of the qualities of tafte and fenfi-
bility to Mrs. Melbourne, had given an
accumulated portion of both to her daugh-
ter, to;gether with more than an hereditary
thare of beauty. She was a painter and
a mulician; but her vanity perverted
every natural and acquired talent, © grew
with her growth, and ftrengthened with
her ftrength,” and kept pace with her un-
derftanding and accomplifhments. Va-
nity made her felfith; for the was fo extra-

vagantly
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vagantly fond of admiration, that, in the
continual purfuit of it, the could think
only of herfelf, and forgot all the claims
of others. But fthe felt that fentiment
was amiable; the was, therefore, made
up of fentiment:—fhe alfo knew, that
perfons of refinement were often, from
the wayward circumftances of life, ex-
treimcly miferable 5 fhe, therefore, deemed
difcontent the teft of feeling, and, with
fcarcely a wifh ungratified, the thought
that to be happy, with what would make
any vulgar mind happy, would be only
proving that fhe was dull.—She {pcke,
therefore, in a plaintive voice, and often
complained of melancholy, but left the
caufe of it concealed ; which was fuch as
no underftanding could penectrate, and no
heart could guefs. Sometimes, indecd,
fhe fmiled, while fhe defcanted, in well-
chofen words, on what was weak, low, or
ridiculous ; but the penfive caft of coun-
tenance quickly returned, and an affected
figh explained the difficulty (he felt in af-

<3 fuming
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fuming gaiety. If fhe carved at table, or
made tea, the did both with a fort of flow
and folemn movement, to convince the
company that the ‘was in a frame of mind,
frorn which it coft her a cruel effort to
defcend to the common offices of life.
She- feemed to think eating a coarfe and
vulgar toil; and her converfation frequent-
Iy wandered from a roafted duck to Mi<
nerva’s-owl, or Jove’s eagle. She could
not Lear an [talian air without weeping ;
fhe pitied the miferies of the poor in very
pathetic language; and lamented being
obliged, in conformity to her fituation
in life, to {fpend much more than the with-
ed upon drefs, which put it out of her
power, in the account of her annual ex-
pences, to reckon the claims of benevo-
lence, and confined her to a negative fort
of good-will towards the unfortunate, Yet
fhe often declared, that the complied with
the rules of fathion, merely becaufe fhe
thought fuch compliance fit and right. If
Mrs.Seymour’snotions on this fubje&t were

Juft,
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juft, and conformity to fafliion is virtue,
how extenfive was her merit | how upright
had been the paft, how perfect was the
prefent, and how certain was the profpeét
of -future excellence ! —But fthe did not
recollet that it is eafy to difcern whether
the motive from which we alt be duty
or inclination; our obedience is fo much
more exact in the one cafe than in the
other. If fhe had been fwayed folely by
the former principle, there would pro-
bably have been fometimes a little re-
laxation in the labours of the toilet; nor
would every ribbon and feather have been
placed in fuch unqueftionable fubmiffion
to the laft mode.

When™ Mrs. Seymour received com-
pany, f(he advanced to meer them not
with the pleafure which kindnefs or affec-
tion diétates. She fpoke to her vifitors
as if {he were interefted in what fhe {aid,
but the fcarcely knew what it was. She
was not thinking of the perfons who had
juft entered: her concern was that her

C 4 manner
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manner of receiving them might be
thought graceful by the {pectators.  Siw
was fcarcely ever at home, but {pent her
time in lamenting, wherever fhe went,
the fatigues of a large acquaintance. She
impofed upon herfelf the duty of going
to every ball, or card-affembly, to which
fhe was invited; but performed the riga-
doon ftep, and dealt the cards, with fen-
timental penfivenefs, and as if the were
fully perfuaded that dancing was vanity,
and whift vexation of fpirit. Her com-
plaints, however gracefully delivered, were
often ill-timed : the would invite a {ocial
party to dinner, and then, inftead of pro-
meoting chearfulnefs and good-humour,
be languithingly mournful the whole day.
The nightingale judges better than Mrs,
Seymour did, for fbe never begins her
elegies of woe amid{t the frethnefs of the
morning, and the luftre of a bright ho-
rizon, when we would rather liten to
the rapture of the lark; bur waits till
the fading fcenery, and the melancholy

of
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of twilight, fhall difpofe us for a dirge.
But in truth, though Mrs. Seymour af-
fected the plaintive notes of the nightin-
gale, the had no congenial tafte with that

pathetic bird for the fhade, but was as
fond of {unfhine as the lark himf{lf,

Cs CHAP.
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C H A P IV.

N her arrival in town, Julia expreffed

a great defire to go to the theatre;
and Mrs. Seymour engaged a box at
Drury-lane for the '‘next evening, when
the tragedy of Douglas was performed.
Julia admired with enthufiafm that charm-
ing play, which never ¢ overfteps the mo-.
defty of nature,” and is fo true to her
genuine feelings; but which had not, till
fome years after this period, its full effect
upon the heart, in having the part of
Tady Randolph reprefented by Mrs. Sid-
dons, whofe power over the human paf-
fions 1t i1s far mere eafy to feel than to
delineate.

Julia and her coufin went to dinner at
Mrs. Seymour’s, and were anxious to
reach the theatre before the performance

hegan ;
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began: Mrs. Seymour affected to with fo
too*; but, after the carriage came, fthe
found fo many pretences for delay, that
the firft att was almoft over before they
reached their box. This was what Mrs,
Seymour defired : fhe chofe to excite at-
tention by difturbing the performance,
and drawing the looks of the audience
from the ftage to herfelf.  When fhe was.
fzated, the began talking to Julia with
great {eeming earneftnefs, who was too:
much engaged by the fcene before her to
pay attention to Mrs. Seymour’s remarks
and indeed that lady did not defire itz
her whole mind was occupied in per-
forming her own part gracefully, while
fhe remained an objet of general obfer-
vation. She fpoke to be looked at, not to
be beard; and her lips moved, or were
ftill, from no other impulfe than as fhe
thought fpeech or filence would have the
beft effect in petfpective:

Julia and Charlotte foon became deep-
ly abforbed in the forrows of Lady Ran-
Cceo dolph,,
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dolph, and their tears flowed often and
irrefiftibly.  Mrs. Seymour now thought
proper to difplay her fenfibility too, of
which fhe really poffeflfed a confiderable
fhare; but in her eagernefs to difcover
her feelings in the moft pathetic parts,
to fhew her admiration of the fineft pal-
fages, and to weep at the precife. mo-
ment when it would do her tafle moft
henour, fhe loft the charm of the illufion;
and her fympathy was fo interrupted by
her vanity, that at length fhe could fcarce-
ly force a tear; and all that was left in
her power, was to lean in a penfive atti-
tude on the fide of the box, and aflume a
look of dejeétion.

The next day Julia went with Mrs.
Melbourne and Charlotte to dine at Mrs.
Seymour’s, where a large company was
affembled.

Mr. Seymour’s was a houfe of fhow,
rather than of hofpitality ; a houfe where
oftentatious entertainments were occafion-
ally given with the moft lavith expence,

but
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but where no intimate guefts were led
by friendfhip, and detained by kindnefs ;
for that cordial welcome which fprings
from the heart, was in this family neither
underftood nor practifed.

The company were obliged to wait
dinner fome time for Mr. Charles Sey-
mour, who was always too late by rule,
which he very methodically obferved.
Mr. Charles Seymour was the youngeft
brother of Mr. Seymour, and had, thro’
his intereft, obtained a place at court,
¢ was a young man of weak under-
{tanding, but he made up in- pliability
and finefle, what he wanted in good
fenfe. His perfon was genteel, he had
acquired a graceful eafe of manner,
danced well, dreiled with elegance, court-
ed the great by all thofe little attentions
which only little minds can pay, and
was rewarded for his afliduity by fre-
quent invitations to {plendid and fafthion-
able parties, Ile was a young man whefe

acquaintance every lady, when fhe gave a
ball,
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ball, was proud to acknowledge, and
happy to embrace ; for he feemed made
on purpofe for fuch an occafion, and,
whenever it occurred, was found a trea-
fure to fociety ; for he was the leader of
cotillons, the example of fathion, and the
oracle of etiquette.

The company who now waited for him
athisbrother’s houfe, beganto appear tired;
The gentlemen had finifhed the politics
of the day, and the ladies had difcuffed
the fubject of the opera; befides having
defcanted for a confiderable time on the
complexion, features, age, perfon, voice,
and manners of a young lady, who had
the week before made a great marriage,
to which the Hon. Mifs C ’s infift-
ed fhe had not the fmalleft pretenfion.
Fafhionable converfation is not very ex-
tenfive : it goes on rapidly for a while, in
a certain routine of topics, and reminds.
us of our ftreet-muficians, who, by turn-
ing a fcrew, produce a fer of tunes on the
hand-organ ; but when they have gone

5 through.
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through a limited number, the inftrument
will do no more, and the performer haf-
tens to a diftant ftreet, where the fame
founds may be repeated to a new fet of
auditors.

Mr. Seymour, with fome difpleafure,
rang the bell for dinner, and at that mo-
ment Mr. Charles Seymour was announ-
ced. He heard with the moft polite non-
chalance, that he had kept the company
waiting, muttering however fomething be-
tween his teeth of his having been parti-
cularly hurried that morning..

The converfation at dinner opened a
new fund of knowledge to Julia. She
found that among the fafhionable world
eating had become a fcience. The gen-
tlemen were all fkilled in the complicated
art of cookery, talked in a decifive tone
of the proper. flavour of every difh, difcri-
minated with the niceft accuracy the dif-
ferent ingredients of the fauces, devoured
each other’s remarks with ¢« greedy ear,”
and feemed to take as much heart-felt fa-

tisfaction
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tisfaction in the delineation of a ragolt, as
«if to live well, meant nothing but to
eat.”

The ladies left a differtation on French
wines unfinithed, and returned to the
drawing-room. Mrs. Seymour ordered
cotfee, and the gentlemen foon followed.
Mr. Seymour, who was much charmed
with Julia, though he had no leifure for
admirations at dinner, began a converfa-
tion with her, which the found extremely
agreeable, and which promifed her fome
compenfation for all the had heard of ra-
golits, ard French wines; but which was
almoft immediately interrupted by the ar-
rival of Mrs. Melbourne’s carriage ; who
inftantly hurried away to a card-aflembly,
followed by Charlotte and Julia, who, as
the went down ftairs, could not help re-
peating to herfelf, with the author of the

Epiftle to Spleen,

¢ Defend us, ye kind gods ! tho’ finners,
¢ From many days like this, or dinners.””

The
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The week following, Mius. Seymour
gave a dance. The {plendor of the apart-
ments, elegantly decorated, and illumi-
nated; the gaiety of the company, the
chearfulnefs of mufic, and the animation
of dancing, were zll highly delightful to
Julia, to whom fuch fcenes had the charm
of novelty. She was much admired, and
was afked to dance by fome young men
of rank, whom the Hon., Mifs C——’s
had in .their own minds appropriated to
themfelves. This was at once fo morti-
fying, and fo ftrange, that the Mifs
C ’s wifhed there were no fuch en-
tertainment as a ball; or at leaft, that the
men had no fuch impertinent privilege as a
choice of partners, fince they were {o apt
to chufe ill, and make the evening dif-

agreeable. Envy is a malignant enchan-
ter, who, when benignant genil have fcat-
tered flowers in profufion over the path of
the traveller, waves his evil rod, and con-

verts the {cene of fertility into a defart.
Mr. F , the gentleman who paid
Julia
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Julia the moft marked attention, was a
man of family and fortune, as well as
of confiderable talents; and was a parti-
cular favourite with Mrs. Seymour, who
valued ' fuperior abilities when they were
united with fortune, and could be found
within that fathionable circle, beyond the
limits of which no promife of intelleCtual
enjoyment could have tempted her to
ftray ; for fhe could perceive no beauty
in the gems of wit or fancy, unlefs their
light was thrown from a particular fituas
tion, and blended with the luftre of
wealth. Mr. [° was intirely occu-
pied by Julia, and perfeftly infenfible of
Mrs. Seymour’s mortification ; who fecret-
ly refolved not to invite that ybung lady
the next time fhe gave a dance. She
came frequently to that part of the room
where Julia was fitting, and fpoke to her
oftener than was neceffary, when fo large
a company required her attention. She
tried to catch the tone of Mr, Fe—7s
mind, advanced with a penfive air when

fhe
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‘fhe faw him look {erious, and drefled her
face in fmiles when fhe obferved that he
was converfing with gaiety. Thefe tran-
fiions fhe performed with admirable
kill; but, far from producing the effect
fhe defired, they were not even obferved
by the perfon to whom they were diret~
¢d. With inexpreflible chagrin fthe per-
ceived, that when Julia danced with any
other perfon, Mr. F fat down and
contemplated her figure. Mors. Seymour
felt the tears of vexation fill her eyes;

fhe had never met with any incident fo
provoking ; there is furely, thought the, a
perverfe and contraditive fpirit in man,
which makes the whole fex odious. Any
evening but this, fhe would have for-
given Mr. F——; but to choofe her own
ball-room for the theatre of her morti-
fication, was refining on ill-nature. Any

evening but this, the would have . attri-
buted his preference of Julia to fome ne-
glect of her own perfon; an unbecoming
cap, or too pale a ribbon: but on this.

occafion
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occafion there was no fuch refuge for her
vanity ; for fhe was drefled with the moft
ftudied elegance, and rouged with the
moft careful delicacy. She recalled the
general idea of her own figure in the
looking-glafs after the labours of the
toilet were finithed, and found no room
for felf-reproach on account of inattention
to her appearance. Her retentive mc-
mory then traced each particular part of
her drefs, the pofture of every curl, the
arrangement of every flower, and the flow
of every feather, and found no fubjeét of
diffatisfaction even in .this minute retro-
fpection.  She well remembered that no
toil had been omitted, no time had been
{pared, nothing overlooked, or unfinithed:
her aim had been perfettion, and her ef-
forts were proportionably arduous to at-
tain it. She determined, however, to
hide her real {enfations under the ap-
pearance of particular gaiety : the danced
continually, and laughed exceflively when-
ever fthe came within fight or hearing of

Mr.
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Mr. F , though fhe would much
rather have cried, if the had thought
crying would have fuited her purpofe as
well.

Whenever Mifs C was not afked
to dance by a man of fathion, fthe fud-
denly grew tired, and chofe to fit down;
where fhe remained wih inquietude in
her looks, and fpite in her converfation,
What fo wretched as a neglected beauty
of the s07, when the gay images of co-
ronets, titles, and equipages, which have
long floated in her imagination, and
feemed within her grafp, at length vanifh,
as the luxuriant colours of an evening
fky fade by degrees into the fadnefs of
twilight ? Her feelings are more acute

than thofe of a lofing gamefter, as fhe is
compelled in fecret to acknowledge fome
deficiency in her own powers of attrac-
tion, to caft an oblique reflettion on na-
ture, as well as fortune, and has no hope of
retrieving her difappointments, f{ince the
fairies have long ago uvicd every drop of

that
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that precious water which could -renew
expiring beauty.

Mifs C was feated for a_fhort time
next Julia, and began to relate anecdotes
to the difadvantage of fome of the com-
pany prefent, with whom fhe appeared to
be on a footing of great cordiality : anec-
dotes of this kind the was careful to col-
leé, and happy not merely to detail but
embellith. ‘This lady had fome powers of
ridicule, and could fprinkle over her dif-
courfe a little fmart repartee, which many
people miftook for talents. She delighted
to play at quartand tierce in converfation ;
but her weapons were very blunt, compar-
ed to the fine-edged inftruments of ge-
nuine wit. Julia, however, made it an
invariable rule, not only never to fpeak
{lander, but never to hiften to it. She
confidered it as one of thofe poifons,
which not only corrode the frame they
touch, but whofe fubtile venom infelts
the purity of the furrounding air: fhe
therefore fled from fuch communication

with
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with difguft, and obliged Mifs C—— to

go in fearch of a more willing auditor.
Mr. Charles Seymour danced with the
Mifs C ’s moft indefatigably, went
with unwearied perfeverance from one
fifter to the other, and divided his atten-
tions between them with moft exa® pro-
priety ; repeated to each of them all the
fathionable cant he had acquired ; laughed
when they laughed, and was of the fame
opinion with them on every fubjeét; mut-
tering every {yllable with his teeth almoft
clofed, and his face as clofe to his fair
partners as propriety would admit. When
he had fulfilled his duty to the Mifs
C ’s, he deliberated with himfelf upon
the next obje& of his choice, which re-
quired a little refleCtion. Mr. Charles
Seymour admired beauty, but he was one
of thofe prudent young men, who are too
well trained in the {chool of the world, to
be the dupes of any tender fenfibility.
He chofe his partners at a dance by other
rules than the proportion of their features,
or
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or the grace of their perfons: the darts
poured from bright eyes fell blunted on
his heart, unlefs the fair objet had the
more folid recommendation of fortune,
To fuch only he devoted his gallantry ;
for even when he had no particular view
of engaging their regard, he confidered
their acquaintance as ufeful, and their fa-
vour as tending towards the accomplith-
ment of his ultimate aim in life, which
was to acquire diftin&ion, and obtain in-
tereft in the fathionable world.

Charlotte had the profpeét of a larger
fortune than any young woman at the
dance, but then it depended on certain
contingencies. The other young women
had their property in poffeflion. Mr.
Charles Seymour, after making a hafty

alculation of the difference between a
hundred thoufand pounds at Bengal, and
ten thoufand in the bank of England-—af-
ter gliding in imagination over the bound-
lefs ocean through which the gold muft
pafs, confidering the ftormy Cape which

4 muit
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muft be doubled, and the “ moving acci-
dents by flood and ficld” which muft
be hazarded——at length recolleted how
much eaftern gold had happily furmount-
ed thefe perils, and, without farther deli-
beration, decided in favour of Charlotte.
He endeavoured to entertain her in the
fame manner he had done the Mifs
C ’s; but Charlotte was equally in-
fenfible to all his fafhionable grimace, and
indifferent to his converfation. She had,
indeed, the happielt face of the whole
group ; pleafure and exultation fparkled
in her eyes. Her manner of thinking on
the fubject of a ball was entirely different
from that of the Hon. Mifs C ’s 2
Charlotte loved dancing for its own fake,
and without any other care about her
partner than that he did not put her out
in the figure. She allowed herfelf no in-
terval of reft; for the was never fo fully
convinced of the value of time as at a
ball, where fhe thought not one moment
was given to be loft, and purfued her fa-

Vou, I, D vourite
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vourite occupation with a degree of de-
light, of which one mudl have the ex-
treme youth, the gay fpirits, and light
heart of Charlotte to judge.

Julia, who frequently fat down, heard
feveral of the gentlemen complain pathe-
tically to each other of the hardihips of
dancing, and enumerate the fucceffion of
private balls, which hungover their future
evenings likea cloud. Mr. Charles Sey-
mour avoided Julia carefully the whole
evening, left he thould be under the necef-
fity of afking her to dance : but when he
faw her preparing to go away, he feated
himfelf next her, muttering between his
teeth, < Mifs Clifford, you come /o late,
and go away /o foon!”—adding, how
beautiful fhe looked that evening, how
much her head-drefs became her, and
how cruel fhe was to bury fuch a figure
in the country. —Julia reard him with a
degree of contempt, which fhe had too
much fweetnefs to difplay ; but his con-
verfation ever appeared to her of fuch a

barrea
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barren nature, that the confidered liftening
to it like travelling over fands, and left
him almoft immediately ; which was no
lefs a relief to him than to herfelf, Julia
had that evening received much enter-
tainment from Mr, Seymour’s converfa-
tion, who paid her great attention, and
was endued with the powers of pleafing in
1 very eminent degree,

D2 CHAP.
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R. Seymour, who was poffeffed of

confiderable talents, and great tafte
for literature, was brilliant in converfa-
tion. His perfon was elegant, and his
manners frank and agreeable. He had a
perfect knowledge of the world, and great
penetration into character; but his am-
bition was boundlefs; and his conftant
aim was his own aggrandizement :* he
courted people of rank and influence with
admirable addrefs ; and, under an appear-
ance of infinite candour and plainnefs,
was no common flatterer, who fets about
his buflinefs in a clumfy way, and dif-
covers his own fecret. He had judg-
ment enough to appreciate the under-
ftanding of others with nicety, and always
began his operations like a wifc general,

by
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by an attack on the weak fide. Mr.
Seymour lived in a continual plot againft
the reft of his fpecies—he regarded men
and women as puppets moved by various
fprings, which he underftood perfectly
how to govern, and which he could touch
o {kiilully, that wifdom was over-reached
as well as folly. His fchemes were crown-
ed with fuccefs, and he obtained a confi-
derable poft under government : yet his
pride and felfithnefs were {till unfatisfied.
He had married Mifs Melbourne, whofe
perfon he did not admire, and whofe cha-
ratter he difliked, becaufe fhe had twenty
thoufand pounds. No man could talk
with more energy of the virtues of gene-
sofity and difintereftednels than Mr. Sey-
mour; and this not with an appearance
of oftentation, but as if friendfhip and
univerfal good-will were the genuine
feelings of his foul.  Yet, while he thus
defcanted on benevolence, he concealed a
mind, the fole view of which was felf-
intereit; and {fometimes reminded thofe

D3 who
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who knew his real chara&er, of a fwan
gracefully expanding his plumes of pureft
whitenefs to the winds, and carefully hid-
ing his black feet beneath another ele-
ment, Mr. Seymour poflefied ftrong
feclings, and his heart was capable of
tendernefs ; but ambition, and long com-
merce with the world, had almoft entirely
blunted his fenfibility ; and, to the few
pesfons for whom he ftill felt fome affec-
tion, he would not have rendered any
fervice, however effential to their intereft,
which could in the finalleft poffible de-
gree ever interfere with his own. His
friendthip was only to be procured by
beftowing favours upon him, or at leaft
by not requiring any at his hands: to
afk for fuch proofs of his regard was to
forfeit it altogether. Every acquaintance
he made was with fome interefted view:
he had no affociates among the com-
panions of his youth, except thofe who,
like himfelf, had been profperous in the
career of life: the unfortunate he left
where
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where misfortune had placed them, and
fhunned all intercourfe with them care-
fully. He teated Mrs. Seymour with
decent attention; but he was a man of
gallantry, and made love to every woman
who had the attradtion of youth or beau-
ty ; and Mrs. Seymout, when the thought
the heroics would become her, a&ed
a fit of jealoufy admirably; complained
in pathetic terms of his indifference ; la-
mented her hard fate in not having met
with a congenial foul, and in being fubject
to have her exquifite fenfibility fo cruelly
wounded. From fuch complaints he fled
with difguft and averfion, and took refuge
in company, where he contributed too
much to the general entertainment -not to
be received with pleafure.

Julia, after fpending a few days more
in town, lcft it with little regret; for, tho’
fhe was convinced that London furnithed
a more enlarged and liberal fociety, and
more elegant amufements, than could be
met with elfewhere, the manner in which

D4 the



55 J U L 1_A
the had paflfed her time was not at all
fuited to her tafte. The mornings had
been generally devoted to fhopping and
drefs, and the evenings to card-affem-
blies. Mrs. Seymour Joved to range
from one milliner’s to another; and at
firft Julia was diverted with the ferious
air with which a cap is recommended,
the contemplative fpirit with which the
complexion and the ribbon are compared;
while fhe obferved the particular good-
humour of the handfome, who found
every thing they tried becoming, and the
difcontent of the ugly, who quarrelled
with the head-drefs inftead of the face:
but the good-humour, and the difcontent,
became at length equally tirefome to Ju-
lia.  She alfo found that the pleafures of
card-affernblies were like fairy gold, which,
when touched by a vulgar hand, turns to
duft, and could only be enjoyed by people
of zon; while to her, who had acquired
no knowledge of cards, and no paffion for
a crowd, fuch meetings were extremely
weariforne,
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wearifome. At thefe aflfemblies (he was
introduced to fome perfons who had the
reputation of wit and talents; but of their
pretenfions to either fhe had no oppor-
tunity of judging, fince their converfa-
tion, to which fhe liftened with avidity,
was continually interrupted by fome
movement of the crowd, or fome call to
the card-table. She therefore found that
underftanding was of no current value at
a card-aflembly, except to ferve the pur-
pofe of applying the rules of whift, a
{cience for which her country education
had taught her but little reverence.

This young lady lamented nothing fo
much in leaving London, as her fepara-
tion from Charlotte; for fhe found that
the joys of diffipation are like gaudy co-
lours, which for a moment attraét the
fight, but foon fatigue and opprefs it;
while the fatisfations of home refemble
the green robe of nature, on which the
eye loves to reft, and to which it always

returns with a fenfation of delight.
D CHAP.
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C H A P VI

T has been mentioned, that Captain
Clifford’s father made a part of his fa-
mily. This old man, who was heir to
an eftate which had defcended to him
through a long line of anceftors, had re-
ceived a very liberal education, was pof-
fefled of a good underftanding, and a
moft benevolent heart. In truth, his li-
berality was carried to excefs, and he
pratifed that profufe hofpitality which
was the fathion of the laft century. Every
gueft was .received at his houfe with the
welcome of ancient times, and both his
purfe and his table were open'to 2l thofe
whofe neceflities feemed to claim his af-

fiftance.
His eftate was a little incumbered,
when he came to the pofleffion of it. He
had
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had engaged early in a military life, and
ferved long abroad, while his affairs were
left too much to the management of his
wife, a woman of unbounded vanity, who
vied in expence with families poffefled of
much larger eflates, She died fuddenly, in
the abfence of her hufband ; who, at his re-
turn from Germany, found that her debts
were numerous, and that he had loft a very
confiderable fum, for which, in the con-
fidence of unfufpicious friendfhip, he be-
came anfwerable for one, whofe principles
he confidered as no lefs honourable than
his own. He was undeceived too late,
The world will blame his imprudence,
and think he deferved to fuffer from it:
but, while forefight and policy are fo com-
mon, let us forgive thofe few minds of
trufting fimplicity, who are taught in vain
the leflon of fufpicion, on whom impref-
fions are eafily made, and who think bet-
ter of human nature than it deferves.
Such perfons are for the moft part fuf-
ficiently punifhed for their venial error,

D6 as
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as was the cafe with Mr. Clifford, who
was forced to extricate himfelf from the
difficulties in which he was involved by
the fale of his paternal inheritance.

‘With a degree of anguith which can be
better felt than defcribed, he had quitted
for ever a fpot endeared to him by every
tie of local attachment, and every feeling
of family pride. He flew for refuge to
his fon, and implored his forgivenefs of
the wrongs he had done him : he was re-
ceived with all the tendernefs of filial re-
gard. Captain Clifford ftudied, by the
moft delicate attentions, to foften the
gloom and defpondency of his father’s
mind : and at length the old man became
foothed into a lefs painful recolle®ion of
the paft, though at times it wrung his
heart with forrow.

The endearments of his grand-daughter,
who had then reached her feventh year,
gave him a pleafure mingled with fad-
nefs; and often, when fhe climbed upon
his knees, the old man’s tears would

fall
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fall upon her face; for age had not yet
dried their fource. Yet his temper was
naturally cheerful, and in happier mo-
ments he would fing to her fome of his
old fongs, or tell her fome marvellous
ftory ; and, when fhe was old enough to
liften to the tale of his battles in Ger-
many, he ¢ fhewed how fields were
won.” Nor was he ever fo eloquent as
when he gave thefe defcriptions: his lan-
guage became animated, his martial en-
thufiam revived, and all the misfortunes of
his paft life were abforbed in the gratify-
ing recolletion of having ferved his king
and country.

This old man had infinite benevolence
and fweetnefs of difpofition, and was one
of thofe few aged perfons who rejoice in
the happinefs of the young, To witnefs
the mirth and gaiety of youth, was to him
a renovation of thofe {cenes  where once
his carelefs childhood ftrayed, a ftranger
yet to pain.” In confequence of this dif-
pofition, he was adored by Julia, and be-

loved
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loved by all her companions. As fhe
grew up, the was ever ready to facrifice
every with, and every pleafure, to his eafe
and comfort. She would leave with ala-
crity a circle of company where fhe was
happy, to return home, and read for an
hour to her grandfather in the old family
bible, with. a long expofition ; of which
he liked to hear a portion every evening.
I think 1 fee her at this moment; her
chair drawn quite clofe to his, and her
voice raifed, becaufe he heard with dif-
ficulty. I fee the old man, placed in his
crimfon-damatk chair, dreffed in his long
green gown, and white night-cap, liﬁening
to her with a fort of elevation in his look,
and fometimes affenting toan affecting paf-
fage by the lifting up of his hands, and a
movement of his lips in athort ¢jaculation.
‘When the had done reading, the always
ftayed to converfe with him a little; and,
when fhe faw him quite cheerful, fhe bid
him good night, and received a kifs, and

a bleffing.
Yhis old man, who had kept the beft
company
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company in his youth, had much of the
old-fafhioned politenefs. The forms of
ancient ceremony muft have been burden-
fome in the intercourfe of fociety ; yet in
an old perfon this kind of manner ftill
appears refpetable. We are charmed
with the light and graceful accompani-
ments with which the tafte of Brown has
decorated our modern villas, and rejoice
that each alley has no more “ a bro-
ther :”” but when we vifit an ancient man-
fion, who can with that its long avenues
of venerable trees, fanctified by age, and
their conne&ion with the days of former
years, and the generations that are paft,
fhould feel the deftroying axe, and give
place to new improvements ?

The old man had a rtafte for flowers,
which he cultivated with great afliduity,
and which he planted, with all the variety
he could procure, round the borders of a
lictle lawn before the houfe. A green
flope led from the lawn to the river
"Thames : one folitary willow-tree grew

X at
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at the top of this bank. The old man
had a feat made for himfelf under the
fhade of this tree. There he delighted to
fir, and contemplate the green banks of
the oppofite fhore—the refle¢ted landfcape
in the fiream—the gentle motion of the
current—the fun-beams playing onthe wa-
ters—the long-necked fwans gliding ma-
jettically by, unlefs tempted towards the
bank by the crumbs with which he fed
them—the black-bird’s {weet and vari-
ous note, in fome neighbouring trees,
fometimes interrupted by the thrufh or
the linnet—the boats which were pafling
continually, and added chearfulnefs and
animation to the picture.

The old man was vifited every Sa-
turday morning by a fet of penfioners, to
each of whom he gave a finall weekly al-
lowance. He had not much to give ;
yet he denied himfelf fome indulgences
his age required, to beftow that lttle ;
which, however trifling, was fufficient to
procure fome additional comfort to the

receivers.,
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veccivers,  The luxuries of the poor are
not expenfive, and the rich can make
them happy by parting with {o little, that
it can fcarcely be termed a privation. This
benevolent old man felt charity lefs a
duty than a pleafure. He might have
made the fame appeal to Heaven which
was made by Job, “if [ have eaten my
morfcl myfelf alone, and the fatherlefs
hath not eaten therecf,” without dan-
ger of incurring the forfeiture. He
felt none of that admiration of himfelf
which the felfith feel when they perform
a kind aétion ; for he could perceive little
merit in exertions which were attended
with the moft fweet and exquifite fatif-
fation. That kindnefs which fows from
the heart, is like a clear ftream, that
pours its full and rapid current cheer-
fully along, for ever unobftruted in its
courfe ; while thofe ads of beneficence,
which are performed with reluctance, re-
femble fhallow waters fupplied by a muds
dy fountain, retarded in their noify pre-

grefs
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grefs by eveiv pebble, dried by heat, and
frozen by cold. This old man’s chief
fource of happinefs was drawn from reli-
gion. His devotion was more than ha-
bitual ; for his mind had attaired that
ftate in which redeftion is but a kind
of mental prayer; and every objeét around
him was to him a fubje@ of adoration,
and a motive for gratitude. Praife flow-
ed from his lips like thofe natural melo-
dies, to which the ear has long been ac-
cuftomed, and which the veice delights to
¢al} forth,

The contemplation of a venerable old
man finking thus gently into the arms of
death, fupported by filial affeftion, and
animated by religious hope, excites a feri-
ous yet not unpleafing fenfation. When
the gay and bufy {cenes of life are paft,
and the years advance which ¢ have
no pleafure in them,” what is left for age
to wifh, but that its infirmities may be
{oothed by the watchful folicitude of ten-
dernefs, and its darknefs cheered by a

ray
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ray of that light ¢ which cometh from
above ?” To fuch perfons life, even in its
laft ftage, is ftill agreeable. They do
not droop like thofe flowers, which, when
their vigour is paft, lofe at once their
beauty and their fragrance; but have
more affinity to the fading rofe, which,
when its enchanting colours are fled, ftill
retains its exhilarating fweetnefs, and is
loved and cherithed even in decay.

CHAP,
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C H A P VII,

E RSES were fometimes compofed

by Julia, merely to amufe her
grandfather ; who ufed to read them with
a degree of fatisfaction, which may, per-
haps, be pardoned from the confideration
that the writer was his grand-daughter.
Affe&ion is generally fuppofed to blind
the judgment; and if fo, the probably
throws one of her thicke{t bandages acrofs
the critical tafte of a grandfather, while
he is perufing the produftions of one,
who is the darling of his age, the joy of
his eyes, and the foother of his infirmi-
tics.

Julia was walking one morning upon
the lawn before the houfe, when the faw
a black cat feize a linnet that was perched
upon a neighbouring tree, and to whofe

fong
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fong fhe had been liftening.  She made
an exclamation, which brought a maid-
{fervant to  the door; Julia pointed
cagerly to the black cat; upon which the
maid inftantly ran, and, {eizing the animal
with great intrepidity, refcued the linnet
from its gripe. After breakfaft Julia
{crawled the following lines upon this in-
cident.

The L. 1 N N E T.

HEN fading Autumn’s lateft hours
Strip the brown wood, and chill the flowers ;
When Evening, wintry, fhort, and pale,
Expires in many an hollow gale ;
And only Morn herfelf looks gay,
When firft {he throws her quiv’ring ray
Where the light froft congeals the dew,
Fluthing the turf with purple hue ;
Gay bloom, whote tranfient glow can fhed
-A charm like Summer, when “tis fled !
A Linnet, among leaflefs trees,
Sung, in the paufes of the breeze,
His farewell note, to fancy dear,
‘That ends the mufic of the year.

The
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The fhort’ning day, the fad’ning fky,

With froft and famine low’ring nigh,
The fummer’s dirge he {feemed to fing,
And droop’d his elegiac wing.

Poor bird ! he read amifs his fate,

Nor faw the horrors of his ftate.

A prowling cat, with jetty fkin,

Dark emblem of the mind within,

Who feels no fympathetic pain,

Who hears, unmov’d, the fweeteft ftrain,
Quite ¢ fit for ftratagem and {poil,”
Mifchief his pleafure and his toil,

Drew near——and fhook the wither’d leaves e
The linnet’s flutt’ring bofom heaves—
Alarm’d he hears the ruftling found,

He ftarts—he paunfes—looks around——
‘Too late—more near the favage draws,
And grafps the vi&tim in his jaws.

'The linnet’s mufe, a tim’rous maid,

Saw, and to Molly * fcream’d for aid 3

A tear then fill’d her earneft eye,

Ufelefs as dews on defarts He :

But Molly’s pity fell like fhowers

‘That feed the plants and wake the flowers
Heroic Molly dauntlefs flew,

And, fcorning all his claws could do,
Snatch’d from Grimalkin’s teeth his prev,
And bore him in her breaft away.

* A maid-fervante

His
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His beating heart, and wings, declare
How fmall his hope of fafety there :
Still the dire foe he feem’d to fee,
And {carce could fancy he was free.
Awhile he cowr’d on Molly’s brealft,
Then upward fprang and fought his neft.

Dear Molly ! for thy tender {peed,
Thy fearlefs pity’s gentle deed,
My purple gown, ftill bright and clear,
And meant to laft another year;
‘That purplc luteftiing I decree,
With yellow knots, a gift to thee s
The well-earn’d prize, at Whitfun’-fair,
Shalt thou, lov’d maid, in triumph wear ;
And may the graceful drefs obtain
The youth thy heart defires to gain.
And thou, fweet bird, whom rapture fills,
Who feel’ft no fenfe of future ills;
T'hat fenfe which human peace deftroys,
And marders all our prefent joys,
S$till footh with fong th’ autumnal howrs :
And, when the wintry tempeft low’rs,
When fnow thy fhiv’ring pluines fhall £ll,
And icicles fhall load thy bill,
Come fearlefs to my friendly fhed,

This careful hand the crumbs fhall fpread ;

Tlhen peck fecure, thefe watchful eyes
Shall guard my linnet from furprize.

71

CHAP.
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C H A P VIII.

£ R. Clifford returned from the Faft
M Indies, and had the fatisfaction of
reaching England time enough to fee his
father again.—The old man had almoft
defpaired of this meeting. He threw his
arms round his fon’s neck, and embraced
Lim for a confiderable time in filence.
When he was able to fpeak, he faid to
him, in the words of Jacob, for the lan-
guage of fcripture was familiar to him,
“ Now let me die, fince I have feen thy
face, becaufe thou art yet alive ! ”—This
happy family experienced thofe delightful
fenfations in each other’s fociety, which
can only be felt after long abfence. Our
affeCtions are not conftantly altive, they
are called forth by circumitances; and
what can awaken them fo forcibly, as the
renewal
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renewal of thofe domeftic endearments
which conftitute the charm of our ex-
iftence ?

Mr. Clifford returned with an ample
fortune, and without one fubjet of felf-
reproach to embitter the enjoyment of it.
He induced the perfon who was in pof-
feflion of the old family eftate to part
with it, by giving him a price beyond its
value. This event {feemed a renovation of
life to the good old man; who exprefled
fo earneft a defire to end his days in that
beloved fpot, that his fons determined to
remove him thither by flow and eafy
journies.

He was accompanied, like the patri-
arch of old, by his children and grand-
children. When they reached the fum-
mit of a hill which gave him the firft
view of his paternal manfion, he ordered
the poftilions to ftop; and gazed upon
the {cene before him with a fort of eleva-
tion in his look, which fhewed that his
mind was in intercour{e with heaven.

Vou. I. E As
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As he defcended the hill, he faw his
tenants coming out to meet him.—The
women brought their infants in their arms
to receive his blefling, and the old men
crawled to the fide of the chaife as well
as they could, and blefled God that they
had lived to fee their old mafter again.—
His heart was too full for fpeech; but he
pointed to his two lovely grand-daughters,
whofe eyes were {uffufed in tears, and at
length told the people, in a broken voice,
that he had brought thofe treafures to
make them happy. Amidft bleflings and
acclamations, this welcome retinue reached
the family-feat. The tenants were feafted
in the hall; the ale flowed liberally; no-
thing was heard but the voice of rejoi-
cing: and the Vicar of Wakefield, who
had a tafte for happy human faces, would
have found this a charming fpeétacle.

The old rnanfion, which was feated on
the fide of a hill, was embofomed in
trees; and the landfcape around it ex-
hibited the moft piGurefque variety. The

houfe
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houfe commmanded a view of the cele-
brated lake of ————; its boundaries in
fome places frowning in a feries of rude
broken crags and rocky promontories,
and in others rifing into verdant hills,
richly wooded to the edge of the water.
The found of a cataradt, which precipi-
tated itfelf into the lake, was heard, and
its foam was feen at a diftance. A hang-
ing wood, planted on a part of the fame
hill where the houfe ftood, threw the mott
venerable (hade from its old majeftic trees.
—A wild irregular path led fiom the
manfion to a deep glen, which opened
into a vale where the little village of
is built., TIts finall white fpire

rifes above the ftraw hamlets, and a clear
winding rivulet wanders through this {fweet
tranquil vale; which is encompaffed by
mountains, fome 6f whofe tops are cover-
ed with fhow, and fome darkened by the
clouds ‘that reft upon them. The con-
traft between this cultivated valley, and
E:2 1ts
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its favage boundaries, was fo ftriking, that
it feemed like Beauty repofing in the
arms of Horror, and fheltered in its fafe
retreat from the tempefts which {fpent
their force above.

The old furniture, which had been
placed in Mr. Clifford’s paternal man-
fion, by his anceftors, ftill remained ; for,
the gentleman who had purchafed the
eftate dying foon after, his fon, a gay and
diffipated young man, had never vifited
the place but once, when he came to take
poflelion of it upon the death of his fa-
ther, and had made no alterations.

The walls of the larger apartments were
ftill hung with rich tapeftry, on fome of
which was reprefented Calypfo’s enchant-
ed ifland, where the blooming Telema-
chus ftood ardently gazing on the nymphs,
regardlefs of the frown of the venerable
Mentor, Some of the hangings difplayed
the defeat of the Spanifh armada, and the
raking of Cadiz, by the Earl of Effex.

Many
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Many tales of other times were related
on the ancient walls; but on fome the
colours were fo faded, and the aéion
fo defaced, that all that could be per-
ceived was a half-feen figure, or a face
that dimly glared from the pale ground-
work, or an arm that feemed f{tretched out
in defiance.

The great ftair-cafe, and the floors of
the ftate apartments, which were of oal,
and had been rubbed with careful diligence
for the reception of the family, fhone
bright as a mirror, and occafioned many
a falfe ftep to the London fervants, who
were unufed to fuch flippery treading.
The broad and immoveable chairs of the
ftate-rooms, holding forth their gigantic
arms, feemed calculated for beings of a
larger make than the prefent race of mor-
tals; and thefe mafly chairs were covered
with damafk {fo rich and durable, that it
appeared to have been made for the ufe
of the antediluvian ages.

A long gallery on the firft floor was

E 3 hung
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hung with the portraits of the Clifford
family, in antique dreffes, with bufhy
beards, great fcymetars, fhort whifkers,
and ftft ruffs; and placed in heavy gilt
frames: a colle&tion which, at a fale of
pi¢tures, would perhaps have fold no bet-
ter than aunt Deborah and her flock of
fheep. But the venerable owner of the
manfion felt as great a refpet for his an-
ceftors, as Sir Oliver himfelf,

M. Clifford had too much pride in his
family to remove any marks of its an-
cient magnificence. e left, therefore,
the tapeftry, the mafly chairs, and the
family pictures, undifturbed, as ufelefs but
proud monuments of antiquity, in the
back-ground of his apartments, while ke
took care to bring forward all the com-
forts and conveniencés of modern lux-
ury.

On the evening of their arrival at the
family feat, Julia wallied out with Char-
lotte, and felt, with parricular fenfibility,
the beauries of pature. She had, till now,

only
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only feen the rich cultivated landfcapes
of the fouth of England; but her ardent
imagination had often wandered amidft
the wild fcenery of the north, and formed
a high idea of pleafure in contemplating
its folemn afpect; and fhe found that the
fublime and awful graces of nature ex-
ceed even the dream of fancy. The fet-
ting fun painted the glowing horizon
with the moft refulgent colours: imme-
diately .above its broad orb, which was
dazzling in brightnefs, hung a black
cloud that formed a ftriking contraft to
the luxuriant tints below: fome of the
hills were thrown into deep fhadow,
others reflected the fetting beams. When
the {fun funk below the horizon, every
obje gradually changed its hue. The
form of the furrounding hills, and the
thape of the darkening rocks that hung
over the ]éke, became every moment
more doubiful; wll at length twihight
fpread over the whole landfcape that pen-
five gloom fo foothing to an enthufiattic

E 4 fancy.
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fancy. Every other found was loft in the
fall of the torrent, a found which" Julia
had never heard before, and which feem-
‘ed to ftrike upon her foul, and call forth
emotions congenial to its folemn ca-
dence.

The moon now arofe clear and lovely
above the dark hills, with a circle of un-
ufual luftre round her orb: the beams
fuddenly fpread their light over the whole
lake, except where long deep lines of
fhadow were thrown from the rocks on
its furface,  Julia gazed upon the objelts
which furrounded her with a tranfport of
mind which fthe had never felt before,
She uttered frequent exclamations of ad-
miration and wonder; but fhe found it
impoflible to exprefs the fenfations with
which her foul was overwhelmed. It is
in fuch moments as ‘thefe that the foul
becomes confcious of her native dignity :
we feem to be brought nearer to the
Deity ; we teel the {enfe of his facred pre-

fence; the low-minded cares of earth va-
nith H
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nith; we view all nature beaming with
benignity, and with beauty ; and we re-
pofe with divine confidence on him, who
has thus embellifhed his creation. In the
country, the mind borrows virtue from the
fcene. When we tread the lofty moun-
tain, when the ample lake fpreads its
broad expanfe of waters to our view,
when we liften to the fall of the torrent,
the awed and aftonifhed mind is raifed
above the temptations of guilt; and
when we wander amid the fofter fcenes
of nature, the charms of the landfcape,
the fong of the birds, the mildnefs of the
breeze, and the murmurs of the ftream,
footh the paffions into peace, excite the
moft gentle emotions, and have power to
cure “ all fadnefs but defpair.” ¢« Can
man forbear to fmile with nature? Can
the ftoriny paffions in his bofom roll, while
every gale is peace, and every grove is

melody
A whole fummer paffed delightfully to
the happy inhabitants of Mr. Clifford’s
E s hofpitable
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hofpitable manfion. He employed him-
felf 1o arranging his affairs, redrefling the
grievances of which his tenants com-
plained, and affifting fuch as wanted his
affiftance.

His brother confented to live with
him; and Mr. Clifford, without his
knowledge, fetrled five hundred pounds
a year upon him for life, by a deed fo
framed, that it was not in his own power
to revoke it. He alfo bound himfelf to
give Julia ten thoufand pounds at the
déath of her father. When the deed was
executed according to all the forms of
law, Mr. Clifford prefented it to his bro-
ther in a manner too delicate to wound
his pride, and too tender not to gratify
his affeétion.

‘The happinefs of this domeftic circle
was interrupted by the bad health of Mr.
‘Clifford. His conftitution had fuffered
materially from a hot climate, -and his
increafing complaints obliged him to go
to Bath ; whieh, however, failed to pro-

duce
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duce any falutary effeéts. His phyficians
thought him unable to bear the feverity
of the approaching winter in this coun-
try, and he was ordered to Nice. With
this advice he relu&antly complied ; and,
before he {et out for the continent, took a
journey to the north, to embrace his fa-
ther once more ; whom he left to the care
of his brother and Julia, and took Char-
lotte with him abroad.

The old man, who did not long fur-
vive the departure of his fon, in his dy-
ing hour expreflfed his fatisfaction at the
thoughts of being buried in the tomb of
his fathers: fo true it 1is, that, * even
from the tomb the voice of nature cries,
even in our afhes live their wonted fires!”’
He expired calmly, and without a groan;
nor could thofe who witneffed the pious
refignation of his laft moments, avoid
withing < to die the death of the righ-
teous, and that their latter end might be
like his 1”

His corpfe was attended to the place of

E 6 interment
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interment by a long proceffion of his te-
nants, who hung over his grave as if un-
willing to leave it; while the old re-
counted to the young), all they remember-
ed of his chiidhood and his youth.

Mr. Clifford received at Nice the in-
telligence of his father’s death, and felt
the moft fenfible regret at not having
been prefent to perform the laft duties to
his venerable parent. He wrote to his
brother, reguefting that he and Julia
would prepare for a journey to Nice early
in the fpring; as he himfelf intended to
vifit [taly, and withed for the gratification
of their fociety on his tour.

Mean while Mr. Clifford, after two
months refidence at Nice, found his health
fo well eftablithed, that he went from
that place to pafs fome time at Avignon.
tle there inet with Mr. Frederick Sey-
meur, the fecond brother of Mr. Sey-
mour, who had been fent abroad as fecre-
tary to the embafly at , where he
had remained fome years, When the am-

baffador
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baffador was recalled, Mr. Frederick
Seymour was invited to make the tour
of France and Italy with a friend, and
was on his way to Rome when he became
acquainted with Mr. Clifford and Char-
lotte, neither of whom he had before
feen; for Mr. Seymour’s acquaintance
and marriage with Mifs Melbourne had
taken place fome time after Mr, Frede-
rick Seymour’s departure.

This young man was of a different
character from either of his brothers, and
fuperior to both. He poffefied the ele-
vated underftanding, and the fine tafte,
for which his elder brother was confpi-
cuous; and he had alto that love of dif-
tin¢tion which belongs to 2 man of parts
and fpirit ; but his ambition was of that
nobler kind, which purfues its ends tairly,
openly, and honourably. ..Zqually inca-
pable of the deep-laid plots.of one bro-
ther, and the little artifices of the other,
Mr. Frederick Seymour difdained to
tread in the ferpentine paths of duplicity

and
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and cunning; and his charalter was
ftrongly marked by an impatience of every
thing mean, felfith, or fordid.—His early
intercourfe with the world had not chilled
that enthufiafm which is awake to every
generous impreflion, and that warmth of
feeling which long continues to animate
an ardent mind, and which, in fome, the
difappointment of their deareft hopes,
the experience of the coldnefs and felfith-
nefs of mankind, and even the chilling
kand of age itfelf, have no power to re-
prefs.  The noble principles which attu-
ated Seymour’s mind, gave it additional
force and vigour. It will ever be found
that great talents derive new energy from
the virtue of the charaer; as when the
fun-beam plays upon gems, it calls forth
all their fcattered radiance. Mr. Frederick
Seymour’s perfon was tall and elegant ;
his eyes were dark, and his countenance
was {trongly expreflive of intelligence and
fenGbility.  His converfation was highly
agrceable, and his manners were infi-

nitely
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nitely engaging ; and his good under-
ftanding had taught him to conneét the
polifh of fathion, with plainnefs and {im-
plicity. He had acquired eafe without
negligence, and franknefs without fami-
Liarity.  Perfet good-breeding undoubt-
edly requires the foundation of good
fenfe ; as the oak, which is the moft folid
and valuable, is alfo the moft graccful
tree of the foreft.

Charlotte was conftantly in Mr. Sey-
mour’s fociety, and the {oon felt its pow-
ers of fafcination. In the mornings they
rode out in little parties, amidft fcenes
the moft lovely and romantic. They
often vilited the fountain of Vauclufe,
and Mr. Seymour flill appeared to find
infpiration in its waters., He compofed
fonnets, which Charlotte read with plea-
fure ; he pointed out the beauties of the
fcenes they vifited, or traced them with his
pencil; and Charlotte gazed on them with
delight. He perceived her prepofleflion in
his favour, and was folicitous to improve

her
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her partiality, The fweetnefs and viva-
city of her difpofition, the fimplicity of
her manners, and the purity of her heart,
formed a contraft to the vanity and le-
vity of many young women in the gay
circle of Avignon, very favourable to
Charlotte.

CHAP,
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C 11 A P IX.

APTAIN Clifford and his daughter
paffed the months, previous to their
intended journey, in a retirement which
was cheared by books, by mufic, and,
above all, by the pleafures of benevo-
lence. Julia rejoiced in the poffeflion of
fortune, becaufe the could now indulge
the feelings of compaffion. She was no
longer fubje@ to the pain of flying from
diftrefs, which fhe was unable to relieve:
fhe remembered how often her eyes, wet
with tears, had been lifted up to heaven,
and implored that fhe might one day
have the pswer of comforting the affliét-
ed! Her prayer had been accepted, the
days of aflluence were arrived, and they
were devoted to the purpofes of benevo-
lence.

Julia
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Julia {pread a little circle of happinefs
around her. She had too that {oothing
charm in her manner, which proceeds
from the moft dclicate attention to the
feelings of others: fhe beftowed her alms
with that gentlenefs and fympathy, by
which the value of her donations was in-
ereafed, and her pity was almoft as dear
to the poor as her charity.

Meantime, Mr. Clifford, though not
very quick in penetration, at length dif-
cerned his daughter’s partiality for Mr.
Frederick Seymour, whofe talents he ad-
mired, and whofe charaéter he efteemed.
This indulgent father, contrary to every
eftablithed rule in fuch cafes, determined
to make his daughter happy her own
way. He fuffered her to liften to Sey-
mour’s addrefles, and confented to her
marrying the objeét of her choice, on
her return to England the followin,, fum-
mer.

They now only waited for the arrival
of Captain Clifford and Julia, in order

to
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to fet out for Rome; when Mr. Clifford
received the following letter from Julia.
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“ the Surpeon at

“ To Wirrram Crrrrorp, Efq.

« Avignon.”

“ My deareft Uncle,

« I write to you with
a degree of anguifh, which renders me
almoft incapable of holding my pen.
Laft week I was all joy and exulcation,
at the thoughts of our journey to
Avignon—Alas, thofe dreams of hap-
pinefs have vanithed for ever! DMy fa-
ther was, three days ago, prevailed on
by Mr. B to join a hunting party.
The chace was uncommonly long, and

my father returned almoft overcome
with fatigue. We fat down to dinner,
but he had fcarcely eaten a morfel be-
fore he was feized with a violent vo-
miting of blood. 1 fent inftanty for
He arrived in half
an hour, and declared that my father

« had
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had burft a blood-veffel. He was put
to bed, where he lay almoft infenfible.
The next morning he was fomewhat
better, but in the evening he fpit a
great quantity of blood; and the Sur-
geon has this day acknowledged to me,
that, though my father may linger fome
weeks, he has no hope of his recovery.
Oh my father! my ever-deareft fa-
ther! how will your wretched child
furvive your lofs? Oh, may Heaven
but enable me to perform the laft fad
duties, and then fuffer one grave to
hold us!——He is fenfible of his ap-
proaching diffolution, and feems to
have no with, in this world, but to
fee you once more. Come then, my
deareft uncle, and receive his dying
embrace! ‘Haften to him, before he is
infenfible of this laft mark of your
tendernefs, Remember me to my
dear Charlotte ; fhe will pity the fuffer-
ings of Juria Crirrorp.”

Mr. Clifford
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Mr. Clifford did not hefitate a mo-
ment in obeying the mandate contain-
ed in this melancholy letter: he and
Charlotte left Avignon that night, in
their way to England—Mr. Frederick
Seymour withed to accompany them,
but this they would not allow. He, how-
ever, obtained their confent to follow
them in a fhort ume to England; and
Charlotte promifed to write to him, on
her arrival at home, and inform him of
the fituation of her uncle.

Mr. Clifford had the melancholy con-
folation of reaching home time enough to
fee his beloved brother once more. He
found Captain Clifford in a {tate of great
compofure of mind. He talked with
refignation of his approaching diffolution,
and exerted all the little ftrength he had
left in comforting his friends: he told
them he felt the moft firm perfuafion
that they fhould mect again in a better
region, never more to feel the pang of
feparation.  He then made Juli: unloofe
a ribbon from his neck, to which was

fized
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fixed a locket that hung upon his breaft,
and which contained fome of his wife’s
hair—He defired Julia to cut off a little
of his own hair, and put it into the lock-
et. He begged that his brother would
keep his watch, and Charlotte a ring for
his fake. They will ferve, added he, as
Ophelia fays, «for thoughts, and remem-
brances.” He then grafped Julia’s hand
while fhe knelt ac his bedfide, and faid
to her, in a faint voice, ¢ Compofe your
mind, my love! you will {till have a fa-
ther in my brother’s proteCtion—1I leave
you to his care—— God Almighty blefs you,
my child—and reward your filial good-
nefs! You have been the comfort of my
life—and death has no pang but leaving
you!—Dbut we fhall meet” His voice
became inarticulate, and in a few minutes
lie cupired.  Julia was with difficulty per-
fuaded to forfake the breathlefs remains
of her father: the clung to his corpfe in
an agony of unutterable forrow; and
in vain Charlotte endeavoured to footh

her
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her affli¢tion ; in vain Mr. Clifford at-
tempted to confole her by the affurance,
that it thould be the conftant aim of his
life to promote her happinefs. 1In the
bitternefs of her {foul, Julia fhrunk from
thefe affurances: the laft figh of her fa-
ther feemed to her the extinétion of eve-
ry earthly hope, and her aching heart re-
fufed that happinefs which he could no
longer participate.—Her father had al-
ways treated her as a friend, and her af-
fection for him was unbounded. When
the looked back on the paft, the recol-
le€ted, con his part, a conftant wifh to
make her happy ; and an uniform gentle-
nefs of difpofition, which rendered that
with effe€tual.  She could recall no ex--
preflion of harfhnefs, none of thofe fits
of morofenefs, or caprice, notwithftand-
ing which, obedience to a parent {till re-
mains a dury, but fometimes ceafes to be
a pleafure.

In the refleétion on her own conduét
towards her father, Julia felt the footh-

4. ng
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ing confcioufnefs of having done more
than even duty required. She had not
only implicitly obeyed every injunétion,
and complied with every with of her
father; but fhe had lived in the con-
frant habit of making every facrifice to
his comfort, that the quick fenfibility of
her own heart could fuggeft—facrifices of
eafe, of convenience, of pleafure, which
arofe from the confined circumftances of
her father; facrifices, which fhe carefully
concealed from his knowledge, and of
which fhe found the fole reward in her
own bofom.

When, at length, the all-fubduing in-
fluence of time had compoled her mind
fofficiently to enjoy the beauties of na-
ture, the pleafures of fociety, and the
comforts of affluence, fhe ftill frequently
lamented, with tears of bitter regret, that
her father had not lived to partake longer
of thofe bleflings. She reflefted, that
his life had been the conftant ftruggle of
an high and honourable fpirit with mif-

fortune,
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fortune, poverty, and neglet: fhe wept
at the recolleétion of thofe difficulties in
which the had often {:en him involved,
of thofe anxieties he had fuffered for her
(ake; and mourned that the hour of prof-
perity had fcarcely arrived, before the ob-
ject of her pious affetion was mouldera
ing in the duft.

The tranquillity fthe regained, was not
like the fweet glow of a fummer morning,
enlivened by funfhine, and the exulting
fong of the birds: it had more affinity to
the penfive ftillnels of the evening, when
the mildnefs of the air, and the fading
charms of the landfcape, excite in the
mind a foft and tender fenfation, which
has a nearer alliance te melancholy than
10 JOY.

Yor. 1. I CHAP.
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C H A P. X.

FE'W months after the death of

Captain Clifford, his brother in-
vited Mrs. Melbourne, and Mr. and Mrs.
Seymour, to fpend fome time at his coun-
try feat, where Mr. Frederick Seymour
was foon expected.

Mrs. Melbourne brought with her a
young man who was her relation, and for
whom fhe hoped, through Mr. Clifford’s
intereft, to obtain an appointment in the
Eaft Indies. She peflefled but a very
moderate fhare of benevolence, either in
thought, word, or deed, towards the hu-
man race in general ; but fhe eagerly em-
braced this opportunity of providing for
her own relation, and placing him above
the want of farther affiftance from herfelf.

Lately the had increafed her income

by
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by a prize of ten thoufand pounds in the
lottery ; but fhe found the calculation of
her own wants increafe in the fame pro-
portion with her fortune ; and in eftimat-
ing the wants of others, the was lefs exact
in her arithmetic.  This lady could hear
the complaints of mifery with indifference,
and fee the tears of the unfortunate with-
out ftretching out a hand to their affift+
ance; and yet fhe contrived to live at
peace with herfelf.  Soon after her mar-
riage, the had provided for a coufin, who,
by the death of both his parents, was
thrown entirely upon her protetion ; and,
whenever her heart reproached her with'
any deficiency of compaflion, the inftant-
Iy called to mind her coufin, and per-
fuaded herfelf that fociety had no farther
demands on her benevolence.

The young man whom fhe now brought
to Mr. Clifford’s houfe, had loft his fa-
ther, and his mother was unable to pro-
vide for him ; but, happily for Mr. Char-
tres, he was fo nearly related to Mrs.

¥ Melbourne,
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Melbourne, that her pride came in as an
auxiliary to her benevolence in the deter-
mination to promote his fortunes.

Mrs. Melbourne’s occafional alts of
beneficence, which generally proceeded
either from oftentation or fear, refembled
thofe fcanty {pots of verdure to which a
fudden fhower will fometimes give birth
in a flinty and fterile foil ; while pure
genuine philanthropy flows like thofe un-
feen dews which are only marked in their
benign effelts, fpreading new charms over
creation.

Mr. Chartres had been educated by
the curate of a fmall village in York-
fhire, who had taught him Greek, Latin,
and mathematics, but had not given him
the leaft knowledge of men and man-
ners, that being a fcience of which his
preceptor was entirely ignorant. At
nineteen Mr. Chartres returned to his
mother, who had a {mall houfe in i.on-
don. She was a weak vain woman, and,
being exceedingly difgufted with her fon’s

awkwardnefs,



J U LI A 101

awkwardnefs, and quite incapable of judg-
ing of his claflical acquifitions, very thank
fully refigned him to Mrs. Melbourne,
who introduced him in all his natve fim-
plicity to Mr. Clifford.

Mr. Chartres was tall and thin, and {o
perfectly eret, that he had not the fmalleft
tendency towards a bend in his whole
figure. His coat was always buttoned
quite clofe, and difplayed his thape with
great exactnefs ; his complexion was fal-
low, his afpect folemn, and his black hair
hung lank down his thoulders. He had
a good underftanding, and a warm vene-
ration for literature; but his extreme
awkwardnefs ceuld only be equalled by
his fimplicity. In the company of trangers
he was entirely filent. When longer ac-
quaintance gave him courage to fpeak,
his opinions were found to be refpectable,
on account of their antiquity : his fenti-
ments were ftrictly moral; and, though
there was no novelty in his ideas, they
were generally delivered in a manner pe-

F 3 culiar
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culiar tc himfelf. Chartres had a tender
heart, felt the influence of beauty, and
withed to thow the moft devoted at-
tention to the ladies: but whenever he
attempted any mark of gallantry, it gene-
rally ended in his own difgrace, though
he never hazarded any fuch attempt with-
out mature deliberation ; for he was always
obliged, previoufly to the {lighteft move-
ment he made in company, to call forth
all his reafoning faculties, and convince
himfelf that it was unmanly, as well as
unphilofophical, to tremble at walking
acrofs the room, placing a chair for a
lady, or handing her a tea-cup., Yet even
after he had fetcled his plans of courtely
in his own mind, much to his fatisfutios,
he was apt to mar them by his mode of
performance.  But we will leave him to
ftruggle with his bafhful terrors, and re-
turn to Jula,

One evening, when the party affembled
at Mr. Clifford’s preferred cards to walk-
ing, fhe went out alone, and wandered

along
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along the border of the lake; gazing at
the majeftic fcenery around her, which
was obfcured by twilight, while imagina-
tion gave new forms to every half-feen
objet. On her way home the ftopped-
at a cottage near the houfe, and, feating
herfclf on a ftraw chair at the door, pa-
tiently liftened to the good woman’s anec-
dotes of her poultry.

Julia ufually fpent two hours every day
in teaching the children of the eottagers
to read. She had a particular fondnefs
for children, which is an affeCtion very
natural to a tender heart; for what is
more interefting than the innocence, the
helplefinefs, the endearing fimplicity of
childhood? —The eldeft child of the
good woman who loved to talk of her
poultry, was a girl of feven years of age,
with a ruddy complexion, and auburn.
ringlets, and was Julia’s ditinguithed fa-
vourite. Little Peggy did not, however,.
owe this diflin&ion to any advantages
of beauty over her companions; for rofy

F 4 cheeks,.
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cheeks, and curled locks, were in great
plenty in the village. Julia’s partiality
arofe from an incident we fhall mention.
One morning, as fhe paffed the cot-
tage, fhe looked in at the window, and
faw little Peggy ftanding at the table,
taking fome flies out of a bowl of water,
and placing them in the {un, where they
fhook their wet wings, and were affifted
in the operation of drying themf{elves by
Peggy; who' put her face very clofe to
the table, and endeavoured to revive
them with her warm breath. When Ju-
lia entered the cottage, the child, who
knew her well, looked up in her face, and
told her to “ come and fee how glad the
flies were to get out.” Peggy was en-
deared to Julia by her kindnefs to the
flies; for (he herfelf felt for every thing
that had life, with a degree of fenfibility
which many would account a foolith
weaknefs. She had frequently been en-
gaged-in the very fame bufinefs of refcu-
ing flies from deftruétion; and, when the
faw
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faw a worm lying in her path, had often
conveyed it to a place of fafety among
the untrodden grafs, to prevent its being
cruthed by fome foot lefs careful than her
own. We do not pretend to juftify thefe
attions, which people, who have firm
nerves for every pain that does not reach
themfelves, may probably ridicule; but

we think it our duty to relate the fact.
Julia had indeed no leflon of humanity
lefc untaught by her grandfather. She
had feen the linnets and fparrows, who
built their pefts in the neighbourhood of
that good old man, fecure of a comfort-
able provifion in winter; and the robins,
who ventured to his gate, had always
met with an hofpitable reception. FHe
had often, when recommending tender-
nefs to animals, pointed out to his grand-
daughter that paffage in fcriprure—< Are
“ not five {parrows fold fer two farthings,
“ and not one of them.is forgotten be-
¢« fore God!”—~————Dear, and venera-
ble old man! how congenial to thy fpirit
Fj was
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was this tender affurance ! —by what heart
is univerfal benevolence cherithed as it
was by thine !—But this beloved old man
has led us from the cottage, and little
Peggy; who now repeated a hymn Julia
had taught her, with her hands joined to-
gether, and her voice fcorning all paufe
as long as her breath would hold out.
Julia promifed her a reward if fhe would
mind her flops; and fhe went to play
with her brother, a child of three years
of age, before the door of the cottage.
A few minutes after, Julia faw her ftrug-
gling to bring her brother to the door,
but the little cne refufed to come; upon
which Peggy flew to the door, pointed to
her brother, and burft into tears. Julia
rofe haftily from her feat, and, ftepping
forward, faw a gentleman and his fer-
vant riding at full fpeed towards them;
and fo near the child, that the had only
time to fly, at the hazard of her own life,
and fnatch him away. The fcreams of
his mother, and the appearance of Julia,
firft
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firlt informed the ftranger of the child’s
danger, which the approach of night,
and the additional gloom caft by fome
trees over the road, had prevented him
from feeing. He inftandy difmounted,
and, giving the reins to his fervant, haft-
ened to Julia, expreffed his concern for
the alarm he had occafioned her, and
enquired with great earneftnefs if fhe had
recovered her terror. After a few mi-
nutes converfation, he told her that he
was on his way to Mr. Clifford’s houfe-—
“ That houfe is my home,” faid Julia.
She thendifcovered that fhe was converfing
with Mr. Frederick Seymour,. wha afked
permiffion to attend her home. To this
the readily confented; but before they
fet out fhe wiped away the tears, which
il ftood in the eye of her rofy-checked
pupil, and rold her fthe would alwurs

love her for taking care of little Tam,
Mr. Frederick Seymour followed Julia
into the drawing-room without being
announced, Charlotte was thrown.imo
Fe fome
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fome confufion by his fudden appearance,
but foon recovered herfelf : the adventure
at the cottage was recounted, and the
evening pafled away cheerfully, Even
Mrs. Melbourne, whofe manners were
vfually formal and wungracious, caught
the univerfal gladnefs. She tried to be
agreeable, and fucceeded as well as
could be expefted from one not much
accuftomed to make the experiment. In
general Mrs. Melbourne fpoke but little,
and never hazarded any fentiment that
arofe in her heart, till fhe had firft made
it travel to her head, and examined whe-
ther it was precifely fuch as would do
her honour; and fhe delivered her opi-
nions, even among her friends, with the
moft laboured correétnefs. Her under-
ftanding was always in full drefs; not
like that of the prefent times, eafy, gays
and graceful; but more refembling the
i ruffs, and ftately finery of the days of

Queen Elizabeth.
Mr. Seymaur alone had fome unplea-
fant
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fant refle@ions. He faw that his brother,
without the practice of duplicity, had
obtained a fortune far fuperior, and a
woman in every view more amiable, than
all his own deep-laid fchemes had ac-
quired for himfelf.  While he made thefe
refleCtions, his heart fickened at the re=
collettion of all the plots and counter-
plots of his head ; and he lamented, that
the labour of years had enfured to him a
lefs degree of profperity than feerned,
unfolicited, to court the acceptance of his
brother.

Mr. Charles Seymour felt nothing but
joy at his brother’s marriage, which he
knew would give the whole family addi-
tional confequence, and confiderably in-
creafe its influence. He determined,
however, not to be outdone by his bro-
ther, but to take the firft opportunity of
marrying the daughter of a nabob, him-
felf.

From the moment of his arrival at

L Mr.
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Mr. Clifford’s feat, he had endeavoured
to infinuate himfelf -into the favour of
Julia, by paying her the moft conftant
diftin&ions. He forefaw, that, as miftrefs
of her uncle’s houfe, which would hap-
pen on Charlotte’s marriage, her impor-
tance in the fathionable world would be
confiderable ; and, though her fortuns
was not fufficient to tempt him to any
matrimonial defigns. upon her himfelf, he
was {enfible that, with her beauty and
accomplithments, the could {fcarcely fail
to marry advantageoufly; fince he knew
that, though love was much out of
fathion, there ftill exifted fome young
men of rank and fortune, who were ad-
di&ted to that weaknefs; and fome per-
fon, of fuch a temper, might probably
abate a few thoufands in his matrimo-
nial expectations,. in confideration.of Ju-
lia’s beauty. He thercfore devoted his
chief attention to that young lady; for
Charlotte he confidered as an acapifi-

tion
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tionn already made to his family. Mr.
Charles Seymour’s principles of action
were as mechanical as thofe of a watch,
conftantly regulated by the bright noon-
day fun; but all machines are fubject to
imperfection, and Charles’s movements of
courtefy towards Julia, whichhad formerly
gone too {low, now went fomewhat too faft,
She could not avoid being put in mind
of his paft rude negleé, which the would
otherwife have forgotten, by his prefent
obfequious attention.  When he flew to
meet her at her entrance into the room,
when he handed her with alacrity to the
carriage, or rode by her fide on horfe-
back, fhe recclleCted how often he had
formerly feen her enter, and depart, with-
out taking the {malleft notice of either.
A week after the arrival of Mr. Fre-
derick Seymour, Mrs. Melbourne, and
Mr.and Mrs. Seymour, left Mr. Chifford’s
‘houfe on their way to Scodand, and Mr.
Charles Seymour- departed for the feat
of Lord . Mr. Chartres was left at
Mr




112 J UL 1 A

Mr. Clifford’s till the return of the party,
a circumftance which gave him a degree
of pleafure that no one fufpected ; for
he had not yet conquered the terrors his
new acquaintances infpired ; and, though
he admired and loved them, he had hi-
therto kept both his admiration and his
love a profound fecret, and had never
hazarded more than a monofyllable at a
time to any of the family, His good
fenfe was wrapt up as carefully as a motto
within a fugar-image; and the cruft of
awkwardnefs was not eafily broken.

The fatisfattion derived from Mr. Fre-
derick Seymour’s arrival was not confined
to Charlotte : his fociety was felt to be a
moft agreeable acquifition by the whole
family. In his converfation there was
originality, wit, ‘and fancy; the ftrength-
of a fuperior underftanding, and the
warmth of a feeling heart. 'The conver-
fation often turned on fubjeéts of litera-
ture, and Charlotte, though much lefs
devoted to books than her coufin, had a

mind.
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mind {ufficiently cultivated to bear a part
in fuch converfations ; ‘which fhe enjoyed
the more on account of their giving her
lover an opportunity of difplaying his ta-
lents. Julia, whofe underftanding was far
fuperior to Charlotte’s, foon perceived that
the powers of Seymour’s mind were not
fully difcerned by her coufin ; that often
a ftroke of wit, an emanation of fancy,
which fhe herfelf admired, was not com-
prehended by Charlotte ; and that a mind
le(s fuperior to the general mafs of man-
kind would have made her happy. Yet
fhe entertained not the leaft doubt of her
felicity in her marriage with Seymour,
She knew that Charlotte was tenderly
attached to him, and that he was fully
fenfible of all her claims to his affeftion ;
that he was charmed with the fweetnefs
of her difpofition; and fhe believed that
he would do her merit the juftice it de-

ferved.
Mr. Frederick Seymour and Julia were
foon the beft friends pofiible. She already
confidered
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confidered him as the hufband of Char-
lotte, and he fometimes, in a fort of whif-
per, called her his coufin. A month paffed
fo agreeably, that its flight was fcarcely
perceived by this domeftic circle. _In the
enjoyment of the beauties of nature, the
charms of friendfhip, and the delightful
intercourfe of elegant and cultivated
minds, the fiream of time flowed not like
the turbulent torrent which ruthes in un-
equal cadence, as impelled by the tem-
peftuous winds, nor like the fluggifh pool,
whofe waters reft in dull ftagnation: it
glided cheerfully along, like the clear
rivulet of the valley, whofe furface is un-
ruffied by the blaft of the mountains, and
whofe bofom reflects the verdant landfcape.
through which it pafles.

Mr. Chartres, encouraged by the gen-
tlenefs with which he was treated, con-
quered his bafhful terrors fufficiently to
enjoy the amiable fociety in which he was.
placed. He no longer fat at table with
as much apparent uncafine(s as if he had

been-
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been {tretched cn the bed of Procruftus.
He raifed his eyes when he was {poken to,
found it lefs difficult to difpofe of his
hands than formerly, loft his tremulous ac+
cent, and fometimes delivered his opia

nions with the firm tone of a man at eafe.
Mr. Clifford had fome affairs to regu-
late previoufly to his daughter’s marriage,
which was therefore deferred two months
longer: mean while Charlotte, who de-
lighted to difplay the merits of Julia, and
withed her beloved friend to be a favourite
with her future hufband, was at pains, in
her frequent converfations with Seymour,
to give him the moft amiable picture of
Julia ; defcribed her filial tendernefs, her
candour, her benevolence, and every ami-
able quality fhe poffeffed, with all the
enthufiafin of affection, This was unne-
ceflary—Xrederick Seymour had, at firf
faight, greatly admired Julia’s beauty ; and,
as the had converfed with him with the
utmoft franknefs and cordiality, he found
that the purity of her mind, and the good-
nefs
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nefs of her heart, were equal to the excel-
lence of her underftanding ; nor could he
refufe his friendthip to one fo dear to
Charlotte. He loved to talk to Charlotte
of her coufin; he loved to think of her
when alone; and at length he difcovered
that Charlotte’s fociety loft its charm
when Julia was abfent. He could de-
eeive himfelf no longer: Julia had in-
fpired him with the moft violent, the mofk
unconquerable paffion.

The gradations from friendfhip to love
are often imperceptible to the mind. Like
fucceflive fhades of the fame colour, they
blend fo finely together, that it is difficult
to mark the precife point at which their
diftin&ions commence. Love comes to the
bofom under the gentle forms of efteem,
of fympathy, of confidence: we liften
with dangerous pleafure to the feducing
accents of his voice, till he lifts the fatal
veil which concealed him from our view,
and reigns a tyrant in the foul. Reafon is
then an oracle no longer confulted ; and

happinefs,



J UL I A 117

happinefs, often life itfelf, become his vic-
tims.

Seymour, called upon by every tie of
honour to fuliil his engagements with
Charlotte, refolved to {tifle his unhappy
paflion for Julia, to treat her with referve,
and to avoid her as much as pofiible.
That young lady had already perceived
the fituation of his mind. A thoufand
little circumitances in his behaviour had
betrayed to her penetration the emotions
of his heart—but indeed every woman is
quick-fighted on this fubjet. The per-
turbation of an impaffioned mind cannot
long be concealed from the obje&t of its
inquietude. In vain it may affume the
look of indifference, or wear the finile of
tranquillity : the moft trifling occurrences
will ferve to difcover the agitation of its
feelings—as the light breeze, that but
gently waves the branches of the other
trees of the foreft, makes every leaf of the
poplar tremble,

The knowledge of Seymour’s paffion

gave
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gave Julia the moft cruel uneafinefs.
Her heart was too pure to think without
horror of fupplanting Charlotte in the
affe@ions of her lover—that amiable Char-
lotte, whofe fweetnefs and generofity of
temper had led her to lavith upon Julia
every diftintion, every preference fhe
could beftow ; who, in every amufement,
confulted Julia’s tafte, and forgot her
own inclinations in ftudying to prevent
Julia’s wifhes.

At fitft, in the fulnefs of her heart, the
was on the point of flying to her coufin,
of revealing her fufpicions, and afking
Charlotte’s permiflion to leave the houfe
till her marriage was accomplifhed ; but
a little refle€tion convinced her of the im-
propriety of this meafure. She knew thar
Charlotte’s affetions were deeply en--
gaged, and was fenfible that to awaken a
fufpicion of Seymour’s indifference in hcr
mind, would deftroy her peace for ever.
She was convinced that he meant to
fulfil his engagements, and fhe had too

much
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much confidence in his honour and integ-
rity, to doubt that he would treat Char-
lotte, when his wife, with tendernefs and
attention.  She hoped that Charlotte’s
{weetnels of difpofition, and the feparation
which would then take place between
Seymour and herfclf, would entirely con-
quer his unhappy prepoffeffion in her fa-
vour; and fhe determined, mean while,
to lock the fatal fecret within her own
breaft, and to haften the marriage by every
means in her power.

CHAP.
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C H A P XI.

¥<REDERICK Seymourand Julia now
F avoided each other by a fort of tacit
agreement. ‘They never met but at thofe
feafons when the whole family were af-
fembled ; they were careful to place them-
felves at a diftance from each other at
table; and in the walks, which they fre-
quently took along the wild and rugged
boundaries of the lake, where they fome-
times wandered near the edge of the
cliffs, or defcended the hills by {teep and
formidable paths, Mr. Seymour, even
when Charlotte was efcorted by any
other gentleman, never offered his arm
to Julia, if there was any other lady pre-
fent. Julia was no lels referved to-
wards him; but, if the happened to
walk behind him, fhe always obferved,

-that,
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that when the path was dangerous, he
could not relift looking back repeatedly,
to fce if the was fafe. He appeared to be
folicitous to converfe with-any of Char-
lotte’s female vifitors in preference to Ju-
lia: yet, notwithftanding this behaviour,
it was eafy for that young lady to per-
ceive that he was acting a part which he
performed with great difficulty; but fhe
was happy, at leaft fhe believed fhe was
happy, that he had refolution enough to
obferve this conduét.

Seymour, by unremitted efforts, con-
cealed the ftate of his mind from Char-
lotte. All her unfufpetting heart per-
ceived, was his referve towards Julia, for
which fhe could not account; but which
gave her uneafinefs; and with the frank-
nefs patural to her difpofition, fhe fome-
times complained to him of his inatten-
tion to her coufin, and reminded him
of particular inftances of neglect; which
he generally excufed, by obferving that
he had been wholly occupied by herfelf.

Vou. L G Charlotte
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Charlotte once mentioned to Julia fome-
thing of Seymeur’s inattention to her,
Juliacoloured violently ; Charlotte thought
it the bluth of refentment, and faid no
more on the fubject.

Had M. Clifford been a man of much
obfervation, it is probable he would have
remarked the change in Seymour’s be-
haviour to his niece. But Mr. Clifford
paid little attention to the minuter traits
of manners, and being at prefent wholly
occupied in arranging his affairs, previouf-
ly to his daughter’s marriage, and im-
proving the grounds round his houfe, the
fenfations of Seymour’s mind were by
him entirely unnoticed. Mr. Clifford
was delighted to fee his lawns affume a
brighter verdure; his fhrubbery filled with
every plant that could embellith it; his
woods affording the moft venerable fhade;
or opening into viftas, that prefented the
moft fublime landfcape and was un-
confcious, that to the wounded fpirit of
Seymour, nature had loft her beauty, and

X the
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the earth its pleafantnefs!—Mr. Clifford
was in the fituation of one of thofe fhel-
tered trees, which grew in his own culti-
vated vallies, protected from the violence
of the winds, and feeling only the gent
tleft influence of the {feafons; while the
unhappy Seymour, agitated by the utmof¥
violence of conflifting paffions, refembled
one of thofe plants which are fcattered on
the bleak mountains, undefended, and

expofed to all the fury of the elements.
Seymour was fometimes thrown iato
great perturbation, by the obfervations
which Chartres, in the fimplicity of his
mind, made upon his conduét. One
evening, when there were fome company
from the neighbourhood, Seymour was
relating, at the tea-table, a ludicrous ad-
venture which had happened to him in
France, and which he embellithed with
all the graces of wit and fancy. While’
he was proceeding with great vivacity, a
fervant came, and fpoke to Julia; upon
which fhe immediately left the room.
G 2 Seymour
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Seymour fancied he faw her change colour
as fhe went out; and occupied in conjec-
turing what could be the reafon of it, he
made a paufe in his ftory. “ Pray go
on,” faid Charlotte. He refumed the
narrative, but Chartrés almoft inftandy
interrupted him, faying, I beg your
pardon Sir, but you have not begun at the
place where you left off, and the parts of
the ftory have loft their connettion : you
know Sir > Chartres then added a
Latin quotation of fome length, which we
believe was very appofite ; but which, as
we are entirely ignorant of Latin, we muil
leave our learned readers to guefs. While
Chartres was difplaying his erudition,
Seymour recovered himfelf fufficiently to
proceed in his narrative; but the tone of
his voice was changed; the fpirit of the
flory evaporated ; and when it was finithed,
every body appeared difappointed: and
though rhis is a circumftance which often
happens to the retailers of ftories, many

people having an everlafting propenfity to
fpeak,

[og
o
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tfpeak, from the want of fufficient under-
ftanding to be filent, Seymour, who
poflefied confiderable talents for narration,
was accuftomed to be heard with applaufe.
He perceived the difappointment of the
company, and added, in a confufed man-
ner, “ I have done my adventure great
injuftice ; but a difagreeable recolleétion
came acrofs me, and I could not for my
foul get rid of it.”——Jalia returned
quft as he had done fpeaking, and Char-
tres, who thought, that after Seymour’s
own confeffion that he had fpoiled the jelt,
there could be no impropriety in his avow-
ing the fame opinion, told Julia, that the
had not loft the moft agreeable part of
the ftory; < for, ma’am,” added he, ¢ Mr.
Seymour gave us no more wit atter you
left the room.” Julia tried to fmile,
and Seymour walked to the window, af-
feting to join in the general laugh, which
was ufually excited by the folemn tone
inwhich Chartres delivered his fentiments.
'Y he company prefent were not remarkable

G 3 for
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for penstration, and were more occupied
by the awkward formality of the young
man’s manner, than by the force of his
remark. There was, however, one lady
of the party, whofe obfcrvation was more
acute than that of her companions. Mifs
Tomkins had perceived an unaccountable
degree of reftraint in the hehaviour of
Seymour and Julia towards each other.
She had remarked, that Seymour faultered
1n his ftory upon Julia’s leaving the room;
but the effe@ which Chartres fpeechhad had
vpon them both, betrayed at once to Mifs
Tomkins a fecret, which fhe carefully
treafured up in her own mind, and of
which the made a moft ungenerous ufe, as
will be feen hereafter.

Moft of the company went to cards, and
Chartres followed Seymeur to the win-
dow ; who turned towards him with fuch
a refentful air, that Chartres, terrified at
the thoughts of having given offence to one
whom he {0 highly refpected, began inan
audible voice ta folicit pardon. I am

heartily
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heartily forry, Mr. Seymour,” faid he, «if
I'havemade any comment onthe ftory that
is offenfive to you; but I thought Mifs
Julia Clifford would like to hear, that as
it grew lefs agreeable juft as fhe left the
room, fhe had nat loft much by going.
I feel an innocent fatisfattion in faying
any thing that will pleafe her, when I have
an opportunity.” * Pray, Mr. Char~
tres, talk no more of it,” Seymour replied,
in an impatient and difturbed manner.
After pauling a little, he added, ¢« Iam
not very well this evening ; will you come
and take a walk with me?” Chartres
thankfully confented. Seymour burthen-
ed himfelf with this young man’s compa-
ny, becaufe he was afraid, that if left with
the ladies, Chartres might make fome far-
ther animadverfions on the ftory ; but he
excufed himfelf from converfing with his
companion on pretence of indifpofition ;
and wandering along the rocky fhores of
the lake, indulged his own gloomy medi-
tations.

G 4 Julia
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Julia longed to take a walk; but the
confined herfelf to the-corner of the card-
table, becaufe fhe dreaded meeting Sey-
mour. When he returned, fhe retired for
a fhort time to her own apartment, and
gave way to that {orrow which the per-
plexity of her fituvation wrung from her
heart. She was indeed perfuaded, that
ihe felt no other uneafinefs than what arofe
from the agitation with which fhe per-
ceived that Seymour’s mind was ftrug-
gling; but perhaps there was fomething of
felf-deception in this young lady’s refleca
tions ; as to a paflenger, in a boat that
glides rapidly down a ftream, the current
only appears to move, and the boat feems
perfe@tly ftill, while in reality the waves
bear it impetuoufly along.

But whatever were Julia’s real fen-
fations, her conduét was irreproachable.
Her ideas of reétitude were of the moft
exalted kind; and no pain would have
been fo infufferable to her pure and feel-
ing bofom, as the concioufnefs of hav-

ing
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ing in the fmalleft degree deviated from
thofe principies of delicacy, truth, inte-
grity, and honour, which were not only the
inviolable fentiments of her {oul, but the
{tedfaft rules of her ations. If her heart
was not quite at peace, its exquifite fen-
fibility was corrected by the influence of
reafon; as the quivering needle, though
fubject to fome variations, ftill tends to
one fixed point.

G CHAP.
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€ H A P. XIL

“® A R. and Mrs. Seymour, and Mrs.

Melbourne, returned to Mr. Clif-
ford’s feat, where they had promifed
to pafs a week or two on their way
home. It was the time of the affizes
at » and Mrs. Seymour heard with
great fatisfaion that Mr. Clifford’s fa-
mily were going to a ball at that town the
following evening.

Mr. Chartres, on the firft intelligence
he received of the ball, inftantly afked Ju-
lia to dance : “ I own,” added he, play-
ing all the time with his fingers, and look-
ing very foolifh, for he felt that his re-
queft was a bold one; “I own I fhall
appear but aukward, having never been
at any ball, except my dancing-mafter’s;
but I am determined to improve myfelf

mn




J U L I A 131
in dancing, which I think a very pleafant
device, and what refleéts honour on the
mventor.”  Some young ladies, as fecure
as Julia of having their choice of many
partners, would have refufed Mr. Chartres
without much remorfe ; but it was not in
her nature to exert power in giving pain
when it could be avoided; and though
the difliked her fhackles, the determined to
wear them with chearfulnefs. Frederick
Seymour was fecretly rejoiced that Julia
was engaged to Chartres, being confcious
that, had fhe been pr‘ovided with a more
agreeable partner, it would have given
him fome very unpleafant {enfations,

Charlotte mentioned to Mrs. Seymour,
at dinner, that fhe would probably meet
her acquaintance, Mr. F , at the ball.
“ Mifs Tombkins”’, added fhe, “ who is on
a vifit at Lord ———’s feat, told me that
Mr. F was expected this evening;
and what will he do, Julia, when he
finds you are engaged ?—MTr. Chartres, 1
advife you not to be too happy to-mor-

G 6 IOW,
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row, for I have a ftrong fufpicion that you
will be robbed of your partner.” ¢ 1 am
confcious, Madam,” faid Chartres, laying
down his knife and fork with great folem-
nity, “1I am very confcious of my unwor-
thinefs of Mifs Julia Clifford, and you
know, Madam,” continued he, turning to
Julia < I offered this morning to give up
the honour of your hand to Mr. Frede-
rick Seymour, for a dance or two, if he
fhould happen to afk it.”  Julia coloured
violently ; but it was not perceived by any
one prefent except Mr. Seymour; for
Frederick Seymour, at that moment, {pilt
a glafs of wine as he was putting it to his
lips, on Charlotte’s gown, and occafioned
fome confufion.  Charlotte again renewed
the fubject of the ball, and Julia,who faw
that Mr. Seymour’s penetrating eyes were
fixed upon her, endeavoured to conquer
her embarrafiment. Mrs. Seymour atked
her, if the ball-room at —— was a good
one. ““ Yes,” replied Julia; ¢ but it feems
rather ftrange, fince the time of the af-

fizes
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fizes is chofen for particular gaiety, that
the town-houfe thould be made to contain
both the affembly-room and the prifon :
they feem placed with little judgment fo
near each other.” <1 believe,” faid Mr.
Seymour,  the mirth of the company in
general will not be much difturbed by
this refletion, though it comes very na-
turally from the perfon who made it.”
“ A ball-room,” faid Frederick Seymour,
“ divided only by a thin partition from a
prifon, reminds one of a magical lanthorm,
where all the gay colours are thrown on
one little {fpot, and every thing round it
1s involved in complete darknefs.”
“ Well, pray talk no more of it,” faid
Charlotte.” ¢ Indeed,” cried Mrs. Sey~
mour, with a figh loud enough to be
heard by all prefent, < my feelings are fo
wounded by what has paffed, that I am
fure I fhall be miferable the whole even-
ing; and I muft beg of you, Mifs Chif-
ford, to excufe my going.” “ O no,” re-
plied Charlette, < I will not excufe you.”

Mirs.
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Mrs. Seymour acquiefced in filence, amd
exprefled no farther defire of remaining at
home.

The next morning Charlotte propefcd
aride. A carriage was ordered for Mrs.
Melbourne, and horfes for the reft of the
company, immediately after breakfaft;
when Charlotte obferved that Julia looked
pale. < I have a flight head-ach,” faid
Julia, ““ and as I intend to dance a great
deal at the ball, T hope you will excufe
my going out with you this morning,”
“ Certainly,” faid Charlotte, * if you wifh
it; but I am fure you will be quite well
in the evening ; I never had a head-ach
but once, when I was going to a ball, and
the found of the fiddles carried it off
dire¢tly.”” Julia fmiled at her coufin’s
remedy for the head-ach, and left the
room.

She retired to her own apartment for an
hour, and then wandered to a wood on the
fide of a neighbouring hill, completely
fhaded from the fun by thick intervoven

trees.
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trees. She feated herfelf on a green
bank, at the foot of an old oak: the lake
was feen, and the found of the torrent was
heard foaming down the cliffs at a dif-
tance. The trees formed a thoufand
wild avenues, and the paths of the wood
appeared as if they had never been trod-
den by any human foot-ftep. Julia, in
this folitude, found ¢ room for medita-
tion even to madnefs.”  She recalled the
beloved image of her father ; fhe thought
of the paft with tender regret, and the
prefent feemed involved in perplexity and
fadnefs. )

The beauties of the landfcape at length
foothed and elevated her mind. She lifted
her eyes to heaven, for her admiration of
the works of nature was ever accompanied
with emotions of gratitude and praife;
her heart became full—her tears flowed
faft, but not painfully—when her reverie
was difturbed by the ruftling of the leaves
near her.  She looked round, and faw
Frederick Seymour almoft clofe to her,

and
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and gazing at her with earneftnefs. It
inftantly occurred to her, that fome acci-
dent had happened, and occafioned the
return of the party; and fhe enquired
with eagernefs and terror the reafon of his
coming. He told her, in a confufed man-
ner, that he had received letters, after fhe
left the room, which required an imme-
diate anfwer, and had obliged him to re-
main at home. The truth was, that no
fooner had Julia declared her intention
of ftaying at home, than Frederick Sey-
mour, who difliked his fifter-in-law, and
abhorred Mrs. Melbourne, felt a great
difguft at the thoughts of going. A few
minutes after Julia quitted the room, let-
ters were brought to him by the poft, and
he could not refift the temptation they of-
fered him of pretending that they requir-
ed an immediate anfwer, and of defiring,
on that account, to be excufed joining
the party on horfeback. He was fenfible
that he was acting in dire& oppofitien to
every rule he had prefcribed for his con-
dull;
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du&; he felt that it was madnefs to court
that dangerous fociety, which had already
proved fo fatal to his peace; but the
fenfations which impelled him to re-
main behind, were too powerful to be
combated by any effort of his reafon.
Alas! there are moments when the
exertions of reafon are ineffectually op-
pofed to the violence of paffion —there
are moments in which paffion, like the
ocean-flood, overthrows the moundswhich
were oppofed to its progrefs l~——Char-
lotte, with her ufual {weetnefs, accepted
Seymour’s.apology for not attending her
in her ride, and went with the reft of the
company.

When Julia difcovered that Seymour
had not joined the party, a confcioufnels
of his motive for declining it took inftant
poficflion of her mind,  Surprife gave
place to embarraffinent, and a deep bluth,
which overfpread her face, betrayed what
was pafling in her breaft. She remained
filent,—¢ Are you angry with me,” faid

he,
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he, in a faultering voice, “ for intruding
upon your folitude?>—My letters were
finithed ; T was going to walk ; and was it
poffible for me to turn my fteps another
way, when I knew you were here?”— Julia
had by this time recovered from her pain-
ful confufion. Without taking notice of
what he had been faying, fhe exprefled
her regret at having loft the morning’s
ride. ¢ The day”, added fhe, ¢ is fo fa-
vourable, that the profpe& fromn the hills
will be feen to particular advantage,”
“ I am forry you regret it,” he replied ;
¢ I have no fuch fenfation—but may the
intereft which all who know Mifs Clifford.
muft feel in her happinefs, give me a
right to enquire into the caufe of thofe
tears which-only ceafed upon my intrufion,
and which I would {icrifice my life
to wipe away?” “ Indeed,” faid Julia,
quickening her pace towards the houfe,
“ my tears were nothine more than a
movement of adimiration at the view of
nature : the folitude and grandeur of the
fcena
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fcene affeCted me, and my tears flowed,
becaufe 1 felt pleafure in fhedding them.”
“ Oh,” exclaimed he, with paficnate
vehemence, “ may your tears never pro-
ceed from any other fource than that
of pleafure! May you, moft amiable of
women, be happy, and I can never be
quite miferable!’—¢ What ftrange lan-
guage is this! Mr. Seymour,” the anfver-
ed, in a tone of refentment, I fufpeét,
Sir,” fhe added, ¢ that your letters this
morning have conveyed fome difagreea-
ble intelligence ; you appear difordered.
If you will return to the fpot I have juft
quitted, you will find its ftillnefs more
favourable to compofure of mind than any
company whatever,” <« Ah, Miis Clif-
ford,” refumed he, ¢ if I may never hope
for compofure of mind, but in a fpot
which yox have juft quitted, how poor is
my chance of attaining tranquillity " They
rcached at that moment a little cottage
which ftood between two hills: a clear
rivulet ran along the narrow valley, and

a plank
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a plank was thrown acrofs it. A young
man was refting himfelf on the grafs be-
fore the door of the cottage; his eldeft
child ftood behind him, peeping over
his thoulder at a younger infant, who was
placed upon his knees; his wife, a pretty
clean young woman, fat at work on the
root of an old elm. Joy fparkled in the
looks of the whole family at the approach
of Julia. She had fpent the paft winter in
relieving the diftre(fes of the neighbouring
poor, and, “ when the eye faw her it
bleffed her 1™ She fiopped a few mi-
nutes to {peak to the cottagers, and then
haftened towards home. ¢« What a
charming picture of domeftic enjoyment
we have juft feen ¥ exclaimed Seymoyr,
with enthufiafm. “ If in the higher ranks
of life we were not the fiaves of the world,
what other fcheme of happinefs could be
fo precious to a heart endued with fenfibi-
lity, as that which this family groupe dif-
plays ?” Julia was filent,——*< But
then,” he continued, with increafed ea-

gernefsy




J U L I A 141

gernefs, “ the world can only be renounced
with pleafure for the objett of all others
moft dear to the affections. It muftbe a
conne&tion not formed from intereft, from
a combination of circumftances, which
entangle the mind, and warp its inclina-
tions; it muflt be the free eleGion of the
foul! What felicity to live for one be-
loved objeét, to prevent every wifh, to
ftudy every look, to anticipate every de-
fire I—And in that beloved obje&, to dif-
cern fidelity never to be fhaken, even in
the greateft conflicts and convulfions of
fortune; to meet with everlafting fupport
and {ympathy, with the charm of un-
bounded confidence, the

¢« No more
Sir,” faid Julia, interrupting him, « 1
have no pleafure in being led into the
regions of romance.” < By the happy,”
he replied, * the dream of imagination
may be difcarded ; but it is the refuge of
mifery, and 7 ¢« Tome,” faid Julia,
again interrupting him, ¢ the language of
dilcontent never appears more unreafon-
able
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able than amidft fuch beautiful feenes
as thefe, which feem formed to infpire
tranquillity.” ¢ Complaint,” refumed he,
vehemently,  has indeed no language
which can convey an adequate idea of
my peculiar wretchednefs.,””  Julia made
no reply, but walked as faft as fhe was
able. Seymour preferved a gloomy filence
till they came to the lawn before the
houfe. While they were crofling the lawn,
he faid, in a low voice, 1 fear I have
offended you, from your evident anxiety
to get rid of me: Ah! I acknowledge
the infatuation, the madnefs of this intru-
fion! could I dare to expect, could I
even hope for your fympathy!— Oh no'!
I am not fuch a wretch as to wifh that
your peace fhould be a moment difturbed
by any pity for the wretchednefs, the ex-
I know not what I am fay-
ing. Forgive me, Madam; forgive the
incoherent expreffions of a diftratted mind
—I will not offend again!—never fhall
your ear again be wounded by my com-
plaints;

treme—
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plaints; I will fuffer in filence.” He
opened the door of the faloon. Julia en-
tered without fpeaking, made him a
flight curtefy as fhe paffed him, and haft-
encd to her own apartment. He looked
after her tll fhe was out of fight, and then
wandered to a diftant {cene, unconicious

where he was going, and abforbed in
profound melancholy.

Julia for fome time gave way to tears;
but the wiped the traces of forrow from
her eyes before the return of Charlotte,
and determined to decline no parties in
future, however difagreeable to her, that
the might not again be expofed to an in-
terview o painful to her feelings, as that
which had juft paft.

CHAP.
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€ H A P X1II.

HEN Charlotte returned from

her ride, her firft care was to

haften to Julia’s apartment, and enquire
if her head-ach had ceafed. At that mo-
ment Julia felt Charlotte’s kindnefs like a
reproach ; her heart was full, and tears
ftarted into her eyes. ¢ What is the
matter, my deareft friend ?’ faid Char-
lotte: fhe then enquired if it was the
thoughts of going for the firft time into
public fince -the death of her father that
affeted her.  Julia now Wept without re-
ftraint. ¢ If you are fo much hurt at go-
ing, my deareft girl,” refumed Charlotte,
1 will not infift upon it.”—Fearing, how-
ever, that if the remained at home, Frede-
rick Seymour would attribute it to the ef-
felts of their meeting, Julia told Char-
lotte
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lotte that (he was determined to go, and
begged that fhe would take no notice to
any one of the depreflion of her {pirits.
Charlotte threw her arms round her
friend’s neck, and embraced her tenderly,
with the moft foothing expreflions of af-
fe&tion. They then parted, in order to
drcfs for the ball.

When Charlotte left the room, Julia
threw herfelf on her knees, and 1mplored
the affiftance of that Being, to whom fhe
had been ever accufiomed to fly, as to
the refuge of calamity. Her heart was
formed for devotion, and the confolation
it afforded her will be only difbelieved by
thofe who have never tried 1ts influence.
—Thefe young ladies appeared at dinner
drefled alike, and with the moft graceful
fimplicity.  Julia’s complexion was a lit-
tle Authed by the agitation the had fuf-
fored,which f{erved to heighten her beauty;
and Charlotte gazed at her with as fincere
delight as if fhe had not been handfomer
than herfelf.

Vor. L. H Mrs.
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Mrs. Seymour was very fantaftically
arrayed, and her fenfations at the ap-
pearance of Julia were of a very oppofite
nature from thofe which glowed in the
generous bofom of Charlotte. Mrs. Mel-
bourne alfo difcovered by her looks, and
by more than ufual peevithnefs of man-
ner, her entire difapprobation of the in-
creafed bloom of Julia’s complexion, who
was placed at dinner between Mr. Sey-
mour and Chartres. “ Did you take a long
walk this morning, Ma’am ?”” faid Char-
tres. “ No, a very fhort one,” replied
Julia. < Why, walking alme is dull
enough,” faid Mr. Seymour, looking at
her earneftly. < I do not think fo,” an-
{wered Julia;  but I was not alone, I met
Mr. Frederick Seymour.” < Oh, fo he
found you out, Ma’am,” exclaimed Char-
tres: < well, I really thought you would
have hid yourfelf; for, although woman,
as well as man, is certainly a focial being,
yet there are feafons when folitude is more
valuable than fociety.” ¢ What does

Mr.,
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Mr. Chartres fay about hiding yourfelf,
Julia 2 faid Charlotte, who was fitting at
fome diftance. < He fays,” replied Mr.
Seymour, * that your fair coufin is very
cruel, and ftays at home to hide herfelf
moft malicioufly from us, who live only in
her fight.”  Julia {miled faintly, and Mr.
Seymour immediately changed the fub-
Ject.

While they were at tea, Mr. Seymour
deferibed with rapture the falls of the
river Clyde, which he had vifited in his
tour through Scotland. Mrs.. Seymour
faid, fhe had been particularly pleafed
with the romantic beauties of the river
Evan, as it runs through HamiltonWood,
paffing by Chat'lherault, to join the Clyde,
at a bridge in fight of Hamilton Houfe.
But what, added fhe, perhaps, impreficd
the beauties of that fpot upon my mind
more ftrongly than thofe of any other,
was fome verfes which were given to me
by a lady in that neighbourhood, and

H 2 which,
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which, fhe told me, were written by two
intimate friends of her own, in their days
of courtthip. I took a copy of the verfes,
together with a little account of the writers,
which their friend had fcrawled on a blank
leaf of the paper. Charlotte begged Mrs.
Seymour would produce the verfes; which
fhe did immediately, and defired Mr.
Frederick Seymour to read them. He
took the paper, and read as follows :

%« A young gentleman, born on the
« banks of the Evan in Scotland, -had
« formed a ftrong attachment to a young
¢ lady in that neighbourhoed; but for-
“ tune refuling even that competency,
¢ which would have fatisfied two minds
¢« equally divefted of ambitionand avarice,
« he accepted of an offer of going to the
« Eaft Indies. Time and diftance had
“ no power to obliterate the traces of a.
« facred and ferious paffion, fuch as may
perhaps ftill be found in the bofom of

‘ retirement.

~
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retirement.  On the banks of the Gan-
ges his imagination often wandered to
that humbler, but, in his mind, far
more beautiful ftream, which winds in
delightful mazes through the wood of
Hanilten, and whofe banks, of a ro-
mantic height, are covered wish the
fretheft verdure, and crowned with trees
of the moft venerable antiquity. This
had been the fcene of his early paffion.
Under the fhade of thofc majeftic trees,
by the brink of that beloved ftream,
he had often wandered with his miftrefs;
and in his mind, every impreffion of
beauty, and every idea of happinefs,
was connelted with the borders of the
Evan.
“ With fuch feelings, it is not fur-
prifing that, having acquired a fortune
far greater than would have been fuf-
ficient to have fixed him in the arms of
love and happinefs in his native coun-
try, he immediately determined to re-
turn. A fhort time before his departure,
H 3 “ he



150 J ULT A

 he compofed the following fong ; and
« fome years after his returny he acci--
¢ dentally found a little ballad, which his,
« miftrefs had written during their fepa-
‘¢ ration ; an unequivocal proof, among
“ many he daily experienced, that their
 love was reciprocal.”

SONG.
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S O N G

L
LOW f{preads the gloom my foul defiregees
The fun from India’s fhore retiregm—-
To Evan’s banks, with temp’rate ray,
Home of my youth! heleads the day.
©Oh banks to me for ever dear!
Oh fiream whofe murmurs ftill [ hear !’
All, all my hopes of blifs refide
Where Evan mingles with the Clyde..

1L
And fhe, in fimple beauty dreft,
Whofe image lives within my breaft,
‘Who frembling heard my parting figh,.
And long purfu’d me with her eye!
Does fhe, with heart unchang’d as mine,.
Oft in the vocal bowers recline?
Or, where yon grot o’erhangs the tide;.
Mufe while the Evaa feeks the Clyde?

III.
Ye lofty banks, that Evan bound,
Ye lavith woods that wave around,.

H4 And
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And o’er the fiream your fhadows throw,
Which fweetly winds fo far below—
What fecret charm to mem’ry brings
All that on Evan’s border {prings!
Sweet banks !—ye bloom by Mary’s fide ;
Bleft fream !— fhe views thee hafte to Clyde.

IV.
Can all the wealth of India’s coaft
Atone for years in abfence loft ?
Return, ye moments of delight,
With richer treafures blefs my fight!
Swift from this defart let me part,
And fly to meet a kindred heurt!
Nor more may aught my fleps divide
From that dear fiream which fowe to Clyde,

BALLAD.
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B ALL A D

H Evan, by thy winding ftream
’ How once 1 lov’d to ftray,
And view the morning’s redd’ning beam,
Or charm of clofing day !

To yon dear grot, by Evan’s fide,
How oft my fteps were led ;

Where far beneath the waters glide,
And thick the woods are {pread.

ButI'no more a charm can fee,
In Evan’s lovely glades;

And drear and defolate to me
Arc thofe enchanting thades,

While far—how far from Evan’s bowers,
My wand’ring lover flies ;

Where dark the angry tempeft lowers;.
And high the billows rife !

And oh, where’er the wand’rer goes,
Is that poor mourner dear,
Who gives, while {oft the Evan flows,
Each pafling wave a tear ?
Hgs And
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And does lie now that grotto view ?
On thefe fteep banks ftill gaze?
In fancy does he flill purfue
The Evan’s lovely maze ?

And can he fill with rapture think,
On every wounded tree ?

The fecret path, by Evan’s brink,
So often trod with me ?

Oh come, repafs the ftormy wave,
Oh, toil for gold no more !

Our love a dearer pleafure gave,
On Evan’s peaceful fhore._

Leave not my breaking heart to mourn
The joys fo lorg deny’d;

Oh foon to thofe green banks return,
Where Evan meets the Clyde.

R R S T v

When the fongs were finifhed, Mrs.
Seymour mentioned that her Scotch ac-
quaintance, who had a fweet voice, fung
thefe “words to fome of the old fimple
tunes of her own country—¢ Which
was the very circumftance that made
them interefting,” replied Mr. Seymour.

5 —-_" The
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« The tricks of execution,” he added,.
 may furprize, but are too remote from
nature to touch the paffions: they are
more eafily moved by ftriking one
tender ftring, than by flying through.
all the notes of the gamut.” <« 1 like
Scotch mufic,” faid Chartres,  be-
caufe the tunes are eafily comprehend-
ed; whereas, in complicated pieces, I.
pever can underftand what the com-
pofer means to exprefs; and the whole
appears to me a contrivance, to fhow
how much may be done in a fhort
tune.””  Chartres had juft finithed his
fpeech, when the carriages came to the-
door, and the party fet off for the ball..

ife CHAP.
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C H A P. XIv.

R. F , Who came to pay his
compliments to Mrs. Seymour,
on her entering the affembly-room, foon
dire¢ted his principal attention to Julia,
and obtained her permiffion to afk Mr,
Chartres to refign her hand for one
dance. Mors. Seymour had noe time to be
out of humour at Mr. F ’s attention
to Julia, being immediately afked to
dance by Lord , and after that the
felt no inclination ; for, if the female brow
is ever clouded by ill-temper, it is cer-
tainly not in thofe moments when vanity
is gratified.

Frederick Seymour danced with Char-
lotte, and Julia with Chartres; who wore
a look of great folicitude, while by the
moft ferious and unremitting actention he

made
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made himfelf mafter of the figure of each
country dance, before he began to prac-
tife it. His performance of his leffon was,
however, fomewhat ludicrous. He flung
out his arms and legs in a very fingular
manner, and, by his indefatigable efforts to
dance with {pirit,afforded infinite diverfion
to the whole company. This young man,
whom nature had formed more on the
plan of the yew than the ofier, had,
while dancing, rather the appearance of a
puppet than of a human form; for his
figure feemed to be framed of wood,, and
his movements directed by wires: but he
believed that extended arms denoted eafe,
and that a high {pring demonftrated
{pirit; while, in truth, his performance
was as remote from either, as the {Hiff
ringlets of our learned counfellors wigs,
(thofe ftupendous fymbols of knowledge,)
from the graceful flow of natural curls.
Julia alone appeared infenfible to the
awkward motions of her partner, becaufe
fhe was not willing to give him pain. She

faw
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faw that he obferved, with mortification,
the tittering of the young ladies whenever
he approached; and fhe determined to
appear perfeétly fatisfied with his abilities-
for dancing ; though fometimes, when he
fprang unufually high, with out-ftretch’d
arms, {he found it difficult to fupprefs a
fmile.

Mr. Chartres, after the labour of two.
dances, which, by his mode of perform-
ance, had been rendered no trifling fa-
tigue, confented to a fufpenfion of his
toils, and refigned his partner to Mr.
F y for one dance; telling her, ¢ That
he would fit in the mean time, and medi-
tate on the paftime before him, which he
thought was very delightful to behold.”
Frederick Seymour knew nothing of this
arrangement till he faw them ftanding up
together. He had perfuaded Charlotte to.
fit down during that dance, and, as the
ball-room was very hot, fhe propofed
going to the card-room, where Seymour
was leading her when he firft perceived

Julia
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Julia and Mr. F . He felt a pang of
jealous anguifh at the fight, and an irre-
fiftible defire to. obferve their behaviour
to each other. Supprefling his emotion,
he turned to Charlotte, with as much
careleffnefs in his manner as he could af-
fume, and faid, « This is a very lively
tune, and, if I thought you could forgive
me for being fo whimfical, I fhould con-
fefs that I feel a great inclination to go
down this dance.” “ And fo do I too,”
replied Charlotte, haftening to her place,
“ it’s a pleafure to oblige you, when you
chufe to dance ; but one really finds it dif-
ficult to fit down ; fo pray don’t take that
humour again.”

After Julia and Mr. F had paffed
them in the dance, Frederick Seymour
faid to Charlotte, in a tone of indifference,
« How has your fair coufin contrived to
get rid of her firft partner ”’ ¢ She has
only got rid of him for one dance,” re-
plied Charlotte. ¢ Mr. F was mi-
ferable when he heard fhe was engaged,

and
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and was determined to dance one dance
with her at leaft: Ican fee,” added Char-
lotte, < that Mr. F is in "love with
Julia.,” Seymour felt that Mr. F s
love was a fubje&t on which he was not
likely to fpeak with much fuccefs, and
therefore prudently forbore to make any
reply. When the dance was finifhed, he
could not refift leading Charlotte to the
fame bench where Julia and Mr. Fe—
were fitting 3 walking himfelf about the
room, almoft unconfcious where he was,
or what he was doing,.

Mrs. Melbourne fat and contemplated
Mrs. Seymour, while fhe was dancing, with
the fondeft admiration. Her whole ftock
of applaufe the lavithed upon her daugh-
ter; and at length, dazzled with the graces
and attractions which the perceived.in this
favourite obje&, fhe turned her eyes for
relief upon the reft of the company, where
fhe eafily difcovered fome thades of
imperfe&tion;  diftributing the whole
number of female defefts among the

young
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young ladies prefent, and, with laudable
impartiality, giving to each of them an
equal fhare. Julia, whofe beauty eclipfed
that of all others, fhe regarded with as
much malignity as if fhe had herfelf been
her rival ; held Mr. Clifford’s underftand-
ing in the higheft contempt, on account of
his having received- into his family one,
whofe fuperior attractions muft ever bear
away the palm from his own daughter;
and was ready to ¢xclaim to Charlotte, in
the words of Shake(peare,

¢ Thou art a fool, fhe robs thee of thy game,
«¢ And thou wilt fhow more bright when fhe is
¢ gone.'’

Mrs. Melbourne then refleCted how
much more fagacioufly the would have
acted in the fame circumftances; at what
a prudent diftance the would have fe-
parated a beautiful niece from her own
daughter, by leaving her in that fafe
obfcurity, where fhe would have been
fecure from danger herfelf, and could nei-

ther
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ther have excited admiration or envy in
others.

Mr. Chartres, after the interval of repofe
he had enjoyed, felt himfelf prepared for
frefh exertions, and claimed his partner
the next dance. Charlotte could not be per-
fectly happy, even in dancing with her
beloved Seymour, while fhe faw Julia de-
voting the evening to fuch a partner as
Chartres, The affetionate Charlotte had
fong made Julia’s happinefs neceffary to.
her own. Her heart was attuned to joy; but
when fhe fancied Julia’s was not in unifon,
the firings of pleafure in her own bofom
refufed to vibrate.

She propofed to Frederick Seymour,
that he fhould afk Chartres to allow him
to dance one dance with Julia, and added,
that the herfelf would dance with Chartres.
“ It will really divert me,” faid Char-
lotte, “ to go down one dance with him;
and we fhall do vaftly well, for I’ll make
him get the figure by heart before we fet
off.” Seymour, however, appeared but

little
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little diverted with Charlotte’s plan, which
threw him into fuch perturbation, that he
fcarcely knew what he faid. ¢ Yes —cer-
tainly—if you with it”—he replied, in a
frammering manner. ¢ Surely it cannot
be difagrecable to you,” rejoined Char-
lotte, with fome furprize at his hefitation.
No—Idid not mean—I—thall Igo and
atk Mifs Julia Clifford’s permiffion ?”
< Certainly,” anfwered Charlotte. He
went up to Julia, afked her to dance, and
added, in a low voice, that he thould not
have prefumed to folicit that honor, if
Mifs Charlotte Clifford had not command-
ed him. Julia could alledge no pretence to
Charlotte for refufing : fhe therefore gave
her confent, and he led her to the dance,
He was two or three times out in the fi-
gure, and Julia’s countenance wore an ex-
preflion of gravity and referve. ‘When
the dance was finifhed, Julia, followed by
Frederick Seymour, went in fearch of
Charlotte, who was at that moment fur-
rounded bya number of heracquaintances ;
and Julia could find no vacant place ex-

cept
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cept at a little diftance, where fhe fat down,
and Frederick Seymour placed himfelf
next her. He endeavoured to converfe
with her, but his powers of entertainment
failed him, and her manner towards him
was cold and diftant.  Julia’s ufual man-
ners had the moft engaging franknefs ; her
heart feemed to hover on her lips, and
every emotion of her foul was clearly feen
in her expreflive countenance. Frederick
Seymour had obferved that fthe converfed
with Mr. F with the utmoft fweet-
nefs and vivacity ; and the contraft in her
behaviour towards himfelf, ftruck his mind
fo forcibly, that, after a filence of fome mi-
nutes, during which he had wrought up
his feelings to a degree of agony, he faid to
her, ¢« Mifs Clifford, I am confcious that
I deferve your refentment, yet I find the
pang it infliéts is infupportable : from my
very foul, I implore you, Madam, to for-
give the frenzy of this morning. If you
could look into my mind, if you could
know what pafies within this bofom,
you would perhaps think that I am
punifhed
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punithed enough.” <1 will endeavour,
Sir,” replied Julia, ¢ to forget what it is
fo difagrceable to me to remember.” She
then rofe haftily from her feat, and joined
fome ladies of her acquaintance.

The company went to tea; and Mr.,
Chartres, who was conicious that dancing
was not his fort, determined at leaft to
diftinguifh himfelf by his fervices to the
ladies during tea. He arofe with great
alacrity to hand fome bread and butter ;
but no fooner did he find himfelf ftanding
upright, a public {peftacle to the whole
ciicle, than all the excellent arguments,
by which he had fpurred his courage to
this enterprize, fuddenly failed him, and
his confufion was fo great, that it feemed
to bereave him of his faculties: he haftily
placed his tea-cup upon the chair on
which he had been fitting, and, while un-
dergoing the pains of prefenting the cake,
let the plate flip out of his trembling hand,
which fell in pieces on the floor. Overcome
with horror at this accident, he immedi-

ately
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ately retreated to his chair, unmindful of
the tea-cup which he had placed upon
it, the contents of which now flowed up-
on the ground. Mors. Seymour fell into
convulfions of laughter, nor could Char-
lotte refift joining with her heartily. Ju-
lia checked her inclination to laugh, in
compafiion to poor Chartres, whofe whole
face became {carlet, and who fuffered
fuch torments of mind, that though his
legs were a good deal {calded, he was for
fome time infenfible to his bodily pains;
and when he did feel them, had not cou-
rage either to complain or move from his
feat, till Frederick Seymour perceived his
fituation, and offered to accompahy him
to another apartment. When he had
changed his ftockings, and felt his fuffer-
ings affuaged, he complained bitterly,
that Mrs. Seymour made no more con-
fcience of laughing at him, than if he was
not related to her by the ties of blood;
and lamented that a man’s zeal t
ferve the moft amiable part of the cre-

ation
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ation fhould expofe him to fuch dif-
grace.

Mr. Seymour was not unemployed at
the ball, though he did not dance, and
forbore to play at whift, of which he
was exceedingly fond.  But lady
did not chufe to play, which was Mor.

Seymour’s reafon for declining it: he
feated himfelf next her, and exerted all
his brilliant talents for her entertainment.
She had been acquainted with him in
London, and was fo dazzled by his wit,
and fo charmed with the warmth and
franknefs of his manner, that he had gain-
ed a high place in her admiration and
efteem : and he now contrived to blend
fome very delicate and agreeable flattery
to herfelf in his remarks on the company.
Lady was handfome, amiable, and
not infenfible to praife, which was parti-
cularly grateful to her from Mr. Sey-
mour, becaufe the refpected his abilities,
and had a firm perfuafion of his candour
and fincerity, She believed, that had fhe

been
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been in the moft obfcure fituation of life,
he would have admired her as much, and
loved her as fervently. She fancied that
the had made a powerful impreflion on
his heart; and, notwithftanding Lady

—’s difpofition was virtuous, and
the was determined never to deviate in
effential points from the duty fhe owed to
her hufband, her early intercourfe with
the fathionable world had given her mind
a laxity in its opinions on the fubjeét of
gallantry, though it had not power intirely
to perverc her principles.  She thought
there was no harm in a fine woman’s in-
fpiring paflion in other men as well as her
hufband ; and in liftening to the language
of love, or even in feeling the fentiment
in her own bofom, fo long as her conduét
was without reproach. Having hitherto
walked fafely in a dangerous path, though
it led along the edge of a precipice, fhe
had now loft the apprehenfion of falling.
Perhaps fhe would have been in more

danger from Mr. Seymour than any of
her
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her other admirers, becaufe he purfued the
gratification of his paffions with indefa-
tigable perfeverance, and with confum-
mate powers of infinuation. But another
object, with whom the reader will {hortly
be acquainted, at prefent occupied his
heart ; and his fole aim, in this tender at-
tention to lady ———, was to obtain the
exertion of her influence with her lord,
which was very confiderable, to procure
Mr. Seymour fome additional emoluments
to the office he held under government.
“ Well,” faid the, after they had con-
verfed together a confiderable time, « I
muft leave you now—our #éfe-3-#ére has
been quite long enough.” < Perhaps
for you,” he replied, with a figh, < No,
indeed,” interrupted lady ————j, < I'm
not at all tired of you; but, if I ftay any
longer, thefe good country-folks will be
making fome obliging comments upon
it.” “ What! on your chatting with an
old married man.” I think a #ére-a-tére
with fo harmlefs a creature as I am, can

Vou. L, I {carcely
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{carcely furnith the goflips with a fubje&,
notwithftanding the dearth of converfation
in thefe parts.” <« If I thought you were
harmlefs,” anfwered lady , I thould
like your friendthip of all things.” This
confeffion was followed by the moft pro-
fufe, tender, ardent profeffions of regard
on the part of Mr. Seymour. Their plan
of friendthip was immediately fixed, and
he took a future opportunity of difclofing
his political {cheme, at the moment when
he faw it would fucceed; alledging fuch
plaufible reafons for the application, that
fhe had not the leaft fufpicion that it ori-
ginated in the moft fordid avarice. Lady
, who fcarcely knew the value of
money herfelf, was not aware that Mr.
Seymour could never be convinced that
he poflefled enough, while there was any
means left untried of obtaining more.
Avarice is a paffion as defpicable as it
1s hateful. It chufes the moft infidious
means for the attainment of its ends: it
dares not purfue its objet with the bold

impetuofity




J UL T A 171

impetuofity of the foaring eagle, but
fkims the ground in narrow circles like
the fwallow.

Mr. F danced with Mifs Tom-
kins ; who, however, perceived that his
whole thoughts were bent upon Julia; a
difcovery which produced fenfations of a
very painful nature in the mind of Mifs
Tomkins, who had for fome time formed
a ferious matrimonial plot upon this gen-
tleman, which fhe now perceived would
very probably be defeated. It is necef-
fary to give a fhort fketch of the eharac-
ter of this young lady.

Mifs Tomkins was of low birth. Her
father had a plodding head, and raifed
him{elf by unwearied diligence, and a
conftant and watchful attention to the
main chance, from which nothing di-
verted his thoughts a fingle moment. He
was one of thofe perfons whom Sterne
deferibes as walking  ftraight forward
through * the path of this world ; turn-

ing neither to the right hand, nor the
12 left ;
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left ; and his application to bufinefs was at
length rewarded by his obtaining the
office of fteward to a nobleman pofiefled
of a very confiderable eftate. His daugh-
ter, who was at that time in her twenty-
third year, was a young woman of fupe-
rior underftanding, and quick penetra-
tion into chara&er. She had received an
excellent education ; and her mind was
highly cultivated. Her talents had intro-
dueed her into a refpectable fociety of the
middle rank, perhaps the fociety of all
others from which the greateft improve-
ment may be derived; for the middle.
ftation of life appears to be that tempe-
rate Vrcgion, in which the mind, neither
enervated by too full a ray from profpe-
rity, nor chilled and debafed by the freezing
blaft of penury, is in the fituation moft
favourable for every great and generous
exertion.

No fooner was her father appointed
fteward to the earl of » than Mifs

"Tomkins perceived that a new and fplen-
did
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did career was opened to her ambition.
The countefs of invited her to
{pend a fhort time at their country feat.
Mifs Tomkins availed herfelf of this in-
vitation with eagernefs, and foon made
herfelf well acquainted with the charater
of lady , managed her foibles
ikilfully, and in a fhort time became a
great favourite, and a conftant vifitor at
her houfe. This acquaintance led to
others of the fame confequence. Mifs
Tomkins’s friendfhips were formed upon
the calculations of intereft: the was aware
that all her profpects of fortune depended
upon her father’s life, and was anxious to
provide farther fecurities of future afflu-
ence, in cafe this thould fail. But fhe
concealed the utmoft fubtlety of worldly
policy, under the appearance of the great-
eft difintereftednefs, and the moft tender
and genuine {enfibility.  Among her
friends, the could number many people of
talents, as well as rank ; for her regl cha-
racter was only known to a few, to whom
I3 long.
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long acquaintance had developed it; but
thofe few had too much honour to betray
her, and felt more contempt than indig-
nation at her total negle@ of them, now
fhe was introduced into an higher circle.

Mr. F was a frequent vifitor at
the houfe of her patronefs. Mifs Toms
kins found that he pofieffed accomplifh-
ments fufficient to gratify her pride, and
a fortune ample enough to fatisfy her am-
bition. He had appeared plealed with her
converfation, and fhe hoped, in the courfe
of a few -weeks pafled with him at lord
’s feat, to confirm her empire over
his heart ; when the fuperior attrattions
of Julia at once defeated all her projeéts.
How often do we build a gay palace in the
air, decorate it with gold and purple, and
almoft fancy the foundation is a fubftan-
tial one ; till a paffling breeze fhakes the
fair fabric, and fcarcely leaves even a
broken pillar on which the imagination
may reft !

CHAP
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C HAP XV.

Few days after the ball, lord and

lady , Mifs Tomkins, and
Mr. F , were Invited to dinner ot
Mr, Clifford’s. M. IF
whole attenticn to Julia, which Mrs Sey-
mour was in no difpofition to witnefs with
the fame complacency fhe had done at
the ball; for lord was placed next
another lady, and the other gentlemen at
table were plain country fquires.

Mifs Tomkins affefted to diftinguifh
Julia with particular fondnefs, in order to
conceal the envy and averfion which
rankled in her heart. The pain the felt in
making this effort, was perhaps a fufficient
punithment for her malignity; and it
would have coft her lefs trouble to con-

14 quer

devoted his
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quer thofe bad paffions, than it did to
hide them from obfervation.

Charlotte entertained her guefts in the
moft engaging manner. Her {weet coun-
tenance beamed with good-humour and
vivacity ; nor had fhe a fufpicion that
any of her company were ftrangers to that
confcious ferenity which filled her own
gentle bofom. The pure and delicate
fenfations of a firft paffion, which is op-
pofed by no duty, and embittered by no
obftacle, fhed over the mind a {weet en-
chantment, that renders every- objelt
agreeable, and every moment delightful :
it is like that firft freth and vivid green
which the early fpring awakens; that
lovely and tender verdure which is not
found amidft the glow of fummer, and is
as tranfitory as it is charming.

Julia felt nothing but indifference for
Mr. F ; but the faw that her beha-
viour was watchel by Mr. Seymour; and

was glad to avoid his {crutinizing looks,
by
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by engaging in converfation with that
gentleman; which fhe did with an ap
pearance of pleafure that threw Frederick
Seymour into the utmoft perturbation..
This did not pafs unnoticed by his brother,.
who had difcovered, from many little cir-
cumftances fince his arrival, that unhappy.
fecret which Frederick Seymour thought
was concealed from all obfervation. Mr.
Seymour, however, determined to make
no other ufe of his difcovery than that of
haftening, as far as was in his power, his
brother’s marriage with Charlotte, which:
he confidered as-a conneétion too advan-
tageous to be loft for any reafon what-
ever; nor did Mr. Seymour think that a-
pafifion for one woman: was the fmalleft
obftacle to-a marriage with another. He
was himfelf a libertine, both in principle
and practice: he had converfed. chiefly.
with the moft worthlefs-part of the female
fex, and had conceived a very contempti-
ble opinion of the principles of the female:
mind. He thought it was probable that.

Igs Julia.
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Julia would foon marry: he faw, or fan-
cied he faw, that his brother was not pers
fectly indifferent to her, and believed, that
if he could not conquer his paffion, he
might at length find it returned.—Mr.
Seymour’s opinion was founded on his
obfervation of Julia’s extreme fenfibility ;
but the conclufions of this reafoner were
drawn from falfe premifes: he did not
know that in a mind where the principles
of religion and integrity are firmly efta-
blithed, fenfibility is not merely the ally
of weaknefs, or the flave of guilt, but
ferves to give a ftronger impulfe to virtue;
nor could his own mind, which was har~
dened and debafed by the freedom of a
licentious life, form a conjeéture of that
horror which the idea of vice excites in a
pure and ingenuous bofomn. He did not
know, that to a heart framed like that of
Julia’s, felf-reproach would be the moft
infupportable . of all evils; that fhe had
fufficient fortitude to fuftain any mifery:
that was not conneted with guilt, and

fufficient
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fufficient rectitude never to feparate the
idea of pleafure from that of virtue. Vir-
tue is indeed the only true fupport of plea-
fure; which, when disjoined from it, is like
a plant when its fibres are cut, which may
ftill look gay and lovely for a while, but
foon decays and perifhes.

Mr. Seymour, who had a curiofity to
know if Chartres had any fufpicion of his
brother’s partiality for Julia, propofed a
walk to him, and, after a little conver-
fation on other fubjetts, faid to him,
“ Well, Mr. Chartres, is your heart in no
danger among thefe fine young women? I
fuppofe you feel no fmall envy of my happy
brother.” ¢« Why really, Sir,” faid Char-
tres, “ if I did not guefs from my own
feelings that it muft be a pleafant thing
to be on the point of marriage with
Mifs Charlotte Clifford, 1 fhould never
find it out from Mr., Frederick Seymour ;
for, to tell you the truth, I think if he dif-
liked the marriage, he would behave pre-
cilcly as he dees now.”  “ Did you ever

16 make
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make this remark to any one before?”
“ Yes, Sir; Mifs Julia Clifford and I were
walking together, a few days ago, as we ge-
nerally do; for I believe Mr. Frederick
Seymour would fee her fall down a rock
before he would offer to affift her, {fo Lhave
that honour; and perhaps I acquit myfelf
but awkwardly, yet the always feems bet-
ter {atisfied when 1 attend her, than when
your brother offers his help. 1 really do
not know how it has happened, Sir, but fhe
and Mr. Frederick Seymour feem to have
taken a great averfion to each other; Is it
not very ftrange?” ¢ Very ftrange indeed,
Mr. Chartres,” faid Mr. Seymour drily,
¢ that they fhould feel fo grear an aver-
fion as you mention : but let me hear what
pafled in your walk with Mifs Julia Clif~
ford.” Why, Sir, as we walked under the
thade of that woody hill near the houfe, I
heard Mifs Julia figh very deeply. ¢ Pray,
Ma’am,” faid I, “ don’t figh fo heavily,
Jou are not going to be married.” ¢ What
do ‘you mean, Mr. Chartres?”’ faid fhe.

3 « Why’
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« Why,Ma’am,” I replied, what I meant
was this, that Mr. Frederick Seymour, who
is going to be married, does nothing but
figh all day long ; that is, when he and I
are alone together ; for, when any of you
appear, he ftarts up, rubs his eyes, and
puts on quite another fort of countenance.
Now this behaviour feems to me quite in-
confiftent with reafon, if he is happy; and
by no means confonant to philofophy, if he
is otherwife.” ¢ Well Sir,” faid Mr. Sey-
mour, “ and what anfwer did the young
lady make to thefe obfervations?” « Why,
Sir, fhe was filent fo long, that I thoughe
fhe was not going to anfwer at all; but at
laft, fhe faid, ¢“that the ferioufnefls which
I had remarked was probably natural to
Mr. Frederick Seymour’s difpofition, fince
he had certainly great reafon to be happy
at prefent;” fhe then begged I would not
mention his fits of gravity to Charlotte,
becaufe fuch intelligence would give her
no pleafure,” “ I entirely approve of
Julia’s advice,” <« faid Mr. Seymour,

“ and
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« and therefore we will keep the fecret to
ourfelves.” ¢ With all my heart, Sir,”
faid Chartres; ““ I own this is the firft fe-
cret with which I was ever entrufted, but
I have no doubt I fhall be able to keep
it.”

Though fome circumftances had be-
trayed Frederick Seymour’s paffion to his
brother, it efcaped the vigilant obferva-
tion of Mrs. Melbourne, who indeed fel-
dom faw him but at meals. She however
perceived that he was fometimes abfent
and thoughtful, which occafionally hap-
pened in {pite of all his efforts, and fhe ne-
ver failed tomention what fhe had remarked
to Charlotte, only giving to abfence and
thougntfulnefs, the epithets of fullennefs
and caprice; immediately after, affert-
ing how much fuch qualities were to be
dreaded in a hufband; affuring her, at the
fame time, that the heart of man was com-
pofed of fuch flippery materials, that it
could not long be retained by any plan of
conduct, and that, upon the whole mar-

riage
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riage was but another name for misfortune,
Charlotte liftened in {ubmiffive filence to
thefe comfortable affertions, but felt no
inclination to bewail her own fate; and,
notwithftanding the gloomy forebodings of
her aunt, thought that the evil, if fuch it
was, of a union with the man fhe loved,
might be fubmitted to with refignation.
She could not be perfuaded, in conformity
to her aunt’s dodtrine, that happinefs was
as rare as the flower of the aloe, and that
life was too thort for its cultivation; but
believed that the blofloms of joy were
fcattered as liberally as the primrofe, or
the violet, and that every traveller through
the path of life might enjoy a thare of their
{weetnefs,

Meanwhile Frederick Seymour grew
more and more wretched. Sometimes, with
a degree of fophiftry which paffion dic-
tated, he reafoned himfelf into a perfua-
fion that it would be more generous to un-
deceive Charlotte, by making known
to her the real ftate of his mind, than to

impofe
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impofe on her credulity, by receiving her
hand, when his heart was devoted to ano-
ther. But a high fenfe of honor foon
overturned this wretched cafuiftry. To in~
fli¢t anguifh on a heart which repofed on
him with unfufpicious confidence,. was an
idea he could not long fupport; and he
knew Julia’s re@itude of mind too well,
not to be convinced that fuch a conduét
would banifh him from her fight for ever..
He felt that every principle of juftice, and
generofity, demanded the abfolute facri-
fice of his own feelings.; and he determined.
to marry Charlotte, to make her happinefs.
his chief objet, and to confine his wretch-
ednefs within his own bofom..

Yet, while he formed thefe laudable re--
folutions, he contrived, with ftrange infa-
tuation, to cherith his unhappy paffion..
One evening Charlotte, while fhe was.
making tea, requefted. Julia. to try fome.
mew mufic, which fhe had received from.
London, on the piano forte. Julia pulled.

off her gloves, and placed them haftily on.
her:
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her lap : one of them dropped on the floor
while fhe was playing. Frederick Sey-
mour, who was walking up and down the
room, feized a moment when Charlotte
was talking to Mrs. Seymour, and pre-
tending to be looking over fome fongs
which Iay on the piano forte, dropped one
of them on the fpot where the glove
léy, which he contrived to pick up, at
the fame time putting it haftily into
his bofom. When Julia had finithed the
piece of mufic, fhe rofe from the piano
forte, and miffed one of-her gloves: fhe
ftooped to look for it, and Frederick Sey-
mour affected to be bufy in looking for it
too; but in a few moments left the reom
with precipitation. Julia continued a little
longer her vain fearch, and then haftened
to join the company, difturbed and uneafy
from a fufpicion of what had really hap-
pened, which arofe in her mind upon Sey-

mour’s leaving the room.
Seymour, when he reached his own
apartment, locked the door, pulled the
precious
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precious prize from his bofom, preffed it
to his heart and lips ten thoufand times,
and was guilty of the moft paffionate ex-
travagancies.

Affe&ion, like genius, can build its
ftruétures “ on the bafelefs fabric of avi-
fion;” and the eftimation which thingshold
in a lover’s fancy, can be tried by no cal-
culations of reafon. The lover, like the
poor Indian, who prefers glafs beads and
red feathers to more ufeful commodities,
fets his affections.upon a trifle, which fome
illufion of fancy has endeared, and which
is to him more valuable than the gems
of the eaftern world, or the mines of the
weft; while reafon, like the fage European,
who {corns beads and feathers, in vain con-
demns his folly.

When Seymour returned to the draw-
ing-room, he was more gay, more ani-
mated, more agreeable than ufual ; while
Julia marked her refentment of his con-
duct in"the only way in her power, by

behaving
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behaving to him with the utmoft referve
and coldnefs.

Mr. F , after finding fome pre-
tence every day for a vifit to Mr. Clif-
ford’s, at length ventured to declare to
Julia her power over his heart, and to

make propofals of marriage to her. Ju-
lia was fenfible that by accepting Mr.
F , the would put a final end to
her prefent perplexities, and perhaps ba-
nith for ever, from the mind of Sey-
mour, that unhappy paflion which her
prefence nourithed. She felt too that
Ctarlotte’s friendthip claimed every fa-
crifice in her power ; and, perhaps, many
will think the facrifice it now required,
might have beenvery eafily made; and that,
independently of all confiderations re-
fpecting Charlotte, nothing could be more
abfurd than to heflitate in accepting fo
advantageous an offer. It muft be ac-
knowledged, that the young people of
the prefent age have in general the wifs
dom to reprefs thofe romantic feelings

which
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which ufed to triumph over ambition and
avarice, and have adopted the prudent
maxims of maturer life. Marriage is now
founded on the folid bafis of convenience,
and love is an article commonly omitted
in the treaty. But Julia, who had pafled
her life in retirement, was not fo far ad-
vanced in the leflons of the world. Her
heart, delicate, yet fervent in its affetions,
capable of the pureft attachment, revolted
at the idea of marrying where fhe did not
love; and, though fhe was now unhappy,
fhe determined not to fly from her prefent
evils to a fpecies of wretchednefs, of all
others the moft intolerable to a mind of
her difpofition.

She refufed Mr. F in fuch a
manner as convinced him that he pof-
feffed much of her efteem. He was a
man of fenfe and fpirit: he did not, there-
fore, degrade himfelf by abjet folicita-
tion, or difguft the object of his affe&tion
by reiterating thefe expreflions of paffion,
which he knew were more likely to change

indifference
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indifference into averfion, than love; as
the pale evening flower fhrinks from the
warmth of thofe beams by which other
flowers are cherithed. Mr. F ac-
cepted with gratitude the friendfhip Julia
offered him, and was, perhaps, not with«

out hopes of infpiring her in time with
more tender fentiments.

Mifs Tomkins, mean while, left lord
’s feat, and Mr. F , with in-
finite reluctance. But fhe faw that he was
an object of perfect indifference to Julia,
and believed, that when rejeted by that
young lady, he would renew his attentions
to herfelf.

CHAP.
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C H A P. XVL

NE morning, when Mr. Clifford and
Mr. Seymour were, gone on a fith-
ing party, and Mrs. Seymour was engaged
in writing letters, Julia, at the requeft of
Charlotte, went out with her on horfeback,
accompanied by Frederick Seymour, and
Chartres. Charlotte propofed that they
fhould take a path they had not yet ex-
plored, near the borders of the lake, which
led to the ruins of an old abbey, about
fix miles diftant.

The country afforded a wild variety of
landfcape, but the view was fometimes
obftru¢ted by hills, and the path fome-
times winded under hanging rocks, piled
rudely together. At length they came to
a narrow road, which led for two miles
along the edge of a precipice, A ridge of

§ horrid
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horrid cliffs frowned above, and at the
bottom of this dangerous path was a deep
chafm, through which a noify, rapid
{tream, rolling over a ftony channel,
forced its way into the lake. Seymour
trembled at every ftep, not for himfelf,
for no life was more indifferent to him
than his own; but Julia was mounted on
a very fprightly horfe, who, if ftartled by
any objett, would inevitably throw his
fair rider into the gloomy abyfs beneath.
Seymour’s imagination was fo poffefled
by this frightful image, that he was fome
time before he could recover his compo-
fure, after they had reached the end of
this formidable road, which opened to a
wooded hill, near whofe broad bafe, on a
gentle declivity, the ancient abbey was
feated ; commanding a view of the lake,
with its fublime fcenery, and fhaded by
large groups of venerable trees.

Before he approached the abbey, Sey-
mour infifted that the ladies fhould not

repafs that formidable road on horfeback ;
and
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and they agreed to fend the fervants and
horfes forward, and walk thofe two miles.
Chartres expatiated on the prudence of
this plan, after having made a declama-
tion of fome length, on the difagreeable
fenfations of fear.

The party now came to the remains of
an old wall, of confiderable extent, that
appeared to have furrounded the build-
ing. A mouldering gothic gate led to a
fpacious area overgrown with tall grafs:
huge fragments of ftone, which had fallen
from the decayed towers, were fcattered
upon the ground, and rendered the accefs
difficult to the inner part of the abbey,
which was on this fide entirely difman-
tled ; there being only the remains of the
ruined walls, and towards the eaft a large
gothic window, which fhook at every
blaft, and appeared to be entirely fup-
ported by the branches of tall elms that
had grown in the infide of the building,
among its fcattered fragments.

On the other fide of the abbey, a nar-
row
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row ftone ftaircafe of one of the towers
till remained ; which Chartres having af-
cended, haftened to affure the ladies that
the afcent was extremely ealy, and that
when they reached the top they would
find themfclves amply rewarded for their
trouble. Charlotte, however, had not fuf-
ficient courage for this expedition; but
Julia was eager to explore every part of
the ruins, and afcended the ftaircafe with
Chartres, notwithftanding the remon-
ftrances of Seymour, who was perfuaded
fhe would meet with fome accident, and
caft an indignant look at Chartres for
making the propofition. Julia found the
ftaircafe much decayed: many of the
fteps were broken ; the roof was fo low that
one could not ftand upright ; and the light
was only admitted through narrow clefts
in the thick ftone wall. This afcent opened
on a turret which commanded a noble
profpeét,and conneted the fhattered towers
together ; leading alfo to a narrow foot-~
way round the top ¢f the chapel, the walls

Vor. I, K ol
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of which were {till entire, though the whole
roof had fallen in, except one arch, carved
with the moft exquifite fret-work, and
which, when furveyed from below, feemed
fufpended in air, and threatened with
every breeze to cruth the prying mortal
who trod thofe hallowed precinéts. Sey-
mour was obliged to remain below with
Charlotte; and, when he looked up and
faw Julia on that dangerous height, felt
all his enthufialin for ruined abbies vanith,
and withed this tottering pile had long
ago been levelled to its foundations.
Meantime, Julia gazed from the turret
on the fublime landfcape which furround-
ed her, and the venerable ruins, with that
folemn emotion fo grateful to a contem-
plative mind. « Surely,” thought fhe, (in
the fervor of an elevated fpirit,)  furely
the inhabitants of this retreat were happy!
—Ah, could it be difficult to renounce a
world, where an ardent heart {o often finds
its hopes difappointed, its joys embittered,
and feck for ¢ Peace, the facred fifter of

the-
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the cell I’ This vaft expanfe of water, the
diftant found of that falling torrent, and
thofe lofty mountains that arreft the
clouds in their progrefs, muft have infpir-
ed a frame of mind, in which the concerns
of the world are confidered in all their
littlenefs, and have no power to affe& our
tranquillity.”—Such were the refletions
which paffed in Julia’s mind, but which
only lafted till fhe was out of fight of the
abbey. |

When fhe defcended from the turret,
they walked over the floor of the chapel,
which was now covered with loofe ftones,
half overgrown with nettles. Under the
towers were a number of gloomy fubter-
raneous apartments with vaulted roofs,
the ufe of which imagination was left to
guefs, and could only appropriate to pu-
nithment and horror.

Charlotte, who had in vain reminded
Julia feveral times of going home, now
told her, © That fhe hoped the was not
determined to take up her abode at the

K a abbey ;
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abbey ; becaufe,” added Charlotte, “though
our own houfe is lefs {fublime, it has
the advantage of being roofed.” Julia
confented to go; and, as they paffed
through the area of the building, they
heard the fhrill cry of the daws and rooks,
and the twittering note of the fwallows
and martins, which now occupied this
habitation, deferted by man.

When the party had pafied through the
old gateway, they ftopped to look at the
thick mofs, and rich folds of ivy, whofe
mantling branches overfpread, with the
wildeft luxuriance, this haunt of defola-
tion, The wind had rifen, and the lake
was violently agitated : Julia turned her
eyes from the abbey, to contemplate the
furges of the lake, while Charlotte, who
was at a little diftance behind, leaning on
Seymour, ftopped to look at a cavity in
the wall, in which the fnail had made his
neft. At that moment a guft of wind
fhook the building, and fome loofe ftones
fell from the top of the wall and rolled

with
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with velocity down the hill, in the di-
re€tion where Julia was walking; whom
they would inevitably have cruthed in
their paflage, if Seymour had not flown
with impetuofity and fnatched her from
the impending deftruction. She received
no other injury than a blow from a {mall
ftone, that ftruck her ancle, which was
bruifed by the {troke, and became {welled
and painful from the fwiftnefs with which
he had hurried her over the rough and
hilly grounds. Supported by Charlotte
and Seymour, who, in his prefent agita-
tion, forgot his ufual fcruples, and felt no
difpofition to refign his charge to Char-
tres, Julia walked on flowly. Chartres
was fent forward to the place where the fer-
vants and horfes were waiting, with orders
that one of the men fhould halten home,
and fend the carriage to that {pot. Inthe
mean time, Julia walked with great diffi-
culty along that narrow and dangerous
road which has been before defcribed,
and which was two miles in length; but

K 3 fhe
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fhe had not gone far before her ancle
fwelled fo much, that it could fuppert her
weight no longer, and fhe was unable to
proceed. <« I will go,” faid Seymour,
 and bring the fervants to affift me, in
conveying Mifs Clifford to the carriage.”
¢ No, no,” replied Charlotte, “hereis
no place for Julia to reft on: you can fup-
port her better than me, and I will run to
the top of this rifing ground, and look for
the carriage.”  “ Mr. Seymour will go
fafter than you,” faid Julia. I fhall be
back inftantly,” replied Charlotte; and fhe
flew with a light ftep up the hill, before
Julia had time to frame any farther ob-
jection to her going. Julia felt uneafy at
being left alone with Seymour: the was
obliged to lean on his arm, and he hung
over her in filence, but with a look that
fpoke his feelings more forcibly than any
words he could have uttered.—She with-~
ed to fpeak, but had no power to make
the effort; and appeared to feel confider-
able pain. “ Oh, why was I not a mo-
men ¢

3
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ment fooner,” faid Seymour, with much
emotion, ¢ that I might have faved you
thofe fufferings!” ¢ They are very tri-
fling,” faid Julia, © and you have furcly
no caufe of felf-reproach on that fcore,
fince you preferved my life at the rifk of
your own.” ¢ Oh,” cried he with vehe-
mence, “ if you knew in how little efti-
mation I hold my life, you would not
think I had any merit in having hazarded
it :—but the refleCtion that I have been
the inftrument of your prefervation, 1 thall
ever cherith as the moft delightful that
can occupy my mind !”  He fpoke, but
Julia could no longer liften : overcome
with pain of body, and agitation of mind,
fhe grew faint; and Charlotte, at that mo«
ment, returned with Chartres: and the fer-
vants, who aflifted Seymour in conveying
Julia to the carriage. She had walked a
confiderable way after the accident: her
ancle was violently fwelled, and bruifed
by the blow, and the pain fhe fuffered,
joined to more than common fatigue that

K 4 morning,
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nforning, occafioned fome degree of fe-
ver; and the was confined a few days to
her room.

Frederick Seymour now found, that,
however painful were his {enfations in her
prefence, the pang which her abfence
awakened was more infupportable than
any other. Although fhe conftantly treat-
ed him with a degree of referve, which
wrung his heart with anguith, it was ftill
a confolation to be near her. It was
foothing to hear her voice, though her lips
to him had loft their utterance. It wasa
pleafure to hang upon her looks, though
from him her eyes were averted. He was
fo reftlefs and uneafy, that he did little
elfe but wander from one apartment to
another, feizing with avidity the moft tri-
vial information he could procure refpect-
ing her, from any of the family.

Mr. Seymour was almoft as anxious as
kis brother for Julia’s recovery ; for he faw,
that if her illnefs lafted much longer, there
was fome reafon to fear that his behaviour

would
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would betray the fecrets of his heart, and
that Charlotte’s great fortune would be
loft to the family. When Julia was well
enough to leave her room, fhe was led to
the drawing-room by Charlotte, who
placed her on the fofa, and then left her
to drefs for dinner. A fhort time afier,
Frederick Seymour entered the room,
without knowing fhe was there. His de-
light at feeing her was too great to be fup-
prefled: he flew to the fofa, fcized her
hand, which fhe in vain endeavoured to
withdraw, prefled it to his lips, and poured
forth expreffions of the moft unbounded
rapture at her recovery. “ You feem de-
termined, Sir,” faid Julia, fnatching her
hand from him, * to make me wilh I was
ftill confined to my room.” “How. cruel,
how inhuman,” cried he, “after fo many
days of diftrattion, to forbid the momen-
tary expreffion of joy, whichrufhes frommy
foul to my lips at the fight of you! What

have I done? how have I deferved ?”’—-
K ; “ Oh



202 J U L 1 A

« Oh heaven!” faid Julia, leaning back
on the fofa, and turning very pale,  how
have I deferved this perfecution ? — Leave
me, Sir, inftantly ; Tamtoo weak at prefent”
— She ftopt, unable to proceed. Seymour,
with a frantic look, paffionately exclainted,
« Oh, wretch that I am !—you are ill—
look up, angelic excellence !—what have
I faid ? havel dared to utter a complaint ?
a complaint of you!—Oh, fay but you
forgive me! men ftretcched upon the
rack, 1n the extremity of their mifery,
are fometimes wicked enough to impeach
the guiltlefs.”—Mr. Chartres at this mo-
ment entered the room, and made Julia
alow bow, accompanied with all the pofi-
tions, which were very familiar to him at
prefent ; for he had practifed a little dan-
cing privately in his own room every day
fince the ball, with a laudable wifh to
make himfelf more agreeable to the ladies.
He congratulated- Julia upon her reco-
very, informing her, at the fame time,
« that the whole human race were fubjett

to



J UL A 203

to accident, and infirmity ; that fuch was
the law of our nature, from which nei-
ther the vigor of youth nor the bloom of
beauty were ¢éxempt; and recommending
to her earneftly the ftudy of mathematics,
which, if fhe felt any difpofition to repine,
would fortify her mind againft the cafual-
ties of life.”

Julia, though fhe was unable to liften
to his harangue, found a relief in his pre-
fence, and in a few minutes grew better ;
‘While Frederick Seymour walked up and
down the room in a diftraCed manner,
frequently putting his hand to his fore-
head with the attion of a man in defpair,
and enquiring of Julia, a thoufand times
over, if fhe found herfelf better; till the
appearance of the reft of the family obliged
him to roufe his faculties, and aflume a
look of calmnefs to which his heart was a
ftranger.

Charlotte, during Julia’s confinement
to her room, had found her one imorning

K6 looking
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looking over fome pape.,; and fpied
among them a Sonnet to Hope, written
by Julia, of which Charlotte took a
copy.

S O NN E T

T O

H O P E

H, ever fkill’d to wear the form we love!

. 'To bid the fhapes of fear and grief depart,
Come, gentle Hope! with one gay fmile remove
"The lafting fadnefs of an aching heart.

‘Thy voice, benign enchantrefs! let me hear;

Say that for me fome pleafures yet fhall bloom !
That fancy’s radiance, fiiendfhip’s precious tear,
Shall foften, or fhall chafe, misfortune’s gloom.=
But come not glowing in the dazzling ray
‘Which once with dear illufions charm’d my eye!
Oh ftrew no more, {weet flatterer! on my way
"The flowers I fondly thought too bright to die.
Vifions lefs fair will footh my penfive breatt,
"That atks not happinefs, but longs for reft!

CHAP.
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C H A P XVIL

R. Seymour now fixed the day for

his departure from Mr. Clifford’s

{cat, where the uniform mode of living
began to grow extremely irkfome to him,
who required variety of amufements, who
was accuftomed to a wide range of diffipa-
tion and gaiety, and could not long be
confined, without difguft, to the circle of
domeftic enjoyments. Befides, every pur-
pofe of his vifit was now fully anfwered,
having ftaid a fufficient time to ingratiate
himfelf completely into Mr. Clifford’s fa-
vor, who conceived the higheft opinion of
his worth, and offered to affift him with
all his influence, (which his large fortune
rendered very confiderable in the county
where he lived,) in fomeele@ioneering bu-
finefs, Independently, however, of this
particular
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particular confideration, Mr. Seymour had
forefeen that Mr. Clifford’s intereft might
on many occafions be of ufe, and had
therefore determined to fecure it himfelf,
trufting but little to the mediation of Fre-
derick Seymour, who he knew was a novice
in the arts of {olicitation, and was not like-
ly to make any improvement in a {cience
which he difdained.

Mr. Seymour had fecured Julia’s efteem
by his apparent candour and benevolence,
and had obtained her admiration by the
brilliancy of his converfation, and his fine
tafte for thefe elegant arts which fhe loved
with the fondeft enthufiafm. She faw that
he had long difcovered his brother’s paf-
fion for her, and felt grateful to him for
the kindnefs and delicacy with which, on
many occafions, he had relieved her em-
barrafiments, without appearing to ob-
ferve them, and had often faved Frederick
Seymour from betraying his emotions, by
giving a playful turn to the converfation,
Julia was not aware, that Mr, Seymour’s

motive
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motive for this conduét was neither kind
nor delicate; and arofe merely from his
apprehenfion of his brother’s lofing an ad-
vantageous marriage, in which the intereft
of the whole family was concerned. But
the real motives which influence men
of the world, can be as little known from
their actions, as the original hue of fome
muddy fubftance, which, by chemical ope«
rations, has been made to affume a tint
of the pureft colour.

The tafk of obtaining Julia’s friend-
fthip was by no means unpleafant to Mr.
Seymour, who was charmed with her beau-
ty, and fometimes extolled it with a free~
dom of admiration, which he found was
extremely difgufting to a mind fo delicate,
and from which he had therefore at length
the prudence to defift.

It was agreed that Frederick Seymour
fhould accompany Mr. and Mrs. Seymour,
and Mrs. Melbourne, to Liondon, to fettle
fome affairs, and to hire a villa which Mr.
Seymour recommended to him, about

thirty
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thirty miles from town; where he might
bring Charlotte immediately upon her
marriage, which was to take place within
a fortnight.

Mrs. Melbourne looked forward with
fecret fatisfaction to the period of her de-
parture from Mr. Clifford’s, for {he began
to grow exceedingly tired for want of her
ufual occupations ; having go fervants to
fcold when alone, and to,complain of when
in company; and, though in Mr. Clifford’s
numerous train of domeftics fhe faw a
fine field for aclion, yet the was not at li-
berty to difplay her talents for command,
and could take no part in the management
of the houfehold, exceprt that of warning
Charlotte againft the impofitions of fer-
vants, whom fhe always mentioned as the
moft degenerate of the human race.. But,
unhappily for the fuccefsof thefe doétrines,
Charlotte bad already found by experience,
that kindnefs awakened gratitude, and that
confidence enfured affection. The hu-

man heart revolts againft oppreflion, and
is
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is foothed by gentlenefs, as the wave of
the ocean rifes in proportion to the vio-
lence of the winds, and finks with the
breeze into mildnefs and ferenity. Mrs.
Melbourne met with as little encourage-
ment in the comments which the occafion-
ally made upon the vifitors at Mr. Clif-
ford’s houfe ; where fhe could find no
perfon to whom farcafm and feverity were
agreeable, except Mrs. Seymour, and be-
gan to pine for more auditors.

In this manfion, which was the abode
of benevolence and univerfal good-will,
Mrs. Melbourne was in the fituation of
an unfortunate wafp who hasloft his fting,
and, though he ftill feels a great incli-
nation for mifchief, has no power to gra-
tify it. The frequent reading parties at
Mr. Clifford’s afforded that lady as little
amufement as the ftile of converfation in
this family ; where the beft new publica-
tions were fent from town, and perufed
with a degree of candour, which gave her
ro {mall offence. She felt that, next to

beftowing
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beftowing money, nothing was fo difa-
greeable as beftowing praife; and was
almoft as ava-icious of commendation as
of gold, to all except her daughter, to
whom fhe was ever ready to give an ac-
cumulated heap of both. Mrs. Mel-
bourne was, however, too prudent to dif-
pute the merit of thofe literary perform-
ances, whofe claims to applaufe had been
long appreciatzd by the voice of the pub-
lic; but, where gerius was not clad in the
ftrong armour .f mature reputation, the
crept like the fhake to the cradle of Her-
cules, and with better fuccefs, for fhe
could dart upon an infant author with
great {kill and ingenuity—
«¢ Damn with faint praife, affent with civil leer,
¢ And, without fneering, teach the reft to fneer.”
But what, more than either her defire of
power, or her fondnefs of fatire, impelled
Mrs. Melbourne to haften her departure,
was, that fhe had caught a cold, and began
to apprehend that the air of the north was
too fharp for her conflitution. She had a
more
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more than common horror at the thoughts
of dying, and, whenever that terrific idea
obtruded itfelf, haftened te banifh it from
her affrighted mind by évery effort in
her power ; and, when ‘he failed of fuccefs,
endeavoured to find comfort in recolleét-
ing all the inftances of longevity fhe had
ever heard, and which.were carefully trea-
fured in her memory. She found fome
refuge for her fears in fuch of her ac-
quaintances as were older, and more 1n-
firm than herfelf ; and hoped, by an une-
maitting care of her own perfon, to extend
life to its utmoft limits: but, when at-
tacked by the flighteft malady, fhe in-
ftantly fancied that fhe perceived the ap-
proaches of the grifly phantom, couched
under the head-ach, or advancing in the
rear of a cold, and armed herfelf for de-
fence with a formidable force of medicine.
Nor was there a diforder to which the
human frame is liable, of which fhe had
not felt, at fome period or other, the moft
indubitable fymptoms. Her phyfician,

who
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who was a man of a very liberal mind,
fometimes reafoned, and fometimes
laughed at her weaknefs ; but pleafantry
and reafon were both adminiftered in vain
to her diftempered imagination, which pre-
ferred a prefcription to argument, and
a cordial drug to the gayeft effufions of
wit,

The day of Mr. Seymour’s departure
arrived, and Mr. Clifford propofed, with
his daughter and niece, to accompany the
travellers twenty miles on their journey.
The whole family accordingly fet out to-
gether.  Julia was at fome pains to avoid
going in the fame carriage with Frede-
rick Seymour ; and, at the inn where the
party ftopped to breakfaft before they fe-
parated, fhe was careful to place herfelf
at a diftance from him. He did not.
venture to approach her, but appeared
thoughtful and melancholy.

When the carriages were ready, Char-
lotte took hold of Mrs. Seymour’s arm,
and they weat out together. Frederick

Seymour
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Seymour was near the door, and Julia
kept back, pretending to look at fome-
thing from the window, till fhe thought
he was gone: but he fuffered the other
gentlemen to pafs him, and then, after de-
firing aloud to have the honour of hand-
ing her down ftairs, he ftopt her for a
moment, and faid, in the greateft agita-
tion, ¢ Muft I, then, leave you under the
cruel impreflion of having entirely for-
feited your efteem.” ¢ If sbat, Sir, was of
? o« Jf)” interrupted
he, with vehemence, ¢ it was of any va-
lue to me! What a cruel furmﬁe!—Ah,
when that efteem is altogether loft, the
link by which I hold my exiftence will be
broken. In pity to the wretchednefs of
my heart, fay that you will forgive the

paft.” < I will remember it no more.”
They now reached the door of the inn,
and Frederick Seymour, in the perturba-
tion of his mind, almoft forgot to bid
Charlotte farewel; who, however, attri-
buted

any value to you——-—
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buted his apparent chagrin to the thoughts
of his feparation from herfelf,

Mr. Chartres had difplayed fo much
unaffected forrow at the profpect of leav-
ing Mr. Clifford’s, that he received an in-
vitation from that gentleman to remain
with him till his return to town. This
young man had one peculiarity in which
he refembled Mr. Nathaniel Transfer *;
(a2 perfonage whofe acquaintance every
reader of tafte is, no doubt, proud to ac-
knowledge). Mr. Chartres only liked
thofe things to which he had been long
accuftomed. He had looked forward to his
introduétion at Mr. Clifford’s with a de-
gree of apprehenfion which fometimes
deprived him of appetite, and fometimes
of reft; but, being now accuftomed to the
family, he defired no happinefs beyond its
fociety, and was in tranfports of joy when
he found that happinefs would be pro-
longed ; remarking, in their way home,
¢ That pleafure, after uneafinefs, was par-

* Vide Zeluco.
ticularly



J] UL I A 21%

ticularly grateful to the heart of man;
and, in my opinion,” added he, ¢ the
country, to thofe who have a competent
knowledge of Greek, Latin, and experi-
mental philofophy, is far preferable to a
town.,” ¢ Well, Mr. Chartres,” faid
Charlotte, « I can entertain myfelf in the
country without being obliged to any of
your auxiliaries.” But a man who has lei-
fure,” rejoined Chartres, ¢ fhould not live
merely for his own entertainment, but
have recourfe to {cience, for the benefit of
pofterity.” Charlotte afked him, “ if he
intended, in kindnefs to pofterity, to adopt
thofe ftudies when he came back from
the Eaft 2 « Certainly,” anfwered Char-
tres; < and although I confider riches as
an ignoble purfuit, my love of experimen-
tal philofophy will prompt me to acquire
wealth, in the hopes of adding fomething
to the ftock of ufeful learning at my re-

turn to my native country.”
Mr. Clifford and his party, in their way
home, came to the foot of a very fteep
hill,
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hill, and Charlotte propofed that they
thould alight, and walk up the hill. In
their way, they pafled a fmall cortage, or
rather hut, where they faw a lovely young
woman, who appeared about eighteen
years of age, fitting at the door, and cry-
ing bitterly : two little girls were crying
with her. ¢ What is the matter?” faid
Charlotte : one of the children anfwered,
¢« that fbe cried becaufe Hannah cried.”
¢ Have you met with any misfortune "’
faid Charlotte. “ My poor dog, Madam,”
anfwered the young woman, {obbing, «1
have loft him.” ¢« Is that all ?” rejoined
Charlotte, ¢ you can get another dog.”
¢« But he will not have been Harry’s dog,”
replied the young woman ; who then, in a
voice often choaked by tears, told Char-
lotte her ftory. She had been courted by
a young peafant, and the day was fixed
for their wedding, Her father and mother
were both dead; but her brother, with
whom fhe lived, had bought her a new
gown, and a fet of red ribbands for her

3 marriage ;



J U L I A 217

marriage; when her lover returning
home from his work one ftormy night,
acrofs a rapid ftream, the boat overfet,
and the young man was drowned. His
dog, Rover, had jumped into the water,
dragged his mafter on fhore, and then lay
down near the dead body moaning moft
piteoufly. Hannah, and her brother, who
began to fear, from Harry’s long ftay, that
fome evil had befallen him, went out to
look for him, and found his corpfe on the
bank of the ftream, and Rover ftretched
befide it. Poor Hannah, at the fight of
her dead lover, withed to die too ; but her
brother intreated her to be comforted, and
live for the fake of her young brothers and
fitters. It was with difficulty that Han-
nah could be torn from her lover’s corpfe,
and Rover feemed as unwilling to leave it
as herfelf. ¢ Rover,” the faid, < if he had
been a chriftian, could not have loved his
maiter better, or took his lofs more to
heart ; and ever fince that time, it had
been a fort of comfort to her to have the

Vou. L. L poor
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poor dog always with her. Many a time,”
the faid, ¢ fhe had talked to him of his
mafter, and often, when they had not vic-
tuals enough for themfelves and Rover too,
the had gone without a morfel, to give it
to him; for Rover eat as much as any of
the children ; and now he had gone and
loft himfelf in the wood.” Julia afked her
« if it was not a pleafure to take care of
thofe pretty children, and fee them thrive.”
She faid ¢« Yes, (he would try and live as
long as fhe could, for their fakes, but fhe
knew her heart would break at laft.” A
countryman now appeared at a diftance,
calling out, “ Hannah, Hannah!” He
was her brother, with Rover in his arms.
Hannah flew to the dog, kiffed him a
thoufand times, and afked him, how he
could leave her? Rover wagged his tail
heartily, and {feemed to partake in the joy
of their meeting. There were many
marks of extreme poverty difcernible in
thefe poor people, and their habitation,
although they made no complaint. But

4 it
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it would feem that the precious effence of
content can be more eafily extratted from
the fimple materials of the poor, than from
the various preparations of the rich. Its
pure and fine {pirit rifes from a few plain
ingredients, brighter and clearer than from
that magical cup of diffipation, where the
powerful, and the wealthy, with length-
ened incantations, pour their coftly infu-
fions—< double, double, toil and trou-
ble !”

Mr. Chfford afked Peter, < How he
could get enough by his work to maintain
fo large a family ?” Peter faid, ¢« To be
fure it was not eafy, but f:hey were good
children, and moreover, he had promifed
his father, when he lav a dying, to take
care of them; but fometines he could
get no work, and then it went a little hard
with them to be fure.,” TAr. Clifford,
touched by the fimple goodnefs of this
young peafant, generoufly offered to give
him a cottage in his own neighbourhood
and to employ him in working in his

L2 grounds.
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grounds. ‘The propofal was accepted with
tranfport ; and, the very next day, Peter,
accompanied by Hannabh, the children, and
Rover, fet out for his new habitation.
Julia and Charlotte employed them-
felves in making camlet-gowns and round
caps for the children, who were delighted
with their new finery ; while poor Hannah
cried, and faid, ¢ the never thought to be
fo happy again ; and fhe withed Harry had
but lived to fee the little ones in their new
gowns, for he always loved the children.”
The happinefs of this poor family was
amply fhared by their kind benefattors.
Charlotte was fo bufy in furnifhing their
cottage, and providing for their wants,
that fhe almoft forgot the abfence of her
lover; and Julia affifted, with delighted
afliduity, in thefe offices of charity.

CHAP
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REDERICK Seymour, in his letters

to Charlotte, informed her that bufi-

nefs would detain him in town longer than

he expelted ; and the day he fixed for his

return was only that preceding the day of

his marriage. Afraid of trufting his feel-

ings in fo critical a fituation, he deter-

mined to delay his return as long as it was
poflible.

The day before that on which Seymour
was expected, Mr. Clifford was invited
to a gentleman’s houfe in the neighbour-
hood, where an old friend of his was
juft arrived from the Eaft Indies, and was
to pafs one night in his way to the habi-
tation of his parents. Mr. Clifford could
not deny himfelf the frtistaction of pre-
fenting his daughter to his friend; and

L3 Charlotte,



222 J U L I A,

Charlotte, though her mind was too much
occupied by the approaching change in
her fituation, to leave her any inclination
for company, determined to go, becaulc
her father wifhed it.

Julia, agitated and opprefied, defired no-
thing fo much as a day of {olitude, in
which the might fortify her mind by re-
fleétion, form plans for her future condu&,
fettle every account with her own heart,
and prepare to meet Frederick Seymour
with compofure, and even chearfulnefs.
She therefore complained of being flightly
indifpofed, and requefted permiffion to re-
main at home, which was relu&antly
granted. Mr. Chartres accompanied Mr.
Clifford and Charlotte, and Julia faw them
depart with pleafure, foothed with the
propeét of one day of tranquillity.  She
walked to her favourite nook, that over-
hung the lake, and contemplated the ma-
jefty of nature; paffed fome hours in me-
ditation, and returned home with a mind

elevated
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elevated above the fadnefs and depreflion
with which fhe had fet out.

After dinner the vifited fome of the cot-
tagers. It was a bright afternoon in Octo-
ber, and fhe loitered in her way home to
admire the rich variety of tints which were
caft on the furrounding fcenery; fhe then
faw the fetting fun finking flowly behind a
hill at fome diftance, from which a va-
pour afcended that was tinged, as it arofe,
by the glowing rays, and gave the broad
fummit of the hill the appearance of a
ftream of floating flame.

Julia had never before obferved this ef-
fect of the fetting fun, which fhe gazed at
till the bright vifion gradually diffolved,
and ¢ Twilight grey, had in her {fober liv’ry
all things clad.” To a lover of nature, the
laft days of autumn are peculiarly intereft-
ing. We take leave of the fading beauties of
the feafon withamelrncholy emotion, fome-
what fimilar to that which we feel in bidding
farewclltoalively and agreeable companion,
whole prefence has diffufed gladnefs, whofe

L4 {mile
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finile has been the fignal of pleafure, and
whom we areuncertain of beholding again:
for, though the period of his return is fixed,
who, amidft the cafualties of life, can be
fecure, that, in the interval of abfence, bis
eye thall not be clofed in darknefs, and
bis heart have loft the fenfation of de-
light ?

When Julia returned to the houle, the
found one of the fervants was fent
back by Charlotte with a note, inform-
ing her, 'that her father had been pre-
vailed on to remain that night. Julia was
thankful for this reprieve. She congratu-
lated herfelf on the comfort of one even-
ing of undifturbed calmnefs, brought a
volume of each of her favourite poets,
Pope and Thomfon, from the library, and
ordered tea, to which fhe thought that
ftillnefs and poetry gave a more agreeable
flavor than ufual, when the door was fud-
denly opened by Frederick Seymour. At
.iis appearance, fhe ftarted from her feat ;
but, immediately recollecting herfelf, fpolze

to



J U L I A 225

to him with all the compofure fhe could
afflume. ¢ Mr. Seymour,” faid fhe, ¢ you.
were fo little =xp-Cted to-night, that my
uncle and Charlotte are gone to pay a vi-
fit.” <« T thought,” he anfwered, with
great emotion, ¢ that it would not have
been in my power to return to-night, but,
as my bufinefs was finithed, 1 had little
inclination to remain ablent tll te-mor-
row.” He appeared in much agirarion.
Julia, on her part, determined to fupport
the trial of the «vening with firmnefs and
dignity, talked on fubjects of indifference.
Afraid of any interval of {ilence, the made
an ¢ ffort, the moft painful,to keepupa con-
verfation, almoft intirely unfupported on
the part of Seymour; and, without feem-
ing to obferve his confufion, continued
fpeaking, till at length he recovered fome
degree of compofure.

When other topics were exhauited, Ju-
lia, difturbed and unhappy, almoft unable
to {peak, and yet terrified to remain filent,

had recourfe, in her perplexities, to the
L fetting
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fetting fun, whofe uncommon appearance
that evening fhe defcribed; though, in the
prefent perturbation of her thoughts, it
had loft all power of affefting her imagi-
nation : fhe painted the fcene with little
energy, and the picture feemed to intereft
Seymour ftill lefs than herfelf, She then
talked of the country, which was, at pre-
fent, ac indifferent to her as the fetting
fun; and obliged Seymour to repeat de-
feriptions of the fublime {cenes of Switzer-
land, which he had often given her before
with animation and fpirit, and which he
now gave with the utmoft coldnefs and
difficulty. Thence fhe took refuge in
Italy, and made him lead her through half
Euroge, glad to be tranfported, as far as
poflible from herfclf.

Tea was protratted as long as fhe could
~—it was having fomething to do. When
that refource failed, fhe took up her work,
affected to be very bufy, and atked him
to read fome of Pope’s moral epiftlesy
which lay upon the table. He read very

ill;
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ill, and with fuch abfence of mind, that,
when Julia, at the end of an epiftle, men-
tioned cthe paffages which particularly
pleafcd ber, he anfwered in fuch a manner
as fhewed that he fcarcely recollected the
fubjet. At iength the defcription of Ti-
mon’s viila put him tn mind of the contraft
between that and the beautiful villa he had
jufttaken; and he laid down the book, to
give Julia an account of the difpofition of
the grounds, with which fhe appeared ex-
tremely pleafed. ¢ And when will you
vifit it?” f{aid Seymour, in a tone of emo-
tion. ¢ Probably next fummer,” fhe an-
fwered. ¢ Not till next fummer!” rejoined
Seymour. “ You will, I believe, be fet-
tledin town,” faid Julia, ¢ before my uncle
leaves this place; if not, we {hall certainly
come in fearch of Charlotte.”” “Charlotte!””
he repeated — fhe is very amiable.” « She
is indeed,” faid Julia, with earneftnefs,
“ every thing the heart can with in a do-
meftic companion.” She then gave Sey-

L6 mour



n28 J UL I A

mour the hiftory of the poor peafant’s fa-
mily, and defcribed, with enthufiafm,
Charlotte’s aftive benevolence. ¢ Oh!
why,” faid Seymour, with an emotion he
feemed wholly unable to controul, ¢ why,
when Charlotte poffefi=s fo many virtues,
fhould there exift oxe, to whom Charlotte—
Oh Jalia! your penetration has difcover-
ed ?She immediately rofe to leave
the room. ¢ Oh ftay but one moment,”
he eagerly cried, ¢ in compaffion, Ma-

dam, ftay but while I fo.cmnly affure you,
that you have nothing more to fear from
my complaints—thar they fhall never
again be uttered in your prefence, that
they fhall never again difturb your felicity.
Oh may every felicity attend you!—=
may you be happy, when the grave fhall
have covered my defpair, and my heart
fhail retain no longer thofe fenfations,

which are interwoven with my exiftence.”
Julia walking towards the door as faft as
fhe could, he came up to her: ¢ Say but

you
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youforgive me --Oh go not, Madam, if you
with me to preferve life or reafon, go not
from me in difpleafure ! She turned back :
her eyes were filled with tears. < I return,
Sir,” fhe faid, ina faltering voice, < only
to tell you, that another fcene like :his,
will force me to forfake the afylum I have
found beneath my uncle’s roof, and conceal
myfelf where I may neveér more be heard
of.” <Ol do not terrify me with fuch
images; in compaflion forgive the rav-
ings of madnefs, and never fhall they
again offend you.” The anguith of his
looks, and the extreme perturbation of
his voice and manner affeted her. « I
will forget what is paft,” fhe faintly pro-
nounced. He feized her hand, and prefi-
ed it to his heart. She haftened out of
the room: he held the door open, and
looked after her, till the had croffed the

faloon, and was out of fight.
When fhe had fufficiently recovered
herfelf,
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herfelf, the rung the bell for her maid,
told her the was not very well, and de-
fired, that one of the fervants would beg
of Mr. Seymour to order fupper for him-
felf at what hour he chufe,  Seymour
paffed the evening in an agitation of
mind, which gave him rcafon to repent of
the weaknefs that had led him to change
his refolution not to return till the next
day.

Julia, for a fhort time, indulged that
fadnefs excited by the painful fcene which
had paft. She then tried to rcad, but
could not ecommand her attention, and
walked to a window, where fthe faw,
above fome dark rocks, that overhung the
lake in the fhape of ruins, the fky tinged
with a variety of colours, which were re-
flected on the furface of the water. The
northern lights flathed over the hemi-
fphere, and their motion was ftronger
than ufual, Julia gazed a confiderable

time
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time on thofe beautiful appearances of
nature, and in fuch contemplation, which
had ever a moft powerful effet on her
mind, regained fome compofure before
fhe retired to reft.

CHAP.
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C H A P XIX.

H E following morning Julia break-

- fafted in her own apartment, and
Mr. Clifford and Charlotte returned foon
after. Through the courfe of this day,
Julia avoided, as much as was in her
power, the fight of Seymour, for the trem-
bled leftany difcovery of his feclings thould
yet prevent the marriage, and earneft-
ly withed for the arrival of the fucceeding
day, which would for ever unite him to
another, and, by banihing all fufpence
and doubt, lead him to exert the con-
ftancy and refolution of his fpirit. And
the hoped, that when his fituation was ir-
revocable, the certainty of its being fo
would prove a great and powerful anti-
dote againft the indulgence of unavailing

regrets,
Mr.
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Mr. Clifford was in high {pirits, and
Chartres difplayed, though fomewhat in a
bungling manner, his fympathy in the fe-
licity of his friends. The whole houfe
was a fcene of general chearfulnefs; the
fervants were bufy in adjufting their filver
favours, and making preparations for the
marriage day; and, as Charlotte was be-
loved by every individual in the family,
ail were folicitous and proud to difplay
their joy and exultation.

Mean while, Seymour pafled the day in
the moft violent ftruggles of paflion, the
moft cruel confli&t between honour and
inclination. But, when we attempt to de-
fcribe the ftruggles of paffion, how in-
adequate is language to its purpofe!—
Where are the words that fhall convey
juft idea of the pangs of wounded affec-
tion ?—Alas! the heart can feel more
ftrongly than the imagination can paint;
and, even while we heave the figh of
commifcration for the fufferer, we do
not refle& on the full force of his fuffer-

ings,
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ings. We cannot exaltly judge of the bit-
ternefs of thofe moments when the over-
whelmed fpirit flies to folitude to give
vent to its ftifled agonies; when forrow
abforbs every faculty of the foul ; when it
rejeéts every thought of confciation, and
finds a gloomy indulgence in nourifhing
its own wretchednefs! Yet Seymous
was obliged to appeat not merely con-
tented, but animated and happy. Oh,
furely the moment in which mifery is
moft intolerable to the human mind, is,
when we are condemned to conceal its
defpondency under the matk of joy! to
wear 2 look of gladnefs, while our fouls
are bleeding with that wound which gives
a mortal ftab to all our future peace!
It is then that the anguifh, which has been
for a moment repulfed to make room for
other ideas, ruthes with redoubled force
upon the fickening heart, and opprefles
it with a fpecies of torment little fhort of
madnefs. The effufions of gaiety, which

are
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are {o exhilarating to a mind at eafe, come
to an aching breaft as a ray of the fun
falls upon ice, too deep to be penetrated
by its influence.

Charlotte and Julia, the next morning,
went in one carriage, and Mr. Clifford,
Seymour, and Chartres, in another, to the
church of —————, where the marriage
ceremony was performed. They returned,
accompanied by the clergyman, to break-
faft, after which, the new-married pair were
to fet out for the country feat that was
prepared for their reception and where they
were to pafs fome weeks. When the car-
riages which were to convey the married
couple, and their attendants, were ready,
Charlotte, after embracing Julia, and
taking leave of Chartres, felr her heart too
full at this awful feparation from her fa-
ther, to bid him farewell before a number
of witnefles: fhe could not truft her voice,
but, taking his hand, led him to another
room. The clergyman and Chartres
fauntered, mean time, to the door of the

faloon,
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faloon, to examine the equipage in wait-
ing; and Seymour and Julia were left to-
gether. ¢ Will you fuffer me,” he faid,
« Mifs Clifford, before I go, to exprefs
the regret—the contrition I feel, for all
the uneafinefs my conduét muft have given
you ? May I implore you to banifh from
your remembrance, that perfecution for
which I feel the trueft penitence; and to
believe that my refpeé, my admiration of
your virtues—" ¢ Talk no more, Sir, of
the paft,” fhe replied: then, rifing from
her feat, the added, « I muft go in fearch
of Charlotte.” ¢« Will you not,” rejoined
Seymour, ¢ greatly as 1 have offended,
beftow one generous with for my peace at
parting 2 ¢ I fincerely wifh, Sir, your
felicity, and furely no mortal has a fairer
profpect of happinefs than yourfelf.”
 Of happinefs I’ he exclaimed, and, after
a moment’s paufe, added, ¢ May you, Ma-
dam, be happy as your virtues deferve,
happy as 7 with you!—To hear of your
felicity will be the only”—then checking

himfelf,
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himfelf, he faid, < but I will not prefume
to detain you.” Julia was haftening out
of the room, when Mr. Clifford and Char-
lotte returned : the two friends again eme
braced each other in filence. Mr, Clif
ford led his daughter to the carriage, Sey-
mour followed, and in a few minutes
Charlotte was out of fight of her paternal
dwelling.

Mr. Clifford feafted his tenants liberal-
ly; who drank with much vociferation to
the happinefs of their fair miftrefs; and the
day was paffed in feftivity. Chartres joined
heartily in the general mirth, and, when his
fpirits were elevated by repeated toafts to
Charlotte’s felicity, fung his beft fongs for
the entertainment of the company. He had
a very powerful voice, and fung as he
danced, with all his ftrength and might,
and as if he thought the firft excellence of
finging was to be loud.

Julia, in an adjoining apartment, thank-
fully liftened to this noify merriment,
which, by engaging Mr, Clifford’s atten-

tion,
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tion, fpared her the tafk of ftruggling with
a confcious fadnefs that weighed upon her
‘heart,-and which, though fhe determined to
fubdue it, refufed to be inftantly repulfed
by any effort of her reafon. Chartres
-alarmed her not a little, by enquiring of
Mr. Clifford, © what could be:the reafon
that Mr. Seymour turned as pale as death
when he prefented his bride with the wed-
-ding-ring 2 Mr. Clifford replied, ¢ That
it was not uncommon to be.agitated on fo
folemn an .occafion.” To this Chartres
rejoined, ¢ That Mr. Seymour’s counte-
nance that morning, had convinced him,
that matrimony was a very folemn affair
indeed.”

CHAP.
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CH A P. XX.

ULIA’s perplexities were now over,
She felt that the ought to be happy,
and endeavoured to perfuade herfelf that
the was fo. Neverthelefs, the fcenes
which had paffed with Seymour, had left
her mind in a ftate of difturbance and de-
preffion, which fhe could not immediately
conquer, but which fhe determined not to
indulge.

By her affectionate attention, fhe tried
to fupply to Mr. Clifford the lofs of his
daughter ; made every effort to be cheer-
ful ; and when, in fpite of her efforts, her
cheerfuluéfs forfook her, the imputed it to
an anxious folicitude which hung upon
her mind refpecting Charlotte’s happi-
nefs.

Ic
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It was fortunate that Julia had at this
time but little leifure for folitude, or
refletion, Mr. Clifford’s houfe being
crouded with a fucceflion of vifitors, who
came to congratulate him on his daugh-
ter’s marriage. We muft add, much to the
honour of Charlotte, that their congratu-
lations were not made in oppofition to
their feelings : and what higher eulogium
can we beftow on Charlotte’s merit, than
to declare that her profperity excited no
envy ? Her uniform fweetnefs of difpofi-
tion, her kind and unaffuming manners,
and conftant attention to promote the fa-
tisfaction of others, had endeared her to all
by whom fhe was known; and even thofe
who had the greateft infenfibility of tem-
per, égreed, that if fome one in the world
muft be more fortunate, more happy than
themf{elves, Charlotte was the very perfon
who beft deferved that diftinguithed lot.
Among Mr. Clifford’s vifitors was Mr.
F > who was dreffed in deep mourn-
ing, and appeared in great dejection of
fpirits :
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fpirits. In the courfe of a walk, which
Mr. Clifford propofed, Mr. F took
an opportunity of telling Julia, that he
had lately loft his only brother. ¢ The
circumftances of his death,” faid he, ¢ are
fuch as I am unable to relate, but they
were particularly affeting, and, if you will
give me permiffion, I will fend you a
packet which contains the account, and
which, I believe, will intereft you.” The
next morning Julia received the following
letters =

« To Ge— F——, Efg.

< LongIfland, Auguft, 1776.
¢ My dear Sir,

«“ To communicate affliting intelli-
gence is fo painful a tafk, that I am
only prompted to undertake it by the
confideration that it is a duty which
friendfhip on' t'is occafion demands. I
muft not leave you to be informed by

Vor. 1. M public
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public report of our mutual misfortune.
Your gallant brother, my dear friend,
fell in the action of yefterday.

« As we marched to the attack, he was
uncommonly gay. Having received a fe-
vere wound .in the arm, he refufed to leave
the ranks, and continued to encourage the
foldiers, till a fecond fhot brought him to
the ground ; and even then he would-not-
permit any of the men to leave the attion
to carry him off. The furgeon dreffed his
wounds on the fpot where he fell.  After
we had driven the enemy from the in-
trenchments, he was borne to a hut by
four grenadiers. ¢ Albeit unufed to the
melting mood,” their cheeks were bathed
in tears. As they paffed one foldier who
lay wounded on the ground, the poor fel-
low, feeing his officer, raifed his languid
head, and faid, ¢ God Almighty recover,
and blefs your honour!” My friend in-
fifted on their ftopping: he took the fol-
dier by the hand, faying, “ I thank you,
ny brave lad ; be of good cheer, I'll fend

your
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your friends for you dire@ly.” The foldier
repeated, “ God Almighty blefs you !”
and expired.

¢« I paffed the night with your brother ;
and it was a moft affeCting night. Hetalked
with much emotion of the anguith you
would feel. He defired his effeéts might
be given to certain officers whom he
named : his ring to one; watch to an-
other, &c. hoping they would keep them
as remembrances of a departed comrade
and friend. He then took from his bo-
fom the profile of a young lady, whom I
had often heard him mention with rapture.
¢« Send this profile,” faid he, by the
firft proper opportunity, to my beloved
Sophia : let her know that I parted with
this dear remembrance but in death!—
Alas ! how will fhe fuftain this affli&tion ?
—Heaven fupport and comfort her ! —Oh

my Sophia! fhall we meet no more:”
<« His ruling paffion, a thirft for military
fame, did not forfake him even in thefe
laft moments; and I am convinced that he
M 2 regretted
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regretted his approaching diffolution moft
on account of its cutting him fhort in the
career of glory. To me he made a pre-
fent of his fword. ¢ May it be your pro-
teGor in the hour of ‘danger,” faid he,
laying his cold hand on mine—+ and lead
you to a degree of diftinction, to which I
once hoped it would have conduéted me.
I regret not the lofs of life; but, my
dear Edward, I do regret, like Douglas,
¢« to be cut off glory’s courfe”—<¢ which,”
added he, with a dying voice, “ never
mortal was fo fond to run ! Judge, my
dear friend, how I was affe@ted—how I
am affeted!—1I cannot continue,”

Julia found, inclofed in the foregoing
letter, a packet which Mr. F—— had
received from the fame -gentleman,- fome
weeks after the former.,

[14 My
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¢ My dear Sir,

« We are preparing to
march, and I have only time to tran{mit
to you the enclofed packetr, which I re-
ceived a few days ago. Adieu——God
blefs you,

« E.C.”

« Sir,

 The intelligence you re-
ccived by the mefftnger who brought
your letter to me, conveying the tidings of
Captain F ’s death, and enclofing
my friend Sophia- Herbert’s profile, was,
alas! too true. When your meflenger
left this place, fhe lay in the delirium of a
fever. You tell me, in your fecond let-
ter, that a better 'principle than curiofity
leads you to enquire into the hiftory of
this unfortunate attachment. To gratify
this requeft will be a relief to my afflicted
mind.”

M 3 « Mr.
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« Mr. Herbert had an eftate in the
neighbourhood of Norfolk, in Virginia,
and his houfe was within half a mile of
the town. This gentleman had two fons
and a daughter. The ecldeft fon, who was
perfonally known to General Wathington,
had been appointed one of his aid-du-
camps, and was with the main army: the
younger fon remained with his father, and
was walking with him, and his fifter, on
the Jawn before their houfe, when the try
of arms was heard. The young man
haftily tore himfelf from his fifter, flew to
his arms, and rufthed towards the town ¢ his
father prepared to follow. Surprife and
horror had, for a few moments, deprived
Sophia of the power of fpeech or mo-
tion ; but the now clung round her father’s
neck, and implored him not to defert het.
He difengaged himfelf from her hold,
intreated her to be calm, and go inftantly
to the houfe; told her he would foon re-
turn, and recommended her to the care
of Heaven.
“ Sophia
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¢ Sophia looked after him in filent
agony, and, when he was out of fight,
ftill continued ftanding in the fame at-
titude, unable to fhed a tear. At
length the faw a foldier running paft
the end of the lawn, and called to him to
ftop. The foldier paufed a moment—he
was one of her father’s tenants. < Ah,
Madam,” he exclaimed, “ all is ower;
our troops have given way, and the Eng-
lith have fet fire to the town; I have no
tine”’——— Stop,” fhe eagerly cried, with
horror in her looks, ¢ Have you feen my
father, and brother ?’ < Ah, Madam,
you will never fee your brother more; I
ferved in his company, and faw him f{all,
and I fear .’ Sophia waited not for
more, the gave a piercing fthriek, and
flew with precipitation towards the town ;,
but, as fhe approached, the fight of the
{preading flames, the tumultuous cries of
the women, dand the clath of arms, made
her thrink back involuntarily. She -had,
however, gone too far to retreat, and was
M 4 micgled:
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mingled with a crowd of helplefs women
and children, who were flying in defpera-
tion, they knew not whither ; fome haften-
ing from the fcene of defolation, others
returning, with diftracted countenances, to
fave an aged parentor a helplefs infantfrom
the fury of the flames. Carelefs of danger,
and almoft infenfible of her fituation, So-
phia ftil prefled forward, till the was ftop-
ped by ableeding corpfe which oppofedher
paffage ; when cafting her eyes down, the
perceived the features of her brother, disfis
gured by death, and covered with blood.
She clafped her hands—hber lips moved,
but they had loft the power of utterance :
bher whole frame trembled, and fhe fell
ferifelefs on her brother’s corpfe.

“ When fhe recovered, fthe found her-
felf fupported by an Englifh officer, who
gazed on her.with a look of earneft folici-
tude. She appeared for fome minutes
unconfcious of all that had paffed; but,
when heér recolle@ion returned, and
fic perccived the dead bedy of her

beloved
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beloved brother, her fufferings were re-
newed in all their bitternefs. Difengag-
ing herfelf from the arm that fupported
her, fhe prefled the remains of her brother
to her bofom, and bathed them with her
tears. ‘The officer intreated fhe would
permit him to lead her from that fpo,
telling her the flames would foon reach it,
and that her life was in danger. “ My
brother!” fhe cried, “ my beloved bro-
ther!” Then, ftarting with fudden horror,
fhe exclaimed, ¢ Oh merciful Heaven,
my father! where’s my father 2”

«¢ She attempted to fpring forward, but
the officer feized her arm, affured her that
the town was nearly confumed, and en-
tirely deferted, and begged the would fuf-
fer him to condut her to fome place of
thelter.

¢« ‘Without daring to caft her eyes again
on the fatal objet at her feet, the walked
flowly away, leaning on her protector’s
-arm. They turned from the town, and
reached the lawn, which led by a gentle

M j alcent
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afcent to her father’s houfe. “ Atthe end
of this lawn,” faid fhe, * is the dwelling
where——" ¢ Ah, I fear,” anfwered the
ftranger; but, before he could proceed,
Sophia lifted her eyes and perceived the
whole manfion was in flames.

<« A perfon, wringing his hands in all the
anguifh of defpair, approached: he was
her father. She threw herfeif on his bo-
fom; ¢ Have I ftill my dear father left
me?” faid fhe, in a voice half choaked
with fobs. “ My fon!” exclaimed the
wretched parent, “my dear boy !”

« After afcene which can be better ima-
gined than defcribed, Mr. Herbert and his
daughter retired to a hamlet in the neigh-
bourhood, where the Englifh officer, Capt.
F , when he went to vific them the
next day, found Sophia fitting by her fa-
ther’s bedfide, whom fatigue of body,
joined to the moft vehement emotions of
mind, had thrown into a fever. His pulfe
throbbed violently, and his foul feemed
burfting with indignation and defpair.

Sophia’s
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Sophia’s countenance was pale;, and hen
looks fpoke the complaints to which her
lips refufed utterance. Soon after Capt.
¥ — reached the cottage, a peafant led into
the room an old man near eighty. years
of age; who was an Englithman, that
had gone to America in his youth, as the
fervant of Mr. Herbert’s father, and now
pafled his declining years under the pro-
teCtion of the fon. 'This old man had
crawled to. the town the preceding night,
in fearch of his mafter, and had been feen
fitting under the fhelter of a barn, by an
American countryman who knew him,.
and led him to the cottage. Sophia flew
with eagernefs to meet him: fhe had been
taught to reverence him in. infancy, and.
more advanced years had confirmed the
habit of childhood. into a fentiment of the
foul. Robert had ferved her grandfather
with a fimplicity of affection, and a pride
.of integrity,.which claimed the warmeft.re--
turns.-of gratitude. This.valuable dome-.
ftic had felt towards his mafter that. {fen-
M. & timentr
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timent of ftedfaft fidelity which Naomi
¢xprefles to Ruth, in the beautiful lan«
guage of Scripture, “ Whither thou goeft
I will go, and where thou lodgeft I will
lodge; thy people fhall be my people,
and thy God fhall be my God; where
theu dieft will I die, and fthere will I be
buried. The Lord-do fo to me, and more
alfo, if aught but death part thee and
me.”

‘ Sophia took the old man’s arm from
the countryman : “Robert,” faid fhe, < [
hope you are not much hurt,” < Ah,
Mifs Sophy,” faid he, thaking his head,
*¢ no matter, fince you are fafe, and my
mafter.” ¢ Robert!” faid Mr. Herbert ;
but his voice feemed choaked, and he did
not attempt to proceed. “ I fee you are
ill, Sir,” replied the old man, ¢ and no
wonder. Poor Mr. Charles—I loved him
like my own child, and he was pleafed to
let me call him {o; but the dear youth is
now”—A flood of tears bedewed the old
man’s cheeks ; he wiped them away with

his
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his white locks. ¢ Ah, Robert,” faid
Sophia, « you will kill us if you talk {o.”
« I'll fay no more,” anfwered he, “ though,
if it had pleafed Heaven to take a poor
old man, and fpare him”— Sit down,
and compofe yourfelf,” faid Sophia. The
officer affifted in placing him at the foot
of his mafter's bed. Mr. Herbert fixed
his eyes upon him, with a gloomy look, in
which defpair was painted. “ I am a
good deal bruifed,” faid the old man.
¢« How were you bruifed, Robert ?” faid
Mr. Herbert. < Laft night, Sir, when
I found you were all three gone, what,
thought I, thould I ftay for here? If any
harm happens to them, thought I, I fhall
have nothing more to live for; fo I
«crawled on, and reached the place where
poor Mr. Charles—" Here the old man
paufed 2 moment. “ I kiffed his poor
corpfe, Sir, and fpoke tq it, as if it could
anfwer me, and then when the flames
came near, I dragged it away as well as I
could ; but my ftrength failed me, and I

fell
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fell againft fome ftones, that bruifed me @
good deal. So [ lay all night by my poor
young mafter’s fide; and when it grew
light, and they came to bury the dead, [
kiffed his cold hand, and went a little way
off: but I faw where they laid him; T
fhall know the fpot if the grafs fhould
grow over it.”

¢« Capt. F—— went up to Robert, and
begged he would fay no more: Robert
anfwered, ¢ I have done, Sir; he’s in his.
grave ; but if you had known him, Sir,
fo kind-hearted and fo humble he was—:.
He has often made me lay hold of his arm,
and led me to my wicker feat at the end
‘of the garden. Sit down,Robert, he would
fay, and bafk alittle in the fun, it will do
you good:: but it’s all over now: Yes,,
Sir,” turning to his mafter, ¢ they have:
-deftroyed’ every thing—the fhrubbery is.
all cut down, and torn to pieces, except a
;branch here- and there, that is blown
'by the wind; it would have brake your-
heart to. fee it.”’

¢« Mruq
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“ Mr. Herbert’s, fever increafed, and,
for fome days, his life was in danger.
Captain F brought the furgeon of
his regiment to vifit him, and witnefled,
in his own frequent vifits to the cottage,
the filial piety of Sophia, who watched
day and night by the bed-fide of her fa-
ther, attended him with unremitting ten-
dernefs, and at length had the confolation
of feeing his health reftored.

« You will not wonder, Sir, that thofe
diftreffes which rendered Sophia’s beauty
more touching, and ferved to difplay the
virtues of her heart, foon converted Cap-
tain F ’s pity into the enthufiafm of
paffion. Nor was Sophia. infenfible to
the merit of her generous lover. Al-
though Mr. Herbert lamented that Cap-
tain F was an Englithman, he did
not {uffer political prejudice to -fubdue
thofe fentiments of efteem and gratitude
which the condut of that young man
had nobly merited, and confented that his
daughter fhould marry Captain F——o-

at
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at the end” of 'the- fummer compaign.
Mean time he conducted her to this dif
tant village, which he knew our early
friendfhip would render an agreeable
firuation to her, while fhe waited the
events of the fummer. Before Mr. Her-
bert fet out for this place, he went, at-
tended by Sophia, to take a laft look of
his ruined poffeffions. 'When Sophia had
deferibed to me the melanchely pic-
ture they prefented, fhe added thefe
words— I could bear to gaze upon the
ruins of that once happy dwelling, did
I confider them merely as the relics
of loft fplendor : but it was the fcene of
all my pleafures! thisis what affe€ts me.
Had the famie ties, the fame foothing re-
‘colleCtions, endeared the fhelter of a cot-
tage, the ftraw that thatched its roof would
have been facred, and called forth my
affeCtions as forcibly as the manfion which
is laid in duft. Pafling by the fide of that
fmall ftream which runs near the bottom
of the lawn, I faw fome of the fticks with
which
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which my father had himfelf formed my
laurel bower, taken away by the current.
They floated on the furface of the water ;
I looked after them with a vehement fen-
fation, which 1 almoft tremble to recall.
When I turned, I fpied fome fcattered
branches of the laurel, which he had
twifted round thofe very fticks, withering
on the ground: I fnatched them up in-
{tantly, bathed them with my tears, and
have preferved them till their laft leaf is

withered.”
¢ Mr. Herbert placed his daughter un-
der my mother’s protection, and foon af-
ter joined the army. Their feparation was
final ; he fell in the firft engagement ; and
Sophia, in the midft of her afflition at
this event, received a moft angry letter
from her brother in Penfylvania, who had
heard with the utmoft indignation of her
engagements to Captain F , and
feemed to feel lefs concern for his father’s
death, than regret at the weaknefs which
had led him to beftow his daughter on a
man
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man who had drawn his fword againfk
America.

¢« Sophia lamented the prejudices of her
brother, but determined to adhere invio-
lably to thofe engagements on which all
her hopes of happinefs depended, and
which had received the fanétion of paren-
tal augﬁority. In the mean time fhe count-
ed the hours of feparation, which fhe be-
lieved, though long and melancholy,
would at length pafs away, and reftore
the objet of her affeétion.

¢ While fhe indulged this fond illufion,
your letter, conveying the fatal tidings
of Captain F ’s death, arrived. So-
phia received this intelligence without
conaplaint. She “thed no tear, but her
blood feemed chiiled in her veins: the
ftarted frequently, and there was a wild-
nefs and diforder in her countenance,
that alarmed us for her reafon. She was
put to bed, her pulfe beat high, the
ftruggles which for fome time paft (he
had undergone, had weakened a frame

naturally
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niturally delicate. This laft ftroke fhe
was unable to fuftain, her fever increafed
cvery moment, and the following night
her reafon entirely forfook her. I per-
ceived a fudden change in her manner
that thocked me. < Do not be uneafy,”
faid the, ¢« 1 am better—much better—
sliat bloody engagement at Long Ifland !
—and yet he’s fafe—it was foolifh to be
fo uneafy—1I cried for whole nights to-

gether —my head {till burns.” 1
“ The phyfician, who now entered the
room, fhe miftook for her brother, and
thricked at the fight of him. ¢ Oh my
God!” cried the unhappy Sophia, « he’s
dead—and that’s his murderer.,” —Then
falling on her knees, « Save him—fave
him yet,” faid fhe, < have you the cruelty
to kill him?—he loves you—indeed he
does—I'm your fifter—don’t break my
heart—{pare him — {pare him—Oh it’s too
late ! —you’ve murdered him already : —
fly—1fly, my beloved—all that’s deareft
to my heart ! —all that’s left me on earth !
fly
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fly for my fake—here—here —I’'m ready
to die—why look fo at me ?—17 can’t fave
you !—how he greans !—he’s covered with
blood—I can bear it no longer.” She
{prang up in her bed, but, overcome by
thefe violent emotions, funk back in a kind
of ftupor: I knelt by her bed-fide, and
fhe againrevived a little.  ““ Is that Capas
tain F ?” cried fhe, putting out her
hand, ¢ Heaven—Heaven preferve!—
‘Write whenever the battle’s over—1I fhall
have no reft till a letier comes.” < Dao
you not know me, my dear friend,” faid I,
taking her hand. ¢ Yes, yes, there’s no
occafion to kneel—tell my brother [ con-
fent to our parting—but I can never love
again—I never lowd but one l—Who
ftands there ?—mercy ! ~mercy ! my bro-
ther | —bury yourfelf deep in earth—he’s
dead—qmte dead—would you kill him
in the grave *—have you no pxty ?—Oh,
he feafts on my tears ! —he fcorns me }”
 Again exhaufted by thefe efforts, fhe
funk into almeft total infenfibility; in
which
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which ftate the remained fome hours: her
pulfe grew weaker every moment, and, as
death approached, her reafon was in fome
meafure reftored. She again opened her
eyes, and afked for me; I flew to her.
« My dear Frances,” faid fhe, in a faint
voice, I feel myfelf dying: to you, my
dear friend, I leave the care of our poor
old fervant; comfort, comfort the good
old man for our lofs.” Then, lifting up
her hands and eyes, “ Oh, my Creator
and my judge,” cried the, “ Thou, whom
I have fought in the fincerity of my foul ;
thou, whofe bounties in the days of my
happinefs I loved to acknowledge, for-
give me if I have fuffered afflition to
prey too much upon my heart, and have
fhortened my life! Thou canft witnefs,
that amidft my forrows, never has one
murmuring thought arifen againft thee!
Oh, beft of beings! objet peareft to my
heart ! of thy benevolence and goodnefs
it has never doubted for a moment.
When thy difpenfations appeared dark and
myfterious, I have looked round on na-

3 ture,
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ture, and feen it beaming with benig-
nity and beauty. Ihave fearched my own
breaft, and found it formed for happinefs
and virtue ; and thou haft not formed it
thus in vain. Thou wilt juftify thy ways:
thou haft afflitted’ me on earth, but my
fufferings are paft, and thou wilt make
me for ever happy in thy prefence.” Her
voice now faltered—fhe looked on me—
and expired. Oh, my friend! my fweet,
my amiable companion! You, whofe
heart, far from being wrapped in felfith
woe, cbuld forget its own fufferings to
comfort the unhappy ; you, whofe foothing
pity could heal the wounds of the afflicted;
who feemed born, in this pertod of general
diftrefs; to lighten the burden of buman
wretchednefs ; to be the miniftering angel
of forrow !|—where fhall the defolate
mourner now look round for aid { He atks
thy {ympathy, but thou canft not heat his
complaint : it is only poured to the cold
earth that covers thee ! Oh, when I think
of all thy perfections, the tendernefs of
thy difpofition, the virtues of thy heart,

how
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how can I live without thee ? How can I
drag on a wretched exiftence which thy
friendthip endears no longer ? But thou
art happy. Yes, fhe is united to that
amiable and unfortunate lover, whom fhe
could not furvive.
¢ 1 have been vifiting the grave where
the remains of my friend repofe. I have
poured out my complaints ; but the for-
row I feel is not for her, but for myfelf,
She is at reft, and this cruel war had made
her happinefsimpoffible. Alas, how dread-
ful are the cffects of war! Every form
of evil and mifery is in its train: the
groans of defpair are mingled with the
fong of triumph, and the laurels of vic-
tory are nourifthed with the tears of hu-
manity.
¢« I am, Sir,
¢« Your obedient Servant,
¢ Frances LAWRENCE,”

END OF THE FIRST VOLUME,
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