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LPETTER I
Evelina to the Rev. M. Villars.

Howard Grove, May 10,

UR houfe has been enlivened to-

day by the arrival of a London vi-

fitar; and the neceflity 1 have been
under of concealing the uneafinefs of my
mind, has made me exert myfelf fo effec-
tually, that I even think it is really dimi-
nithed ; or, at leaft, my thoughts are not fo
totally, fo very anxioufly occupied by one
only fubject, as they lately were,

I was ftrolling this morning, with Mifs
Mirvan, down a lane about a mile from the
grove, when we heard the trampling of
: L2 - horfes 5
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horfes ; and, fearing the narrownefs of the
ﬁalfdge, we were turning haftily back, but

opped upon hearing -a voice call’ out
¢ Pray, Ladies, don’t be frightened, for
I will walk my horfe.” We turned again,
and then faw Sir Clement Willoughby.
He difmounted, and approaching us, with
the reins in his hand, prefently recolledted
us. * Good Hcdvcn,” cried he, with his
ufual quicknefs, * do I fee Mifs Anville 2
—and you, t00, Mifs Mirvan ?”’

He immediately ordered his fervant to
take charge of his horfe, and then, ad-
vancing to us, took a hand of each, which
he prefled to his 1'L)§, and faid a thouiand
fine things concerning his good fortune,
our xmprovcd looks, and the chatms of the
country, when inhabited by fuch rural dei-
ties. *“ The town, Ladies, has languithed
fince your abfence ,—or, at leaft, I have
{fo much languifhcd myfclf, as to be ab-
folutely infenfible to all it had to offer.
One refrething breeze, fuch as I now en=
joy, awakens me to new vigour, life, and
fpirit.  But I never before had the good
Juck to fee the country in fuch perfcc-
tion.”

¢ Has not almoft every body left town,
Sir 2’ faid Mifs Mirvan.

¢ ] am athamed to an{wer you, Madam—
but indeed it is as full as ever, and will
continue
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continue fo, till after the birth-day. How-
ever, you Ladies were fo little feen, that
there are but few who know what it has
Joft. For my own part, I felt it too fen-
fibly, to be able to endure the place any
longer.”

““Is there any body .remaining there,
that we were acquainted with 2”* cried I.

O yes, Ma’am.” And then he named
two or three perfons we had feen when with
him; but he did not mention Lord Orville,
and T would not afk him, left he.fhould
think me curious. Perhaps, if he ftays
here fome time, he may fpeak of him by
accident,

Hewas proceeding in this complimentary
ftyle, when we were met by the Captain ;
who no fooner perceived Sir Clement, than
he haftened up to him, gave him a hearty
thake of the hand, a cordial flap on the
back, and fome other equally gentle tokens
of fatisfaction, affuring him of his great
joy at his vifit, and declaring he was as
glad to fee him as if he had been‘'a mef-
fenger who brought news that a French
thip was funk.  Sir Clement, on the other
fide, exprefled himfelf with equal warmth,
and protefted he had been fo eager to pay
his refpeéts to Captain Mirvan, that he
had left London in its full luftre, and a

3 thoufand




6 EVAET T NCA

thoufand engagements unanfwered, merely
to give himfelf that pleafure.

“ We fhall have rare fport,” faid the
! n, “ for do you know the old
-woman is among us? *Fore George,

e fearce made any ufe of her yet, by
:afon I have had nobody with me that
could enjoy a joke: howfomever, it fhall
go hard but we’ll have fome diverfion
now.”

Sir Clement very much approved of the
propofal ; and we then went into the houfe,
where he had a very grave reception from
Mrs. Mi who is by no means pleafed
with his vific, and a look of much difcon-
tent from Madame Duval, who faid to me,
in a low voice, “ I'd as foon have feen
Old Nick as that man, for he’s the moft
impertinenteft perfon in the world, and is
n’t never of my fide.”

The Captain is now a&ually occupied in
contriving fome fcheme which, he fays, is
to play the old Dawager off 5 and fo eager
and delighted is he at the idea, that he can
fearcely conftrain his raptures fufficiently
to conceal his defign, even from herfelf,
I wifh, however, fince I do not dare put
Madame Duval upon her guard, that he
had the delicacy not to acquaint me with
his intention,

LET.
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1L'E 1R Ik
Evelina in continuation.

May 13th,
H E Captain’s operations are begun,
~—and, I hope, ended ; forindeed poor
Madame Duval has already but too much
reafon to regret Sir Clement’s vific to
Howard Grove.

Yefterday morning, during breakfaft, as
the Captain was reading the news-pa
Sir Clement fuddenly begged to look at
it, faying he wanted to know if there was
any account of a tranfaction, at which he
had been prefent the evening before his
journey hither, concerning a poor French-
man, who had got into a fcrape which
might coft him his life.

The Captain demanded particulars ; and
then Sir Clement told a long ftory, of be-
ing with a party of country friends at the
Tower, and hearing a man cry out for
mercy in French; and that, when he en-
quired into the occafion of his diftrefs, he
was informed, that he had been taken up
upon fufpicion of treafonable practices
againft the government. ““ The poor fel-
low,” continued he, *“ no fooner found
that I fpoke French, than he befought me

A4 to
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to hear him, protefting that he had no evil
defigns ; that he had been but a fhort time
in England, and only waited the return of
a Lady from the country, to quit it for
ever.”

Madame Duvyal changed colour, and lif:
tened with the utmoft attention.

*“ Now, though I by no means approve
of fo many foreigners continually flocking
into our country,” added he, addrefling
himfelf to the Captain, * yet I could not
help pitying the poor wretch, becaufe he
did not know enough of Englifh to make
his defence : however, I found it impoflible
to affift him, for the mob would not fuffer
me to interfere, In cruth, I am afraid he
was but roughly handled,”

“ Why, did they duck him ?* faid the
Captain.

 Something of that fort,” anfwered

he.
“ So much the better! fo much the
better I cried the Captain, * an impudent
French puppy I—I’ll bet you what you will
he was a rafcal, I only wifh all his coun-
trymen were ferved the fame.”

I with you had been in his place, with .

all my foul I”* cried Madame Duval, warm.
ly y—* but pray, Sir, did n’t nobody know
who this poor gentleman was 27

(13 Why
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“ Why I did hear his name fpoke,” an-
fwered Sir Clement, * but I cannot recol-
le&t it.” :

Tt was n’t, — it was n’t— Du Bois 2
flammered out Madame Duval.

 The very name | anfwered he, * yes;
Du Bois, I remember it now.”

Madame Duval’s cup fell from her hand,
as fhe repeated  Du Bois! Monfieur Du
Bois, did you fay 2

“Du Bois! why that's my friend,”
cried the Captain, * that’s Monfieur Ship»
pery, Ut it2—Why he’s plaguy fond of
foufing work ; howfomever, I’ll be fworn
they gave him his fill of it.””

“ And P’ll be fworn,” cried Madame
Duval,  that you’re a—but I don’t believe
nothing about it, fo.you need n’t be fo over=
joyed, for I dare fay ‘it was no more Mon-
fieur Du Bois than I am.”

“ 1 thought at the time,” faid Sir Cle=
ment, very gravely,  that I had feen the
gentleman before, and now I recollect, I
think it was in company with you, Ma-
dam.”

“ With me, Sir?” cried Madame Du-

val.

“ Say you fo 2 faid the Captain, “‘ why
then, it muft be he, as fure as you're
alive l—Well but, my good friend, what
will they do with poor Monfieur #”

Aj G55
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“ It is difficult to fay,” anfwered Sir
Clement, very thoughtfully ;  but I thould
fuppofe, that if he has not good friends to
appear for him, he will be in a very un-
pleafant fituation ; for thefe are ferious fort
of affairs,”

“ Why, do you think they’ll hang him 2
demanded the Captain.

Sir Clement thook his head, but made no
anfwer.

Madame Duval could no longer contain
her agitation ; the ftarted from her chair,
repeating, with a voice half choaked,
* Hang him !—they can’t,—they than’t,—
let them at their peril | — however, it’s all
falfe, and I won’t believe a word of it ;—
but 'l go to town this very moment, and
{fee M. Du Bois myfelf ;—I won’t wait for
nothing.”

Mrs. Mirvan begged her not to be alarm-
ed; but the flew out of the room, and up
ftairs into her own apartments Lady How-
ard blamed both the gentlemen for having
been fo abrupt, and followed her. I would
have accompanied her, but the Captain
ftopped me ; and, having firft laughed
very heartily, faid he was going to read his
commiflion to his thip’s company.

“Now, do you fee,” faid he,  as to
Lady Howard, I tha’n’t pretend for to en-
litt her into my fervice, and fo I fhall e’en
leave
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leave her to make it out as well as fhe cans
but as to all you, I expect obedience and
fubmiffion to orders ; I am now upon a ha-
zardous expedition, having undertaken to
convoy acrazy veflel to the fhore of Mor-
tification ; fo, d’ye fee, if any of you have
any thing to propofe, that will forward the
enterprize,—why fpeak and welcome ; but
if any of you, that are of my chofen crew,
capitulate, or -enter into any treaty with
the enemy,—TI fhall look upon you as mu-
tinying, and turn you adrift.”

Having finifhed this harangue, which
was interlarded with many expreflions and
fea-phrafes that I cannot recolle@, he gave
Sir Clement a wink of intelligence, and left

. us to ourfelves.

Indeed, notwithftanding the attempts I
fo frequently make of writing fome of the
Captain’s converfation, 1-can only give
you a faint idea of his language ; for almoft
every other word he utters is accompanied
by an oath, which, I am fure, would be
as unpleafant for you to read, as for me to
write. And, befides, he makes ufe of a
thoufand fea-terms, which are to me quite
unintelligible.

Poor Madame Duval fent to enquire at
all probable places, whether fhe could be
conveyed to town in any ﬂagr:»coach-, but
the Captain’s fervant brought her for an-

A6 {fwer,
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fwer, that no London ftage would pafs near
Howard Grove till to-day., She then fent
to order a chaife; but was foon affured,
that no horfes could be procured,  She was.
fo much inflamed by thefe difappointments,
that fhe threatened to fet out for town on
foot, and it was with difficulty that Lady
Howard diffuaded her from this mad
{cheme.

The whole morning was filled up with
thefe enquiries. But, when we were all
affembled to dinner, fhe endeavoured to
appear perfectly unconcerned, and repeat-
edly protefted that fhe gave not any credit
to the report, as far as it regarded M. Du
Bois, being very certain that he was not
the perfon in quettion.

The Captain ufed the moft provoking ef-
forts to convince her that fhe deceived her-
felf; while Sir Clement, with more art,
though not lefs malice, affeted to be of
her opinion 3 bur, at the fame time that he
pretended to relieve her uneafinefs, by fay-
ing that he doubted not having miftaken,
the name, he took care to enlarge upon the
danger to which the wrknown gentleman was
expofed, and exprefled great concern at his
perilous fituation.

Dinner was hardly removed, when a let-
ter was delivered to Madame Duval, The
moment fhe had read it, fhe haftily de-

manded.
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manded from whom it came ? *“ A country
boy brought ir,” anfwered the fervant,
“ but he would not wait.”

¢ Run after him this inftant I’ cried
fhe, ““ and be fure you bring him back.
Mon Dieu! quel avanture! que ferai-je 2

¢ What’s the matter ? what’s the mat-
ter 2 faid the Captain.

“ Why nothing,—nothing’s the matter,
O mon Dieu I”>

And fhe rofe, and walked about the
Foom.

*“ Why, what— has Monfieur fent to
you ?” continued the Captain: is that
there letter from him ?”

““ No,—it 1’n’t;—befides, if it is, it’s
nothing to you.”

“ O then, I'm fure it is! Pray now,
Madame, don’t be fo clofe ; come, tell us
all abdut it,—what does he fay ? how did
he relifh the horfe-pond >—which did be
find beft, foufing fingle or double >—Fore
George, “twas plaguy unlucky you was not
with him |

““ It’s no fuch a thing, Sir,” cried fhe,
very angrily, ““ and if you’re fo very fond
of a horfe-pond, I with yowd put yourfelf
into one, and not be always a thinking
about other people’s being ferved fo.”

The man then came in, to acquaint her
they could not overtake the boy. She
feolded
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feolded violently, and was in fuch pertur~
bation, that Lady Howard interfered, and
begged to know the caufe of her uneafi-
nefs, and whether the could aflit her ?

Madame Duval caft her eyes upon the
Captain and Sir Clement, and faid fhe
fhould be glad to fpeak to her Ladythip,
without fo many witneffes.

““ Well, then, Mifs Anville,” faid the
Captain, turning to me, ““ do you and
Molly go into another room, and ftay there
till Mrs, Duval has opened her mind to
us.”

“ So you may think, Sir,” cried the,
““ but who’s fool then ? no, no, you need
n’t trouble yourfelf to make a ninny of me,
neither, for ’m not fo eafily taken in, I’ll
affure you.”

Lady Howard then invited her into the
drefling-room, and I was defired to attend
her. .
As foon as we had fhut the door, * O
my Lady,” exclaimed Madame Duval,
 here’s the moft cruelleft thing in the
world has happened !—But that Captain is

fuch a beaft, I can’t fay nothing before

him,—but it’s all true! poor M. Du Bois
is tooked up I

Lady Howard begged her to be coma
forted, faying that, as M. Du Bois was cer-
tainly
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tainly innocent, there could be no doubt
of his ability to clear himfelf.

 To be fure, my Lady,” anfwered fhe,
¢ I know he is innocent ; and to be fure
they’ll never be fo wicked as to hang him
for nothing

“ Certainly not,” replied Lady How-
ard ; “ you have no reafon to be uneafy:
This is not a country where punifhment is
inflicted without proof.”’

 Very true, my Lady; but the worft
thing is this; I cannot bear that that fel-
low, the Captain, fhould know about it;
for if he does, I fha’n’t never hear the
laft of it ;—no more won’t poor M. Du
Bois.”

“ Well, well,” faid Lady Howard,
¢ fhew me the letter, and I will endea-
vour to advife you.”

The letter was then produced. It was
figned by the clerk of a country juftice 5

- who acquainted her, that a prifoner, then

upon trial for fufpicion of treafonable prac-
tices againft the government, was juft upon
the point of being committed to jail, but
having declared that he was known to her,
this clerk had been prevailed upon to write,
in order to enquire if fhe really could fpeak
to the character and family of a Frenchman
who called himfelf Pierre Du Bois.

When
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When I heard the letter, I was quite
amazed at its fuccefs. So improbable did
it feem, that a foreigner fhould be raken
before a country juftice of peace, for a
crime of fo dangerous a nature, that I can-
not imagine how Madame Duval could be
alarmed, even for a moment. But, with
all her violence of temper, I fee that fhe
is eafily frightened, and, in fa&, more cow-
ardly than many who have not half her
ipirit; and fo little does the refleét upon
¢ircumftances, or probability, that fhe is
continually the dupe of her own—I ought
not to fay ignorance, but yer I can think
of no other word.

I believe that Lady Howard, from the
beginning of the tranfaction, fufpected fome
contrivance of the Caprain, and this letter,
I am fure, muft confirm her fufpicion :
however, though fhe is not at all pleafed
with his frolick, yet the would not hazard
the confequence of difcovering his de-
figns : her looks, her manner, and her cha-
racter, made me draw this conclufion from
her apparent perplexity ; for not asord did
the fay, that implied any doubt of the au-
thenticity of the letter. Tndeed there feems
to be a fort of tacit agreement between
her and the Captain, that fhe fhould not
appear to be acquainted with his fchemes

by
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by which means fhe at once avoids quar=
rels, and fupports her digpity.

While fhe was confidering what to pro-
pofe, Madame Duval begged to have the
ufe of her Ladythip’s chariot, that fhe
might go immediately to the affiftance of
her friend. Lady Howard politely affured
her, that it fhould be extremely at her fer-
vice; and then Madame Duval befought
her not to own to the Captain what had
happened, protefting that fhe could not
endure he fhould know poor M. Du Bois
had met with fo unfortunate an accident.
Lady Howard could not help fmiling,
though fhe readily promifed not to inform
the Captain of the affair.  As to me, the
defired my attendance ; which I was by no
means rejoiced at, as I was certain fhe was
going upon a fruitlefs errand.

1 was then commiffioned to order the
chariot.

At the foot of the ftairs I met the Cap-
tain, who was moft impatiently waiting the
refult of the conference, In an inftant we
were joined by Sir Clement. A thoufand
enquiries were then made concerning Ma-
dame Duval’s opinion of the letter, and her
intentions upon it : and when I would have
left them Sir Clement, pretending equal
eagernefs with the Captain, caught my
hand, and repeatedly detained me, o afk

fome
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fome frivolous queftion, to the anfiver of
which he muft be totally indifferent. At
length, however, I broke from them; they
retired into the parlour, and I executed my
commiffion.

The carriage was foon ready, and Ma-
dame Duval, having begged Lady Howard
to fay the was not well, ftole foftly down
thairs, defiring me to follow her. The cha-
riot was ordered at the garden-door ; and
when we were feated, fhe told the man, ac-
cording to the clerk’s dire&ions, to drive to
Mr. Juftice Tyrell’s, afking, at the fame
time, how many miles off he lived ?

I expected he would have anfwered that
he knew of no fuch perfon but, to my
great furprife, he faid, “ Why ’Squire Ty-
rell lives about nine miles beyond the
park.”

* Drive faft, then,” cried the, * and
you ftha’n’t be no worfe for it,”

During our ride, which was extremely
tedious, the tormented herfelf with a thou-
fand fears for M. Du Bois’s fafety 3 and
piqued berfelf very much upon having
efcaped unfeen by “the Captain, not only
that fhe avoided hig triumph, but becaufe
fhe knew him to be fo much M. Du Bois’s
enemy, that the was fure he would preju-
dice the Juftice againft him, and endea-
vour to take away his life, For my part,

I was
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1 was quite afhamed of being engaged in
fo ridiculous an affair, and could only
think of the abfurd appearance we fhould
make upon our arrival at Mr. Tyrell’s.

When we had been out near two hours,
and expected every moment to ftop at the
place of our deftination, I obferved that
Lady Howard’s fervant, who attended us
on horfeback, rode on forward till he was
out of fight, and foon after returning,
came up to the chariot window, and deli-
vering a note to Madame Duval, faid he
had met a boy, who was juft coming with
it to Howard Grove, from the Clerk of
Mr. Tyrell.

While fhe was reading it, he rode round
to the other window, and, making a fign
for fecrecy, put into my hand a flip of
paper, on which was written, ¢ Whatever
happens, be not alarmed,—for you are fafe,
~—though you endanger all makind !”?

1 readily imagined that Sir Clement muft
be the author of this note, which prepared
me to expeét fome difagreeable adventure :
but I had no time to ponder upon it, for
Madame Duval had no fooner read her
own letter, than, in an angry tone of voice,
fhe exclaimed, * Why now what a thing
is this! here we’re come all this way for
nothing !””

She
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She then gave me the note, which jn.
formed her, that fhe need not trouble her-
felf to go to Mr, Tyrell’s, as the prifoner
had had the addrefs to efcape. I congra-
tulated her upon this fortunate incident ;
but fhe was fo much concerned at having
rode fo far in vain, that the feemed lefs
pleafed than provoked. However, fhe or-
dered the man to make what hafte he could
home, as (he hoped, at leaft, to return be-
fore the Captain fhould fufpect what had
pafled.

The carriage turned about, and we jour-
neyed o quietly for near an hour, that T be-
gan toflatter myfelf we thould be fuffered to
proceed to Howard Grove without furcher
moleftation, when, fuddenly, the footman
called out, * John, are we going right ?”

“ Why I 2’n’t fure,” faid the coachman,
“ but I’m afraid we turned wrong.”

* What do you mean by that, Sirrah ?”
faid Madame Duval, “ why if you lofe
your way, we fhall be all in the dark.”

. I think we thould turn to the left,”
faid the footman,

“ To the left1” anfwered the other,
“ No, no, I’m partly fure we fhould turn
to the right,”

““ You had better make fome enquiry,*®
faid I,

«%
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“ Ma foi,” cried Madame Duval,
** we’re in a fine hole, here |—they neither
of them know no more than the poft,
However, I’ll tell my Lady, as fure as
you’re born, fo youw’d better find the way.”

“ Let’s try this lane,” faid the footman,

 No,” faid the coachman,  that’s the "
road to Canterbury ; we had beft go ftraight
on.”
¢ Why that’s the direé London road,”
yeturned the footman, * and will lead us
twenty miles about.”

 Pardie,” cried Madame Duval, ¢ why
they won’c go one way nor tother! and,
now we’re come all this jaunt for nothing,
1 fuppofe we tha’n’t ggt home to-night!”
~ “ Let’s go back 1o the public-houfe,”
faid the footman, ‘‘ and afk for a guide.”

 No, no,” faid the other, * if we ftay
here a few minutes, fomebody or other will
pafs by ; and the horfes are almoft knocked
. up already.”

¢ Well, I proteft,” cried Madame Du-
val, “T’d give a guinea to fee them fots
both horfe-whipped ! As fure as I’m alive,
they’re drunk!. Ten to one but they’ll
overturn us next !”’

After much debating, they, at length,
agreed to go on, till we came to fome inn,
or met with a paffenger who could direct
us. We foon arrived at a fmall farm-houfe,

anu
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and the footman alighted, and went in-
to 1t,

In a few minutes he returned, and told
us we might proceed, for that he had pro-
cured a direétion : * But,” added he,
it feems there are fome thieves here.
abouts 3 and fo the beft way will be for
you to leave your watches and purfes with
the farmer, who I know very well, and who
is an honeft man, and a tenant of my
Lady’s.”

““ Thieves !”” cried Madame Duval, look-
ing aghaft, *“ the Lord help us !—I’ve no
doubt but we fhall be all murdered 1

The farmer came to us, and we gave
him all we were worth, and the fervants
followed our example, We then proceeded,
and Madame Duval’s anger fo entirely {ub-
fided, that in the mildeft manner imagina-
ble, fhe entreated them to make hatte, and
promifed to tell their Lady how diligent and
obliging they had been, ~ She perpetually
ftopped them, to afk if they apprehended
any danger, and was, at length, fo much
overpowered by her fears, that the made
the footman faften his horfe to the back of
the carriage, and then come and feat himfelf
within it. My endeavours to encourage
her were fruitlefs; fhe far in the middle,
held the man by the arm, and protefted
that if he did but fave her life, the would

make
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make his fortune. Her uneafinefs gave
me much concern, and it was with the
utmoft difficulty I forbore to acquaint her
that fhe was impofed upon 3 but the mu-
tual fear of the Captain’s refentment to
me, and of her own to him, neither of
which would have any moderation, deter-
red me. As to the footman, he was evi-
dently in torture from reftraining his laugh-
ter, and I obferved that he was frequently
obliged to make moft horrid grimaces,
from pretended fear, in order to conceal his
rifibility. !

Very foon after, “ The robbers are
coming |” cried the coachman.

The footman opened the door, and
jumped out of the chariot.

Madame Duval gave a loud fcream.

I could no longer preferve my filence.
¢ For Heaven’s {ake, my dear Madam,”
faid I, * don’t be alarmed,—you are in no
danger—you are quite fafe,—there is no-
thing but—"

Here the chariot was ftopped by two
men in mafks, who, at each fide, put in
their hands, as if for our purfes, Madame
Duval funk to the bottom of the chariot,
and implored their mercy. I fhrieked in-
voluntarily, although prepared for the at-
tack : ‘one of them held me faft, while the

other
3
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other tore poor Madame Duval out of the
carriage, in fpite of her cries, threats, and
refiftance.

I was really frightened, and trembled
exceedingly. “ My angel | cried the man
who held ‘me, ““ you cannot furely be
alarmed,—do you not know me ?—1I thall
hold myfelf in eternal abhorrence, if I have
really terrified you.”

“ Indeed, ' Sir  Clement, you have,”
cried I,— but, for Heaven’s fake, where
is Madame Duval ?~why is fhe forced
away ?? 7

* She is perfectly fafe ; the Captain has
her in charge: but fuffer me now, my
adored Mifs" Anville, to take the only op~
portunity thatis-allowed me, to {peak upon
another, a much dearer, much fiveeter {ub-
jecr?

And then he haftily came into the chd:
riot, and feated himfelf next to me. I
would fain have difengaged myfelf from
him, butr he would not Jet me. *‘Deny
me not, moft charming of women,” cried
he, ““ deny me not this only moment that
is lent me, to pour forth my foul into your
gentle ears,—to tell you how much I fuf-
fer from your abfence,—how much I dread
your difpleafure,—and how cruelly I am
affected by your coldnefs |

7 O Sl
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““O Sir, this is no time for fuch lan-
‘guage,—pray leave me, pray go to the
%elieof of lf\/‘[adame Duval,—I cagnnot bear
that fhe fhould be treated with fuch indig-
nity.”

““ And will you,—can you command my
abfence >~—When may I fpeak to you, if not
now ? — does the Captain (uffer me to
breathe a moment out of his fight —and
are not a thoufand impertinent people for
ever at your elbow ?”

*“ Indeed, Sir Clement, you muft change
your ftyle, or T will not hear you. The
ampertinent pesple you mean, are among my
beft friends, and you would not, if you
really withed me well, fpeak of them fo
difrefpectfully.”

“ With you well | — O Mifs Anville,
point but out to me how, in what man-
ner I may convince you of the fervour of
my paffion,—tell me but what fervices you
will accept from me,—and you fhall find
my life, my fortune, my whole foul at your
devotion.”

““ I want nothing, Sir, that you can of-
fer 5—I beg you not to talk to me fo—fo
ftrangely., Pray leave me, and pray aflure
yourfelf, you cannot take any method fo

- {uccefslefs to fhew any regard for me, as

entering into fchemes fo frightful to Ma-
WoL 1L, B dame
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dame Duval, and fo difagreeable to my-
felf.”

“ The fcheme was the Captain’s ; I even
oppofed it: though, I own, I could not
refufe myfelf the fo long wifhed for hap-
pinefs of fpeaking to you. once more,
without fo many of—your friends to watch
me. And I had flactered myfelf, that the
note I charged the footman to give you
would have prevented the alarm you have
received,”

““ Well, Sir, you have now, I hope, faid
enough ; and if you will not go yourfelf
to fee for Madame Duval, at leaft fuffer me
to enquire what is become of her.”

¢ And when may I fpeak to you again ?”

¢ No matter when,—I don’t know,=—
perhaps—"

‘¢ Perhaps what, my angel 2’

“ Perhaps mever, Sir,—if you torment
me thus.”

“ Never! O Mifs Anville, how cruel,
how piercing to my foul is that icy word !
~—Indeed, 1 cannot endure fuch difplea-
fure.”

¢ Then, Sir, you muft not provoke it.
Pray leave me direétly.” -

“ I will, Madam: but let me, at leaft,
make a merit of my obedience,~—allow me
to hope -that you will, in future, be lefs

3 averfe
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averfe to trufting yourfelf for a few mo-
ments alone with me.”

I was furprifed at the freedam of this
requeft ; but, while I hefitated how to an-
fwer it, the other mafk came up to ‘the
chariot-door, and, in a voice almoft ftifled
with laughter, faid, *“ I’'ve done for her'l
— the old buck is fafe ; — but we' muft
fheer of dire@tly, or we fhall be all a-
ground.”

Sir Clement inftantly left me, mounted
his horfe, and rode off. The Captain, hav-
ing given fome direftions to the fervants,
followed him.

I was both uneafy and impatient to know
the fate of Madame Duval, and imme-
diately got out of the chariot to feck her,
I defired the footman to fhew -me which
way fhe was gone ; he pointed with his fin-
ger, by way of anfwer, and I faw that he
dared not truft his voice to make any other.
1 walked on, a very quick pace, and foon,
to my great confternation, perceived the
poor lady, feated upright in a ditch, I flew
to her, with unfeigned concern at her fitu-
ation.  She was fobbing, nay, almoft roar-
ing, and in the utmoft agony of rage and
terror, As foon as fhe faw me, fhe redou-
bled her cries, but her voice was fo broken,
I could not underftand a word fhe faid, I
was fo much fhocked, that it was with

B2 difficulty
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difficulty I forbore exclaiming againft the
cruelty of the Captain, for thus wantonly
ill-treating her; and 1 could not forgive
myfelf for having paffively fuffered the de-
ception. T ufed my utmoft endeavours to
comfort her, affuring her of our prefent
fafety, and begging her to rife, and return
to the chariot.

Almoft burfting with paffion, fhe pointed
to her feet, and with frightful violence, {he
actually beat the ground with her hands.

I then faw, that her feet were tied toge-
ther with a ftrong rope, which was faftened
to the upper branch of a tree, even with an
hedge which ran along the dirch where the
fat. I endeavoured to untie the knot, but
foon found it was infinitely beyond my
ftrength. I was, therefore, obliged to ap-
ply to the footman; but being very un-
willing to add te his mirth, by the fight of
Madame Duval’s fituation, 1 defired him
to lend me a knife; I returned with it,
and cut the rope. Her feet were foon dif-
entangled, and then, though with great
difficulty, I affifted her to rife. But what
was my aftonithment, when, the moment
fhe was up, fhe hit me a violent flap on the
face! 1 retreated from her with precipita-
tion and dread, and fhe then loaded me with
reproaches, which, though almoft unintel-
ligible, convinced me that fhe imagined

I had
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1 had voluntarily deferted her ;- but fhe
feemed not to have the flighteft fufpicion
that fhe had not been attacked -by real
robbers. 21y

1 was fo much furprifed and confounded
at the blow, that, for fome time, I fuffered
her to rave without making any anfwers
but her extreme agitation, and real fuffer-
ing, foon. difpelled my anger, which all
turned into compaffion; I then told her,
that I had been: forcibly detained from fol-
lowing her, and affured her of my real for-
row at her ill ufage. :

She began to be fomewhat appeafed 5
and I again entreated her to return to the
carriage, or give me leave to order that it
fhould draw up to the place where we
ftood. She made no anfwer, till I told her,
that the Tonger we remained flill, the
greater would be the danger of our ride
home. Struck with this hint, fhe fud-
denly, and with hafty fteps, moved for-
ward.

Her drefs was in fuch diforder, that I
was quite forry to have her figure expofed
to the fervants, who all of them, in imita-
tion of their mafter, hold her in derifion :
however, the difgrace was unavoidable.

The ditch, happily, was almoft quite
dry or fhe muft have fuffered ftill more
ferioufly 5 yet, fo forlorn, fo miferable a

B 3 figure,
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figure, T never before faw. 'Her head-
drefs had fallen off; her linen was torn
her negligee had not a pin left in it; her
petticoats the was obliged to hold on; and
her fhoes were perpetually flipping off.
She was covered with dirt, weeds, and filth,
and her face was really horrible, for the
pomatum and powder from her head, and
the duft from the road, were quite pafted on
ber fkin by her tears, which, with her rouge,
made fo frightful a mixture, that fhe hard-
1y locked human.

The fervants were ready to die with
laughter, the moment they faw her ; but
not all my remonftrances could prevail
upon her to get into the carriage, till the
bad moft vehemently reproached them
both, for not refcuing her, = The footman,
fixing his eyes on the ground, as if fear-
ful of again trufting himfeif to look at her,
protefted ‘that the robbers had vowed they
would fhoot him, if he moved an inch,
and that, one of them had ftayed to watch
the chariot, while the other carried her offs
adding, that the reafon of their behaving
fo barbaroufly, was to revenge our having
{ecured our purfes, Notwithftanding Her
anger, fhe gave immediate credit to what
he faid, and really imagined that her want
of money had irritated the preténded rob-
bers to treat her with fuch cruelty, I de-

termined,
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termined, therefore, to be carefully upon
my guard, not to betray the impofition,
which could now anfwer no other purpofe,
than occafioning an irreparable breach be-
tween her and the Captain.

Juft as we were feated in the chariot, the
difcovered the lofs which her head had fuf-
taired; and called out, “ My God! whatis
beconied of my hair ?—why the villain has
ftole all my curls ™ )

She then ordered the man to run and fee
if he could find any of them in the ditch.
He went, and prefently returning, pro-
duced a great quantity of hair, in fuch a
fafty condition, that I was amazed fhe would
take it ; and the man, as he delivered it to
her, found it impoffible to keep his coun-
tenance ; which fhe no fooner obferved,
than' all’ her ftormy paflions were again
raifed. She flung the battered curls in his
face, faying, * Sirrah, what do you grin
for? I'with yowd been ferv’d fo yourfelf,
and you would n’t have found it no fuch
joke : you are the impudenteft fellow ever
1 fee, and if I find you dare grin at me any
more, T fhall make no ceremony of boxing
your ears.” ;

Satisfied with the threat, the man haftily
retired, and we drove on.

Her anger now fubfiding into grief, fhe
began moft forrowfully to lament her cafe.

4 & T be-
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I believe,” fhe cried,  never nobody
was fo unlucky as I am | and fo here, be-
caufe I ha’nt had misfortunes enough al-
ready, that puppy has made me lofe my
curls l—Why, T can’t fee nobody without
them :—only look at me,—I was never fo
bad off in my life before, Pardi, if I’'d
know’d as much, P'd have brought two or
three fets with me : but Id never a thought
of fuch a thing as this.”

Finding her now fomewhat pacified, I
ventured to afk an account of her adven-
ture, which I will endeavour to write in her
own words.

“ Why, child, all. this misfostune comes
of that puppy’s making us leave our money
behind us; for as foon as the robber fee
I did not put nothing in his hands, he
lugged me out of the chariot by main
force, and I verily thought he’d have mur-
dered me.  He was as ftrong as a lions I
was no more in his hands than a child.
But I believe never nobody was fo abufed
before, for he dragged me down the road,
rulling and hawling me all the way, as if
I’d no more feeling than a horfe, I’m fure
I with I could fee that man eut up and
quartered alive! however, he’ll come to
the gallows, that’s one good thing. So, as
foon as we’d got out of fight of the cha~
riot,—though he need n’t have been afrafid,

or
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for if he’d beat me to a mummy, thofe
cowardly fellows would n’t have faid no-
thing to it.—So, when I was got there,
what 'does he do, but all of a fudden, he
takes me by both the fhoulders, and he
gives me fuch a thake |—2A/on Diew! 1
thall never forget it, if I live to be an hun-
dred. I’'m fure I dare fay I’'m out of joint
all over. And, though I made as much
noife as ever 1 could, he took no more

“notice of it than nothing at all, but there

he flood, thaking me in that manner, as if
he was doing it for a wager. I'm deter-
mined, if it cofts me all my fortune, I’ll fee
that villain hanged. He fhall be found
out, if there’s e’er ajuftice in England. So

" when he had fhook me till he was tired,

and I felt all over like a jelly, without fay-
ing never a word, he takes and pops me
into the ditch! I’m fure I thought he’d
have murdered me, as much as I ever
thought any thing in my life, for he kept
bumping me about, as if he thought no-
thing too bad for me. However, I'm re-
‘folved I’ll never leave my purfe behind me
again, the longeft day I have to live. So
when he could n’t ftand over me no longer,
he holds out his hands again for my mo-
ney ; but he was as cunning as could be,
for he would n’t fpeak a word, becaufe 1
fhould n’t fwear to his voice ; however,

Bs that
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that tha’nt fave him, for Il fwear to him
any day in the year, if I.can but catch
him.  So, when I told him I had no mo-
ney, he fell to jerking me again, juft as if
he had but’that moment begun! And,
after that, he got me clofe by a tree, and
out of his pocket he pulls a great cord |—
It’s a wonder I did not fwoon away, foras
fure as you’re alive, he was going to hang
me to that tree. I {creamed like any thing
mad, and told him if he would but fpare
my life, I'd never profecute him, nor tell
nobody what he’d done to me: fo he ftood
fome time, quite in a brown ftudy, a-think-
ing what he fhould do. And fo, after
that, he forced me to fit down in the ditch,
and he tied my feet together, juft as you
fee them, and then, as if he had not done
enough, he twitched off my cap, and,
without faying nothing, got on his horfe,
and left me in that condition, thinking, I
fq&pofe, that 1 might lie there and pe-
rith.”

Though this narrative almoft compelled
me to laugh, yet I was really irritated with
the Captain, for carrying his love of tor-
menting,—/fport, he calls it,—to fuch bar-
barous and unjuftifiable extremes. I con-
foled and foothed her as well as I was able,
and told her that, fince M. Du Bois had
efcaped,
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efcaped, Ihoped when fhe recovered from
her fright, all would end well.

“ Fright, child 1 repeated fhe, “ why
that’s not half ;—1 promife you, I wifh it
was 3 but here I’'m bruifed from top to toe,
and it’s well if ever I haye the right ufe of
my limbs again. However, I’m glad the
villain'got ‘nothing but his trouble for his
pains. But here the worft is to come, for
I can’t go out, becaufe I've got no curls,and
fo he’ll be efcaped, before I can get to the
Juftice to ftop him. ' I'm refolved D11 tell
Lady Howard how her'man ferved me, for
if he had n’t made me fling ’em away, I
dare fay I could have pinned them up well
enough for the country.”

¢ Perhaps Lady Howard may be able
to lend you a cap that will wear without
them.”

‘¢ Lady Howard, indeed | why, do you
think I’d wear one of her dowdies:? No,
1l promife you, I fha'n’t put on no fuch
difguifement, Iv’s the unluckieft thing in
the world that I did not make the man
pick up the curls again ; but he put me
in fuch a paffion, I could not think of no-
thing. I kiiow I can’t get none at Howard
Grove for love nor money, for of all the
ftupid places ever I fee, that Howard
Grove is the worft 5 there’s never no get-
ting nothing one wants.” ’

B 6 This
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This fort of converfation lafted. till we
arrived at our journey’s end ; and then, a
new diftrefs occurred ; Madame Duval was
cager to fpeak to Lady Howard and Mrs.
Mirvan, and to relate her misfortunes, but
fhe could not endure that Sir Clement or
the Caprtain fhould fee her in fuch diforder,
for fhe faid they were fo ill-natured, that
inftead of pitying her, they would only
make a jeft of her difafters. = She therefore
fent me firft into the houfe, to wait for an
opportunity of their being out of the way,
that fhe might fteal up fhairs unobferved.
In this I fucceeded, as the gentlemen
thought it moft prudent not to feem watch-.
ing for her; though they both contrived to
divert themfelves with peeping at her as the
pafled.

She went immediately to bed, where fhe
had her fupper. Lady Howard and Mrs.
Mirvan both of them very kindly fat with
her, and litened to her tale with compaf-
fienate atrention ; while Mifs Mirvan and I
retired to our own room, where I was very
glad to end the troubles of the day in a
comfortable converfation,

The Captain’s raptures, during fupper,
at the fuccefs of his plan, were bound]efs,
I fpoke, afterwards, to Mrs. Mirvan, with
the opennefs which her kindnefs encou-
rages, and begged her to remonftrate with

i him
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him upon the cruelty of tormenting Ma-
dame Duval fo caufelefsly. She promifed
to take the firft opportunity of ftarting the
fubje&, but faid he was, at prefent, fo
much elated that he would not liften to her
with any patience. However, thould he
make any new efforts to moleft her, 1 can
by no means confent to be paflive. Had §
imagined he would have been fo violent,
1 would have riflked his anger in her defence
much fooner.

She has kept her bed all day, and declares
fhe is almoft bruifed to death.

Adieu, dear Sir. What a long letter
have I written ! I could almoft fancy I fent
¢t you from London !

%
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Evelina in continuation.

Howard Grove, May 15th.

H IS infatiable Captain, if left to
himfelf, would not, I believe, reft

till he had tormented Madame Duval into
a fever. He feems to have no delight bug
in terrifying or provoking her, and all his
thoughts apparently turn upon inventing
fuch
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fuch methods as may do it moft effec-
tually.

She had her breakfaft again in bed yefter-
day morning; but during ours, the Cap-
tain, with a very fignificant look at Sir
Clement, gave us to underftand, that he
thought the had now refted long enough to
bear the hardfhips of a freth campaign.

His meaning was obvious, and, there-
fore, I refolved to endeavour immediately
to put a flop to his intended exploits.
When breakfaft was over, I followed Mrs.
Mirvan out of the parlour, and begged her
to lofe no time in pleading the caufe of
Madame Duval with the Captain. ¢ My
love,” anfwered fhe, ‘ I have already ex-
poftulated with him ; but all I can fay is
fruitlefs, while his favourite Sir Clement
contrives to urge him on.”

“ Then I will go and fpeak to Sir Cle-
ment,” faid I, * for I know he will defift,
if I requeft him.”

““Have a care, my dear!” faid fhe,
fmiling, ““ it is {fometimes dangerous to
make requefts to men, who are too defirous
of receiving them.”

““ Well then, my dear Madam, will you
giy‘e;mc leave to fpeak myfelf to the Cap-
tain ?”

e Willingly 5 nay, I will accompany you
to him.”

I thanked
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1 thanked her, and we went to feek him.
He was walking in the garden with Sir
Clement. ~ Mrs, Mirvan moft obligingly
made an opening for my purpofe, by fay-
ing, * Mr. Mirvan, I have brought a peti-
tioner with me.”

¢ Why what’s the matter now ?”cried he,

1 was fearful of making him angry, and
frammered very much, when I told him, I
hoped he had no new plan for alarming
Madame Duval.

“ New plan!” cried he, ¢ why, you
don’t fuppofe the o/d one would do again,
do you ? Not but what it was a very good
one, only I doubt fhe would n’r bite.”

¢ Indeed, Sir,” faid I, * fhe has al-
ready fuffered too much, and I hope you
will pardon me, if I take the liberty of tell-
ing you, that I think it my duty to do all
in my power to prevent her being again fo
much terrified.”

A fullen gloominefs inftantly clouded his
face, and, turning fhort from me, he faid,
I might do as I pleafed, but that I fhould
much fooner repent than repair my offi-
cioufnefs.

I was too much difconcerted at this
rebuff, to attempt making any anfwer, and,
finding that Sir Clement warmly efpoufed
my caufe, I walked away, and left them to
difcufs the point together.

Mirs. Mirvan, who never fpeaks to the

i Captain
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Captain when he is out of humour, was glad
to follow me, and with her ufual {weetnefs,
made a thoufand apologies for her huf-
band’s ill-manners.

‘When I left her, I went to Madame Du-
val, who was juft rifen, and employed in
examining the clothes the had on the day of
her ill ufage.

“ Here’s a fight I cried the.  * Come
here, child,—only look—Pard;, fo long
as I’ve lived, I never fee fo much before !
‘Why, all my things are fpoilt, and, what’s
worle, my facque was as good as new.
Here’s the fecond negligee I've had ufed in
this manner I—T am fure I was a fool to
put it on, in fuch a lonefome place as this;
however, if I ftay here thefe ten years, I'lIl
never put on another good gown, that I’m
refolved.”

“ Will you let the maid try if fhe can
iron it out, or clean it, Ma’am ?

“ No, fhe’ll only make bad worfe.—
But Jook here, now, here’s a cloak | Aun
Dien! why, it looks like a difh-clout ! Of
all the unluckinefles that ever I met, this
is the worft ! for, do you know, I bought it
but the day before [ left Paris ?=—Befides,

into the bargain, my cap’s quite gone ;
where the villain twitched it, I don’t know,
but I never fee no more of it, from that
time to this. Now you muft know this
was the becomingeft cap I had in the
world,
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| world, for Pve never another with pink
| ribbon in it; and, to tell you the truth, if
| 1 had n’t thought to have feen M. Du Bois,

1’d no more have put it on than 1’d have
flown ; for as to what one wears. in fuch a
ftupid place as this, it fignifies no more

' than nothing at all.”

She then told me, that fhe had been
thinking all night of a contrivance to hin-
der the Captain from finding out her lofs of
curls; which was, having a large gauze
handkerchief pinned on her head as a hood,
and faying fhe had the tooth-ach.

“To tell you the truth,” added the,
¢ T believe that Captain is one of the worfk
men in the world 3 he’s always making a
joke of me; and as to his being & gentle-
man, he has no more manners than a bear,
for he’s always upon the grin’'when one’s in
diftrefs; and, I declare, I’d rather be done
any thing to than laugh’d at, for, to my
mind, it’s one or other the difagreeableft
thing in the world.”

Mrs. Mirvan, I found, had been en-
deavouring to diffuade her from the de-
fign fhe had formed, of having recourfe
to the law, in order to find out the fup-
pofed robbers 3 for fhe dreads a difcovery
of the Captain, during Madame Duval’s
ftay at Howard Grove, as it could not
fail being productive of infinite commo-

tion.
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tion.{ She has, therefore, taken great.paing
to fhew the inutility of applying to juftice,
unlefs’ the were more able to deferibe the
offenders ‘againft whom fhe would appear,
and has ‘affured " her, that ‘as fhe neither
heard their voices, nor faw their faces, fhe
cannot poffibly fwear to their perfons; or
6Brain any redrefs.

Madame Duval, in telling ' me this, ex:
tremely laménted her Hard fate; that the
was' thus prevented from revenging her
injuries ; “which, however; fhe vowed fhe
would not be perfuaded to pocket tamely,
““becaufe,” added the, * if fuch villains as
thefe are let to have theit ‘own' way, and
nobody takes no notice of their impuadence,
they’ll make no more ado than nqthing ‘at
all of 'tying people in ditches, and fuch
things 'as that: however, I fhall confult
with" M. Du Bois, ‘a8 foon as T'can ferret
out where he’s'hid bimfelf. ' I’m fure I’ve
a right to his advice, for it’s all along of
his gaping about at the Tower that I’ve
met with thefe misfortunes.”

*“ M. Du Bois,” faid I, * will, T am fure,
be very forry when he hears what has hap-

pened.” ?

““'And what'good will that do now ?—
that won’t unfpoil all' my clothes ; I'can
tell him, I 2’n’t much obliged to him,
though 'it’s no fault of his;—yet it i,!}‘:t
the
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the lefs provokinger for'that. I’m fure, if
he had ‘been there, to have feen me ferved
in that manner, and put neck and heels into
a dicch, he’d no 'more have thought it was
me, than the Pope of Rome. ' I'll promife
you, whatever you may think of ir, I fha’n’t
have no reft, night nor day; till I find out
that rogue.”

“ 1 have no doubt,” Madam; but you
will foon difcover him.”? <

“{Pardi, if T do I’ll hang him, as fute
as fate l—but what’s the oddeft, is, that he
fhould take fuch a fpecial fpite againft me,
above all the reft! it was as much for ne-
thing, as could’ be, for I don’t know what
1 had done, fo particular bad, to be ufed
in that manner: I’m furé, 1 had n’t given
him no offence, as I know of, for I never
fee his face all the time; and as to {cream-
ing a little, T think it’s 'very hard if one
muft o’t do fuch a thing as that, when one’s
put in fear of one’s life.””

During this converfation, fhe endeavour-
ed to adjuft ‘her head-drefs, but could not
at all pleafe herfelf. Indeed, had I not
been prefent, I fhould have thought it im-
poffible for a woman at her time of life to
be fo very difficult in regard to'drefs, "What
fhe may have in view, I‘cannot imagine, but
the labour of the toilette feems the chief
bufinefs of her life.

‘When
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When Lleft her, in my way down.ftairs;, |
I met Sir Clement, who, with great ear-
neftnefs, faid he muft not be denied the
honour of a moment’s: converfation: with'
me; and then, without waiting for an’an=
fiwer, he led me to the garden,. at the door
of which, however, I abfolutely infitted
upon ftopping.. S

He feemed very ferious,. and faid, in a
grave tone of voice, ““ At length, Mifs An-
ville, I flatter myfelf I have hit upon’ an:
expedient that will oblige you, and there=
fore, though it is death to. myfelf, L will:
put it in practice.”’ .

I begged him to explain:himfelf..

I faw your defire of faving Madame’
Duval,, and fearce could I refrain giving:
the brutal Captain: my real opinion of his:
favage conduct; but I am unwilling to-
quarrel with him,. left I fhould be denied:
entrance into'a: houfe which you inhabit: F
have been'endeavouringto prevail with him
to give:up his abfurd new fcheme, but I find
him. impenetrable :—I have therefore deter--
mined to make a pretence for fuddenly leav-
ing this place, dear as it is to me, and con-
taining all I moft admire and adore ;—and
I will flay in town till the violence of this
boobyith humour is abated,”

He ftopped; but I was filent, for I knew
not what [ ought to fay. He took my
hand,
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hand, which he prefled to his lips, faying,
s-And muft I, then, Mifs Anville, muft
quit you—facrifice voluntarily my greateft

felicity,—and yet not be honoured with one
| word, one look of approbation ?”’

I withdrew my hand, and faid, with a
half laugh, * You know fo well, Sir Cle-
ment, the value of the favours you confer,
<hat it would be fuperfluous for me to point
it out.”

“ Charming, charming girl! how does
your wit, your underftanding rife upon me
daily ! and muft I, can I part with you ?—
will no other method—"

O Sir, do you fo foon repent the good
office you had planned for Madame Du-
val 27

¢ For Madame Duval I—cruel creature,
and will you not even fuffer me to place
to your account the facrifice I am about to
make?” >

“ Youmuft place it, Sir, to what account
you pleafe; but I am too much in hafte
now to ftay here any longer.”

And then T would have left him, but
he held me, and, rather impatiently, faid,
“1If, then, I cannot be fo happy as to
oblige you, Mifs Anville, you muft not be
furprifed, fhould I feek to oblige myfelf.
If my {cheme is not honoured with your

| approbation, for which alone it was fom:‘-
| b g

i
|
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ed, why fhould I, to my own infinite dif-
fatisfaction, purfue ic?

We were then, for a few minutes, both
filents I was really unwilling he fhould
give up a plan which would fo effectually
break into the Captain’s defigns, and, at
the fame time, fave me the pain of difo-
bliging him; and I fhould inftantly and
thankfully have accepted his offered civi-
lity, had not Mrs, Mirvan’s caution made
me fearful. However, when he preffed
me to fpeak, I faid, in an ironical voice,
“1 had thought, Sir, that the very ftrong
fenfe you have yourfelf of the favour you
propofe to me, would fufficiently have re-
paid you, but, as I was miftaken, [ muft
thank you myfelf. And now,” making a
low court’fy, 1 hope, Sir, you are fa-
tisfied.”

¢ Lovelieft of thy fex —* he began,
but I forced myfelf from him, and ran up
ftairs,

Soon after, Mifs Mirvan told me that Sir
Clement had juft received a letter, which
obliged him inftantly to leave the Grove,
and that he had actually ordered a chaife, I
then acquainted her with the real ftate of
the affair. Indeed, I conceal nothing from
her; fhe is fo gentle and fweet-tempered,
that it gives me great pleafure to place an
entire confidence in her,

At
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At dinner, I muft own, we all miffed
him; for though the flightinefs of his be-
haviour to me, when we are by ourfelves,
is very diftrefling, yer, in large companies,
and genéral converfation,  he is extremely
entertaining and agreeable., As to the Cap-
tain, he has been fo much chagrined at his
departure, that he has fcarce fpoken a word
fince he went: but Madame Duval, who
made her firft public appearance fince her
accident, was quite in raptures that fhe
efcaped feeing him.

The money, which we left at the farm-
houfe, has been returned to us. What
pains the Captain muft have taken to ar-
range and manage the adventures which

he chofe we fhould meet with! Yet he -

muft certainly be difcovered, for Madame
Duval is already very much perplexed, at
having received a letter this morning from
M. Du Bois, in which he makes no mention
of his imprifonment. However, fhe has fo
little fufpicion, that fhe imputes his filence
upon the {ubject, to his fears that the letter
might be intercepted.

Not one opportunity could I meet with
while Sir Clement was here, to enquire
after his friend Lord Orville : but I think
it was ftrange he thould never mention him
unafked. Indeed, 1 rather wonder that
Mis. Mirvan herfelf did not introduce the

fubject,
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fubje&, for fhe always feemed particularly
attentive to him.

And now, once more, all my thoughts
involuntarily turn upon the Jetter I fo foon
expect from Paris. This vifit of Sir Cle-
ment has, however, fomewhat diverted my
fears, and therefore I am very glad he made
it at this time. Adieu, my dear Sir,

I, E. T T BE-RE STV
Sir Jobn Belmont to Lady Howard.

- Paris, May 11.
Madam,
I Have this moment the honour of your
Ladyfhip’s letter, and I will not wait
another, before I return an anfwer.

It feldom happens that a man, though
extolled as a faint, is really without ble-
mith ; or that another, though reviled as a
devil, is really without humanity. Perhaps
the time is not very diftant, when 1 may
have the honour to convince your Ladythip
of this truth, in regard to Mr. Villars and
myfelf.

As to the young lady, whom Mr. Villars
fo obligingly propofes prefenting to me, I
with her all the happinefs to which, by your
Ladythip’s
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Ladyfhip’s account, fhe feems entitled ;
and, if {he has a third part of the merit of
hber to whom you compare her, I doubt not
but Mr. Villars will be more fuccefsful in
every other application he may make for
her advantage, than he can ever be'in any
with which he may be pleafed to favour
me, )
I have the honour to be,
Madam,
your Ladyfhip’s moft humble
and moft obedient fervant,
Joun Brrhont,

LB N T-EsR. N
Euelina to the Rev. My, Villars.

Howard Grove, May 18.

ELL, my dear Sir, all-is now

over ! the letter fo anxioufly ex-

pected, is at length arrived, and my doom

is fixed. The various feclings which op-

prefs me, I have not language to defcribe 5

nor need I,—you know my heart, you have

yourfelf formed it,—and ics fenfations upon

this.occafion yow may but too readily iina-
gine,

Now, I1, C Outcalt
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Outcaft as I am, and rejeGed for ever
by him to whom [ of right belong,—fhall
1 now implore your continued protection ?—
no, no,—I1 will not offend your generous
heart, which, open to diftrefs, has no with
but to relieve it, with an application that
would feem to imply a doubt. I am more
fecure than ever of your kindnefs, fince
you now know upon that is my fole de-
pendance.

1 endeavour to bear this ftroke with com-
pofure, and in fuch a manner as if I had
already received your counfel and confola-
tion, Yet, at times, my emotions are almoft
00 much for me. O, Sir, what a letter for
a parent to write! muft I not myfelf be
deaf to the voice of Nature, if I could en-
dure t6 be thus abfolutely abandoned, with-
out regret 2 I dare not even to you, nor
would I, could I help it, to myfelf, ac-
knowledge all that I think ; for, indeed, I
have fometimes fentiments upon this re-
Jjection, which my ftrongeft fenfe of duty
can fcarcely corre&. Yet fuffer me to afk,
~—might not this anfwer have been foften-
ed ?—was it not enough to difclaim me for
ever, without treating me with contetpt,
and wounding me with derifion?

But, while I am thus thinking of myfelf,
1 for_ct how much more he is the object of
forrow than I am! Alas, what amends can
he
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he make himfelf, for the anguith he is
hoarding up for time to come! My heart
‘bleeds for him, whenever this reflection oc-
curs to me.

What is faid of yon, my protector, my
friend, my benefactor I—I dare not truft
myfelf to comment upon. - Gracious Hea-
ven'l what a return for goodnefs fo unpa-
ralleled !

I would fain endeavour to divert my
thoughts from this fubje@, but even that
is not in my power; for, afflicting as this
letter is to me, I find that it will not be
allowed to conclude the affair, though it
does all my expe@ations : for Madame Du-
val has determined not to let it reft here,
She heard the letter in great wrath, and
protefted the would not be fo eafily an-
fwered ; fhe regretted her facility in baving
been prevailed upon to yield the direction
of this affair to thofe who knew not how to
manage it, and vowed the would herfelf un-
dertake and condué it in future.

It is in vain that I have pleaded againft
her refolution, and befought her to forbear
an attack, where fhe has nothing to expect
but refentment ; efpecially as there feems to
be a hint, that Lady Howard will one day
be more openly dealt with: fhe will not
hear me; the is furioufly bent upon a pro-
Jec which is terrible to think of,—for fhe

Dils means




5 EVELIN A

means to go herfelf to Paris, take me with
her, and there, face to face, demand juftice!

How to appeafe or to perfuade her, I
know not ; but for the univerfe would I
not be dragged, in fuch a manner, to an in-
terview fo awful, with a parent I have never
yet beheld !

Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan are both
of them infinitely fhocked at the prefent
fituation of affairs, and they feem to be
even more kind to me than ever; and my
dear Maria, who is the friend of my hearr,
ufes her utmoft efforts to confole me, and,
when the fails in her defign,with ftill greater
kindnefs, fhe fympathifes in my forrow.

I very much rejoice, however, that Sir
Clement Willoughby had left us before this
letter arrived. I am fure the general con-
fufion of the houfe would, otherwife, have
betrayed to him the whole of a tale which I
now, more than ever, wifh to have buried
in oblivion.

Lady Howard thinks I ought not to dif-
oblige Madame Duval, yet fhe acknow-
Jedges the'impropriety of my accompany-
ing her abroad upon fuch an enterprize. In-
deed I would rather die, than force niyfelf
into his prefence. But fo vehement is Ma-
dame Duval, that the would inftantly have
compelled me to attend her to town, in her
way to Paris, had not Lady Howard fo far

3 exerted
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exerted herfelf, as to declare the could by
no means confent to my quitting her houfe,
till the gave me up to you, by whofe per-
miffion I had entered it.

She was extremely angry at this denial 5
and the Captain, by his fneers and raillery,
fo much increafed her rage, that the has

i pofitively declared, fhould your nexc letter

difpute her authority to guide me by her
own pleafure, fhe will, without hefitation,

i make a journey to Berry Hill, and feach

you to know who fbe is.
Should fhe put this threat in execution,
nothing could give me greater uneafinefs,

- for her violence and volubility would al-
- moft diftraét you.

Unable as [ am to act for myfelf, or to
Jjudge what conduét I ought to purfue, how
grateful do I feel myfelf, that I have fuch a
guide and director to counfel and inftruct
me as yourfelf!

Adieu, my deareft Sir! Heaven, I truft,
will never let me live to be repulfed and
derided by you, to whom I may now fign
myfelf

Wholly your
EveLivai

€ P ETTER
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L BE TR RSl
M. Villars to Evelina.

Berry Hill, May zr.

LE T not my Evelina be depreffed by

a ftroke of fortune for which fhe is.
not refponfible.  No breach of duty, on
your part, has incurred the unkindnefs
which has been thewn you ; nor have you,,
by any a& of imprudence, provoked either
cenfure or reproach. Let me entreat you,
therefore, my deareft child, to fupport your-
felf with that courage which your inno=-
cency ought to infpire 5 and let all the af-
fli¢tion you allow yourfelf, be for him only,.
who, not having that fupport, muft one day
be but too feverely fenfible how much he
wants it.

The hint thrown out concerning myfelf,.
is wholly unintelligible to me: my heart,,
1 dare own, fully acquits me of vice, but
without blemifh 1 have never ventured to»
pronounce myfelf. However, it feems his:
intention to:be hereafter more explicit, -and
then,~—~fhould any thing appear,. that has.
on my part contributed to thofe misfortunes
we lament, let me, at leaft, fay, that the

moft partial of my friends cannot be fo.

much:
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much aftonithed as I fhall myfelf be at fuch
a difcovery.

The mention, alfo, of any future appli-
cations I may make, is equally beyond my
comprehenfion. But I will not dwell upon
a {ubject which almoft compels from me
refletions that cannot but-be wounding to
a heart fo formed for filial tendernefs as my
Evelina’s.  There is an air of - myftery
throughout the letter, the explanation of
which I will await in filence.

The fcheme of Madame Duval is fuch
as might be reafonably expected from a
woman fo little inured to difappointment,
and fo totally incapable of confidering the
delicacy of your fituation. Your averfe-
nefs to her plan gives. me pleafure, for it
exattly correfponds with my own. Why
will fhe not make the journey fhe projects
by herfelf 2 She would not have even the
wifh of an oppofition to encounter, And
then, once more, might my child and my-
felf be left to the quiet enjoyment of that
peaceful happinefs, which fhe alone has in-
terrupted.  As to her coming hither, E
could, indeed, difpenfe with fuch a vifirs
but, if fhe will not be fatisfied with my re-
fufal by letter, I muft fubmit to the tafk of
giving it her in perfon.

My impatience for your return is in-
ereafed by your account of Sir Clement

Cia Wil-
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Willoughby’s vifit to Howard Grove, I
am but little furprifed at the perfeverance
of his affiduities to intereft you in his fa-
vour; but I am very much hurt that you
fhould be expofed to addrefies, which, by
their privacy, have an air that thocks me.
You cannot, my love, be too circumfpect 5
ighteft carelefsnefs, on your part, will
advantage of, by a man of his
tion. It is not fufficient for you to
referved; his conduct even calls fof your
refentment : and fhould he again, as will
doubtlefs be his endeavour, contrive to fo-
licit your favour in privare, let your dif~
dzin and difpleafure be fo marked, as to con-
ftrain a change in his behaviour, Though,
indeed, fhould his vifit be repeated while
you remain at the Grove, Lady Howard
muft pardon me if I fhorten yours.

Adiel, my child. You will always make
my refpects to the hofpitable family to
which we are fo much obliged.

LETTER
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B P ER VI
M. Villars to Lady Howard.

Berry Hill, May 27.

Dear Madam, /

Believe your Ladyfhip will not be fur-

prifed at hearing I have had a vifit
from Madame Duval, as I doubt not her
having made known her intention before
the left Floward Grove. 1 would gladly
have excufed myfelf this meeting, could I
have avoided it decently ; but, after fo long
a journey, it was not poflible to refufe her
admittance.

She told me, that the came to Berry Hill,
in confequence of a letter I had fent to her
grand-daughter, in which I had forbid her
going to Paris, Very roughly fhe then
called me to account, for the authority
which [ affumed ; and, had I been difpofed
to have argued with her, fhe would very
angrily have difputed the right by which
I ufed it. But I declined all debating. I
therefore liftened very quietly, till the had
fo much fatigued herfelf with taiking, that
fhe was glad, in her turn, to be fileot. And
then, I begged to know the purport of her

vifit.
Cs She
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She anfwered, that the came to make me
relinquifh the power I had ufurped over her
grand-daughter,. and affured me fhe would!
not quit the place till the fucceeded.

But I will not trouble your Ladyfhip

with the particulars of this difagreeable:
converfation ; nor (hould I, but on account
of the refult, have chofen fo unpleafant a:
fubjec for your perufal. However, I will
be as concife as I poflibly can, that the bet-
ter occupations of your Ladpfhip’s time:
may be the lefs impeded.
‘When fhe found me inexorable in re-
Evelina’s attending her to Paris, (he
I y infifted, that fhe fhould, av
b, live with her in London, till Sir John:
Belmont’s return. I remonftrated againft
this fcheme with. all the energy in my:
power 5 but the contelt was vain; fhe
loft her patience, and'I my time.  She de-
clared that if I was refolute in oppofing her,
fhe would inftantly make a will, in which.
fhe would leave all her fortune to ftrangers,
though, otherwife, fhe intended her grand-
daughter for her fole heirefs.

To me, I own, this threat feemed of
little confequence ; 1 have long accuftomed
myfelf to think, that, with a competency,
of which fhe is fure, my child might be as
happy as in the pofleffion of millions : but
the incertitude of her future fate deters me
from

58
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from following implicitly the dictates of my

prefent judgment.  The connections fhe

may hereafter form, the ftyle of life for
which fhe may be deftined, and-the future
family to which fhe may belong, are con-
fiderations which give but toomuch weight
to the menaces of Madame Duval. In
fhort, Madam, after a difcourfe infinitely
tedious, I was obliged, though very reluc-
tantly, to compromife with this. ungovern-
able woman, by confenting that Evelina
thould pafs one month with her.

I never made a conceffion with fo bad a
grace, or fo much regret. The violence
and vulgarity of this woman, her total igno-
rance of propriety, the family to which fhe

i related, and the company fhe is likely to

keep, are objeétions fo forcible to her hav-
ing the charge of this dear child, that no-
thing lefs than my diffidence of the right I
have of depriving her of folargea fortune,
would have induced me to liften to her pro-
pofal. Indeed we parted, at laft, equally
difcontented ; fhe, at what I had refufed ; I,
at what I had granted,

It now only remains for me to return
your Ladyfbip my humble acknowledge-
ments for the kindnefs' which you have fo
liberally fhewn to my ward: and to beg
you would have the goodnefs to part with
lier, when Madame Duval thinks proper

C 6 9
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to claim the promife which fhe has extorted
from me. I am,

Dear Madam, &c.
ARTHUR VILLARS,

LET T ER Vg
Mz, Villars to Evelina.

Berry Hill, May 28,

IT H a relu@ance which occafions

me inexpreflible uneafinefs, I have

been almoft compelled to confent that my
Evelina thould quit the protection of the
hofpitable and refpe@table Lady Howard,
and accompany Madame Duval to a city
which I had hoped fhe would never again
have entered.  But alas, my dear child, we
are the flaves of cuftom, the dupes of pre-
judice, and dare not ftem the torrent of an
oppofing world, even though our Jjudg-
ments condemn our compliance ! however,
fince the die is caft, we muft endeavour to
make the beft of it, -
You will have occafion, in the courfe of
the month you are to pafs with Madame
Duval, for all the circumi{peion and pru-
dence you can call to your aid: fhe will
not,
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not, I know, propofe any thing to you
which fhe thinks wrong herfelf ; but you
muft learn not only to judge but to a? for
yourfelf : if any ichemes are ftarted, any

. engagements made, which your underftand-

ing reprefents to you as improper, exert
yourfelf refolutely in avoiding them, and do
not, by a too paflive facility, rifk the cen-
fure of the world, or your own future re-
gret.

You cannot too afliduoufly attend to
Madame Duval herfelf; but I would with
you to mix as little as poflible with her af-
fociates, who are not likely to be among
thofe whofe acquaintance would reflect cre-
dit upon you. Remember, my dear Eve-
lina, nothing is fo delicate as the reputa-
tion of a woman: it is, atonce, the moft
beautiful and moft brittle of all human
things.

Adieu, my beloved child ; I fhall be but
ill at eafe till this month is elapfed.

1B T Bl
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LAl TR R
Ewvelina to the Rev. M. Villars,

London, June 6.

NCE more, my deareft Sir, I write

to you from this great city, Yef-
terday morning, with: the truelt concern, I
quitted the dear inhabitants of Howard
Grove, and moft impatiently fhall I count
the days till I fee them again. Lady
Howard and Mrs. Mirvan took leave of me
with the moft flattering kindnefs ; but in-
deed T knew not how to part with Maria,
whofe own apparent forrow redoubled mine.
She made me promife to fend her a letter
every poft. And I fhall write to her with
the fame freedom, and almoft the fame
confidence, you allow me to make ufe of to
yourfelf.

The Captain was very civil to me, but
he wrangled with poor Madame Duval to
the laft moments and, taking me afide, juft
before we got into the chaife, he faid,
“ Hark’ece, Mifs Anville, I’ve a favour for
to afk of you, which is this; that you
will write us word how the old gentlewo-
man finds herfelf, when fhe fees it was all,

atrick : and what the French lubber fays to’

it, and all about it.”?
I an-
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1 anfwered that I wouldobey him, though:
T was very lictle pleafed with the commif=-
fion, which, to me, was highly improper s,
but he will either treat me as an informer, o
make me a party in his frolic.

As foon as we drove away, Madame
Duval, with much fatisfattion, exclaimed:
“ Diew merci, we've got off at laft ! P’m:
fure 1 never defire to fee that place again..
It’s a wonder I’ve got away alives for T
believe I’ve had the worft luck ever was
known,. from: the time I fet my foot upon:
the threfhold. I know 1 wifhi I’d never
a gone. Befides, into the bargain, it’s the
moft dulleft place in all Chriftendom =
there’s never no diverfions, nor nothing at

Al

Then fhe bewailed M. Du Bois, con-
cerning whofe adventures the continued to:
make various conje€tures during the reft of
our _]Ourncy.

When I afked her what part of London
fhe fhould refide in, fhe told me that Mr.
Branghton was to meet us at an inn, and:
would condu us to a lodging. Accord-
ingly, we proceeded to a houfe in Bifhopf-
gate-ftreer, and were led by a waiter into &
room where we found Mr. Branghton,

He received us very civilly, but feemed
rather furprifed at feeing me, faying, \IVhi

di
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Idid n’t think of your bringing Mifs 3 how-
ever the’s very welcome,”

“ I’ll tell you how it was,” faid Madame
Duval: * you muft know I’ve a mind to
take the girl to Paris, that fhe may fee
fomething of the world, and improve her-
felf a little ; befides, I’ve another reafon,
that you and I will talk more about; but
do you know, that meddling old parfon, as
I told you of, would not let her 2o : how-
ever, ’m refolved I’ll be even with him, for
I fhall take her on with me, without faying
never a word more to nobody.”

I ftarted at this intimation, which very
much furprifed me. But I am very glad
fhe has difcovered her intention, as I fhall
be carefully upon my guard not to venture
from town with her.

Mr. Branghton then hoped we had paffed
our time agreeably in the country.

“ O Lord, Coufin,” cried fhe, * I’ve
been the miferableft creature in the world !
I’m fure all the horfes in London [ha’n’t
drag me into the country again of one
while: why how do you think I’ve been
ferved ?—only guefs.”

¢ Indeed, Coufin, I can’t pretend to do-
that.”

“ Why then T’ll tell you. Do’ you
know, I’ve been robbed # — that is, the
villain
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villain would have robbed me if he could,
only Id fecured all my money.”

“ Why then, Coufin, I think your lofs
can’t have been very great.”

“ O Lord, you don’t know what you’re
a faying; you’re talking intheunthinkingeft
manner in the world : why it was all along
of not having no money, that I met with
that misfortune.”

“ How’s that, Coufin ? I don’t fee what
great-misfortune you can have met with, if
youwd fecured all your money.”

¢ That’s becaufe you don’tknow nothing
of the matter : for there the villain came
to the chaife, and becaufe we had n’t got
nothing to give him, though he’d no more
right to our money than the man in the
moon, yet, do you know, he fell into the
greateft paffion ever you fee, and abufed
me in fuch a manner, and put me in a
ditch, and got a rope, o’ purpofe to hang
me,—and I’m fure, if that was n’t misfor-
tune enough, why I don’t know what is.””

“ This is a hard cafe indeed, Coufin.
But why don’t you go to Juftice Fielding ?”*

“ O, as to that, I’m a going to him di-
reftly ; but only I want firft to fee poor
M. Du Bois 5 for the oddeft thing of all
is, that he has wrote to me, and never faid
nothing of where he is, nor what’s become
of him, nor nothing elfe.”

“ M. Du
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“ M. Du Bois ! why he’s at my houfe at
this very time.”

“ M. Du Bois at your houfe ! well, I
declare this is the furprifingeft part of all ¢
however, I affure you, I think he might
have comed for me, as well as you, con-
fidering what I have gone through on his
account; for, to tell you the truth, it was
all along of him that I met with that acci-
dent ; fo I don’t take it very kind of him, I
promife you.”

¢ Well but, Coufin, tell me fome of the
particulars of this affair.”

“ As to the partieulars, Pm fure they’d
make your hair ftand an end to. hear them 3
however the beginning of it all was through
the faule of M. Du Bois: bur PH affure
you, he may take care of himfelf in future,
fince he don’t fo much as come to fee if
T’m dead or alive ; — but there I went for
him to ajuftice of peace, and rode all out
of the way, and did every thing in the
world, and was ufed worfer than a dog,
and all for the fake of ferving of him, and
now, you fee, he don’t fo much — well,
was a fool for my pains,—however, he may
get fomebody elfe to be treated fo another
time, for if he’s taken up every day in the
week, I’ll never go after him no more.”

This occafioned an explanation, im the
courfe of which Madame Duval, to her
uttexr
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wutter amazement, heard that M. Du Bois
had never left London during her abfence !
nor did Mr. Branghton believe that he had
ever been to the Tower, or met with any
kind of accident.

Almoft inftantly, the whole truth of the
tranfaction feemed to rufb upen ber mind, and
her wrath was inconceivably violent. She
afked me a thoufand queftions in a breath,
but, fortunately, was too vehement to attend
to my embarraffiment, which muft, other-
wife, have betrayed my knowledge of the
deceit. Revenge was her firft with, and
the vowed fhe would go the next morning
to Juftice Fielding, and enquire what pu-
nithment the might lawfully infli¢t upon the
Captain for his affault.

I believe we were an hour in Bifhopfgate-
ftreet, before poor Madame Duval could
allow any thing to be mentioned but her
own flory; at length, however, Mr,
Branghton told her, that M. Du Bois,
and all his own family, were waiting for
her at his houfe. A hackney-coach was
then called, and we proceeded to Snow-
hill,

Mr. Branghton’s houfe is fmall and in-
convenient, though his fhop, which takes:
in all the ground floor, is large and com-
modious. I believe I told you before that:
be is a filver-fmith.

We
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We were condutted up two pair of
fairs ; for the dining-room, Mr. Branghton
told us, was Zer.  His two daughters, their
brother, M. Du Bois, and a young man,
were at tea. They had waited fome time
for Madame Duval, but I found they had
not any expectation that I fhould accom-
pany her 3 and the young ladies, I believe,
were rather more furprifed than pleafed
when I made my appearance; for they
feemed hurt that I fhould fee their apart-
ment. Indeed I would willingly have
faved them that pain, had it been in my
power,

The firft perfon who faw me was M. Du
Bois : ““ A4b, Mon Diew!” exclaimed he,
& woils Mademoifelle 17

“ Goodnefs,” cried young Branghton,
€ if'there is n’t Mifs 1”>

*“ Lord, fo there is,” faid Mifs Polly ;
“well, I'm fure I fhould never have
dreamed of Mifs’s coming.”

 Nor I neither, I’'m fure,” cried Mifs
Branghton, ““ or elfe I would not have
been in this room to fee her; I’m quite
afhamed about it,—only not thinking of
feeing any body but my aunt — however,
Tom, it’s all your fault, for you know
very well I wanted to borrow Mr. Smith’s
room, only you were fo grumpy you would
not let me,”

Seliords
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¢ Lord, what fignifies ?” faid the bro-

“ ther, ““ I dare be fworn Mifs has been up

two pair of ftairs before now ;—Ha’n’t you,
Mifs 27

1 begged that I might not give them the
leaft difturbance, and affured them that I
had not any choice in regard to what room
we fat in.

“ Well,” faid Mifs Polly, “ when you
come next, Mifs, we’ll have Mr. Smith’s
room ; and it’s a very pretty one, and only
up one pair of ftairs, and nicely furnithed,
and every thing.”

““ To fay the truth,” faid Mifs Brangh-
ton, ““ I thought that my coufin would
not, upon any account, have come to town

. in the fummer-time ; for it’s not at all the

Jafbion, — fo, to be fure, thinks I, the’ll
ftay till September, when the play-houfes
open.”

This was my reception, which I believe
you will not call a very cordial one. . Ma-
dame Duval, who, after having feverely
reprimanded M. Du Bois for his negli-
gence, was juft entering upon the ftory of
her misfortunes, now wholly engaged the
eompany. ¢

M. Du Bois liftened to her with a look
of the utmoft horror, repeatedly lifting up
his eyes and hands, and exclaiming, **'O
ciel! quel barbare !” The young ladies-gz;]ve

er
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‘her the moft earneft attention ; but their
brother, and the young man, kept a broad
grin upon their faces during the whole re=
cital. She was, however, too much engaged
to oblerve them: but, when (he mentioned
having been tied in a ditch, young Brangh-
ton, no longer able to conftrain himfelf,
burft into a loud laugh, declaring that he
had never heard any thing fo fumny in his
life! His laugh was heartily re-echoed by
his friend; the Mifs Branghtons could not
refift the example; and poor Madame Du-
val, to her extreme amazement, was abfo-
lutely overpowered and ftopped by the vio-
lence of their mirth.

For fome minutes the room feemed quite
in an uproar; the rage of Madame Duval,
the aftonithment of M. Du Bois, and the
angry interrogatories of Mr. Branghten, on
one fide ; the convulfive tittering of the
fifters, and the loud laughs of the young
men, on the other, occalioned fuch noife,
pafiion, and confufion, that had any one
{topped an inftant on the ftairs, he muft
have concluded himfelf in Bedlam. At
length, however, the father brought them
to order ; and, half-laughing, half-fright-
ened, they made Madame Duval fome very
awkward apologies.  But fhe would not be
prevailed upon to continue her narrative,

till
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#ill they had protefted they were laughing
at the Captain, and not at her. Appeafed
by this, fhe refumed her ftory ; which, by
the help of ftuffing handkerchiefs into their
mouths, the young people heard with to-
lerable decency.

Every body agreed, that the ill ufage the
Captain had given her was aftionadle, and
Mr. Branghton faid he was fure fhe might
recover what damages fhe pleafed, fince fhe
had been put in fear of her life. 7

She then, with great delight, declared,
that the would lofe no time in fatisfying
her revenge, and vowed fhe would not be
contented with lefs than half his fortune :
“ For though,” faid fhe, *“ I don’t put no
value upon the money, becaufe, Diex merci,
1 ha’n’c no want of it, yet I don’t with for
nothing fo much as to punifh that fellow ;
for, I'm fure, whatever’s the caufe of it, he
owes me a great grudge, and I know no more
what it’s for than you do, but he’s always
been doing me one {pite or other, ever fince
I knew him.”

Soon after tea, Mifs Branghton took an
opportunity to teli me, in a whifper, that
the young man I faw was a lover of her
fifter’s, that his name was Brown, and that
he was a haberdather, with many other par-
ticulars of his circumftances and family 3
and then fhe declared her utter averfion to

i the
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the thoughts of fuch a match ; but added,
that her fifter had no manner of fpirit or
ambition, though, for her part, fhe would
ten times rather die an old maid, than marry
any perfon but a gentleman, * And, forthat
matter,” added the, “ I believe Polly her-
{elf don’t care much for him, only fhe’s in
fuch a hurry, becaufe, I fuppofe, the’s a
mind to be married before me; however,
the’s very welcome, for, I’'m fure, I don’t
care a pin’s point whether I ever marry at
all ;—it’s all one to me.”

Some time  after. this, Mifs Polly con-
trived to tell Aer ftory. She affured me,
with much tittering, that her fifter was in a
great fright, left fhe thould be married firft,
€ So I make her believe that I will,” con-
tinued the, “for I love dearly to plague her
a little ; though, I declare, I don’t intend
to have Mr. Brown in reality ; 'm fure I
don’t like him half well enough,~do you,
Mifs 22

““ It is not poflible for me to judge of
his merits,” faid I, ““ as I am entirely a
ftranger to him.”

¢ But what do you think of him,
Mifg a2~ g

““ Why, really, I—I don’t know—"

‘““But do you think him handfome ?
Some people reckon him to have a good
pretty perfon,—but, I’'m fure, for.my part,

I think
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I think he’s monftrous ugly :—don’t you,
Mifs 2

“I am no judge,—but I think his per-
fon is very—very well.”

Very well —Why, pray, Mifs,” in a
tone of vexation, “ what fault can you find
with it 22

““ O, none at all I”

 I'm fure you muft be very ill-natured
if you could. ~ Now there’s Biddy fays the
thinks nothing of him,—but I know it’s
all out of fpite.  You muft know, Mifs, it
makes her as mad as can be, that I fhould
have a lover before her ; but fhe’s fo proud
that nobody will court her, and I often tell
her the’ll die an old maid. Bu, the thing
is, fhe has taken it into her head, to have a
liking for Mr. Smith, as lodges on the firft
floor; but, Lord, he’ll never have her, for
he’s quite a fine gentleman ; and beiides,
Mr. Brown heard him fay, one day, that
he’d never marry as long as he lived, for
he’d no opinion of matrimony.”

“ And did you tell your fifter this

0, to be fure, I told her directly ; but
the did not mind me ; however, if the will
be a fool, the muft,”

Thisextreme want of affection and good-
nature, increafed the diftafte I already felt
for thefe unamiable fifters; and a confidence
fo entirely unfolicited and unnecefary, ma-

Vor. II. D nifefted
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nifefted equally their folly and their want of
decency.

I was very glad when the time for our
departing arrived. Mr. Branghton faid our
lodgings were in Holborn, that we might
be near his houfe, and neighbourly, He
accompanied us to them himfelf.

Our rooms are large, and not inconve-
nient ; our landlord is an hofier. I am fure
i haye a thoufand reafons to rejoice that I
am fo little known ; for my prefent fitua-
tion is, in every refpeét, very unenviable ;
and 1 would not, for the world, be feen by
any acquaintance of Mrs. Mirvan,

This morning Madame Duval, attended
by all the Branghtons, actually went to a
Juftice in the neighbourhood, to report the
Captain’s ill ufage of her. I had great
difficulty in excufing myfelf from being
of the party, which would have given me
very ferious concern. Indeed, I was ex-
tremely anxious, though at home, till I
heard the refult of the application ; for I
dread to think of the uneafinefs which fuch
an affair would occafion the amiable Mrs,
Mirvan. But, fortunately, Madame Du-
val has received very little encouragement
to proceed in her defign, for fhe has_been
informed that, as fhe neither heard the voice,
nor faw the face of the perfon fufpected, the
will find it difficult to caft him upon con-
Jedture,
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Jedture, and will have but little probability
of gaining her caufe, unlefs fhe can procure
witnefles of the tranfation. Mr. Brangh-
ton, therefore, who has confidered all lhc
circumftances of the affair, is of opinion,
that the law-fuit will not only be expenfive,
but tedious and hazardous, and has advifed
againft it. Madame Duval, though very
unwillingly, has acquiefced in his decifion;
butvows that if ever {he is foaffronted again,
the will be revenged, even if fhe ruins her-
felf. Iam extremely glad that this ridicu-
lous adventure feems now likely to end
without more ferious confequences.

Adieu, my deareft Sir. My direction is
at Mr. Dawkins’s, a hoﬁer in High Hol-

. born.

LB DT LR X,
Evelina to Mifs Mirvan,

June 7th.
HAVE no words, my {weet friend, to
exprefs the thankfulnefs I feel for the
unbounded kindnefs which you, your dear
mother, and the much-honoured Lady Ho-
ward, have thewn me; and ftill lefs can L
D2 find
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find language to tell you with what relue-
tance I parted from fuch dear and generous
friends, whofe goodnefs reflects, at once, fo
much honour on their own hearts, and on
her to whom it has been fo liberally be-
ftowed. ButI will not repeat what I have
already written to the kind Mrs, Mirvan ; I
will remember your admonitions, and con-
fine to my own breaft that gratitude with
which you have filled it, and teach my pen
to dwell upon fubjecs lefs painful to my
generous correfpondent.

O Maria, London now feems no longer
the fame place where I lately enjoyed fo
much happinefs ; every thing is new and
ftrange to me ; even the town itfelf has not
the fame afpeét :=—=my fituation fo altered !
my home fo different |—my companions fo
changed |—But you well know my averfe-
nefs to this journey.

Indeed, to me, London now feems a de-
fart 3 that gay and bufy appearance it fo
lately wore, is now fucceeded by a look of
gloom, fatigue, and laflitude ; the air feems
ftagnant, the heat is intenfe, the duft into-
lerable, and the inhabitants illiterate and
under-bred. At leaft, fuch is the face of
things ‘in the part of the town where T at
prefent refide.

Tell me, my dear Maria, do you never
re-trace in your memory the time we pafied

here
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hére when together? to mine, it recurs for
ever! And yet, I think I rather recollect
a dream, or fome vifionary fancy, than a
reality.—That 1 fhould ever have been
known to Lord Orville;—that 1 fhould
have fpoken to—have danced with him,—
feems now a romantic illufion: and that
elegant politenefs, that flattering attention,
that high-bred delicacy, which fo much
diftinguifhed him above all other men, and
which ftruck us with fuch admiration, I
now re-trace the remembrance of, rather as
belonging to an objeét of ideal perfection,
formed by my own imagination, than to a
being of the fame race and nature as thofe
with whom I at prefent converfe.

1 have no news for you, my dear Mifs
Mirvan ; for all that I could venture to fay
of Madame Duval, I have already written
to your fweet mother; and as to adven-
tures, I have none to record. Situated as
I now am, I heartily hope I fhall not meet
with any ; my with is to remain quiet and
unnoticed.

Adieu ! excufe the gravity of this lecter,
and believe me,

Your moft fincerely
affeCtionate and obliced
E=3
EveLiNA AnviLLE.

D3 LETTER
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LE T B R XL
Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars.

Holborn, Juneg.

ESTERDAY morning, we received

an invitation to dine and fpend the

day at Mr. Branghton’s ; and M. Du Bois,

who was alfo invited, called to conduct us
to Snow-hill.

YoungBranghton received usat the door,
and the firft words he fpoke were, *“ Do you
know, Sifters a’n’t dreffed yet ?”

‘Then hurrying us into the houfe, he faid
to me, ““ Come, Mifs, you fhall go up ftairs
and catch em, — I dare fay they’re at the
glafs.”

He would have taken my hand, but I
declined this civility, and begged to follow
Madame Duval. Mr. Branghton then ap-
peared, and led the way himfelf. We went,
as before, up two pair of ftairs; but the
moment the father opened the door, the
daughters both gave a loud fcream. We
all ftopped, and then Mifs Branghton called
out, ““ Lord, Papa, what do you bring the
company up here for? why, Polly and I
a’n’t half dreffed.”

* More
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s¢‘More fhame for you,” anfwered he,
% here’s your aunt, and coufin, and M. Du
Bois, all waiting, and ne’er a room to take
them to.”

¢ Who'd have thought of their coming
fo foon?” cried fhe : * I’'m fure for my part
1 thought Mifs was ufed to nothing but
quality hours.”

Why, I fnia’n’t be ready this half-hour
yet,” faid Mifs Polly ; * can’t they flay in
the fhop, till we’re drefled ?”

Mr. Branghton was very angry, and
fcolded them violently ; however, we were
obliged to defcend, and ftools were pro-
cured for us in the thop, where we found
the brother, who was highly delighted, he
faid, that his fifters had been catched y and
he thought proper to entertain me with 2
long account of their tedioufnefs, and the
many quarrels they all had together.

When, at length, thefe ladies were equip-
ped to their fatisfaction, they made their ap-
pearance; but before any converfation was
fuffered to pafs between them and us, they
had a long and moft difagreeable dialogue
with their father, to whofe reprimands,
though fo juftly incurred, they replied with
the utmoft pertnefs and rudenefs, while their
brother, all the time, laughed aloud.

The moment they perceived this, they
were fo much provoked, that, inftead of

Dig making
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making any apologies to Madame Duval,
they next began a quarrel with him.
“ Tom, what do you laugh for ? I wonder
what bufinefs you have to be always a
laughing when Papa fcolds us.”

““Then what bufinefs have you to be
fuch a while getting on your clothes? You’re
never ready, you know well enough,”

“ Lord, Sir, T wonder what’s that to
you! I with yowd mind your own affairs,
and not trouble yourfelf aboutours, How
ihould a boy like you know any thing ?”

“ A boy, indeed | not fuch a boy, nei-
ther ; I’ll warrant youw’ll be glad to be as
young, when you come.to be old maids.”

This fort of dialogue we were amufed
with till dinner was ready, when we again
mounted up two pair of ftairs,

In our way, Mifs Polly told me that her
fitter had afked Mr. Smith for his room to
dine in, but he had refufed to lend its
* becaufe,” the faid, ““one day it happened
to be alittlegreafed : however, we thall have
it to drink tea in, and then, perhaps, you

may fee him, and I affure you he’s quite
like one of the quality, and dreffes as fine,
and goes to balls and dances, and every
thing quite in tafte ;—and befides, Mifs, he
keeps a foot-boy of his own, t00.”

The dinner was ill-ferved, ill-cooked,
and ill-managed. The maid who waited
had
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had fo often to go down ftairs for fomething
that was forgotten, that the Branghtons
were perpetually obliged to rife from table
themfelves, to get plates, knives and forks,
bread or beer. Had they been without pre-
tenfions, all this would have feemed of no
confequence ; but they aimed at appearing
to advantage, and even fancied they fuc-
ceeded. However, the moft difagreeable
part of our fare was, that the whole family
continually difputed whofe turn it was to
rife, and whofe to be allowed to fit ftill.

‘When this meal was over, Madame Du-
val, ever eager to difcourfe upon ber travels,
entered into an argument with Mr, Brangh-
ton, and, in broken Englifh, M., Du Bois,.
concerning the French nation: and Mifs
Polly, then addrefling herfelf to me, faid,
“ Don’t you think, Mifs, it’s very dull fit-
ting up ftairs here ? we’d better go down 70
Jfhop, and then we fhall fee the peoplego by.”

“ Lord, Poll,” faid the brother, ““you’re
always wanting to be ftaring and gaping ;
and I’m fure you need n’t be fo fond of
fhewing yourfelf, for you’re ugly enough
to frighten a horfe.”

“ Ugly, indeed ! T wonder which is
beft, you or me. But, I tell you what,
Tom, you’ve no need to give yourfelf fuch
airs, for if you do, Il tell Mifs of you
know what=—.

: 4B ¢ Who
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* Who cares if you do? you may tell
what you will; I don’t mind—"

““ Indeed,” cried I, I do not defire to
hear any fecrets.”

“ O, but I’m refolved I’ll tell you, be-
caufe Tom’s fo very fpiteful. You muft
know, Mifs, t’other night—"

*“ Poll,” cried the brother, *“ if you tell
of that, Mifs fhall know all about your
meeting young Brown,—you know when!
—3So I’ll be quits with you, one way or
another.”

Mifs Polly coloured, and again propofed
our going down fairs till Mr, Smith’s room
was ready for our reception. :

“ Aye, fo we will,” faid Mifs Brangh-
ton ; ““ I’ll affure you, Coufin, we have
fome very genteel people pafs by our
thop fometimes. Polly and I always go
and fit there, when we’ve cleaned our-
felves.”

* Yes, Mifs” cried the brother, * they
do nothing elfe all day long, when father
don’t fcold them. But the beft fun is,
when they’ve got all their dirty things on,
and all their hair about their ears, fome-
times [ fend young Brown up ftairs to
them ; and then, there’s fuch a fufs | —
there they hide themfelves, and run away,
and fqueeland fquall like any thing mad :
and {0 then I puts the two cats into the

room,
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room, and I gives ’em a good whipping,
and {o that fets them a {qualling too; fo
there’s fuch a noife, and fuch an uproar!
—Lord, you can’t think, Mifs, what fun
ipeds 1’

This occafioned a frefh quarrel with the
fifters; at the end of which, it was, at
length, decided that we fhould go to the
thop.

In our way down ftairs, Mifs Branghton
faid aloud, I wonder when Mr. Smith’s
room will be ready.”

“ So do 1,” anfwered Polly ; * P'm fure
we fhould not do any harm to it now.”

This hint had not the defired effect; for
we were fuffered to proceed very quietly.

As we entered the fhop, I obferved a
- young man, in deep mourning, leaning
againt the wall, with his arms folded, and
his eyes fixed on the ground, apparently in
profound and melancholy meditation : but
the moment he perceived us, he ftarted, and,
making a pafling bow, very abruptly re-
tired. As I found he was permitted to go
quite unnoticed, Ivcould not forbear en-
quiring who he was. -

¢ Lord 1” anfwered Mifs Branghton,
“ he’s nothing but a poor Scoth poet.”

; ¢ For my part,” faid Mifs Polly, ““ I be-

. lieve he’s juft farved, for I don’t find he

has any thing to live upon.”
Do ¥ Live
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“ Live upon !” cried the brother, why
he’s a poet, you know, fo he may live upon
learning.”

“ Aye, and good enough for him too,”
faid Mifs Branghton, “ for he’s as proud
as he’s poor.”

““ Like enough,” replied the brother,
* but, for all that, you won’t find he will
live without meat and drink : no, no,
catch a Scotchman at that if you can !
why, they only come here for what they
can get.”

“ I'm fure,” faid Mifs Branghton, “ I
wonder Papa Il be fuch a fool as to let
him ftay in the houfe, for I dare fay he’ll
never pay for his lodging.”

* Why, no more he would if he could
get another Lodger: you know the bill’s
been put up this fortnight. Mifs, if you
fhould hear of a perfon that wants a room,
I affure you it is a very good one, for all
it’s up three pair of ftairs.”

I anfwered, that as I had no acquaint-
ance in London, I had not any chance of
affifting them : but both my compaffion
and my curiofity were excited for this poor
young man ; and I afked them fome fur-
ther particulars concerning him.

They then acquainted me, that they had
only known him three months, When he
firlt lodged with them, he agreed to board

. alfo;

7
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alfo ; but had lately told them, he would
eat by himfelf, though they all believed he
had hardly ever tafted a morfel of meat
fince he left their table. « They faid, that
he had always appeared very low-fpirited,
but, for the laft month, he had been duller
than ever, and, all of a fudden, had put
himfelf into mourning, though they knew
not for whom, nor for what, but they {up-
pofed it was only for convenicnce, as no
perfon hadever been to fee or enquire for
him fince His refidence amongft them :
and they were fure he was very poor, as he
had not paid for his lodgings the laft three
weeks : and finally, they concluded he was
a poet, or clfe half-crazy, becaufe they had,
at different times, found fcraps of poetry in
his room.

They then produced fome unfinithed
verfes, written on fmall pieces of paper,
unconnected, and of a moft melancholy
caft. Among ‘them was the fragment of
an ode, which, at my requeft, they lent me
to copy 3 and, as you may perhaps like to
fee it, I will write it now.

O LIFE! thou lingering dream of grief, of pain,
And every ill that Nature can fuftain,
Stwrange, mutable, and wild !

New
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Now flattering with Hope mott fair,
Deprefling now with fell Defpair,
The nurfe of Guilt, the flave of Pride,
That, like a wayward child,
Who, to himfelf a foe,
Sees joy alone in what’s denied,
In what is granted, woe !

O thou poor, feeble, fleeting pow’r,
By Vice feduc’d, by Folly woo'd,

By Mis’ry, Shame, Remorfe, purfu’d 3
And as thy toilfome fteps proceed,
Seeming to Youth the faireft flow’r,
Proving to Age the rankeft weed,

A gilded, but a bitter pill,
Of varied, great, and complicated ill}

Thefe lines are harfh, but they indicate
an internal wretchednefs which, I own, af-
fects me. Surely this young man muft be
involved in misfortunes of no common na-
ture: but I cannot imagine what can in-
duce him to remain with this unfecling fa-
mily, where he is moft unworthily de-
{pifed for being poor, and moft illiberally
detefted for being a Scotchman.  He may,
indeed, have motives, which he cannot fur-
mount, for fubmitting to fuch a fituation.
‘Whatever they are, [ moft heartily pity
him, and cannot but with it were in my.
power to afford him fome relief.

During this converfation, Mr. Smith’s
foot-boy came to Mifs Branghton, and

informed
5
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informed. her, that his mafter faid the might

_have the room now when fhe liked it, for

that he was prefently going out.

This very gentecl meflage, though it per-
fe@ly fatisfied the Mifs Branghtons, by no
means added to my defire of being intro-
duced to this gentleman: and upon their
rifing, with inteation to accept his offer, I
begged they would excufe my attending
them, and faid I would fit with Madame
Duval till the tea was ready.

1 therefore once more went up two pair
of fairs, with young Branghton, who in-
fifted upon accompanying me; and there we
remained, till Mr. Smith’s foot-boy fum-
moned us to tea, when [ followed Madame
Duval into the dining-room.

The Mifs Branghtons were feated at one
window, and Mr. Smith was lolling indo-
lently out of the other. They all ap-
proached us at our entrance, and Mr.
Smith, probably to thew he was mafter of
the apartment, moft officioufly handed me
to a great chair, at the upper end of the
room, without taking any notice of Ma-
dame Duval, till I rofe and offered her my
own feat.

Leaving the reft of the company to
entertain themfelves, he, very abruptly, be-
gan to addrefs himfelf to me, in a ftyle of
gallantry equally new and difagreeable o

me.
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me. Itis true, no man can poflibly pay
me greater compliments, or make more
fine fpeeches, than Sir Clement Willough-
by, yet his language, though too flowery,
is always that of a gentleman, and his ad-
drefs and manners are fo very Tuperior to
thofe of the inhabitants of this houfe, that
to make any comparifon bétween him and
Mr. Smith would be extremely unjuft.
This latter feems very defirous of appear-
ing a man of gaiety and fpiric; but his
vivacity is fo low-bred, and his whole be-
haviour fo forward and difagreeable, that
I fhould prefer the company of dullnefs it-
felf, even as that goddefs is defcribed by
Fope, to that of this fprightly young man,

He made many apologiés “that he had
not lent his room for our dinner, which,
he faid, he thould certainly have done, had
he feen me firft 5 and he aflured me, that
when I came again, he fhould be very glad
to oblige me.

I told him, and with fincerity, that ever
part of the houfe was equally indifferent
to me.

 Why, Ma’am, the truth is, Mifs Biddy
and Polly take no care of any thing, elfe,
I'm fure, they fhould be always welcome
to my room ; for I’'m never fo happy as
in obliging the ladies,~—that’s my charac-
ter, Ma’am ;—but, really, the laft time

they
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they had it, every thing was made fo
greafy and fo nafty, that, upon my word,
to a man who wifhes to have things a little
genteel, it was quite cruel. Now, as to
you, Ma’am, it’s quite another thing
for 4 fhould not mind if every thing I
had was fpoilt, for the fake of having
the pleafure to oblige you; and, I affure
you, Ma’am, it makes me quite happy,
that I have a room good enough to receive
ou.”

Tkhis elegant fpeech was followed by
many others, fo much in the fame ftyle,
that to write them would be fuperfluous ;
and, as he did not allow me a moment to
{peak to any other perfon, the reft of the
evening was confumed in a painful attention
to this irkfome young man, who feemed to
intend appearing before me to the utmoft
advantage.

Adieu, my dear Sir. 1 fear you will be
fick of reading about this family: yet I
muft write of them, or not of any, fince I
mix with no other. Happy thall T be,
when I quit them all, and again return to
Berry Hill !

LETTER
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LET TER X,
Evelina in continuation.

June roth.

HIS morning, Mr. Smith called, oz

purpofe, he faid, to offer me a ticket
for the next Hampftead affembly. I
thanked him, but defired to be excufed
accepting it ; he would not, however, be
denied, nor anfwered ; and, in a manner
both vehement and free, preffed and urged
his offer till I was wearied to death: but,
when he found me refolute, he feemed
thunderftruck with amazement,and thought
proper to defire I would tell him my rea-
{ons.

Obvious as they muft, furely, have been
to any other perfon, they were fuch as I
knew not how to repeat to him; and,
when he found I hefitated, he faid, ** In-
deed, Ma’am, you are too modeft ; I affure
you the ticket is quite at your fervice, and
I fhall be very happy to dance with you s
{o pray don’t be fo coy.”

*¢ Indeed, Sir,” returned I, * you are
miftaken; Inever fuppofed you would of-
fer a ticket, without wifhing it fhould be
accepted ; but it would anfwer no purpofe
to mention the reafons which make me de-

cline
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cline it, fince they cannot poflibly be re-
moved.”

This fpeech feemed very much to mor-
tify him, which I could not be concerned
at, as 1 did not chufe to be treated by him
with fo much freedom. When he was, at
laft, convinced that his application to me
was ineffeGtual, he addrefled himfelf to Ma-
dame Duval, and begged fhe would inter-
fere in his favour, offering, at the fame
time, to procure another ticket for herfelf.

" Ma foi, Sir,” anfwered fhe, angrily,
*¢ you might as well have had the complai-
fance to afk me before, for, I affure you, I
don’t approve of no fuch rudenefs : how-
ever, you may keep your tickets to your-
felf, for we don’t want none of ’em.”

This rebuke almoft overfet him; he
made many apologies, and faid that he
fhould certainly have firft applied to her,
but that he had no notion the young lady
would have refufed him, and, on the con-
trary, had concluded that fhe would have
affifted him to perfuade Madame Duval
herfelf.

This excufe appeafed her ; and he plead-
ed his caufe fo fuccefsfully, that, to my
great chagrin, he gained it: and Madame
Duval promifed that fhe would go herfelf,
and take me to the Hampftead affembly,
whenever he pleafed.

Mr.




o2 EVELIN A

Mr. Smith then, approaching me with
an air of triumph, faid, *“ Well, Ma’am,
now, I think, you can’t poflibly keep to
your denial.” ;

I made no anfwer, and he foon took
leave, though not till he had fo wonderfully
gained the favour of Madame Duval, that
the declared, when he was gone, he was the
prettieft young man fhe had feen fince fhe
came to England.

As foon as I could find an opportunity,
I ventured, in the moft humble manner, to
entreat Madame Duval would not infift
upon my attending her to this ball ; and
reprefented to her, as well as I was able,
the impropriety of my accepting any pre-
fent from a young man fo entirely unknown
to me: but fhe laughed at my fcruples,
called me a foolifh, ignorant country girl,
and faid fhe fhould make it her bufinefs ta
teach me fomething of the world.

This ball is to be next week. I am fure
it isnot more improper for, than unpleafant
to me, and I will ufe every poflible endea-
vour toavoid it. Perhaps 1 may apply to
Mifs Branghton for advice, as I believe fhe
will be willing to affift me, from difliking,
equally with myfelf, that I fhould dance
with Mr, Smith,

O, my
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July 11th.

O, my dear Sir ! I have been fhocked to
death ;—and yet, at the fame time, delighted
beyond expreflion; in the hope that I have
happily been the inftrument of faving a hu-

_man creature from deftruction !

This morning, Madame Duval faid the
would invite the Branghton family to re-
turn our vifit to-morrow ; and, not chufing
to rife herfelf,—for fhe generally {pends the
morning in bed,—fhe defired me to wait
upon them with her meffage. M. Du Bois,
who juft then called, infifted upon attending
me.

Mr. Branghton was in the thop, and told
us that his fon and daughters were our;
but defired me to ftep up ftairs, as he very
foon expected them home. This I did,
leaving M. Du Bois below. I went into
the room where we had dined the day be-
fore, and, by a wonderful chance, I hap-
pened fo to feat myfelf, that I had a view
of the ftairs, and yet could not be feen from
them.

In about ten minutes time, I faw, paffing
by the door, with a look perturbed and
affrighted, the fame young man I men-
tioned in my laft letter. Not heeding, as
1 fuppofe, how he went, in turning the cor-

ner
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ner of the ftairs, which are narrow and
winding, his foot flipped, and he fell, but
almoft inftantly rifing, I plainly percmved
the end of a piftol, which ftarted from his
pocker, by hitting againft the ftairs.

I was mexprembly fhocked. All thatI
had heard of his mifery occurring to my
memory, made me conclude, that he was,
at that very moment meditating fuicide !
Struck with the dreadful idea, all my
ftrength feemed to fail me. ‘Heé moved on
flowly, yet I foon loft fight of him; 1
fat motionlefs with terror; all power of
action forfook me; and I grew almoft ftiff
with horror : till recolle&ting that it was yet
pofible to prevent the fatal deed, all my
faculties feemed to return, with the hope of
faving him.

My firft thought was to fly to Mr.
Branghton, but I feared that an inftant of
time loft, might for ever be rued; and
therefore, guided by the impulfe of my
apprehenfions, as well as I was able, I fol-
lowed him up ftairs, ftepping very foftly,
and obliged to fupport myfelf by the ba-
nifters.

When I came within a few ftairs of the
landing-place, I ftopped, for I could then
fee into his room, as he had not yet fhut
the door.

He
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He had put the piftol upon a table, and
had his hand in his pocket, whence, in a
few moments, he took out another: He
then emptied fomething on the table from
a fmall leather bag ; af(er which, taking up
both the piftols, one in each hand he dropt
haftily upon his knees, and called out, O
God —forgive me!”

In a moment, ftrength, and courage feem-
ed lent me as by infpiration : I ftarted, and
rufhing precipitately into the room, juft
caught his arm, and then, overcome by
my own fears, I fell down at his fide,
breathlefs and fenfelefs. My recovery, how-
ever, was, [ believe, almoft inftantaneous ;
and then the fight of this unhappy man,
regarding me with a look of unutterable
aftonifbment, mixed with concern, prefently
reftored to me my recollection. T arofe,
though with difficulty ; he did the fame
the piftols, as 1 foon faw, were both on the
floor.

Unwilling to leave them, and, indeed,
too weak to move, I leant one hand on the
table, and then ftood perfectly ftill : while
he, his eyes caft wildly towards me, feemed
too infinitely amazed to be capable of either
fpeech or adtion.

1 believe we were fome mmutes in this
extraordinary fituation; but as my ftrength
returned, I felt my(elf both. athamed and

awkward,
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awkward, ‘and moved towards the door.
Pale, and motionlefs, he fuffered me to pafs,
without changing his pofture, or uttering a
fyllable ; and, indeed,

He look’d a bloodlefs image of defpair!®

‘When I reached the door, I turned
round ; I looked fearfully at the piftols,
and, impelled by an emotion I could not
reprefs, [ haftily ftepped back, with an in-
tention of carrying them away : but their
wretched owner, perceiving my defign,
and recovering from his aftonithment, dart-
irncr fuddenly down, feized them both him-
elf.

Wild with fright, and fcarce knowing
what I did, I caught, almoft 1nvoluntd|11v
bold of both his arms, and exclaimed,
& O Sir! have merey on yourfelf !”

The guilty piftols fell from his hands,
which, difengaging from me, he fervently
clafped, and cried, ““ Sweet Heaven, is this
thy angel 2

Encouraged by fuch gentlenefs, I again
attempted to take the piftols, but, with a
look half frantic, he again prevented mie,
faying, “ What would you do ?”

¢ Awaken you,” I cried, with a cou-

* Pope’s lliad,
rage
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rage 1 now wonder at, ‘¢ to worthier

thoughts, and refcue you from perdition.”

I then feized the piftols ; he faid not a
word,—he made no effort to ftop me ;—I
glided quick by him, and tottered down
ftairs, ere he had recovered from the ex-
tremeft amazement.

The moment I reached again the room
1 had fo fearfully left, I threw away the
piftols, and flinging myfelf on the firft
chair, gave free vent to the feelings I had
moft painfully ftifled, in a violent burft of
tears, which; indeed, proved a happy relief
to me, e

In this fituation I remained fome time;
but when, at length, I lifted up my head,
the firft objet I faw was the ppor man who
had occafioned my terror, ftanding, as if pe-
trified, at the door, and gazing at me with
eyes of wild wonder,

I ftarted from the chair, but trembled
fo exceflively, that I almoft inftantly funk
again into it. He then, though without
advancing, and in a faltering voice, faid,
““ Whoever, or whatever you are, relieve
me, I pray you, from the fufpenfe under
which my foul labours—and tell me if in-
deed I do not dream *

To this addrefs, fo fingular and fo fo-
lemn, 1 had not then the prefence of mind
to frame any anfwer: but, as I prefently

Nov, I1; E perceived
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perceived that his eyes turned from me to
the piftols, and that he feemed to intend
regaining them, I exerted all my ftrength,
and faying, ¢ O for Heaven’s fake for-
bear ! 1 rofe and took them myfelf.

Do my fenfes deceive me!* cried he,
“ do Ilive—? and do you 2”

As he fpoke, he advanced towards me !
and I, ftill guarding the piftols, retreated,
faying, *“ No, no—yeu muft not—muft not
have them !”—

¢ Why—for what purpofe, tell me !—
do you withhold them ? ”—

“ To give you time to think, — to fave
you from eternal mifery,—and, I hope, to
referve you for mercy and forgivenefs.”

¢ Wonderful 1”” cried he, with vplifted
hands and eyes,  moft wonderful 1”?

For fome time, he feemed wrapped in
deep thought, till a fudden noife of tongues
below announcing the approach of the
tons, made him ftart from his re-
: he fprung haftily forward,—dropt
on one knee,—caught hold of my gown,
which he prefled to his lips, and then,
quick as lightning, he rofe, and flew up
frairs to his own room.

‘There was fomething in the whole of
this extraordinary and fhocking adventure,
really too affe@ting to be borne; and fo en-
tirely had I fpent my fpirits and exhaufted

my
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my courage, that, before the Bramghtons
reached me, I had funk on the ground,
without fenfe or motion.

1 believe I muft have been a very horrid
fight to them, on their entrance into the
room ; for, to all appearance, I feemed to
have fuffered a violent death, cither by my
own rafhnefs, or the cruelty of fome mur-
derer; as the piftols had fallen clofe by my
fide.

How foon I recovered, T know not, but
probably I was more indebted to the loud-
nefs of their cries, than to their afliftance 5
for they all concluded that I was dead, and,
for fome time, did not make any effort to
revive me,

Scarcely could I recollett where, or, in-
deed what I was, ere they poured upon
me fuch a torrent of queftions and enqui-
ries, that I was almoft ftunned with theic
vaciferation. However, as foon and as well
as I was able, T endeavoured to fatisfy their
curiofity, by recounting what had happen-
ed as clearly as was in my power. They
all looked aghaft at the recital, but, not
being well enough to enter into any difcuf-
fions, I begged to have a chair called, and
to return inftantly home.

Before I left them, I recommended, with
great earneftnefs, a vigilant obfervance of
their unhappy lodger, and that they would

E2 tuke
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take care to keep from him, if poffible, all
means of felf-deftruction.

M. Du Bois, who feemed extremely con-
cerned at my indifpofition, walked by the
fide of the chair, and faw me fafe to my
own apartment.

The rafhnefs and the mifery of this ill-
fated young man, engrofs all my thoughts.
If, indeed, he is bent upon deftroying him-
felf, all efforts to fave him will be fruitlefs.
How much do I wifh it were in my power
to difcover the nature of the malady which
thus maddens him, and to offer or to pro-
cure alleviation to his fufferings ! I am fure,
my deareft Sir, you will be much concerned
for this poor man; and were you here, 1T
doubt not but you would find fome method
of awakening him from the error which
blinds him, and of pouring the balm of
peace and comfort into his afflicted foul!
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BT 1IE R X
Ewvelina in continuation.

Holborn, June 13th.
ESTERDAY all the Branghtons dined
here.

Our converfation was almoft wholly con-
cerning the adventure of the day before.
Mr. Branghton faid, that his firft thought
was inftantly to turnhislodger out of doot
¢ left,” continued he,  his killing him-
felf in my houfe, fhould bring me jato any
trouble ; but then, I was afraid I fthould
never get the money he owes me, whereas,
if he dies in my houfe, I have a right toall
he leaves behind him, if he goes off in my
debt. Indeed, I would put him in prifon,
—but what fhould I get by that? he could
not earn any thing there to pay me.  So I
confidered about it fome time, and then I
determined to afk him, point-blank, for
my money out of hand. And fo I did,
but he told me he’d pay me next week :
however, I gave him to underftand, that,
though 1 was no Scotchman, yet I did not
like to be over-reached any more than hes
fo then he gave me a ring, which, to my
certain knowledge, muft be worth ten gui-
neas, and told me he would not part with

B3 it
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it for his life, and a good deal more fuch
fort of ftuff, but that I might keep it till
he could pay me,”

“1Itis ten to one, Father,” faid young
Branghton, * if he came fairly by it.”

““ Very likely not,” anfwered he, * but
that will make no great difference ; for I
fhall be able to prove my right to it all
one,”

What principles ! T could hardly ftay in
the rcom.

*“ I'm determined,” faid the fon, * I’l}
take fome opportunity to affront him foon,
now I know how poor he is, becaufe of the
airs he gave himfelf to me when he firft
came.,”

“ And pray how was that, child ?” faid
Madame Duval.

““ Why you never knew fuch a fufs in
your life as he made,’ becaufe, one day at
dinner, T only happened to fay, that I fup-

ofed he had never got fuch a good meal
in his life, before he came to England :
there he fell in fuch a paffion as you can’t
think ; but, for my part, 1 took no notice
of it, for to be fure, thinks I, he muft needs
be a gentleman, or he’d never go to be fo’
angry about it. However, he won’t put
his tricks upon me again, in a hurry.”

“ Well,” faid Mils Polly, ‘ he’s growa
quite another creature to what he was, ar}xld
&3
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fie does n’t run away from us, nor hide
himfelf, nor any thing; and he’s as civil as
can be, and he’s always in the fhop, and he
faunters about the ftairs, and he looks at
every body as comes in.”

““Why you may fee what he’s after plain
enough,” faid Mr. Branghton'; “ he wants
to fee Mifs again.”

 Ha, ha, ha! Lord, howIfhouldlaugh,”
faid the fon, “if he fhould have fell in love
with Mifs I”?

 Pm fure,” faid Mifs Branghton, * Mifs
is welcome ; but, for my part, I fhould be
quite afthamed of fuch a beggarly con-
queft.”

Such was the converfation till tea-time,
when the appearance of Mr. Smith gave a
new turn to the difcourfe,

Mifs Branghton defired me to remark
with what a fiart air he entered the room,
and afked me if he had not very much a
quality look 2

“ Come,” cried he, advancing to us,
¢ you ladies muft not fit together ; where-
ever I go, I always make it a rule to part
the ladies.”

And then, handing Mifs Branghton to
the next chair, he feated himfelf between
us

 Well, now ladies, I think we fit very
j 07 well,
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What fay you ? for my part, I think
t was a very good motion,”

“If my coufin likes it,” faid Mifs
chton, “ I'm fure Pve no objec-

ied he, “ I always ftudy what the
,—that’s my firft thought. And,
it is but natural that you thould
eft to fit by the gentlemen, for what
find to fay to one another 2>
y ?” cried young Branghton, “ O,
never you think of that, they’ll find enough
to fay, I’ll be fworn. You know the women
are never tired of talking.”

“ Come, come, Tom,” faid Mr. Smith,
““ don’t be fevere upon the ladies ; when
Pm by, you know, I always take their
DpaRta

Soon after, when Mifs Branghton offered
me fome cake, this man of gallantry faid,
“ Well, if I was that lady, I'd never take
any thing from a woman.”

“ Why not, Sir ?”

¢ Becaufe I fhould be afraid of being
poifoned for being fo handfome.”

““ Who is fevere upon the ladies now 2
faid L. :

 Why, really, Ma’am, it was a Qip of
the tongue; I did not intend to fay fuch
a thing; but one can’t always be on one’s
guard,”
Soon
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Soonafter, the converfation turning upon
public places, young Branghton afked if
I had ever been to George’s at Hamp-
ftead 2>

¢ Indeed I never heard the place men-
tioned.”

“Did n tyou, Mifs 2 cried he eagerly,

“ why then you’ve a deal of fun to come,
T’ll promife you; and, I tell you whar,
Tl treat you there fome Sunday foon. So
now, Bid and Poll, be fure you don’c tell
Mifs about the chairs, and all that, for
T’ve a mind to furprife her; and if I pay,
I think I’'ve a right to have it my own
way.?

 George’sat I-Iampﬁcad 1 repeated Mr.
Smith, contcmptuouﬂy, “ how came you to
think the young Lady would like to go to
fuchalow place as that ! But, pray Ma’am,
have you ever been to Don Saltero’s at
Chelfea?”

% No, 8in.?

 No |==nay, then, I muft infift on hav-
ing the pleafure of conduéting you there
before long. T affure you, Ma’am, many
genteel people go, or elfe, I give you my
word, 7 thould not recommend. it.2

2 Pmy Coufin, faid Mr. Branghton,
¢ have you been at Sadler’s Wells )Lt"’

5N o,Sir.7

¥ No! why then you've feen nothing I

E 5 Pmy,
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““ Pray, Mifs,” faid the fon, * how do
you like the Fower of London?”

““ I have never been to it, Sir.”

““ Goodnefs I exclaimed he, ‘“ not feen
the Tower l—why may be you ha’n’t been
©’ top of the Monument, neither ?”

“ No, indeed, I have not.”

“ Why then you might as well not have
come to London, for aught I fee, for you’ve
been no where,”

“ Pray, Mifs,” faid Polly, * have you
been all over Paul’s Church, yet ?”

““ No, Ma’am.”

“ Well, but, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith,,
“ how do you like Vauxhall and Mary-
bone ?”

I never faw either, Sir.”>

“ No—God blefs me l—you really fur-
prife me,—why Vauxhall is the firft plea-
fure in life I—I know nothing like it.—
Well, Ma’am, you muft have been with
ftrange people, indeed, not to have taken
you to Vauxhall. 'Why you have feen no-
thing of London yet.—However, we mufk
try it we can’t make you amends.”

‘In the courfe of this casechifin, many other
places were mentioned, of which I have for<
gotten the names ; but the looks of furprize
and contempt that my repeated negatives
incurred, were very diverting.

Y Come,” faid Mr. Smith, after tea, ““as

this
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this Lady has been with fuch a queer fet of
people, let’s thew her the difference ; fup-
pofe we go fomewhere to-night I—1I love to
do things with fpirit ! — Come, Ladies,
where fhall we go? For my part, I thould
like Foote’s,—but the Ladies muft chufe; I
never fpeak myfelf.”

“ Well, Mr. Smith is always in fuch
fpirits !> faid Mifs Branghton.

““Why yes, Ma’am, yes, thank God,
pretty good fpirits ;=1 have not yet the
cares of the world upon me,—1 am not
married,—ha, ha, ha, — youw’ll excufe me,
Ladies,—but T can’t help laughing 1—"

No objetion being made, to my great
relief, we all proceeded to the little theatre

_in the Haymarket, where I was extremely
entertained by the performance of the Minog
and the Commiffary.

They all returned hither to fupper.

LR PArE R XTIV,

Evelina in continuation:

June 15.
ESTERDAY moming, Madame
Duval again fent me to Mr. Brangh-
ton’s, attended by M. Da Bois, to make fome
Eo

pdny
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party for the evening; becaufe fhe had had
the vapours the preceding day, from ftay-
ing at home,

As I entered the fhop, I perceived the
unfortunate North Briton, feated in a cor-
ner, with a book in his hand. He caft
his melancholy eyes up as we came in,
and, I believe, immediately recollected my
face, for he ftarted and changed colour., I
delivered Madame Duval’s meflage to Mr.
Branghton; who told me I fhould find
Polly up ftairs, but that the others were
gone out.

Up ftairs, therefore, I went ; and feated
on a window, with Mr. Brown at her fide,
fat Mifs Polly. I felt a little awkward at
difturbing them, and much more fo, at
their behaviour afterwards ; for, as foon as
the common enquiries were over, Mr.
Brown grew fo fond, and fo foolifh, that
I was extremely difgufted. Polly, all the
zime, only rebuked him with ¢ La, now,
Mr. Brown, do be quiet, can’t you ?—you
fhould not behave fo before company,—
Why now what will Mifs think of me?”
~—while her looks plainly fhewed not merely
the pleafure, but the pride which fhe took
in his careffes.

I did not, by any means, think it ne-
cefliry to punith myfelf by witnefling their
tendernefs, and, therefore, telling them I

would
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would fee if Mifs Branghton were returned
home, I foon left them, and again defcended
into the fhop.

 So, Mifs, you’ve come again,” faid Mr.
Branghton, ““ what, I fuppofe, yowveamind
to fit a little in the fhop, and fee how the
world goes, hay, Mifs #”

1 made no anfwer ; and M. Du Bois in-
ftantly brought me a chair.

The unhappy ftranger, who had rifen at
my entrance, again feated himfelf ; and,
though his head leant towards his book, I
could not help obferving, that his eyes
were moft intently and earneftly turned to-
wards me.

M. Du Bois, as well as his broken Eng-
lith would allow him, endeavoured to en-
tertain us, till the return of Mifs Branghton
and her brother.

¢ Lord, how tired I am!” cried the
former, * I have not a foot to ftand upon.”
And then, without any ceremony, fhe flung
herfelf into the chair from which I had
rifen to receive her.

“ You tired !”? faid the brother, * why
then what muft I be, that have walked
gwice as far 2> And, with equal politenefs,
he paid the fame compliment to M. Du
Bois which his fifter had done to me.

Two chairs and three ftools completed
the furniture of the fhop, and Mr, Brangh-

3 ton,
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ton, who chofe to keep His own:feat him-
{elf, defired M. Du- Bois to take another
and chen, fecing that I was without any,
called out to the ftranger, * Come, Mr..
Macartney, lend us your ftool.”

Shocked at theirrudenefs, I' declined' the
offer,and approaching Mifs Branghton, faid,
* If you will be fo good as to-make room
for me on your chair,. there will. be no oc-
cafion to difturb that gentleman.”

* Lord, what fignifies that?”* cried the
brother, * he has had his fhare of fitting;,
I’ll be fworn,”

“’And:if he has not;” faid the fifter, “he
has a chair up ftairs ; and the fhop is- our.
own, I hope.” :

This:groflnefs fo much difgufted me, that
1 took the ftool, and carrying it back to Mr,
Macartney myfelf, I returned him thanks,
as civilly as I' could,, for his politenefs, but.
faid that I had rather ftand.

He looked at me as if unaccuftomed: to.
fuch attention, bowed very refpetfully, but
neither {poke, nor yet made ufe of it

I foon found that I was an obje& of de-
rifion: to: all prefent; except M; Du Bois,
and, therefore, 1 begged Mr. Branghton-
would: give me an anfwer for Madame Du-
val, as I was in hafte to return,

* Well, then, Tom, — Biddy, —where
tiave you a mind to go to-night ?. your

Aunt
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""Aunt and Mifs want to be abroad: and:
amongft them.”

“ Why then, Papa,” faid Mifs Brangh--
ton, we'll go to Don Saltero’s. Mr. Smith:
likes that place, fo may be he’ll go along,
with us.”

“ No, no,” {aid the fon, “ ’m for White=-
Conduit Houfe ; fo let’s go there.””

““White-Conduit Houlfe, indeed !”” cried
his fifter,”** no, Tom, that I won’t.”?

“ Why then let it alone ; nobody wants.
your company ;—we fhall do as well withe-
out you, I’ll be fworn, and better too.”

Pl tell you what, Tom, if you don’t:
hold your tongue, I’ make you.repent i,,
—that I affure you.””

Juft then, Mr. Smith came into the-
fhop, which he feemed. to intend paffing
through ;. but when he faw me, he ftopped.
and began a moft courteous enguiry affen:
my health, protefting that, had he known:
1 was there, he thould have come down
fooner. * But, blefs me, Ma’am,” added
he, “ what is. the reafon you ftand ?”” and
then he flew to bring me the feat: from
which I had juft parted,

 Mr. Smith, you are come in very good
time,” faid Mr. Branghton, * to end a difs
pute between my fon and daughter, about
where they fhall all go to-night.”

“ O fie, Tom,—~—difpute with a lady!?

cried
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cried Mr. Smith, * Now, as for me, I'm
for where you will, provided this young
Lady is of the party,—one place is the
fame as another to me, fo that it be but
agreeable to the ladies,—I would go any
where with you, Ma’am,” (to me) *“ unlefs,
indeed, it were to church ;—ha, ha, ha,
—you’ll excufe me, Ma’am, but, really, I
never could conquer my fear of a parfon ;
—ha, ha, ha,—really, ladies, I beg your
pardon, for being fo rude, but I can’t help
laughing for my life !”

“I was juft faying, Mr. Smith,” faid
Mifs Branghton, * that I fhould like to go
to Don Saltero’s ;—now pray where thould
you like to go ?”

“ Why really, Mifs Biddy, you know
Isalways let the ladies decide ; I never fix
any thing myfelf; but I fhould fuppofe it
would be rather hot at the coffee-houfe,—
however, pray Ladies, fettle it among
yourfelves,—I’m agreeable to whatever you
chufe.”

It was ealy for me to difcover, that this
man, with all his parade of conformity, ob-
Je€ts to every thing that is not propofed
by himfelf : but he is fo much admired, by
this family, for his gentility, that he thinks
himfelf a complete fine gentleman !

“ Come,” faid Mr.Branghton, “the beft
way will be to put it to the vote, and

then
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then every body will fpeak their minds.
Biddy, call Poll down ftairs, Well frart
fair.”

“ Lord, Papa,” faid Mifs Branghton,
“ why can’t you as well fend Tom ?—you’re
always fending me of the errands.”

A difpute then enfued, but Mifs Brangh-
ton was obliged to yield.

When Mr. Brown and Mifs Polly made
their appearance, the latter uttered many
complaints of having been called, faying
fhe did not want to come, and was very well
where fhe was.

¢ Now, Ladies, your votes,” cried Mr.
Smith ; * and fo, Ma’am,” (to me) *‘ we’ll
begin with you. What place fhall you like
beﬁ ?” and then, in a whifper, he added,
*¢ I affure you, I fhall fay the fame as you
do, whether I like it or not.”

I faid, that as I was ignorant what choice
was in my power, I muft beg to hear their
decifions firft. This was reluctantly affented
to; and then Mifs Branghton voted for Sal-
tero’s Coffee-houfe; her fifter, for a party to 5
Mother Red Cap’s s the brother, for White-
Conduit Houle ; Mr. Brown, for Bagnigge
‘Wells ; Mr. Branghton for Sadler’s Wells ;
and Mr. Smith fdr Vauxhall.

“ Well now, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith,
“ we have all fpoken, and fo you muft give

2ithe
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the cafting vote. Come, what will you fix:
upon ?*

‘“ Sir,” anfwered I, “ I was to fpeak
Iapp.”?

““ Well, fo you will,”” faid Mifs Brangh-
ton, ““ for we’ve all fpoke firft.”

“ Pardon me,” returned I, * the voting;
has not yet been quite general.”

And I looked towards Mr. Macartney,.
to whom I withed extremely to thew that I
was not of the fame brutal nature with thofe:
by whom he was treated fo grofsly.

“ Why pray,” faid Mr. Branghton,“ who:

have we left out ? would you. have the cats.

and dogs vore ?*

“ No, Sir,” cried I, with fome {pirit,,
“ X would have tbar gentleman: vore,—if
indeed, he is not fuperior to joining our

arty.”

They all looked at me, as if they doubted'
whether or not they had heard me right:
but, in a few moments,. their furprize gave:
way to a rude burft of laughter.

Very much difpleafed, I told M. Du Bois:
that if he was not ready to go, I would have:
a coach called for myfelf,

O yes, he faid, he was always ready. to at-
tend me.

M. Smith then advancing, attempted tos

take my hand, and begged me not to
leave
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leave them till I had fettled the evening’s
lan.

I have nothing, Sir,” faid I, “ to do
with it, as it is my intention to ftay at
home; and therefore Mr. Branghton will
be fo good as to fend Madame Duyal word
what place is fixed upon, when it is con-
venient to him.”

And then, making a flight courtefie, L
left them.

How much does my difguft for thefe
people increafe my pity for poor Mr. Ma=
cartney ! I will not fee them when I can
avoid fo doing ; but I am determined to
take every opportunity in my power, to
thew civility to this unhappy man, whofe
misfortunes, with this family, only rendet
him an object of fcorn. I was, however,
very well pleafed with M. Du Bois, who,
far from joining in their mirth, exprefled
himfelf extremely fhocked at their ill-
breeding.

‘We had not walked ten yards before we
were followed by Mr. Smith, who came to
make excufes, and to affure me they were
anly joking, and hoped I took nothing ill,
for, if I did, he would make a quarrel of
it himfelf with the Branghtons, rather than
I thould receive any offence.,

I begged him ot to take any trouble
about {o immaterial an affair, and affured

him
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him I fhould not myfelf. He was fo offi-
cious, that he would not be prevailed upon
to return home, till he had walked with us
to Mr. Dawkins’s,

Madame Duval was very much difpleafed
that I brought her fo little fatistaction.
‘White-Conduit Houfe was, at laft, fixed
upon 3 and, notwithftanding my great dif~
like of fuch parties and fuch places, I was
obliged to accompany them.

Very difagreeable, and much according
to my expectations, the evening proved.
There were many people all {mart and
gaudy, and fo pert and low-bred, that I
could hardly endure being amongft them 3
but the party to which, unfortunately, I
belonged, feemed all az home.

110 4 I N DA B -

Evelina in continuation.

Holborn, June ryth.

ESTERDAY Mr. Smith carried his
point, of making a party for Vaux-

hall, confifting of Madame Duval, M. Du
Bois, all the Branghtonsg Mr. Brown, him-
felf,—and me !—for I find all endeayours
vain
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vain to efcape any thing which thefe people
defire I fhould not.

There were twenty difputes previous to
our fetting out; firft, as to the #ime of our
going : Mr. Branghton, his fon, and young
Brown, were for {ix o’clock 3 and all the
ladies and Mr. Smith were for eight ;—the
latter, however, conquered.

Then, as to the way we fhould go ; fome
were for a boat, others for a coach, and Mr.
Branghton himfelf was forwalking : but the
boat, at length, was decided upon. Indeed
this was the only part of the expedition that
was agrecable to me, for the Thames was
delightfully pleafant.

The Garden is very pretty, but too for-
mal; I fhould have been better pleafed,
had it confifted lefs of ftraight walks, where

Grove nods at grove, each alley has its brother.

The trees, the numerous lights, and the
company in the circle round the orcheftra
make a moft brilliant and gay appearance;
and, had I been with a party lefs difagree-
able to me, I fhould have thought it a
place formed for animation and pleafure.
"There was a concert, in the courfe of which,
a hautbois concerto was fo charmingly
played, that I could have thought myfelf
upon enchanted ground, had I had fpirics

more
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more gentle to affociate with. The hautbois
in the open air is heavenly.

Mr. Smith endeavoured to attach him-
felf to me, with fuch officious affiduity, and
impertinent freedom, that he quite fickened
me. Indeed, M. Du Bois was the only man
of the party to whom, voluntarily, I ever
addrefied myfelf. He is civil and refpect-
ful, and I have found nobody elfe fo fince
I left Howard Grove. His Englifh is very
bad, but I prefer it to fpeaking French my-
felf, which I dare not venture to do, "I
converfe with him frequently, both to dif-
engage myfelf from others, and to oblige
Madame Duval, who is always pleafed when
he is attended to.

As we were walking about the orcheftra,
I heard a bell ring, and, in a moment, Mr.
Smith, flying up to me, caught my hand,
and, with a motion too quick to be re-
fifted, ran away with me many yards before
I had breath to afk his meaning, though
I ftruggled as well as I could to get from
him. At laft, however, I infifted upon
ftopping: ““ Stopping, Ma’am I cried he,
““ why, we muft run on, or we fhall lofe the
cafcade.”

And then again, he hurried me away,
mixing with a crowd of people, all running
with fo much velocity, that I could not
imagine what had raifed fuch an alarm.

We

128

2
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“We were foon followed by the reft of the
party ; and my furprize and ignorance
proved a fource of diverfion to them all,
which was not exhaufted the whole evening.
Young Branghton, in particular, laughed
till he could hardly ftand.

The fcene of the cafcade T thought ex-
tremely pretty, and the general effect ftrik-
ing and lively.

But this was not the only furprize which
was to -divert them at my expence; for
they led me about the garden, purpofely to
enjoy my firft fight of various other decep-
tions.

About ten o’clock, Mr. Smith having
chofen a dox in a very confpicuous place,
we all went to fupper. Much fault was
found with every thing that was ordered,
though not a morfel of any thing was left ;
and the dearnefs of the provifions, with
conjectures upon what profit was made by
them, fupplied difcourfe during the whole
meal.

When wine and cyder were brought, Mr.
Smith faid, “ Now let’s enjoy ourfelves ;
now is the time, or never. “Well, Ma’am,
and how do you like Vauxhall ?*

“* Likeic!” cried young Branghton,*“ why
how can fhe help liking 1t ? fhe has never
?en,fucla a place before, that I’ll anfwer

fo
¥ bon
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“ For my part,” faid Mifs Branghton,
& 1 like it becaufe it is not vulgar.”

¢ This muft have been a fine treat for
you, Mifs,” faid Mr. Branghton ; * why I
fuppofe you was never fo happy in all your
life before

1 endeavoured to exprefs my fatisfattion
with fome pleafure, yet I believe they were
much amazed at my coldnefs.

“ Mifs ought to ftay in town till the laft
night,” faid young Branghton, * and then,
it’s my belief, the’d fay fomething to ic!
Why, Lord, it’s the beft night of any;
there’s always a riot,—and there the folks
run about,—and then there’s fuch {quealing
and fqualling !—and there all the lamps are
broke,—and the women run fkimper fcam-
per ;—I declare I would not take five gui-
neas to mifs the laft night I

I was very glad when they all grew tired
of fitting, and called for the waiter to pay
the bill.  The Mifs Branghtons faid they
would walk on, while the gentlemen fettled
the account, and afked me to accompany
them ; which, however, I declined.

 You girtls may do as you pleafe,” faid
Madame Duval, * but as to me, I promife
you, I than’t go no where without the gen-
tlemen.”

& No more, I fuppofe, will my Coufin,”
faid
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faid Mifs Branghton, looking reproachfully
towards Mr. Smith.

This reflection, which I feared would
flatter his vanity, made me, moft unfortu-
nately, requeft Madame Duval’s permiffion
to attend them. . She granted it, and away
we went, having promifed to meet in the
room.

To the room, therefore, I would imme-
diately have gone: but the fifters agreed
that they would firft have a.little pleafure,
and they tittered, and talked fo loud, that
they attracted univerfal notice.

“ Lord, Polly,” faid the eldeft, * fup-
pofe we were to take a turn in the dark
walks

¢ Aye, do,” anfwered fhe, “and then
we’ll hide ourfelves, and then Mr. Brown
will think we are loft.”

I remonftrated very warmly againft this
plan, telling them that it would endanger
our mifling the reft of the party all the
Evenlng.

“ O dear,” cried Mifs Branghton, “ I
thought how uneafy Mifs would be, with-
out a beau !”

This impertinence I did not think worth
anfwering ; and, quite by compulfion, I fol-
lowed them down a long alley, in which
there was hardly any light.

eI | r By
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By the time we came near the end, 2
large party of gentlemen, apparently very
riotous, and who were hallooing, leaning on
one another, ‘and laughing immoderately,
feemed to ruth fuddenly from behind fome
trees, and, meeting us face to face, put
their.arms at their fides, and formed a kind
of circle, which firft ftopped our proceed-
ing, and then our retreating, for we were
prefently entirely inclofed. The Mifs
Branghtons fcreamed aloud, and I was
frightened exceedingly : our fcreams were
anfwered with burfts of laughter, and, for
fome minutes, we were kept prifoners, till,
at laft, one of them, rudely feizing hold of
me, faid I was a pretty little creature.

Terrified to death, I ftruggled with fuch
vehemence to difengage mylelf from him,
that I fucceeded, in fpite of his efforts to
detain me ; and immediately, and with a
fwiftaefs which fear only could have given
me, I flew rather than ran up the walk,
hoping to fecure my fafety by returning to
the lights and company we had fo foolifhly
Yeft: but before L could poffibly accomplith
my purpofe, I was met by another party of
mén, one of whom placed himfelf fo direct-
ly in my way, calling out, ‘Whither fo
faft, my love ?”—that I could only have

proceeded, by running into his arms.
In
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Tn a moment, both my hands, by dif-
ferent perfons, were caught hold of ; and
one of them, in a moft familiar manner,
«defired, when [ 'ran next, to accompany me
in a race 3 while the reft of the party ftood
ftill and laughed.

I was almoft diftracted with terror, and
fo breathlefs with running, that I could
not fpeak, till another advancing, faid, I
was as handfome as an angel, and defired to
be of the party. I then juft articulated,
 For Heaven’s fake, Gentlemen, let me
pafs I

Another, then, ruthing fuddenly forward,
exclaimed, “ Hedven and earth! what voice
is that P==

“ The voice of the prettieft lictle aétrefe
1 have feen this age,” anfwered one of my
perfecutors.

““ No,—no,—no,— I panted out, 1
am no aétrefs,~=pray let me go,—pray let
me pafse,”

“ By all that’s facred,” cried the fame
voice, which I then knew for Sir Clement
Willoughby’s, “ *tis herfelf 1”

*“Sir Clement Willoughby!” cried I.
“ O Sir, aflift—affift me—or I thall dic with
terror =

*“ Gentlemen,” cried he, difengaging
them all from me in an inftant, pray
leave this lady to me.”

) Loud
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Loud laughs proceeded fromevery mouth,
and two or three faid, * Willoughby has all
the luck !I” But one of them, in a paffionate
manner, vowed he would not give me up,
for that he had the firft right to me, and
would fupport it.

“ You are miftaken,” faid Sir Clement,
* this lady is—I will explain myfelf to you
another time : but, I affure you, you are all
miftaken.”

» And then, taking my willing hand, he
led me off, amidit the loud acclamations,
laughter, and grofs merriment of his imper-
tinent companions. )

As foon as we had efcaped from them,
Sir Clement, with a voice of furprize, ex-
claimed, ¢ My deareft creature, what won-
der, what ftrange revolution, has brought
you to fuch a fpot as this 2

Atfhamed of my fituation, and extremely
mortified to be thus recognized by him, I
was for fome time filent, and when he re-
peated his queftion, only ftammered out,
““Ihave,—I hardly know how,—loft myfelf
from my party.—”

He caught my hand, and eagerly prefling
it, in a paffionate voice, faid, ““ O that I had
fooner met with thee 1”2

Surprifed at a freedom fo unexpected, I
angrily broke from him, faying, “Is this the
protection you give me, Sir Clement 2
And
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And then I faw, what the perturbation
of my mind had prevented my fooner no-
ticing, that he had led me, though I know
not how, into another of the dark alleys, in-
ftead of the place whither I meant to go.

“ Good God ! I cried,  where amI?
—What way are you going ?—"

“ Where,” anfwered he, ¢ we fhall be
leaft obferved.” :

Aftonithed at this fpeech, I fropped fhort,
and declared I would go no further.

 And why not, my angel ?” again en-
deavouring to take my hand.

My heart beat with refentment; I puthed
him away from me with all my ftrength,
and demanded how he dared treat me with
fuch infolence ?

“ Infolence !” repeated he.

% Yes, Sir Clement, infolence ; from you,
who know me, I had a claim for protection,
—not to fuch treatment as this.”

¢ By Heaven,” cried he, with warmth,
“ you diftratt me, — why, tell me, — why
do I fee you here ?—Is this a place for Mifs
Anville ?—thefe dark walks !|—no party !
—no companion [—by all that’s good, I can
fcarce believe my fenfes

Extremely offended at this fpeech, 1
turned angrily from him, and, no: deign-
ing to make any anfwer, walked on to-

F 3 wards
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wards that part of the garden whence I per-
ceived the lights and company.

He followed me ; but we were both fome
time filent.

““ 8o you will not explain to me your
fituation ?”* faid he, at length.

““ No, Sir,” anfwered I, difdainfully.

““ Nor yet—fuffer me to make my own
interpretation 2=

I could not bear this ftrange manner of
fpeaking ; it made my very foul fhudder,=
and I burft into tearse

He flew to‘me, and actually flung him-
felf at my feet, as if regardlels who might
fee him, faying, *“ O Mifs Anville—love-
lieft of women—forgive my—my=—I be-
feech you forgive me ;=if [ have offended,
~if 1 have hurt you== could kill myfelf
at the thought |~

*“ No matter, Sir, no matter,” eried i
““if I can but find my friends,=~I will ne~
ver {peak to, never fee you again |”?

*' Good God!==z00d Heaven!—my dear-
eft life, what is it I have done ?==what is it
I have faid 2=

““ You beft know, Sir, what and why y=—
but don’t hold me here,~=lct me be gone 3
and do you I”

“ Not till you forgive me!=1I cannot.

artwich you in anger.”
p y (=) 'y For




EVELUNA 127

« For fhame, for thame, Sir!” cried I
indignantly, “ do you fuppofe I am to be
thus compelled ? —do you take advantage
of the abfence of my friends, to affront
me ?” :

« No, Madam,” ctied he, rifing, bidii 4
would fooner forfeit my life than att fo
mean a part. But you have flung me into
amazement unfpeakable, and you will not
condefcend to liften to my requeft of giv-
in% me fome explanation.”

¢ The manner, Sir,” faid I, * in which
you fpoke that requeft, made, and will
make me fcorn to anfwer it.”

¢ Scorn i—I will own to you, I ex<
pected not fuch difpleafure from Mifs An-
ville.”

< Perhaps, Sir, if you had, you would
lefs voluntarily have merited it.”

“ My deareft life, furely it muft be
known to you, that the man does not
bredthe, who adores you fo paffionately, fo
fervently, fo tenderly as I do!—why then
will you delight in perplexing me ?—in
keeping me in fufpenfe — in torturing me
WiEtlIdolslbt ?d—l-j’ ; 5

, Sir, delight in perplexing you |—

You are much miﬂakes.-—pYourngfpcnfe,
yourdoubts, your perplexities,—are of your
own credting ; and btlieve me, Sir, they
may offend, but they can never delight me
oy =—Dbut,
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= but, as you have yourfelf raifed, you
muft yourfelf fatisfy them.”

“ Good God ! — that fuch haughtinefs
and fuch fweetnefs can inhabit the {ame
manfion !””

I made no anfwer, but quickening ‘my
pace, I walked on filently and {ullenly 5
till this moft impetuous of men, fnatching
my hand, which he grafped with violence,
befought me to forgive him, with fuch
earneftnefs of fupplication, that, merely to
efcape his importunities, I was forced to
{peak, and, in fome meafure, to grant the
pardon he requefted : though it was ac-
corded with a very ill grace: but, indeed,
I knew not how to refiff the humility of his
entreaties : yet never fhall I recollect the
occafion he gave me of difpleafure, without
feeling it renewed.

We now f{oon arrived in the midft of the
general crowd, and my own fafety being
then enfured, I grew extremely uneafy
for the Mifs Branghtons, whofe danger,
however imprudently incurred by their own
folly, I too well knew how to tremble for,
To this confideration all my pride of heart
yielded, and I determined to feck my party-
with the utmoft fpeed ; though not with-
out a figh did I recollect the fruitlefs at-
tempt I had made, after the opera, of con-
cealing from this man my unfortunate con-

nections,
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nections, which I was now obliged to make
known.

1 haftened, therefore, to the room, with
a view of fending young Branghton to the
aid of his fifters. In a very fhort time, I
perceived Madame Duval, and the reft,
looking at one of the paintings. Imu
own to you, honeftly, my dear Sir, that
an involuntary repugnance feized me, at
prefenting fuch a fet to Sir Clement,—he
who had been ufed to fee me in parties fo
different | — My pace flackened as I ap-
proached them, — but they prefently per-
ceived me.

b, Mademoifelle I”” cried M. Du Bois;
“ Que je fuis charmé de vous voir!”

¢ Pray, Mifs,” cried Mr. Brown,
“ where’s Mifs Polly 2

“ Why, Mifs, you’ve been a long while
gone,” faid Mr. Branghton; * we thought
you’d been loft. But what have you done
with your coufins 2

I hefitated, — for Sir Clement regarded
me with a look of wonder.

¢ Pardiy? cried Madame Duval, *“ I
tha’n’t let you leave me again in a hur-
ry. Why, here we’ve been in fuch a
fright ! — and  all the while, I fuppofe,
yowve been thinking nothing about the

matter.”’ %
EFs & Well,?
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“ Well,” faid young Branghton, © ag:
long as Mifs is come back, I don’t mind,,
for as.to Bid and Poll, they can take care of
themfelves. But the beft jokeis, Mr. Smith
is gone all about a looking for you.”

"Thefe fpeeches were made almoft all in
a breath : but when,, at laft, they waited
for an anfwer, I told them, that in walking
up: one of the long alleys, we had been.
frighrened and feparated,

© The long alleys 1 repeated Mr,
Branghton, ““ and pray, what had you to
do in the long alleys? why, to be fure;
you muft all of you have had a mind to be-
affronted 1*?

This fpeech was not more impertinent to
me, than furprifing to Sir Clement, who:
regarded all the party with evident aftonifh-
ment.  However, I told young Branghton
that no time ought to be loft,. for that his
filters might require his immediate protec-
tion,

* But how. will they get it 2 cried this
brutal brother 5 ““ if they?ve a mind to be-
have in fuch a manner as that, they ought
1o protect themfelves 5 and fo they may for
me.’?”
* Well,” faid the fimple Mr. Brown,
¢ whether you go or no, I think. I may as
well fee after Mifs Polly,”

The




EVELIN A, 131

The father, then, interfering, infifted
that his fon fhould accompany him ; and
away they went.

Tt was now that Madame Duval firft per-
ceived Sir Clement; to whom turning with
4 look of great difpleafure, fhe angrily faid,
< Ma fui, 1o you are comed here, of all the
people in the world!—I wonder, child, you
would'let fuch a—{fuch a perfon as that keep
company with you.”

“F am very forry, Madam,” faid Sir
Clement, in a tone of furprize, *“ if I have
Been fo unfortunate as to offend you ; but
T believe you will not regret the honour I
now have of attending Mifs Anville, when
you héar that I have been fo happy as todo
her fome fervice.”

Juft as’'Madame Duval, with her ufual
M foi, Was beginning to reply, the atten-
tion of Sir Clement was wholly drawn from
her, by the appearance of Mr. Smith, who
coming ‘fuddenly behind me, and freely
putting his hands on my fhoulders, cried,
O ho, my little runaway, have Ifound you
at'laft ? T have been fcampering all over the
gardens for you, for I was determined to
find you, if you' were above ground.—But
how could you be fo cruel as'to leave us ¥

1 turned round to him, and looked with
a degree of contem}ptﬁthat 1 hoped would
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have quieted hims but he had not the
fenfe to underftand me; and attempting
to take my hand, he added, * Such a de.
mure-looking lady as you are, who’d have
thought of your leading one fuch a dance ?
—Come, now, don’t be fo coy,—only think
what a trouble I have had in running after
you !”

““ The trouble, Sir,” faid I, ¢ was of
your own choice, — not mine.” And I
walked round to the other fide of Madame
Duval,

Perhaps I was too proud,—but I could
not endure that Sir Clement, whofe eyes
followed him with looks of the moft fur-
prifed curiofity, fhould witnefs his unwel-
come familiarity,

Upon my removal, he came up to me,
and, in a low voice, faid, * You are not,
then, with the Mirvans

S Noy. Sir2

* And pray=—may I afk,—have you left
them long ?”

“ No, Sir.”

“ How unfortunate I am l—but yefter-
-day I fent to acquaint the Captain I fhould
reach the Grove by to-morrownoon! How- -
ever, I fhall et away as faft as poffible,
Shall you be long in town ¢

& I'believe nof, S

$“And
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¢ And then, when you leave it—which
way—will you allow me to afk, which way
you fhall travel 2

¢ Indeed,—I don’t know.”

¢ Not know I—But do you return to the
Mirvans any more ?”

¢ I—Tcan’t tell, Sir.” :

And then, I addrefled myfelf to Madame
Duval, with fuch a pretended earnefinefs,
that he was obliged to be filent.

As he cannot but obferve the great
change in my fituation, which he knows
not how to account for, there is fomething
in all thefe queftions, and this unrefirained
curiofity, that I did not expe&t from a
man, who when he pleafles can be fo well-
bred, as Sir Clement Willoughby, He
feems difpofed to think that the alteration
in my companions authorifes an alteration
in his manners.; It is true, he has always
treated me with uncommon freedom, but
never before with fo difrefpeétful an ab-
ruptnefs. This obfervation, which he has
given me cavfe to make, of his changing
with the tide, has funk him more in my
opinion, than any other part of his con-
duct.

Yet I could almoft have laughed, when
I looked at Mr. Smith, who no fooner
faw me addrefled by Sir Clement, than,
retreating aloof from the company, he

{feemed
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feemed to-lofe at once-all'his happy feif:
fufficiency- and - conceit 3 looking  now' at:
the baronet,. now"at himfelf,. furveying,
with forrowful eyes, - his drefs; ftruck with :
his air,- his' geftures, his- eafy: gaiety 5 he:
gazed at:him with envious admiration, and
feemed  himfelf;- with ‘confcious inferiority,
to fhrink-into nothing, -

Soon-after, Mr.  Brown;- running’ up to-
us, called out, “ La, what, i’ Mifs Polly
come yet

¢ Come " faid Mr: Btanghton, ““why,
I'thought you went to fetch her yourfelf,
did n’t you 2

“ Yes;  but'T'eould e find her j—yet T:
dare fay Ive-been over half the garden.”

““ Half! 'but why-did not you go over it
all 27

“ Why, fo I will : ‘but only I thought -
Tid juft' come and' fee if fhe was here-
firft 22

“'But ‘where’s Tem 22

“ Why, .1'don’t know 3 for he would
not ftay with me, all as ever T could fay 3
for we met fome young: gentlemen of his
acquaintance, -and fo he bid me go and
look by myfelf, for he faid, fays he, I can’
divert: myfelf better another. way, fays
i

This account being given, away again
went this filly young man! and Mr,

2 Branghton,
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Brangliton, extremely incenfed, faid he:
would go and fee after them himfelf.

< §o now,”” cried Madame Duval,.*“ he’ss
gone too ! whyj.at this rate we fHall have
to wair for one or other of. them all
night !

Obferving that Sir Clement feemed dif=
pofed to renew his enquiries, I turned to--
wards one of: the paintings;, and, pretend-
ing to be very much occupied in looking at
it, afked M. Du Bois fome queftions con--
cerning the figures.

O, Mon Diew!” cried Madame Duval,.
 don’t afk him ; your beft way.is-to afk:
Mr. Smith, for he’s been here the ofteneft, .
Come, Mr. Smith; I dare fay-you-can tell.
us all about them.”

“ Why,. yes; Ma’am, yes,” faid' Mf.,
Smith, who, brightening up at this applica--
tion, advanced towards us, with an air of
aflumed importance, which,. however, fat:
very uneafily upon him,and begged to know
what he fhould explain firft; ©“ For I have
attended,” faid he,  to all thefe paintings,
and know- every thing in them perfectly
well ;. for I. am rather fond of pictures,
Ma’am ; and really, I muft fay, I think a
pretty picture is a—a very—is really a very
—is fomething very pretty.—"

¢ So do I too,” faid Madame Duval,
 but pray now, Sir, tell us who that is

meant
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meant for,” pointing to a figure of Nep-

tune.

““ That I—why that, Ma’am, is,~T.ord
blefs me, I can’t think how I come to be fo
ftupid, but really I have forgot his name,—
and yet, I know it as well as my own, too,
—however, he’s a General, Ma’am, they are
all Generals.”

I faw Sir Clement bite his lips; and, in-
deed, o did I mine.

* Well,” faid Madame Duval, ““it’s'the
oddeft drefs for a General ever | fee 1

“ He feems fo capital a figure,” faid Sir
Clement to Mr. Smith, ““ thar I imagine he
muft be Generaliffimo of the whole army.”

** Yes, Sir, yes,” anfwered Mr. Smith,
refpectfully bowing, and highly delighted
at being thus referred to, “ you are perfect-
Iy right,—but I cannot. for my life think
of his name s—perhaps, Sir, you may re-
member it

¢ No, really,” replied Sir Clement, * my
acquaintance among the Generals is not fo
extenfive.”

The ironical tone of voice in which Sir
Clement fpoke, entirely difconcerted Mr.,
Smith: who, again retiring to an humble -
diftance, feemed leafibly mortified at the
failure of his attempt to recover his con-
fequence,

Soon after, Mr., Branghton returned,

with
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with his youngeft daughter, whom he had
refcued from a party of infolent young men s
but he had not yet been able to find the
eldeft. Mifs Polly was really frightened,
and declared fhe would-never go into the
dark walks again. Her father, leaving her
with us, went in queft of her fifter.

While fhe was. relating her adventures,
to which nobody liftened more attentively
than Sir Clement, we faw Mr, Brown enter
the room. * O la!” cried Mifs Polly,* let
me hide myfelf, and don’t tell him 'm
come.”

She then placed. hesfelf behind Madame
Duval, in fuch a manner that fhe could not
be feen. -

¢ So Mifs Polly is not come yet ! faid
the fimple fwain; © well, I can’t think
where fhe can be ! T’ve been a looking, and
looking, and looking all about, and I can’t
find her, all I can do.”

“ Well but, Mr. Brown,” faid Mr,
Smith, “ fha’n’t you go and look for the
lady again ?”

 Yes, Sir,” faid he, fitting down, “ but
I muft reft me a little bit fitft. You can’t
think how tired I am.”

“ O fie, Mr. Brown, fie,”” cried Mr.
Smith, winking at us, * tired of looking
for a lady! Go, go, for thame |”

&S0 1 will, Sir, prefently; but you’d

: be
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be tired too, if you’d walked fo fary bes
fides, I think fhe’s gone out of the garden,,
or elfe I muft have feen fomething or other
of her.”

A e, be, he ! of the tittering Polly, now
betrayed her, and. fo ended this ingenious
little artifice.

At laft appeared Mr. Branghton and:
Mifs Biddy, who, with a face of mixed
anger and confufion, addrefling herfelf to:
me, faid, ““ So, Mifs, fo you ran away from
me! Well, fee if I don’t do as much by

ou, fome day or other! But I thought

ow it would be, you'd no mind to leave:
the gentlemen, though yowd. run away from
mes”’

1 was fo much farprifed at this attack,
that I could not anfwer her for very amaze-
ment ;. and fhe proceeded to tell.us how ill:
the had been ufed, and that two young men
had been making her walk up and down
the dark walks by abfolute force, and as
faft as eyer they could tear her along ; and
many other particulars, which I'will not
tire: you with relating.  In. conclufion,,
looking at Mr. Smith, fhe faid, ° But; to
be fure, thought I, at leaft all the com-
pany will be looking: for mey fo I lictle
expected to find. you all here, talking as
comfortably as ever youcan. However, L
know I may thank my, coufin for it )

138
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% 1f you mean me, Madam,” faid I, very
much fhocked, *“ I am quite ignorant in
what manner I can: have been acceffary to
your diftrefs.”

 Why, by running away fo. If youw'd
ftayed with us, I'llaniwer for it, Mr. Smith
and M. Du Bois would have come to look
for us 3 butI fuppofe they could not leave
your ladyfhip.” 7

The folly and unreafonablenefs of this
speech would admit of no anfwer. But
what a fcene was this for Sir Clement !
his furprize was evidenty and, I muft
acknowledge, my confufion was equally;
great,

We had now: to wait for young Brangh<
ton, who did not appear for fome time 5
and, during this interval, it was with dif-
ficulty that) I avoided Sir Clement, who
was on the rack of curiofity, and dying te:
fpeak to me,

When, at laft, the hopeful youth res
turned, a long and frightful quarrel en-
fued between him and his father, . in’which
his fifters occafionally. joined, concerning
his neglect 5 and he defended himfelf only
by a brutal mirth, which he indulged at.
their expence.

Every one,. now, feemed inclined to dé=
part,—when, as. ufual, a difpute: arofe,
upon. the way of our going, whether in 2

: coach
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coach or a boat. After much debating,
it was determined that we fhould make two
parties, one by the water and the other by
Jand ; for Madame Duval declared fhe
would not, upon any account, go into a
boat at night. :

Sir Clement then faid, that if fhe had no
carriage in waiting, he fhould be happy to
fee her and me fafe home, as his was in
readinefs.

Fury ftarted into her eyes, and paffion
inflamed every feature, as fhe anfwered,
““ Pardi, no—you may take care of your-
felf; if you pleafe; but as to me, I promife
you I tha’n’t truft myfelf with no fuch per=
fon.”

He pretended not to comprehend her
meaning, yet, to wave a difcuffion, ac-
quiefced in her refufil. The coach party
fixed upon confifted of Madame Duval,
M. Du Bois, Mifs Branghton, and my-
felf.

I now began to rejoice, in private, that,
at leaft, our lodgings would be neither feen
nor known by Sir Clement.  We foon met
with an hackney-coach, into which he
handed me, and then took leave. ¥

Madame Duval, having already given
the coachman her direction, he mounted
the box, and we were juft driving off, when
Sir Clement exclaimed, By Heaven, this

18
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is the very coach I had in waiting for my-
felf 1

““ This coach, your honour!” faid the
man, * no, that it I’n’t.”

Sir Clement, however, {wore that it was,
and, prefently, the man, begging his par-
don, faid he had really forgotten that he
was engaged.

I have no doubt but that this fcheme oc-
curred to him at the moment, and that he
made fome fign to the coachman, which
induced him to fupport it : for there is not
the leaft probability that the accident really
happened, as itis moft likely his own cha-
riot was in waiting. /

The man then opened the coach-door,
and Sir Clement advancing to it, faid, I
don’t believe there is another carriage to be
had, or I would not incommode you ; but,
as it may be difagreeable to you to wait here
any longer, I beg you will not get out, for
you fhall be fet down before I am carried
home, if you will be fo good as to make a
little room.”

And fo faying, in he jumpt, and feated
himfelf between M. Du Bois and me, while
our aftonithment at the whole tranfa&tion
was too great for fpeech. He then ordered
the coachman to drive on, according to the
directions he had already received.

For the firft ten minutes, no one uttered

10 a word ;
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a word; and then Madame Duval, ne
longer able to contain herfelf, exclaimed,
¢ Mafoi, if this is n’t one of the impu-
denteft things ever I fee 1”

Sir Clement, regardlefs of this rebuke,
attended only to me; however, I anfwered
nothing he faid, when I could pofiibly avoid
fo doing. Mifs Branghton made feveral
attempts to attract his notice, but in vain,
for he would not take the trouble of pay-
ding her any regard.

Madame Duval, during the reft of the °
ride, addrefled herfelf to M. Du Bois in
French, and in that language exclaimed
with great vehemence againft boldnefs and
aflurance.

I was extremely glad when I thought our
journey muft be nearly at an end, for my
fituation was very. uneafy to me, as Sir Cle-
ment perpetually endeavoured to take my
hand. T looked out of the coach-window,
to fee if we were near home; Sir Clement,
ftooping over me did the fame, and then,
in a wvoice of infinite wonder, called out,
““ Where the d—1 is the man driving to ?
=—why we are in Broad St. Giles’s 1””

““ O, he’s very right,” cried Madame
Duval, “ fo never trouble your head about
that, for I fha’n’t go by no directions of
yours, I promife you,”

When, at laft, we ftopped, at an Hofier’s

!
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in High Holborn.—Sir Clement faid nothing,

but his ¢yes, I faw, were very bufily em-
ployed in viewing the place, and he fitua-

_tion of the houfe. The coach, he faid, be-

longed to him, :and therefore he infifted
upon paying for it ; and then he took leave.
M. Du Bois walked home with Mifs
Branghton, and Madame Duval and I re-
tired to our apartments,

How difagreeable an evening’s adven-
ture ! not one of the party feemed fatisfied,
except Sir Clement, who was in high fpi-
rits: but Madame Duval was enraged at
meeting, with him 3 Mr. Branghton, angry
with his children ; the frolic of the Mifs
Branghtons had exceeded their plan, and
ended in their own diftrefs ; their brother
was provoked that there had been no riot 3
Mr. Brown was tired ; and Mr. Smith mor-
tified. As to myfelf, I muft acknowledge,
nothing could be more difagreeable to me,
than being feen by Sir Clement Willoughby
with a party at once fo vulgar in them-
felves, and fo familiar to me.

And you, too, my dear Sir, will, I know,
be forry that I have met him; however,
there is no apprehenfion. of his vifiting
here, as Madame Duval is far too angry to
admit him.

LETTER
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E E'T T°E RS XV
Evelina in continuation.

Holborn, June 18th,

ADAME Duval rofe very late this

morning, and, at oneo’clock, we had
but juft breakfafted, when Mifs Brangh-
ton, her brother, Mr. Smith, and Mon-
fieur Du Bois, called to enquire after our
healths.

This civility in young Branghton, I much
fufpect, was merely the refult of his father’s
commands ; but his fifter and Mr. Smith,
I foon found, had motives of their own,
Scarce had they {poken to Madame Duval,
when, advancing eagerly to me,  Pray,
Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith, * who was that
gentleman ?”

“ Pray, Coufin,” cried Mifs Branghton,
“ was not he the fame gentleman you ran
away with that night at the opera #”

“ Goodnefs ! that he was,” faid young
Branghton 5 ““ and, I declare, as foon as
ever I faw him, I thought I knew his
face.”

* I'm fure T’ll defy you to forget him,”
anfwered his fifter, “* if once you had feen
him: he is the fineft gentleman I ever

faw
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faw in my life; don’t you think fo, Mr.
Smith 7

““ Why, you won’t give the Lady time
to fpeak,” faid Mr. Smith. Pray,
Ma’am, what is the gemleman s name ?”

5 lelouahl)y Sir.”

““ Willoughby ! I think I have heard
the name. Pray, Ma’am, is he married 2

< Liord; no, that he is not,” cried Mifs
Branghton 5 he looks too fmart, by a great
deal, for a married man. Pray, Coufin,
how did you get acquainted with him ?”

¢ Pray, Mifs,” fald young Branghton, in
the fame breath, what’s his buﬁnefs 2

““ Indeed I don’t know,” anfwered I.

““ Something very gemee] 1 dare fay,”
added Mifs Branghton, “ becaufe he drefies
{o fine.”

sty ought to be fomething that brings
in a good income,” faid Mr. Smith, for
'm fure he did not get that fuit of clothes
he had on under thirty or forty pounds;
for I know the price of clothes pretty well;
—pray, Ma’am, can you tell me what he
has a year ?”

“ Don’t talk no more about him,” cried
Madame Duval, * for I don’t like to hear
his pame ; 1 belxeve he’s one of the worft
perfons in the world ; for though I never
did him no manner of harm, nor fo much
as hurt a hair of his head, I know he was

VoL, I, G an




EVELINA

an accomplice with that fellow, Captain
Mirvan, to take away my life.”

Every body but myfelf now crowding
around her for an explanation, a violent rap-
ping at the ftreet-door was unheard 5 and,
without any previous notice, in the midft of
her narration, Sir Clement Willoughby en-
tered the room. They all ftarted, and, with
looks of guilty confufion, as if they feared
his refentment for lmvmv liftened to Ma-
dame Duval, they ferambled for chairs, and
in a moment were all formally feated.

SirClement, after a general bow, fingling
011[’\/[.16&1116 Duval, faid, with his ufeal eafi-
nefs, ““ I have done myﬁlf the honour of
w.mmg on you, Madam, to enquire if you
have any commands to Howard vae whi-
ther I am gom" to-morrow muxnmﬂ

Then, feeing the ftorm that gathcrfd in
her eyes, before he allowed her nrne to an-
fwer, he addrefled himfelf to me :—* And
if you, Madam, have any with which you
will honour 'me, I fhall be happy to execute
them.”

* None at all, Sir.”

“ None | — not 'to Mifs ‘Mirvan I——-no
me{“ ge | no lecter 1—"

“ I'wrote to Mifs Mirvan yefterday by
the poft.”

““ My application fhould have been ear-
lier, had I fooner knowa your addrcfs

146
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“ Ma foi” cried Madame Duyal, reco-
vering from her furprize, ‘“ I believe never
nobody faw the like of this !*

“ Of what! Madam 2 cried the un
daunted Sir Clement, turning quick to-
wards her, “I hope no one has offended
you ?”

“ You don’t hope no fuch a thing 1
cried fhe, half choaked with paffion, and
rifing from her chair. This motion was fol-
lowed by the reft, and, in a moment, every
body ftood up.

Still Sir Clement was not abafthed ; af-
fecting to make a bow of acknowledgment
to the company in general, he faid, < Pray
I beg — Ladies, — Gentlemen, — pray

(don’t let me difturb you, pray keep your

feats.”

*“ Pray, Sir,” faid Mifs Branghton, mov-
ing a chair towards him, “ won’t you fit
down yourfelf ? >

“You are extremely good, Ma’am 1—
rather than make any difturbance—

And fo faying, this ftrange man feated
himfelf, as did, in an inftant, every body
elfe, even Madame Duval herfelf, who,
overpowered by his boldnefs, feemed tao
full for uteerance,

He then, and wich as much compofure
as if he had been an expected guelt, began
to difcourfe on the weather; — its uncer-

2 tainty,
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tainty,—the heat of the public places in
fummer,—the emptinefs of the town,—and
other fuch common topics.

Nobody, however, anfwered him ; Mr.
Smith feemed afraid, young Branghton
afhamed, M. Du Bois amazed, Madame
Duval enraged, and myfelf determined not
to interfere,  All that he could obtain,
was the notice of Mifs Branghton, whofe
nods, fmiles, and attention, had fome ap-
pearance of entering into converfation with
him.

At length, growing tired, I fuppofe, of
engaging every body’s eyes, and nobody’s
tongue, addreffing himfelf to Madame Du-
val and to me, he faid, ““ I regard myfelf
as peculiarly unfortunate, Ladies, in hav-
ing “fixed upon a time for my vifit to
Floward Grove, when you are abfent from
P

“ So I fuppofe, Sir, fo I fuppofe,” cried
Madame Duval, haftily rifing, and the
next moment as haftily feating herfelf,—
= yow’ll be a wanting of fomebody to make
your game of, and fo you may think to
get me there again ;—but I promife you,
Sir, you won’t find it fo eafy a matter to
make me a fool : and befides that,” raifing
her voice, ¢ I’ve found you out, I affure
you ; fo if ever you go to play your tricks
upon me again, I’ll make no more akc)lo,

ut
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but go dire@ly to a juftice of peace; fo,
Sir, if you can’t think of nothing but mak-
ing people ride about the country, at all
hours of the night, juft for your diverfion,
why youw’ll find I know fome jultices, as
well as Juftice Tyrrel.”

Sir Clement was evidently embarrafied
at this attack ; yet he affeéted a look. of
furprize, and protefted he did not under-
ftand her meaning.

¢ Well,” cried fhe, ¢ if I don’t wonder
where people can get fuch impudence ! if
you’ll fay that, yowll fay any thing; how-
ever, if you fwear till you’re black in the
face, I fha’n’t believe you; for nobody
{ha’n’t perfuade me out of my fenfes, that
I’m refolved.”

** Doubtlefs not, Madam,” anfwered he
with fome hefitation, ““ and T hope you do
not fufpeé I ever had fuch an intention; my
refpect for you—"

O Sir, youre vaftly polite, all of a
fudden ! but I know what it’s all for ;—
it’s only for what you can get I—you could
treat me like nobody at Howard Grove—
but now you fee I’ve a houfe of my own,
you’ve a mind to wheedle yourfelf into it 5
but I fees your defign, fo you need n’t
trouble yourfelf to take no more trouble
about that, for you fhall never get nothing
at my houfe,—not fo much as a difh of

G2 tea:
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tea :—fo now, Sir, you fee I can play you
wrick for trick.”

There was fomething fo extremely grofs
in this fpeech, that it even difconcerted Sir
Clement, who was too much confounded to
make any anfwer,

It was curious to obferve the effect which
his embarraffiment, added to the freedom
with whi¢h' Madame Duval addreffed himy
had upon the reft of the company : every
ohe, who before feemed at a lofs how, or
if at all, to occupy a chaity now filled it
with the moft eafy compofute: and Mr.
Smith; whofé countenance had exhibited
the moft ftriking picture of mortified envy;
now began to recover his ufual expreflion
of fatisfied conceit. Young Branghton, to0,
who had been apparently awed by the pre-
fence of fo fine a gentleman, was again
himfelf, rude and familiar; while his mouth
was wide diftended into a broad grin, at
hearing bis aunt give the beau Juch a trim-
ming.

Maddme Duval, encouraged by this fuc-
cefs, looked around her with an air of tri-
umph, and continued her harangue: “ And
{0, Sir, I fuppofe you thought to have had
it all your own way, and to have comed
here as often as you pleafed, and to have
got me to Howard Grove again_y on pur-
pole to have ferved me as you did befolr)e;

ut
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but you fhall fee I’'m as cunning as you, {o
you may go and find fomebody elfe to ufe
in that manner, and to put your mafk on,
and to make a fool of ; for as to me, if you
go to tell me your ftories about the Tower
again, for a month together, I’ll never be-
lieve ’em no more; and I’ll promife you,
Sir, if you think I like fuch jokes, you’ll
find ’m no fuch perfon.”

“ I affure you, Ma’am,—upon my ho-
nour—I really don’t comprehend—T1 fancy
there is fome mifunderftanding—"

“ What, I fuppofe you’ll tell me next you
don’t know nothing of the matter ?”

¢ Not a word, upon my honour.””

O Sir Clement! thought I, is it thus you
prize your henour !

“ Pardi,? cried Madame Duval,  this
is the moft provokingeft part of all! why
you might as well tell me I don’t know my
own name.

 Here is certainly fome miftake ; for I
affure you, Ma’am—"

“ Don’t affure me nothing,” cried Ma-
dame Duval, raifing her voice, ““ I know
what I’m faying, and fo do you too; for did
not you tell me all that about the Tower,
and about M. Du Bois ?—why M. Du Bois
was n’ct never there, nor nigh it, and fo it
was all your own invention.”

“ May tkere not be two perfons of the

G4 fame




152 ESVAE LA N A

fame name? the miftake was but natu-
ral.—»

“Don’t tell me of no miftake, for it
was all on purpofe ; befides, did not you
come, all in a mafk, to the chariot=door,
and help to get me put in that ditch ?—
P11 promife you, I’ve had the greateft mind
in the world to take the law of you ever
fince, and if ever you do as much again, fo
I will, T affure you !

HereMifs Branghton tittered ; Mr. Smith
fmiled contemptuoufly, and young Brangh-
ton thrutt his handkerchief into his mouth
to ftop his laughter,

The fituation of Sir Clement, who faw
all that paffed, became now very awkward,
even to himfelf, and he ftammered very
much in faying, * Surely, Madam—furely
you—you cannot do me the—the injuftice
to think—that I had any fhare in the—the
—the misfortune which—

““ Ma foi, Sir, cried Madame Duval, with
increaling paffion, *“ yow’d beft not ftand
talking to me at that rate; I know it was
you,—and. if you ftay there, a provoking
me in fuch a maoner, I’ll fend for a con.
ftable this minute,” :

Young Branghton, at thefe words, ‘in
fpite of all his efforts, burft into a loud
laugh ; nor could either his fifter, or Mr.

Smith,
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Smith, though with more moderation, for-
bear joining 1n his mirth.

Sif Clement darted hiseyes towards them,
with looks of the moft angry contempt,
and then told Madame Duval thathe would
not now detain her to make his vindication,
but would wait on her fome time when fhe
was alone.

O pardi, Sir,” cried fhe, ¢ I don’t de-
fire none of your company and if you
was n’t the moft boldeft perfon in the
world, you would not dare look me in the
face.’

The HKa, ha, ha’s, and he, he, he’s, grew
more and more uncontroulable, as if the
reftraint from which they had burft, had
added to their violence. Sir Clement could
no longer endure being the object who ex-
cited them, and, having no anfwer ready
for Madame Duval, he haftily ftalked to-
wards Mr. Smith and young Branghton,
and fternly demanded what they laughed
at?

Struck by the air of importance which
he affumed, and alarmed at the angry tone
of his voice, their merriment cealed, as in-
ftantaneoufly as if it had been directed bty
clock-work, and they ftared foolithly, now
at him, now at each other, without mak-
ing any anfwer but a finple * Nothing,
Sird?

Gs; O pour
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“ O pour Ie coup,” cried Madame Duval,
this is too much ! pray, Sir; what bufi-
nefs have you to come here, a ordering peo-
ple that comes to fee me? I fuppofe next,
nobody muft laugh but yourfelf |

“ With me, Madam,” faid Sir Clement,
bowing, 2 Jady may do any thing, and,
confequently, there is no liberty in which
I fhall not be happy to indulge you :—but it
has never been my cuftom to give the fame
licence to gentlemen.”

Then, advancing to me, who had fit
very quietly on a window during this
{cene, he faid, * Mifs Anville, T may at
leaft acquaint our friends at Howard Grove,
that I had the honour of leaving you in
good health,” And then, lowering his
voice, he added, * For Heaven’s fake, my
deareft creature, who are thefe people ? and
how came you fo ftrangely fituated ?”

“1 beg' my refpects to all the family,
Sir,” anfwered I, aloud, * and 1 hope you
will find them well.”

He looked at mereproachfully, but kiffed
my hand ; and then, bowing to Madame
Duval and Mifs Branghton, paffed haftily
by the men, and made his exit, :

I fancy he will not be very eager to re-
peat his vifits, for I thould imagine he has
rarely, if ever, been before in a fitnation fo
awkward and difagreeable.

G

Madame
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Madame Duval has been all fpirits and

exultation ever fince he went, and only
wifhes Captain Mirvan would call, that fhe
might do the fame by bim. Mr. Smith, upon
hearing that he was a Baronet, and feeing
him drive off in a very beautiful chariot,
declared that he would not have laughed
upon any account, had he known his rank,
and regretted extremely having miffed fuch
an opportunity of making fo genteel an ac-
quaintance. Young Branghton vowed, that,
if he had known as much, he would have
afked for bis cuftom > and bis fifter has fung his
praifes ever fince, protefling the thought, all
along, he was a man of quality by his Jook.

1. 81 T.ER XVIL
Evelina in continuation.

June 21,

HE laft three evenings have paffed
tolérably quiet, for the Vauxhall ad-
ventures had given Madame Duval a fur-
feit of public places : home, however, foon
growing tirefome, fhe determined to-night,
the faid, to relieve her ewnui, by fome
amufement; and it was therefore fettled
that we fhould call upon the Branghtons,
Go6 at
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at their houfe, and thence proceed to Ma-
rybone Gardens.

But, before we reached Snow-Hill, we
were caught in a fhower of rain; we hur-
ried into the fhop, where the firft object T
faw was Mr. Macartney, with a book in
his hand, feated in the fame corner where I
faw him laft; buc his looks were ftill more
wretched than before, his face yet thinner,
and his eyes funk almoft hollow into his
head! He lifted them up as we entered,
and I even thought that they emitted a
gleam of joy: involuntarily, I made to
him my firft courtefy ; herofe and bowed,
with a precipitation that manifefted furprize
and confufion.

In a few minutes we were joined by all
the family, except Mr. Smith, who for-
tunately was engaged.

Had all the future profperity of our lives
depended upon the good or bad weather of
this evening, it could not have been treated
as a fubject of greater importance. *“ Sure
never any thing was fo unlucky 1—>*“Iord
how provoking ! —* “ It might rain for
ever, if it would hold up now I—? Thefe,
and fuch expreflions, with many anxious
oblervations upon the kennels, filed up
all the converfation till the fhower was
over.

And then a very warm debate arofe,

whether
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whether we fhould purfue our plan, or defer
it to fome finer evening ; the Mifs Brangh-
tons were for the former ; their father was
fure it would rain again ;*Madame Duval,
though fhe detefted returning home, yet
dreaded the dampnefs of the gardens

M. Du Bois then propofed going to the
top of the houfe, to examine whether the
clouds looked threatening or peaceable 3
Mifs Branghton, ftarting at this propofal,
faid they might go to Mr. Macartney’s
room, if they would, but not to hers.

This was enough for the brother ; who,
with a loud laugh, declared he would ‘have
fome fun, and immediately led the way,
calling to us all to follow. His fifters both
ran after, but no one elfe moved.

In a few minutes young Branghton,
coming half way down ftairs, = called
out, “ Lord, why don’t you all come?
why here’s Poll’s things all about the
room !”

Mr. Branghton then went; and Madame
Duval, who cannot bear to be excluded
from whatever is going forward, was hand-
ed up fairs by M. Du Bois.

1 hcﬁmed a few moments, whether or
not to Jom them ; but, foon perceiving
that Mr. ‘xcartney had dropped his book,
and that I engrofled his whole attention, 1

prepared,
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prepared, from mere embarrafment, to fol~
low them.

As I went, I heard him move from his
chaif, and walk flowly after me. Believing
that he withed to fpeak to me, and ear-
neftly defiring myfelf to know if, by your
means, I could poflibly be of any fervice
to him, I firft flackened my pace, and then
turned back. But, though I thus met him
half-way, he feemed to want courage or re-
folution to addrefs me; for when he faw
me returning, with a look extremely dif-
ordered, he retreated haftily from me.

Not knowing what I ought to do, I went
to the ftreet-door, where I ftood fome time,
hoping he would be able to recover him-
felf : but, on the contrary, his agitation in-
creafed every moment; he walked up and
down the room, in a quick, but unfteady
pace, feeming equally diftrefled and irrefo-
lute: and, at length, with a deep figh, he
flung himfelf into a chair.

I was fo much affected by the appearance
of fuch extreme anguifh, that I could re-
main no longer in the room; I therefore
glided by him, and went up ftairs ; but, ere
I had gone five fteps, he precipicately fol-
lowed me, and, in a broken voice, called
out,  Madam I—for Heaven’s fake—

He ftopped, but I inftantly defcended,
reflraining,

158
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teftraining, as well as I was able, the full-
nefs of my own concern. I waited fome
time, in painful expeation, for his fpeak-
ing: all that I had heard of his poverty
occurring to me, I was upon the point of
prefenting him my purfe, but the fear of
miftaking or offending him, deteérred me.
Finding, however, that he continued filent,
1 ventured to fay, * Did you—Sit, wifh
o {peak to me 2

“ [ did!” cried he, with quicknefs,
 but now—I cannot !~

¢ Perhaps, Sir, another time,~—perhaps
if you recolleét yourfelf—

“ Another time !’ repeated he mourn-
fully, “alas! I look not forward but to
mifery and defpair I
. 0 Sir,” cried I, extremely fhocked,
¢ you muft not talk thus !|—if you forfake
yourfelf, how can you expet—"

1 ftopped. * Tell me, tell me,” cried
he, with eagernefs, “ who you are?—
whence you come ?—and by what ftrange
means you feem to be arbitrefs and ruler of
the deftiny of fuch a wretch as I am ?”

“ Would to Heaven,” cried I, ““I could
{ferve you !”

S5V you cm (3

““ And how ? pray tell me how ?”

“ To tell you—is death to me! yet I
will tell you,—I have a 7ight to your affift-

¢ ance,

3
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ance,—you have deprived me of the only
refource to which I could apply, —and
therefore—"

 Pray, pray, fpeak;” cried I, putting
my hand into my pocket, * they will be
down ftairs in a moment !”’

““ I will, Madam.—Can you—will you
—I think you will =—may I then—" he
ftopped and paufed, * fay, will you .2
then fuddenly turning from me, * Great
Heaven! I cannot fpeak I” and he went
back to the thop.

I now put my purfe in my hand, and fal-
lowing him, faid, “ If indeed, Sir, I can
affift you, why fhould you deny me {o great
a fatisfaction ? Will you permit me to—

I dared not go on; but with a counte-
nance very much foftened, he approached
me, and faid, “ Your voice, Madam, is
the voice of compaflion I=—fuch a voice as
thefe ears have long been ftrangers to I

Juft then young Branghton called out
vehemently to me, to come up flairs; I
feized the opportunity of haftening away :
and therefore faying, “ Heaven, Sir, pro-
tect and comfort you I I let fall my purfe
upon the ground, not daring to prefent it
to him, and ran up ftairs with the utmoft
{wiftnefs.

Too well do I know you, my ever ho-
noured Sir, to fear your difpleafure for this
action :

160
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alion: I muft, however, affure you, I fhall
need no freth fupply during my ftay in
town, as I am at litcle expence, and hope
foon to return to Howard Grove.

Soon, did I fay ! when not a fortnight is
yet expired, of the long and tedious month
I muft linger out here |

1 had many witticifms to endure from
the Branghtons, upon account of my ftay=
ing fo long with the Scotch mope, as they
call him; but I attended to them very
lictle, for my whole heart was filled with
pity and concern, I was very glad to find
the Marybone fcheme was deferred, another
fhower of rain having put a ftop to the
diffenfion upon this fubject ; the reft of the
evening was employed in moft violent quar-
relling between Mifs Polly and her brother,
on account of the difcovery made by the
latter, of the ftate of her apartment.

‘We came home early ; and I haye ftolen
from Madame Duval and M. Du Bois,
who is here for ever, to write to my beft
friend.

I am moft fincerely rejoiced, that this
opportunity has offered for my contributing
what little relief was in my power, to this
unhappy man ; and I hope it will be fuffi-
cient to enable him to pay his debts to this
pitilefs family.

LETTER




EaViEFECTINGAL

L E T T .E R XVl
My, Villers to Evelina.

Berry Hill.

DISPLEASU RE ? my Evelina l—you

have but done your duty ; you have
but fhewn that humanity withoue which I
fhould blufh to own my child. It is mine,
however, to fee that your generofity be not
reprefied by your fulfering from indulging
ity I 'remit to you, therefore, not merely a
token of myapprobation, but an acknow-
ledgment of my defire to participate in your
charity.

O my child, were my fortune equal to
my confidence in thy benevolence, with
what tranfport fhould I, through thy
means, devote it to the relief of indigent
virtue | yet let us not repine at the limita-
tion of our power, for, while our bounty is
proportioned to our ability, the difference
of the greater or lefs donation can weigh
but little in the fcale of juftice,

In reading your account of the mifguided
man, whofe mifery has fo largely excited
your compaflion, I am led to apprehend,
that his uphappy fituation is lefs the effect
of misfortune, than of mifcondué. If he
is reduced to that ftate of poverty repre-
fented
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fented by the Branghtons, he fhould endea-
vour by activity and induftry to retrieve his
affairs; and not pafs his time in idle read-
ing in the very fhop of his creditor.

_ The piftol feene made me fhudder : the
courage with which you purfued this defx
perate man, at once delighted and terrified
me, Be ever thus, my deareft Evelina,
dauntlefs in the caufe of diftrefls! let no
weak fears, neo timid doubts, deter you
from the exertion of your duty, according
to the fulleft fenfé of it that Nature has
implanted in your mind. Though gentle-
nefs and modefty are the peculiar attributes
of your fex, yet fortitude and firmnefs,
when occafion demands them, are virtues
as noble and as becoming in women as in
men: the right line of conduét is the fame
for both fexes, though the manner in which
it is purfued may fomewhat vary, and be
accommodated to the ftrength or weaknefs
of the different travellers.

There is, however, fomething fo myfte-
rious in all you have yet feen or heard of
this wretched man, that I am unwilling to
ftamp a bad impreflion of his character,
upon fo flight and partial a knowledge of
it. 'Where any thing is doubtful, the ties
of fociety, and the laws of humanity, claim
a favourable interpretation; but remember,

my
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my dear child, that thofe of difcretion have
an equal claim to your regard.

As to Sir Clement Willoughby, I know
not how to exprefs my indignation at his
conduc. Infolence fo infufferable, and the
implication of fufpicions fo thocking, irri-
tate me to a degree of wrath, which [ hardly
thought my almoft worn-out paffions were
capable of again experiencing, You muft
converfe with him no more ; he imagines,
from the pliability of your temper, that he
may offend you with impunity ; but his be-
haviour juftifies, nay, calls for, your avow-
ed refentment : do not, therefore, hefitate
in forbidding him your fight.

The Branghtons, Mr. Smith, and young
Brown, however ill-bred and difagreeable,
are objects too contemptible for ferious dif-
pleafure: yet I grieve much that my Evelina
fhould be expofed to their rudenefs and
impertinence.

The very day that this tedious month
expires, I fhall {fend Mrs. Clinton to town,
who will accompany you to Howard Grove.
Your ftay there will, I hope, be fhort, for
1 feel daily an increafing impatience to fold
my beloved child to my bofom ! ;

ARTHUR VILLARS.
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L. E 1. T E R XX,
Evelina to the Rev. M. Villars.

Holborn, June 27th;

Have juft received, my deareft Sir, your

kind prefent, and ftill kinder letter.
Surely never had orphan fo little to regret as
your grateful Evelina! Though motherlefs,
though worfe than fatherlefs, bereft from
infancy of the two firft and greateft blef-
fings of life, never has fhe had caufe to
deplore their lofs; never has fhe felt the
omiflion of a parent’s tendernefs; care, or
indulgence ; never, but from forrow for
2hem, had reafon to grieve at the feparation !
Moft thankfully do I receive the token of
your approbation, and moft ftudioufly will
1 endeavour fo to difpofe of it, as may
merit your generous confidence in my con-
duét.

Your doubts concerning Mr. Macartney
give me fome uneafinefs. Indeed, Sir, he
has not the appearance of a man whofe
forrows are the effect of guilt. But I hope,
before I leave town, to be better acquainted
with his fituation, and enabled, with more
certainty of his worth, to recommend him
to your favours

5 I am
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I am very willing to relinquith all ac-
quaintance with Sir Clement Willoughby,
as far as it may depend upon myfelf fo to
do; but indeed, I know not how I fhould
be able to abfolutely forbid him my fight.

Mifs Mirvan, in her laft letter, informs
me that he is now at Howard Grove,
where he continues in high favour with
the Caprain, and is the lifeand fpirit of the
houfe. My time, fince I wrote laft, has
pafled very quictly ; Madame Duval having
been kept at home by a bad cold, and the
Branghtons by bad weather, The young
man, indeed, has called two or three times,
and his behaviour, though equally abfurd,
is more unaccountablethan ever: hefpeaks
very little, takes hardly any notice of Ma-
dame Duval, and never looks at me, with-
outa broad grin. Sometimes he approach-
«es:me, as if with intention to communicate
intelligence of importance, and then, fud-
denly dtopping fhort, laughs rudely in my
face.

O how happy fhall I be, when the worthy
Mis. Clinton arrives |

June zgth.
Yefterday motning, Mr. Smith!called, to
acquaint us that the Hampftead affembly
was to be held that.evening ; and then he
prefented Madame Duval with one ticket,
10 and




EVELIN A 167

and brought another to me. I thanked
him for his intended civility, but told him
I was furprifed he had fo foon forgotten my
having already declined going to the ball.

¢ Lord, Ma’am,” cried he, “ how fhould
1 fuppofe you was in earnet? come, come,
don’c be crofs; here’s your Grand-mama
ready to take careof you, fo you can have
no fair abjection, for fhe’ll fee that I don’t
run away with you. Befides, Ma’am, I got
the tickets on purpofe.”

“ If you were determined, Sir,” faid I,
¢ in making me this offer, to.allow me
no choice of refufal or acceptance, I muft
think myfelf lefs obliged to your intention,
than [ was willing to,do.”

 Dear Ma’am,” cried he, “ yow’re fo
fmart, there is nofpeaking to you;—indeed,
you are monftrous fmart, Ma’am ! but
come, your Grand-mama thall afk you, and
then I know yowll not be fo cruel.”

Madame Duval was very ready to inter-
fere 5 the defired me to make no further
oppofition, faid fhe fhould go herfelf, and
infifted upon my accompanying her. It
was in vain that I remonftrated ; I only
incurred her anger: and Mr. Smith, having
given both the rickets to Madame Duval,
with an air of triumph, faid he fhould call
early in the evening; and took leave.

I'was much chagrined at being thus com-

pelled




168 EVELIN A

pelled to owe even the thadow of an obli-
gation to fo forward a young man; but I
determined that nothing fhould prevail up-
on me to dance with him, however my re-
fufal might give offence.

In the afternoon, when he returned, it
was evident that he purpofed to both charm
and aftonith me by his appearance ; he was
dreffed in a very thowy manner, but with-
out any tafte ; and the inelegant fmartnefs
of his air and deportment, his vifible ftrug-
gle, againft education, to put on the fine
gentleman, added to his frequent confcious
glances at a drefs to which he was but little
accuftomed, very effectually deftroyed his
aim of figuring, and rendered all his efforts
ufelefs.

During tea, entered Mifs Branghton and
her brother. I was forry to obferve the
confternation of the former, when fhe per-
ceived Mr. Smith. T had intended apply-
ing to her for advice upon this occafion,
but been always deterred by her difagree-
able abruptnefs. Having caft her eyes fe-,
veral times from Mr. Smith to me, with
manifeft difpleafure, fhe feated herfelf ful-
lenly in the window, fcarce anfwering Ma-
dame Duval’s enquiries, and when I fpoke
to her, turning abfolutely away from me.

Mr. Smith, delighted at this mark of his
importance, fat indolently quiet on  his
chair,
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chair, endeavouring by his looks rather to
difplay, than to conceal, his inward fatif-
faction, 5

““Good gracious !” cried young Brangh-
ton, “ why, you’re all as fine as five-pence!
Why, where are you going 2

““To the Hampftead ball,” anfwered
Mr. Smith,

““To a ball!” cried he,” Why, what,
is Aunt going to a ball ? Ha, ha; ha!”

““ Yes, to be fure,” cried Madame Du-
val: “ I don’t know nothing need hinder
en

“ And pray, Aunt, will you dance
too

“ Perhaps I may; but I fuppofe, Sir,
that’s none of your bufinefs, whether I do
or not,”

“Lord! well, I fhould like to go! I

thould like to fee Aunt dance, of all things!
But the jokeis, I don’t believe the’ll get
ever a partner.”
" You’re the moft rudeft boy ever I fee,”
cried Madame Duval angrily : ““ but, I pro-
mife you, Il tell your father what you fay,
for I've no notion of fuch vulgarnefs.”

* Why, Lord, Aunt, what are you fo
angry for? there’s no fpeaking a word, but
you fly into a paffion: you’re as bad as
Biddy or Poll for that, for you’re always a
feolding,”

Vo, II, H 1 defire,
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1 defire, Tom,” cried Mifs Branghton,
“ you'd fpeak for yourfelf, and not make
fo free with my name.”

““There, now, the’s up! there’s nothing
but quarrelling with the women : ir’s my
belief they like it better than victuals and
drink.”

¢ Fie, Tom, cried Mr. Smith, * you
never remember your manners ‘before the
ladies: I’m fure you never heard me fpeak
fo rude to them.”

¢ Why, Lord, yox are a beau; but
that’s nothing to me. So, if youwve a
mind, you: may be fo polite as to dance
with Aunt yourfelf.” Then, with a loud
laugh, be declared it would ‘be good fun to
fee them.

“ Let it be never fo good, or never
fo bad,” cried Madame Duval, “'you
won’t fee nothing of it, I promife you,
fo pray don’t let me hear no more of fuch
vulgar pieces of fun ; for, I affure you,
I don’ like it. And as to my dancing
with Mr. Smith, you may fee wonder-
fuller things than that any day in the
week.”

¢ Why, as to that, Ma’am,” faid Mr.
Smith, looking much furprifed, £ Ietal=
ways thought you intended to play at
cards, and fo I thought o dance with the
young lady.”,

I gladly

B
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1 gladly feized this opportunity to make
my declaration, that I fhould not dance at
all.
“ Not dance at all 1" repeated Mifs
Branghton; “ yes, that’s a likely matter
traly, when people go to balls.”

1 with fhe may n’t,” faid the brother 3
caufe then Mr. Smith will have nobody
but Aunt for a partner, Lord, how mad
he’ll be 1

“ 0, as to that,” faid Mr. Smith, “T
don’t at all fear prevailing with the young
lady, if once I get her to the room.”

** Indeed, Sir,” cried I, much offended
by his conceit, *“ you are miftaken ; and
therefore I beg leave to undeceive you, as
you may be affured my refolution will not
alter.”

“ Then pray, Mifs, if it is not imperti-
nent,” cried Mifs Branghton, foeeringly,
“ what do you go for

* Merely and folely,” anfwered I, * to
comply with the requeft of Madame Du-
val.””

“ Mifs,” cried young Branghton, “Bid
only wifhes it was fhe, for fhe has caft 2
fheep’s-eye at Mr. Smith this long while.”

“ Tom,” cried the fifter, rifing, ** I’ve
the greateft mind in the world to box your
Cars}i. How dare you fay fuch 1 thing of
me ?

€ s
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““No, hang it, Tom, no, that’s wrong,”
faid Mr. Smith, fimpering, it is indeed,
to tell the lady’s fecrets.—But never mind
him, Mifs Biddy, for I won’t believe
him.”

“ Why, I know Bid would give her ears
to go,” returned the brother ; ““ but only
Mr. Smith likes Mifs beft,—fo does every
body elfe.”

While the fifter gave him a very angry
anfwer, Mr. Smith faid to me, in a low
voice, “ Why now, Ma’am, how can you
be fo cruel as to be fo much handfomer
than your coufins ? Nobody can look at
them when you are by.”

““Mifs,” cried young Branghton, “ what-
ever he fays to you, don’t mind him, for
he means no good ; I’ll give you my word
for it, he’ll never marry you, for he has
told me again and again, he’ll never marry
as long as he lives; befides, if he’d any
mind to be married, there’s Bid would have
had him long ago, and thanked him too.”

““ Come, come, Tom, don’t tell fecrets ;
you’ll make the ladies afraid of me ; but, I
affure you,” lowering his voice, ““ if I did
marry, it thould be your coufin,”

Should be 1—did you ever, my dear Sir,
hear fuch unauthorifed freedom ? I looked
at him with a contempt I did not with to
reprefs,
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reprefs, and walked to the other end of the
room.

Very foon after, Mr. Smith fent for a
hackney-coach, When I would have taken
leave of Mifs Branghton, fhe turned an-
grily from me, without making any anfwer.
She fuppofes, perhaps, that I have rather
fought, than endeavoured to avoid, the
notice and civilities of this conceited young

man.

The ball was at the /ong room at Hamp-
ftead.

This room feems very well named, for I
believe it would be difficult to find any
other epithet which might, with propriety,
diftinguith it, as it is without ornament,
elegance, or any fort of fingularity, and
merely to be marked by its length,

I was faved from the importunities of
Mr. Smith, the beginning of the evening,
by Madame Duval’s declaring her intention
to dance the two firft dances with him her-
felf. Mr. Smith’s chagrin was very evident,
but as fhe paid no regard to it, he was ne-
ceffitated to lead her out.

1 was, however, by no means pleafed,
when fhe faid fhe was determined to dance
a minuet. Indeed, I was quite aftonithed,
not having had the lealt idea the would
have confented to, much lefs propofed,
fuchan exhibition of her perfon, She had

H 3 fome
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fome trouble to make her intentions known,
as Mr. Smith was rather averfe to {peaking
to the Mafter of the ceremonies.

Duaring this minuet, how much did 1 re-
joice in being furrounded only with ftran-
gers ! She danced in a ftyle fo uncom-
mon ; her age, her fhowy drefs, and an
unufual quantity of rouge, drew upon her
the eyes, and, I fear, the derifion, of the
whole company. Who fhe danced with,
I know not; but Mr. Smith was fo ill bred
as to laugh at her very openly, and to fpeak
of her with as much ridicule as was in
his power. But I would neither look at,
nor liften to him ; nor would I fuffer him
to proceed with a fpeech which he began,
expreflive of his vexation at being forced to
dance with her. 1 told him, very gravely,
that complaints upon fuch a fubjeét might,
with lefs impropriety, be made to every
perfon in the room, than to me,

When fhe returned to us, fhe diftreffed

- me very much, by atking what I thoughe

of her minuet. I fpoke as civilly as I
could, but the coldnefs of my compliment
evidently difappointed her. She then called
upon Mr, Smith to fecure a good place’
among the country-dancers ; and away they
went, though not before he had taken the
liberty to fay to me, in a low voice, *“I
protett to you, Ma’am, I fhall be quite ou;
o
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of countenance, if any of my acquaintance
thould fee me dancing with the old lady 1

For a few moments I very much rejoiced
at being relieved from this troublefome
man; but fcarce had I time to congratu-
late myfelf, before I was accofted by an-
other, who begged the favour of hopping a
dance with me, ;

I told him that I thould not dance atall;
but he thought proper to importune me,
very freely, not to be fo cruel ; and I was
obliged to afiume no little haughtinefs be-
fore 1 could fatisfy him I was ferious.

After this, I was addreffed, much in the
fame manner, by feveral other young ‘men,
of whom ' the appearance and language
were equally inelegant and low-bred : fo
that 1 foon found my fituation was both
difagreeable and improper ; fince, as I was
quite alone, I fear I muft feem rather to
invite, than to forbid, the offers and notice
I received. And yer, fo great was my
apprehenfion of this interpretation, “that
I am fure, my dear Sir, you would have
laughed had you feen how proudly grave
I appeared.

I knew not whether to be glad or forry,
when Madame Duval and Mr. Smith re-
turned. . The latter inftantly renewed his
tirefome entreaties, and -Madame Duval
faid the would go to the card-table: and
g i as
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as foon as fhe was accommodated, fthe de=
fired us to join the dancers,

I will not trouble you with the argu-
ments which followed. Mr. Smith teazed
me till I was weary of refiftance ; and I
thould at laft have been obliged to fubmit,
had I not fortunately recollected the affair
of Mr. Lovel, and told my perfecutor, that
it was impoffible I thould dance with him,
even if I withed it, as I had refufed feveral
petfons in his abfence,

He was not contented with being ex-
tremely chagrined, but took the liberty,
openly and warmly, to expoftulate with me
upon not having faid I was engaged.

The total difregard with which, involuns
tarily, I heard him, made him foon change
the fubject. In trath, I had no power to
attend to him, for all my thoughts were
occupied in re-tracing the tranfactions of
the two former balls at which I had
been prefent. The party—the converfa-
tion—the company—O how great the con-
traft !

In a fhort time, however, he contrived
to draw my attention to himfelf, by his
extreme impertinence ; for he chofe to ex=
prefs what he called his admiration of me,
in terms fo open and familiar, that he
forced me to expres my difpleafure with
equal plainnefs.

But
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But how was I furprifed, when'I found
he had the temerity—what elfe can I call
it >—to impute my refentment to doubts
of his honour; for he faid, * My dear
Ma’am, you muft be a little patient ; I af-
fure you I have no bad defigns, I have not
upon my word ; but really, there is no re-
folying upon fuch a thing as matrimony all
atonce ; what with the lofs of one’s liberty,
and what with the ridicule of all one’s ac-
quaintance,—I affure you, Ma’am, you are
the firft lady who ever made me even de-
mur upon this fubject; for, after all, my
dear Ma’am, marriage is the devil!”

“ Your opinion, Sir,” anfwered I, S5 of
either the married or the fingle life, can
be of no manner of confequence to me, and
therefore I would by no means trouble you
to difcufs their different merits.”

“ Why, really, Ma’am, as to your be-
ing a little out of forts, I muft own I can’t
wonder at it, for, to be fure, marriage is all
in all with the ladies; but with us gentle-
men it’s quite another thing! Now only put
yourfelf in my place,—fuppofe you had fuch
a large acquaintance of gentlemen as [ have,
—and that you had always been ufed to ap-
pear a lictle—a lictle {mart among them,—
why now, how fhould you like to let your-
felf down all at once into a married man

H's I could
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1 could not tell what to anfwer 5 fo much

conceit, and fo much ignorance, both afto-
‘nithed and filenced me.
“ I affure you, Ma’am,” added he,
there is not only Mifs Biddy,—though
1 thould have fcorned to mention her, if
her brother had not blab’d, for ’m quite
particular in keeping ladies fecrets,—but
there are a great many other ladies that
have been propofed to me,—but 1 never
thought twice of any of them, that is, not
in a ferious way,—fo you may very well be
proud,” offering to take my hand, “ for I
aflure you, there is nobody fo likely to
catch me at laft as yourfelf.”

* Sir,” cried I, drawing myfelf back as
haughtily as I could, * you are totally
miftaken, if you imagine ‘you have given
me any pride I felt not before, by this con-
verfation ; on the contrary, you muft allow
me to tell you, I find it too humiliating to
bear with it any longer.”

T then placed myfelf behind the chair of
Madame Duval; who, when the heard of
the partners I had refufed, pitied my igno-
rance of the world, but no longer infifted
upon my dancing. :

Indeed, the extreme vanity of this man
makes me exerta fpirit which I did not, till
now, know that I pofieffed : but I cannot

7 endure
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endure that he thould think me at his dif-
pofal.

The reft of the evening paffed very
quietly, as Mr. Smith did not again at-
tempt {peaking to me; except, indeed,
after we had left the room, and while Ma-
dame Duval was feating herfelf in the
coach, he faid, in a voice of pigue, “ Next
time I take the trouble to get any tickets
for a young lady, I'll make a bargain be-
forehand that fhe fha’n’t turn me over to
her grandmother.”

‘We came home very fafe; and thus ended
tl;n;s fo long projeéted, and moft difagreeable
affair,

BT LR R X

Evelina in continuation.

I HAVE juft received a moft affe@ing
letter from Mr. Macartney. I will
inclofe it, my dear Sir, for your perufal.
More than ever have I caufe to rejoice that
1 was able to aflift bim.

He6 M.
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M. Macartney to Mifs Anville:

Madam,

MPRESSED with the deepeft, the

moft heart-felt fenfe of the exalted hu-
manity with which you have refcued from
deftruétion an unhappy ftranger, allow me,
with the humbleft gratitude, to offer you
my. fervent acknowledgments, and to ime
plore your pardon for the terror I have
caufed you,

You bid me, Madam, live : I have now,
indeed, a motive for life, fince I thould
not willingly quit the world, while I with-
hold from the needy and diftrefled any thare
of that charity which a difpofition fo noble
would, otherwife, beftow upon them.

The benevolence with. which you have
interefted yourfelf in my affairs, induces
me to fuppofe you would with to be ac-
quainted with the caufe of that defperation
from which you fnatched me, and the par-
ticulars of that mifery of which you have,
fo wonderfully, been a witnefs. Yet, as
this explanation will require that I fhould
divulge fecrets of a nature the moft: delic
cate, | muft entreat you to regard them as
facred, even though I forbear to mention
the names of the parties concerned.

1 was
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1 was brought up in Scotland, though
my mother, who had the fole care of me,
was an Englifawoman, and had not one
relation in that country. She devoted to
me her whole time. The retirement in
which we lived, and the diftance from our
natural friends, the often told me, were
the effe& of an unconquerable melancholy
with which fhe was feized, upon the fud-
den lofs of my father, fome time before I
was born.

At Aberdeen, where I finifhed my edu~
cation, I formed a friendfhip with a young
man of fortune, which I confidered as the
chief happinefs of my life ;—but when he
quitted his ftudies, I confidered it as my
chief misfortune, for he immediately pre-
pared, by diretion of his friends, to make
the tour of Europe. As I was defigned
for the church, and had no profpeét even
of maintenance but from my own induftry,
1 fcarce dared permit even a wifh of accom-
panying him. It is true, he would joyfully
have borne my expences; but my affection
was as free from meannefs as his own, and:
I made a determination the moft folemn,
never to leflen its dignity, by fubmitting
to pecuniary obligations.

‘We correfponded with great regularity,
and the moft unbounded confidence, for
the fpace of two years, when he arrived. at

Lyons
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Lyons in his way home. He wrote me,
thence, the moft prefling invitation to meet
him at Paris, where he intended to remain
fome time. My defire to comply with his
requeft, and fhorten our abfence, was fo
earneft, that my mother, too indulgent to
controul me, lent me what affiftance was
in her power, and, in an ill-fated moment,
1 fet out for that capital,

My meeting with this dear friend was the
happieft event of my life : he introduced
me to all his acquaintance; and fo quickly
did time feem to pafs at that delightful pe-
riod, that the fix weeks I had allotted for
my ftay were gone, ere I was fenfible I had
miffed fo many days. = But I {muft now
owd, that the company of my friend was
not the fole fubject of my felicity : I be-
came acquainted with a young lady, daugh-
ter of an Englifaman of diftinction, with
whom 1 formed an'attachment which I have
a thoufand times vowed, a thoufand times
fincerely thought, would be lalting as my
life. She had but juft quitted a convent,
in which fhe had been placed when a child,
and though Englith by birth, fhe could
fcarcely fpeak her native language. Her
perfon and difpofition were equally engag-
1ng ; but chiefly I adored her for the great-
nefs of the expectations which, for my fake,
fhe was willing to refign,

‘When
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When the time for my refidence at Paris
expired, I was almoft diftracted at the idea
of quitting her s yet I had not the courage
to make our attachment known to her fa-
ther, who might reafonably form for her
fuch views as would make him reject, with
a contempt which I could not bear to think
of, fuch an offer as mine.  Yet I had free
accefs to the houfe, where {he feemed to be
left almoft wholly to the guidance of an old
fervant, who was my faft friend.

But, to be brief, the fudden and unex-
pected return of her father, one fatal after-
noon, proved the beginning of the mifery
which has ever fince devoured me. I doubt
not but he had liftened to our converfation,
for he darted into the room with the rage of
a madman, Heavens! what a fcene fol-
lowed |—what abufive language did the
thame of a clandeftine affair, and the con-
fcioufnefs of a&ing ill, induce me to brook !
At length, however, his fury exceeded my
patience, — he called me a beggarly, cow-
ardly Scotchman. Fired at the words,
drew my fword ; he, with equal alertnefs,
drew his 3 for he was not an old man, but,

- on the contrary, ftrong and able as myfelf.

In vain his daughter pleaded ;—in vain did
I, repentant of my anger, retreat ;—his
reproaches continued ; myfelf, my coun-
try, were loaded with infamy, till, no long-

3 (¢
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er conftraining my rage,==we fought,~and
he fell ! :

At that moment I could almoft have
deftroyed myfelf ! The young lady fainted
with terror; the old fervant, drawn to us by
the noifeof the fcuffle, entreated metoefcape,
and promifed to bring intelligence of what
thould pafs to my apartment.. The diftur~
bance which I heard raifed in the houfe ob-

liged me to comply, and, in a ftate of mind:

inconceivably wretched, I tore myfelf away,
My friend, whom I found at home, foon:

difcovered the whole affair. [t was near

midnight before the woman came. She told

me that her mafter was living, and heryoung:

miftrefs reftored to her fenfes. The abfo-
lute neceflity for my leaving Paris, while
any danger remained, was forcibly urged by:

my friend : the fervant promifed to acquaint.
him of whatever pafied, and he to tranfmit:
tome herinformation. Thus circumftanced,,

with the afittance of this dear friend, I ef-
fected my departure from Paris, and, not
long after, I returned to Scotland. I would
fain have ftopped by the way, thatI might
have been nearer the fcene of all my con-
cerns, but the low ftate of my finances de-
nied me that fatisfaction.

The miferable fituation of my. mind 'was
foon difcovered by my mother : nor would
the reft till I communicated the caufe. She
heard
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heard my whole ftory with an “agitation
which aftonithed me ; —the #ame of the
parties concerned, feemed to ftrike her
with horror ;—but when I faid, 77 fought,
and be fell,—** My fon,” cried the, * you
have then murdered your father > and fhe
funk breathlefs at my feet.—Comments,
Madam, upon fuch a fcene as this, would
to you be fuperfluous, and to me agoniz-
ing: I cannot, for both our fakes, be too
concife. When fhe recovered, the confeffed
all the particulars of a tale which the had
hoped never to have revealed.—Alas! the
lofs fhe had fuftained of my father was not
by death ! — bound to her by no ties but
thofe of honour, he had voluntarily de-
ferted her !==Her fettling in Scotland was
not the effe@ of choice,—fhe was banifthed
thither by a family but too juftly incenfed ;
=pardon, Madam, that I cannot be more
explicit !

My fenfes, in the greatnefs of my mifery,
actually forfook me, and for more than a
week 1 was wholly delirious. My unfor-
tunate mother was yet more to be pitied,
for fhe pined with unmitigated forrow, eter-
nally reproaching herfelf for the danger to
which her too ftrit filence had expofed me.
‘When I recovered my reafon, my impa-
tience to hear from Paris almoft deprived
me of it again ; and though the length of

time
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time I waited for letters might juftly be at.
tributed to contrary winds, I could not
bear the delay, and was twenty times upon
the point of returning thither at all hazards,
At length, however, feveral letters arrived
at once, and from the moft infupportable
of my afHlictions I was then relieved, for
they acquainted me that the horrors of par-
ricide were not in referve for me, They
informed me alfo, thatas foon as the wound
was healed, a journey would be made to
England, where my unhappy /fiffer was to
be received by an aunt with whom fhe was
©o live, 1

This intelligence fomewhat quieted the
violence of my forrows. I inftantly formed
a plan of meeting them in London, and, by
revealing the whole dreadful ftory, convine-
ing this irritated parent that he had nothing
more to apprehend from his daughter’s un-
fortunate choice. My mother confented,
and gave me a letter to prove the truth of
my affertions.. . As I could but ill afford to
make this journey, I travelled in the cheap-
eft way that was poflible. I took an ob-
fcure lodging,—I need not, Madam, tell
you where, — and boarded with the people
of the houfe.

Here I languithed, week after  week,
vainly hoping for the arrival of my family
but my impetuofity had blinded me to the
imprudence
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imprudence of which T was guilty in quit-
ting Scotland fo haftily, My wounded fas
ther, after his recovery, relapfed ; and when
1 had waited in the moft comfortlefs fitua-
tion, for fix weeks, my friend wrote me
word, that the journey was yet deferred
for fome time longer.

My finances were then nearly exhaufted,
and I was obliged, though moft uhwilling-

_ 1y, to beg further afliftance from my mo-

ther, that I might return to Scotland. Oh!
Madam !—my anfwer was not from herfelf,
—it was written by a lady who had long
been her companion, and acquainted me
that the had been taken fuddenly ill of a
fever,—and was no more!

The compaffionate nature of which you
have given fuch noble proofs, affures me I
need not, if I could, paintto you the an-
guifh of a mind overwhelmed with fuch ac-
cumulated forrows.

Inclofed was a letter to a near relation,
which fhe had, during her illnefs, with
much difficulty, written, and in which,
with the ftrongeft maternal tendernefs, fhe
defcribed my deplorable fituation, and en-
treated his intereft to procure me fome
preferment.  Yet fo funk was I by mif-
fortune, that a fortnight elapfed before I
had the courage or fpirit to attempt deliver-
ing this letcer. - I was then compelled to it

by
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by want. To make my appearance with
{fome decency, I was neceflitated, myfelf, to
the melancholy tatk of changing my co-
loured clothes for a fuit of mourning ;—and
then I proceeded to feek my relation.

I was informed that he was not in town.

In this defperate fituation, the pride of
my heart, which hitherto had not bowed to
adverfity, gave way, and I determined to en-
treat the affiftance of my friend, whofe of-
fered fervices I had a thoufand times reject-

ed. Yet, Madam, o hard is it to root from

the mind its favourite principles, or preju-
dices, call them which you pleafe, that I
lingered another week ere I had the refolu-
tion to fend away a letter which I regarded
as the death of my independence.

At length, reduced to my lat fhilling,
dunned infolently by the people of the
houfe, and almoft famithed, I fealed this
fatal letter, and, with a heavy heart, deter-
mined to take it to the poft-office. But
Mr. Branghton and his fon fuffered me not
to pals through their fhop with impunity
they infulted me grofsly, and threatened me
with imprifonment, if I did not immediately
fatisfy their demands. Stung to the foul, I

_ bid them have but a day’s patience, and

flung from them, in a ftate of mind too ter-
rible for defcription.

My letter, which I now found would,
be
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be received too late to fave me from dif-
grace, I tore into a thoufand pieces, and
fcarce could I refrain from putting an in-
ftantaneous, an unlicenfed period to my
exiftence.

In this diforder of my feafes, I formed
the horrible plan of turning foot-pad ; for
which purpofe 1 returned to my lodging,
and colleCted whatever of my apparel I
could part with, which I immediately fold,
and with the profits purchafed a brace of
piftols, powder, and fhot. I hope, ho
ver, you will believe me, when I moit fo-
lemnly affure you, my fole intention was to

‘ Jrighten the pafiengers I fhould affaslt with

thefe dangerous weapons, which T had not
loaded, but from a refolution,—a dread-
—to fave my/elf from an ig-
h if feized. d, 1
if I could but p
ient to pay Mr. Branghton, and
make 2 journey to Scotland, I1hould foon
be able, by the public papers, to difcover
whom I had injured, and to make private
retribution.

But, Madam, new to every fpecies of
villany, my perturbation was fo great that
I could with difficulty fupport myfelf : yet
the Branghtons obferved it not 2s I pafied
through the fhop.

Here




190 EVELILIN A

Here I ftop: what followed is better
known to yourfelf. But no tinte can ever
efface from my memory that moment,
when in the very action of preparing for
my own deftruction, or the lawlefs feizure
of the property of others, you rufhed into
the room, and arrefted my arm I—It was,
indeed, an awful moment !=—the hand of
Providence feemed to intervene between
me and eternity 5 I beheld you as an an-
gell =1 thought you dropt from the
clouds j==the earth, indeed, had never be~
fore prefented to my view a form fo ce-
leftial '—What wonder, then, that a fpec-
tacle fo aftonifhing fhould, to a man difor-
dered as I was, appear too beautiful to be
human ?

And now, Madam, that I have per-
formed this painful tafk, the more grate-
ful one remains of rewarding, as far as is
in my power, your generous goodnefs, by
affuring you it fhall not be thrown away,
You have awakened me to a fenfe of the
falfe pride by which I have been aétuated,
—a pride which, while it fcorned affiftance
from afriend, fcrupled not tocompel it from
a ftranger, though at the hazard of redueing
that ftranger to a fituation as deftitute as
my own. Yer, Oh! how violent was the
ftruggle which tore my confliGting foul,

ere
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ere I could perfuade myfelf to profit by the
benevolence which you were {o evidently
difpofed to exert in my favour !

By means of a ring, the gift of my
much-regretted mother, I have for the pre-
fent fatisfied Mr. Branghton ; and by means
of your compaffion, I hope to fupport my-
felf, either 'till T hear from my friend, to
whom, atlength, I have written, or till the
relation of my mother returns to town,

To talk to you, Madam, of paying my
debt, would be vain ; I never can! the fer-
vice you have done me exceeds all power of
return ; you have reftored me to my fenfes,
you have taught me to curb thofe paffions
which bereft me of them, and, fince I can-
not avoid calamity, to bear it as a man!
An interpofition fo wonderfully circum-
ftanced can never Ae recolleéted without
benefit.  Yet allow me to fay, the pecu-
niary part of my obligation muft be fettled
by my firft ability.

1 am, Madam, with the moft profound
refpect, and heart-felt gratitude,

Your obedient,
and devoted humble fervant,
J. Macarryey.

E B LT ER
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EVELINA.

LETTER "XXI
Evelina in continuation.

Holborn, July 1, § o’clock in the morn.
SIR, what an adventure have I to
write I—all night it has occupied my
thoughts, and I am now rifen thus early,
to write 1t to you. :

Yefterday it was fettled that we fhould
fpend the evening in Marybone-gardens,
where Mr. Torre, a celebrated foreigner,
was to exhibit fome fireworks. The party
confifted of Madame Duval, all the Brangh-
tons, M. Du Bois, Mr. Smith, and Mr.
Brown.

We were almoft the firft perfons who
entered the Gardens, Mr. Branghton having
declared he would have all be could get for
bis money, which, at beft, was only fooled
away, at fuch filly and idle places.

We walked in parties, and very much
detached from one another; Mr. Brown and
Mifs Polly led the way by themfelves;
Mifs Branghton and Mr. Smith followed,
and the latter feemed determined to be re-
venged for my behaviour at the ball, by
transferring all his former attention for me,
to Mifs Branghton, who received it with an

2 air
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airof exultation : and very frequently they
each of them, though from different mo-
tives, looked back, to difcover whether T
obferved their good intelligence. Madame
Duval walked with M. Du Bois; and Mr,
Branghton by himfelf ; but his fon would
willingly have attached himfelf wholly to
e, faying frequently, “ Come, Mifs, le’s
you and I have a little fun together ; you
fee they have all left us, fo now let us
leave them.” But I begged to be excufed,
and went to the other fide of Madame
Duval.

This Garden, as it is called, is neither
ftriking for magnificence nor for beauty ;
and we were all fo dull and languid, that 1
was extremely glad when we were fum-
moned to the orcheftra, upon the opening
of a concert; in the courfe of which I
had the pleafure of hearing a concerto on
the violin by Mr. Barthelemon, who, to
me, feems a player of exquifite fancy, feel-
ing, and variety.

When notice was given us, that the fire-
works were preparing, we hurried along to
fecure good places for the fight: but,
very foon, we were fo encircled and in-
commoded by the crowd, that Mr. Smith
propofed the /adies fhould make intereft for
a form to ftand upon; this was foon ef-
fected, and the men then left us, to ac-

Vor. IL I commodate
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commodate themfelves better,” faying they
would return the moment the exhibition
was over. )

The firework was really beautiful, and
told, with wonderful ingenuity, the ftory
of Orpheus and Eurydice; but, at the
moment of the fatal look, which feparated
them for ever, there was fuch an explofion
of fire, and {o horrible a noife, that we all,
as of one accord, jumpt hattily from the
form, and ran away fome paces, fearing
that we were in danger of mifchief, from
the innumerable fparks of fire which glit-
tered in the air.

For a moment or two, I neither knew
nor confidered whither I had run; but
my recolleCtion was foon awakened by ‘a
ftranger’s  addrefling me with, “ Come
along with me, my dear, and I’ll take care
of you.”

I ftarted, and then, to my great terror,
perceived that T had out-run all my com-
panions, and faw not one human being I
knew! with all the fpeed in my power, and
forgetful of my firlt fright, I haftened
back to the place I had left ;—but found
the form occupied by a new fet of peo-

les

In vain, from fide to fide, I locked for
fome face I knew; I found myfelf in the
midft of a crowd, yet without party, friend,
or
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or acquaintance. I walked, in diford:red
hatte, from place to place, without know-
ing which way to turn, or whither I wenr,
Every other moment I was fpoken to, by
fome bold and unfeeling man, to whom my
diftrefs, which, I think, muft be very ap-
parent, only furnifhed a pretence for im-
pertinent witticifms, or free gallantry.

At laft, a young officer, marching fierce-
ly up to me, faid,  You are a fweet pretty
creature, and I enlift you in my fervice ;’*
and then, with great violence, he feized
my hand. I{creamed aloud with fear, and,
forcibly fnatching it away, I ran haftily up
to two ladies, and cried, * For Heaven’s
fake, dear ladies, afford me fome protec-
tion I”?

They heard me with a loud laugh, but
very readily faid, ““ Ay, let her walk be-
tween us ;" and each of them took hold of
an arm.

Then, in a drawling, ironical tone of
voice, they atked what had [rightened my
little Ladybip 2 1 told them my adventure
very fimply, and intreated they would have
the goodnefs to affift me in finding my
friends. G

O yes, to be fure, they faid, I thould
not want for friends, whilft I was with
them. Mine, I faid, would be very grates
ful for any civilities with which they might

12 favour
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favour me. But imagine, my dear Sir, how
I muft be confounded, when I obferved,
that every other word I fpoke produced a
loud laugh! However, I will not dwell
upon a converfation, which foon, to my
inexpreflible horror, convinced me I had
fought protection from infult, of thofe who
were themfelves moft likely to offerit! You,
my deareft Sir, I well know, will both feel
for, and pity my terror, which I have no
words to defcribe.

Had I been at liberty, I fhould have in-
ftantly run away from them, when I made
the thocking difcovery ; but, as they held
me faft, that was utterly impoflible : and
fuch was my dread of their refentment or
abufe, that I did not dare make any open
attempt to efcape.

They afked me a thoufand queftions, ac-
companied by as many halloos, of who I
was, what I was, and whence I came, My
anfwers were very incoherent,—but what,
good Heaven, were my emotions, when, a
few moments afterwards, T perceived ad-
yancing our way,—Lord Orville !

Never fhall T forget what I fele at that
inftant: had I, indeed, been funk to the
guilty ftate, which fuch companions might
lead him to {ufped, 1 could fcarce have had
feelings more cruelly deprefling.

However, to my infinite joy, he pafled
us

196
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us without diftinguifhing me ; though T faw
that, in a carelefs manner, his eyes furveyed
the party.

As foon as he was gone, one of thefe
unhappy women faid, “ Do you know that
young fellow ;

Not thinking it poffible fhe thould mean
Lord Orville by fuch a term, I readily an-
fwered, ¢ No, Madam.”

““ Why. then,” anfwered fhe, *“ you have.
a monftrous good ftare, for a little country
Mifs.”

I now found I had miftaken her, but
was glad to avoid an explanation.

A few minutes after, what was my de-
light, to hear the voice of Mr. Brown, who
called out, * Lord, ’n’t that Mifs what’s
her name

“ Thank God,” cried T, fuddenly fpring-
ing from them both, *“ thank God, I have
found my party.”

Mr. Brown was, however, alone, and,
without knowing what I did, I took hold
of his arm.

¢ Lord, Mifs,” cried he, ¢ we’ve had
fuch a hunt, you can’t think ! fome of them
thought you was gone home ; but I fays,
fays I, I don’t think, fays I, that fhe’s like
to go home all alone, fays 1.”

* So that gentleman belongs to you,
Mifs, does he ?” faid one of the women.

Lia Saesr
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““ Yes, Madam,” anfwered I, “ and I .

now thank you for your civility ; but, as I
am fafe, will not give you any further
trouble.”

I courtfied flightly, and would have walk<
ed away ; but, moft unfortunately, Madame
Duval and the two Mifs Branghtons juft
then joined us.

" They all began to make a thoufand en-
quiries, to which I briefly anfwered, that
I had been obliged to thefe two ladies for
walking with me, and would tell them
more another time : for, though I felc great
comparative courage, I was yet too much'
intimidated by their prefence, to dare be
explicit.

Neverthelefs, T ventured, once more, to
wifh them good night, and propofed feek-
ing Mr. Branghton. Thefe unhappy wo-
men liftened to all that was faid with a kind
of callous curiofity, and feemed determined
not to take any hint. But my vexation was
terribly augmented, when, after having
whifpered fomething to each other, they very
cavalierly declared, that they intended join-
ing our party | and then one of them very
boldly took hold of my arm, while the
other, going round, feized that of Mr.
Brown ; and thus, almoft forcibly, we were
moved on between them, and followed by
Madame Duval and the Mifs Branghtons.I
t
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< Tt would be very difficult to fay which
was greateft, my fright, or Mr. Brown’s
confternation ; who ventured not to make
the leaft réfiftance, though his uneafinefs
made him tremble 2lmoft as much as my-
felf. I would inftantly have withdrawn my
arm ; but it was held fo tight, I could not
move it 3 and poor Mr. Brown was circum-
ftanced in the fame manner on the other
fide ; for I heard him fay, *° Lord, Ma’am,
there’s no need to fqueeze one’s arm {o 1™

And this was our fituation,—for we had
not taken three fteps, when,—O Sir,—we
again met Lord Orville l—but not again
did he pafs quietly by us,—unhappily I
caught his eye;—both mine, immediately,
were bent to the ground ; but he approach-
ed me, and we all ftopped.

1 then looked up.  He bowed. Good
God, with what expreflive eyes did he re-
gard me ! Never were furprife and concern
{o ftrongly marked,—yes, my dear Sir, he
looked greatly concerned 3 and that, the re-
membrance of that, is the only confolation
1 feel, for an evening the moft painful of
my life.

‘What he firft faid I know not 3 for, in-
deed, I feemed to have neither ears nor
underftanding; but I recolleét that 1 only
courtfied in filence. He paufed for an m-
ftant, as if—I believe fo,=as if unwilling

1o 4 to
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to pafs on; and then, finding the whele
party detained, he again bowed, and took
leave.,

Indeed, my dear Sir, I thought I thould
have fainted, fo great was my emotion from
fhame, vexation, and a thoufand other feel-
ings, for which I have no expreflions. I ab-
folutely tore myfelf from the woman’s arm,
and then, difengaging myfelf from that of
Mr: Brown, I went to Madame Duval, .and
befought that the would! not fuffer me to
be again parted from her.

I fancy——that Lord Orville faw what
pafled ; for fearcely was I at liberty, ere he:
returned. Methought, my dear Sir, the
pleature, the furprife of that moment) res
compenfed me for all the chagrin I had bex
fore felt: for do' you not think, that this
return manifefts, from a characer fo quiet,
fo referved as Lord Orville’s, fomething!
like folicitude in my concerns ?—fuch, at
leaft, was the interpretation I involuntarily
made upon again feeing him.

‘With a politenefs to which I have been
fome time very little ufed, he apologifed
for returning, and then enquired after the
health of Mrs. Mirvan, and the réft of the
Howard Grove family. The flattering
conjeture which I have juft acknowledged,
had fo wonderfully reftored my fpirits,
that I belicve I never anfwered him fo rea-
dily,




BV ELIN A 201

dily, and with fo little conftraint, Very
fhort, however, was the duration of this
converfation : for we were foon moft difa-
greeably interrupted.

The Mifs Branghtons, though they faw
almoft immediately the charalters of the
women to whom I had fo unfortunately
applied, were, neverthelefs, fo weak and
foolith, as merely to titter at their beha-
viour. As to Madame Duval, the was for
fome time fo ftrangely impofed upon, that
fhe thought they were two real fine ladies.
Indeed it is- wonderful to fee how eafily and
how frequently the is deceived : our diftur-
bance, however, arofe from young Brown,
who was now between the two women, by
whom his arms were abfolutely pinioned to
his fides : for a few minutes his complaints
had been only murmured; but he now
called out aloud, * Goodnefs, Ladies, you
hurt me like any thing ! why I can’t walk
at all, if you keep pinching my arms
o1

This fpeech raifed a loud laugh in the
women, and redoubled the tittering of the
Mifs Branghtons. For my own part, I was
moft cruelly confufed ; while the counte-
nance of Lord Orville manifefted a fort of
indignant aftonithment; and, from that mo-
ment, he fpoke to me no more, till he tock

leave,
Iz Madame
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Madame Duval, who now began to fuf-
peét her company, propofed our taking the
firft box we faw empty, befpeaking a fup-
per, and waiting till Mr. Branghton thould
find us.

Mifs Polly mentioned one fhe had re-
marked, to which we all turned; Madame
Duval inftantly feated herfelf; and the two
bold women, forcing the frightened Mr.
Brown to go between them, followed her
example.

Lord Orville, with an air of gravity that
wounded my very foul, then withed me
good night. I faid not a word ; but my
face, it it had any conneion with my
heart, muft have looked melancholy in-
deed: and fo, I have fome reafon to be-
lieve, it did ; for he added, with much
more foftnefs, though not lefs dignity,
“ Will Mifs Anville allow me to afk her
addrefs, and to pay my refpe@s to her be-
fore I leave town

O how I changed colour at this unex-
pected requeft I~—yet what was the mortifi-
cation I fuffered, in anfwering, * My Lord,
I am—in Holborn !

He then bowed, and left us.

‘What, what can he think of this adven=
ture ! how ftrangely, how cruelly have alt
appearances turned againft me! Had I
been blefled with any prefence of mind, I

10 fhould
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fhould inftantly have explained to him the
accident which occafioned my being in fuch
terrible company ;—but I have none !

As to the reft of the evening, I cannct
relate the particulars of what pafled ; for, to
you, Lonly write of what I think, and I can
think of nothing but this unfortunate, this
difgraceful meeting. Thefe two wretched
women continued to torment us all, but ef-
pecially poor Mr. Brown, who feemed fo
afford them uncommon diverfion, till we
were difcovered by Mr. Branghton, who
very foon found means to releafe us from
their perfecutions, by frightening them
away. We ftayed but a fhort time after
they left us, which was all employed in ex-
planations.

‘Whatever may be the conftruétion which
Lord Orville may put upon this affair, to
me it cannot fail of being unfavourable ; to
be feen=—gracious Heaven |—to be feen in
company with two women of fuch charac-
ter l==How vainly, how proudly have I
withed to avoid meeting him when only
with the Branghtons and Madame Duval,
—but now, how joyful fhould I be had he
feen me to no greater difadvantage !|—Hol-
born, too ! what a dire&ion !—he who had
always—but I will not torment you, my
deareft Sir, with any more of my mortifying
conjeétures and apprehenfions : perhaps he

16 may
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may call,—and then I thall have an oppors
tuniry of explaining to him all the moft
thocking part of the adventure. And yet,
as I did not tell him at whofe houfe I lived,
he may not be able to difcover me; I mere-
ly faid in Holborn, and he, who I fuppofe
faw my embarraflment, forbore to afk any
other diretion.

Well, I muft take my chance!

Yet let me, in juftice to Lord Otville;
and in juftice to the high opinion I have
always entertained of his honour and deli-
cacy,—let me obferve the difference of his
behaviour, when nearly in the fame fitua-
tion, to that of Sir Clement Willoughby,
He had at leaft equal caufe to depreciate
me in his opinion, and to mortify and fink
me in my own : but far different was his
conduct ;—perplexed, indeed, he looked,
and much furprifed,—but it was benevo-
lently, not with infolence. I am even in-
<lined to think, that he could not fee a
young creature, whom he had fo lately
known in a higher fphere, appear fo fud-
denly, fo ftrangely, fo difgracefully altered
in her fituation, without fome pity-and con-
cern.  But, whatever might be his doubts
and fufpicions, far from fuffering them to
influence his behaviour, he fpoke, he look-
ed with the fame politenefs and attention

with
2
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with which he had always honoured me
when countenanced by Mrs, Mirvan,

Once again, let me drop this fubjed.

In every mortification, every difturbance,
how grateful tomy heart, how fweet to my
recolletion, is the certainty of your never-
failing tendernefs, {ympathy, and protec-
tion! Ol Sir, could I, upon this fubjed,
could T write as I feel,—how animated
would be the language of

Your devoted
EveLina!

LETTER > XXIL
Evelina to the Rev. M. Villars.

Holborn, July ¥.
ISTLESS, uneafy, and without either
fpirit or courage to employ myfelf,
trom the time I had finithed my laft letter,
I indolently feated myfelf at the window,
where, while I waited Madame Duval’s
fummons to breakfaft, I perceived, among
the carriages which pafled by, a coronet
coach, and, in a few minutes, from the win~
dow of it, Lord Orville! I inftantly re-
treated, but not, I believe, unfeen ; for the

coach immediately drove up to our door.
Indeed,
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Indeed, my dear Sir, I muft own I was |

greatly agitated the idea of receiving Lord
Orville by myfelf,—the knowledge that his
vifit was entirely to me,—the wifh of ex-

plaining the unfortunate adventure of yef- -

terday,—and the mortification of my pre-
fent circumftances,—all thefe thoughts, oc-
curring to me nearly at the fame time, oc-
cafioned me more anxiety, confufion, and
perplexity, than I can poflibly exprefs.

I believe he meant to fend up his name 5
but the maid, unufed to fuch a ceremony,
forgot it by the way, and only told me, that
a_great Lord was below, and defired to fee
me: and, the next moment, he appeared
himfelf,

If formerly, when in the circle of high
life, and accuftomed to its manners, I fo
much admired and diftinguithed the grace,
the elegance of Lord Orville, think, Sir,
how they muft ftrike me now,~—now, when,”
far removed from that fplendid circle, I
live with thofe to whom even civility is un-
known, and decorum a ftranger !

Iam fure I received him very awkward-
ly ; deprefled by a fituation fo difagreeable,
could I do otherwife ? When his firft en-
quiries were made, ‘I think myfelf very
fortunate,” he faid, ¢ in meeting with Mifs
Anville at home, and fill more fo, in find-
ing her difengaged.”, = :

. I only
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1 only courtfied. He then talked of Mrs,
Mirvan ; afked how long 1 had been in
town, and other fuch general queftions,
which, happily, gave me time to recover
from my embarraffment.” After which, he
faid, ““If Mifs Anville will allow me the
honour of fitting by her a few minutes (for
we were both ftanding) I will venture to
tell her the motive which, next to cnquiring
after her health, has prompted me to wait.
on her thus early.”

‘We were. then both feated, and, after a
fhort paufe, he faid, * How to apologife
for fo great a liberty as I am upon the point
of taking, I know not ;=thall I, therefore,
rely wholly upon your goodnefs, and not
apologife at all 2

I only bowed.

“ I fhould be extremely forry to appear
impertinent, — yet hardly know how to
avoid it.” :

 Impertinent! O my Lord,” cried I,
eagerly, “ that, I am fure, is impoffible 1

“ You are very good,” anfwered he,
£ and encourage me to be ingenucus—"

Again he ftopped : but my expectation
was too great for {peech: at laft, without
Tooking at me, in a low voice and hefitating
manner, he faid, *“ Were thofe ladies with
whom I faw you laft night, ever inyour
company before ?”

. No,
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“ No, my Lord,” cried I, rifing, and
colouring violently, * nor will they ever
be again.”

He rofe too, and, with an air of the moft
condefcending concern, faid, * Pardon,
Madam, the abruptnefs of a queftion which
I knew not how to introduce as I ought,,
and for which I have no excufe to offer,
but my refpeét for Mrs. Mirvan, joined to
the fincereft withes for your happinefs : yet
I fear I have gone too far I””

“ I am very fenfible of the honour of
your Lordfhip’s attention,” faid I, ““ but

208

“ Permit me to affure you,” eried he,
finding 1 hefitated,  that officioufnefs is
not my charatteriftic, and that I would by
no means. have rifked your difpleafure, had
I not been fully fatisfied you were too ge-
nerous to be offended, without a real caufe
of offence.”

¢ Offended !”” cried I, “ no, my Lord,.I
am only grieved,—grieved, indeed ! to find
myfelf in a fituation fo unfortunate, as to be
obliged to make explanations which cannot
but mortify and fhock me.”

“ Icis I alone,” cried he, with fome ea~"
gernefs, “ who am fhoeked, as it is I who
deferve to be mortified ; I feek no explana-
tion, for I have no doubt ; but, in miftak=
ing me, Mifs Anville injures herfelf : allow
\ me,
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me, therefore, frankly and openly to tell
you the intention of my vifit.”

I bowed, and we both returned to our
feats.

““ I will own myfelf to have been greatly
furprifed,” continued he, “ when I met you
yefterday evening, in company with two
perfons who I was fenfible merited not the
honour of your notice ; nor was it eafy for
me to conjedture the caufe of your being
fo fituated ; yet, believe me, my incerti~
tude did not for a moment do you injury 3
I was fatisfied that their characters muft be
unknown to you, and I' thought with con-
cern of the fhock you would fuftain, when
you difcovered their unworthinefs. 1thould
not, however, upon fo fhort an acquaint-
ance, have ufurped the privilege of intima~
¢y, in giving my unafked fentiments upon
fo delicate a fubject, had I not known that
credulity is. the fifter of innocence, and
therefore feared you might be deceived. A
fomething, which I could not refift, urged
me to the freedom I have taken to caution
you ; but I fhall not eafily forgive myfelf,
if I have been fo unfortunate as to give you
pain.”

The pride which' his firft queftion had
excited, now fubfided into delight and'gra-
titude, and I inftantly related to him, as
well as I could, the accident which had oc-

cafioned
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cafioned my joining the unhappy women
withwhom he had met me. He liftened with
an attention fo flattering, feemed fo much
interefted during the recital, and, when I
had done, thanked me, in terms fo polite,
for what he was pleafed to call my conde-
fcenfion, that I was almoft athamed either
to look at, or hear him.

Soon after, the maid came to tell me, that
Madame Duval defired to have breakfaft
made in her own room.

“ I fear,” cried Lord Orville, inftantly
rifing, ** that I have intruded upon your
time,—yet who, fo fituated, could do other-
wife?” Then, taking my hand, * Will
Mifs Anville allow me thus to feal my
peace 2 He prefled it to his lips, and took
leave. !

Generous, noble Lord Orville ! how dif-
interefted his conduct! how delicate his
whole behayiour | willing to_advife, yet,
afraid to wound me !—Can I ever, in fu-
ture, regret the adventure I met wich at
Marybone, fince it has been produétive of
a vilit fo flattering ? Had my mortifications
been ftill moré humiliating, wy tercars ftill
more alarming, fuch a mark of ecfteem—
may I not call it fo >—from' Lord Orville,
would have made me ample amends.

And indeed, my dear Sir, I require fome,
confolation in my prefent very difagrecable
fitvation 3
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fituation ; for, fince he went, two incidents,
have happened, that, had not my fpirits
been particularly elated, would greatly have
difconcerted me.

During breakfaft, Madame Duval, very
abruptly, afked if I fhould like to be mar-
ried ? and added, that Mr. Branghton had
been propofing a match for me with his fon.
Surprifed, and, 1 muft own, provoked, I
affured her that, in thinking of me, Mr.
Branghton would very vainly lofe his time.

““Why,” cried fhe, “I have had grander
views for you, myfelf, if once I could get
you to Paris, and make you be owned 3
but, if I can’t do that, and you can do no
better, why, as you are both my relations,
I think to leave my fortune between you,
and then, if you marry, you never need
want for nothing.”

I begged her not to purfue the fubjec,
as, I affured her, Mr. Branghton was to-
tally difagreeable to me: but the continued
her admonitions and reflections, with her
ufual difregard of whatever I could anfwer.
She charged me, very peremptorily, neither
wholly to difcourage, nor yet to accept Mr.
Branghton’s offer, till fhe faw what could
be done for me : the young man, the added,
had often intended to fpeak to'me himfelf,
but, not well knowing how to introduce

the
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the fubject, he had defired her to pave the
way for him.

I ferupled not, warmly and freely to de-
clare my averfion to this propofal ; but it
was to no effect ; fhe concluded, juft as fhe
had begun, by faying, that I fhould not
bave bim, if I could do better.

Nothing, however, fhall perfuade me to
liften to any other perfon concerning this
odious affair.

My fecond caufe of uneafinefs arifes,
very unexpeétedly, from M. Du Bois,
who, to my infinite furprife, upon Madame
Duval’s quitting the room after dinner, put
into my hand a note, and immediately left
the houfe.

This note contains an open declaration
of an attachment to me, which, he fays, he
fhould never have prefumed to have ac-
knowledged, had he not been informed that
Madame Duval deftined my hand to young
Branghton, a match which he cannot
endure to think of. He befeeches me, ear-
neftly, to pardon his temerity, profeffes the
moft inviolable refpect, and commits his fate
to time, patience, and pity.

This conduct in M. Du Bois gives me
real concern,. as I was difpofed to think
very well of him. It will not, however,
be difficult to difcourage him, and therefore
1 fhall not acquaint Madame Duval of his
letter,
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letter, as I have reafon to believe it would
greatly difpleafe her.

LETTER:XXIIL

Evelina in continuation.

July 3.
SIR, how much uneafinefs muft I
fuffer, to counterbalance one fhoit
morning of happinefs !

Yefterday the Branghtons propofed a
party to Kenfington-gardens, and, as ufual,
Madame Duval infifted upon my attend-
ance.

‘We went in a hackney-coach to Picca-
dilly, and then had a walk through Hyde
Park, which, in any other company, would
have been delightful. 1 was much pleafed
with Kenfington-gardens, and think them
infinitely preferable to thofe of Vauxhall.

Young Branghton was extremely trouble~
fome; he infifted upon walking by my fide,
and talked with me almoft by compulfion :
however, my referve and coldnefs prevented
his entering upon the hateful fubject which
Madame Duval had prepared me to appre-
hend. Once, indeed, when I was, acci-
dentally, a few yards before the reft, he

faid,
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faid, “ I fuppofe, Mifs, aunt has told you
about you know what ?~—ha’n’t fhe, Mifs 2
—3But [ turned from him without making
any anfwer. Neither Mr. Smith nor Mr.
Brown were of the party ; and poor M. Du
Bois, when he found that I avoided him,
looked fo melancholy, that I was really forry
for him.

While we were ftrolling round the gar-
den, I perceived, walking with a party of
ladies at fome diftance, Lord Orville! I
inftantly retreated behind Mifs Branghton,
and kept out of fight till we had paffed him:
for I dreaded being feen by him again in a
public walk, with a party of which I was
afhamed.

Happily I fucceeded in my defign, and
faw no more of him ; for a fudden and vio-
lent thower of rain made us all haften out
of the gardens. We ran till we came to a
{mall green-fhop, where we begged fhelter,
Here we found ourfelves in company with
two footmen, whom' the rain had driven
into the'thop.  Their livery, I thought, I
had before feen ; and upon looking from
the window, I perceived the fame upon a

. coachman belonging to a carriage, which I
immediately recolleéted to be Lord Os-
ville’s.

Fearing to be known, I whifpered Mifs
Branghton not to {fpeak my name. Had I

confidered
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confidered but a moment, I thould have
been fenfible of the inutility of fuch a cau-
tion, fince not one of the party call me by
any other appellation than that of Confin, or
of Mifs; but I am perpetually involved in
fome diftrefs or dilemma from my own heed-
leflnefs.

This requeft excited very ftrongly hercu-
riofity ; and fhe attacked me with fuch ea-
gernefs and bluntnefs of enquiry, that I
could not avoid telling her the reafon of
my makmg it, and, confequently, that T
was known to Lord Orville: an ‘acknow-
ledgment which proved the moft unfortu-
nate in the world ; for the would not reft
till the had drawn from me the circum-
ftances attending my firft making the ac-
quaintance. Then, calling to her fifter, fhe
faid, *° Lord, Polly, only think ! Mifs has
danced with a Lord !

“ Well,” cried Polly, “ that’s a thing I
fhould never have thought of ! And pray
Mifs, what did he fay to you ?*

This queftion was much foonet afked
than anfwered; and they both became fo
very inquifitive and earneft, that they foon
drew the attention of Madame Duval and
the reft of the party, to whom, in a very

% fhort time, they repeated all they had ga-
“ thered from me.

£ Goodnefs, then,” cried young Brangh-

ton,




EVELIN Al

ton, if I was Mifs, if I would not make
free with his Lordfhip’s coach to take me
to town.”

 Whyay,” faid the father, “° there would
be fome fenfe in that; that would be mak-
ing fome ufe of a Lord’s acquaintance, fo
it would fave us coach-hire.” ‘

“ Lord, Mifs,” cried Polly, “I with you
would, for I fhould like of all things to ride
in a coronet coach!”

¢ [ promife you,” faid Madame Duval,
¢ I’m glad youw’ve thought of it, for I don’t
fee no objection ;—fo let’s have the coach-
man called.”

“ Not for the world,” cried I, very much
alarmed, ““ indeed it is utterly impoflible.”

¢ Why fo ?”” demanded Mr. Branghton 5
¢¢ pray where’s the good of your knowing a
Lord, if you’re never the better for him 2

“ Ma foi, child,” faid Madame Duyal,
¢ you don’t know no more of the world
than if you was a baby. Pray, Sir, (to one
of the footmen) tell that coachman to draw
up, for I wants to fpeak to him.”

The man ftared, but did not move.
¢ Pray, pray, Madam,” faid I, * pray,
Mr. Branghton, have the goodnefs to give
up this plan; I know-but very little of his
Lordfhip, and cannot, upon any account,
take fo great a liberty.”

¢ Don’t fay nothing about it,” faid Ma-

: dame
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dame Duval, “ for I fhall have it my own
way : fo if you won’t call the coachman, Sir,
T’ll promife you I’ll call him myfelf.”

The footman, very impertinently, laugh-
ed and turned upon his heel, Madame Du-
val, extremely irritated, ran out in the rain,
and beckoned the coachman, who inftantly
obeyed her fummons. Shocked beyond all
expreflion, I flew after her, and entreated
her with the utmoft earneftnefs, to let us
return in a hackney-coach :—but oh l—
fhe is impenetrable to perfuafion | She told
the man the wanted him to carry her di-
reétly to town, and that the would anfwer
for him to Lord Orville. The man, with
a fneer, thanked her, but faid he thould
anfwer for himfelf ; and was driving off,
when another footman came up to him,
with information that his Lord was gone
into Kenfington Palace, and would not want
him for an hour or two.

“ Why then, friend,” faid Mr. Brangh-
ton, (for we were followed by all the party )
*“ where will be the great harm of your
taking us to town ?*

¢ Befides,” faid the fon, ““ I’ll promife
you a pot of beer for my own fhare.”

Thefe fpeeches had no other anfwer from
the coachman than a loud laugh, which was
echoed by the infolent footmen. I rejoiced
at their refiftance, though I was certain

Vor, Il K that




218 BEVAE LN A

that if their Lord had witnéffed their imper-
tinence, they would have been inftantly dif-
mifled his fervice. .

 Pardi,” cried Madame Duval, ¢ if I
don’t think all the footmen are the moft im-
pudenteft fellows in the kingdom ! But ri
promife you I’ll have your mafter told of
your airs, fo yow’ll get no good by “em.”

“ Why pray,” faid the coachman, rather
alarmed, “ did my Lord give you leave to
ufe the coach?”

¢ {’s no matter for that,” anfwered the;
“ I’'m fure if he’s a gentleman, he’d let us
have it fooner than we fhould be wet to the
fkin: but I’Il promife you he fhall know
how faucy you’ve been, for this young lady
knows him very well.”

“ Ay, that fhe does,” faid Mifs Polly 3
¢ and fhe’s danced with him too.”

Oh how I repented my foolith mifma-
nagement. The men bit their lips, and
Jooked at one another in fome confufion.
‘This was perceived by our party, who,
taking advantage of it, protefted they would
write Lord Orville word of their ill beha-
viour without delay. This quite ftartled
them, and one of the footmen offered to run
to the palace and afk his Lord’s permiffion
for our having the carriage.

This propofal really made me tremble s

and the Branghtons all hung back uponbit:
ug
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but Madame Duval is never to be diffuad-
ed from a fcheme the hasonceformed. “Do
{o,” cried the, *“ and give this child’s com-
pliments to yoeur mafter, and tell him, as
we ha’n’t no coach here, we thould be glad
to go juft as far as Holborn in his.”

“No, no, no!” cried I; *“ don’t go,—I
know nothing of his Lordthip,—I fénd no
meflage,—I have nothing to fay to him !>

The men, very much perplexed, could
with difficulty reftrain themfeldes from re-
fuming their impertinent mirch, Madame
Duval fcolded ‘'me very angrily, and then
defired them to go directly. * Pray, then,”
faid the coachman, “'what name is to be
given to my'Lord ?”

“ Anville,” anfwered Madame Duyval,
*“tell him Mifs Anville wants the coach
the young lady he danced with once.”

I was really in an agony ; but the winds
could not have been more deaf to me, than
thofe to whom I pleaded ! and therefore the
footman, urged by the repeated threats of
Madame Duval, and perhaps recolle@ting
the name himfelf, actually went to the pa-
lace with this ﬂ:range meflage |

He returned in*4 few minutes, and bow-
ing to me with the greateft refpec, faid,
“ My Lord defires his compliments, and
his carriage will be always at Mifs Anville’s
fervice.”

K2 I was
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1 was fo much affected by this politenefs,
and chagrined at the whole affair, that I
could {carce refrain from tears, Madame
Duval and the Mifs Branghtons eagerly
jumped into the coach, and defired me to
follow. I would rather have fubmitted to
the fevereft punifhment ;—but all refiftance
was vain.

During the whole ride, I faid not a word 5
however, the reft of the party were fo talk-
ative, that my filence was very immaterial,
‘We ftopped at our lodgings; but when
Madame Duval and I alighted, the Brangh-
tons afked if they could not be carried on to
Snow-Hill ? The fervants, now all civility,
made no objeétion. Remonftrances from
me would, I too well knew, be fruitlefs
and therefore, with a heavy heart, I retired
to my room, and left them to their own
direttion.

Seldom have I pafled a night in greater
uneafinefs :—{b lately to have cleared my-
felf in the good opinion of Lord Orville,—
{o foon to forfeit it!—to give him rea-
{on to fuppofe I prefumed to boaft of his
acquaintance !—to publifh his having danc-
ed with me !—to take with him a liberty I
thould have blufhed to have taken with the
moft intimate of my friends !—to treat with
Auch impertinent freedom one who has ho-
qoured e with fuch diftinguithed refpeét !

~=indeed,
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—indeed, Sir, I could have met with no
accident that would fo cruelly have tor-
mented me!

1f fuch were, then, my feelings, imagine,
—for I cannot defcribe, what I fuffered
during the fcene I am now going to write,

This morning, while I was alone in the
dining-room, young Branghton called. He
entered with a moft imporrant air, and ftrut-
ting up to me, faid, *“ Mifs, Lord Orville
fends his compliments to you.”

 Lord Orville ! — repeated I, much
amazed.

““ Yes, Mifs, Lord Orville; for I know
his Lordfhip now, as well as you.—And a
very civil gentleman he is, for all he’s a
Lord.”

“ For Heaven’s fake,” cried I,  explain
yourfelf.”

“ Why you muft know, Mifs, after we
left you, we met with a little misfortune ;
but I don’t mind it now, for it’s all rurned
out for the beft: but, juft as we were a
going up Snow-Hill, plump we comes
againft a cart, with fuch a jogg it almoft
pulled the coach-wheel off ; however, that
r'n’t the worft, for as I went to open the
door in a hurry, a thinking the coach would
be broke down, as ill-luck would have it,
I never minded that the glafs was up, and

K £

3 fo
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{o I poked my head fairly through it. Only
fee, Mifs, how I’ve cut my forehead !

A much worfe accident to himfelf would
not, I believe, at that moment, have given
me any concern for him : however, he pro-
ceeded with his account, for I was too much
confounded to interrupt him.

“ Goodnefs, Mifs, we were in fuch a
ftew, us, and the fervants, and all, as you
can’t think; for, befides the glafs being
broke, the coachman faid how the coach
would n’t be fafe to go back to Kenfington.
So we did n’t know what to do; however,
the footmen faid they’d go and tell his
Lordfhip what had happened: So thenfa-
ther grew quite uneafy, like, for fear of his
Lordfhip’s taking offence, and prejudicing
us in our bufinefs : fo he faid I fhould go
this morning and afk his pardon, *caufe of
having broke the glafs.  So then I afked
the footmen the diretion, and they told
me he lived in Berkeley-fquare’; {o this
morning I went,—and I foon found out the
houfe.” !

“ You did 1” cried I, quite out of breath
with apprehenfion. :

“ Yes, Mifs, and a very fine houfe it is,
Did you ever fee it
. Noill
¢ No'!—why then, Mifs, I know mo(l;;
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of his Lordfhip than you do, for all you
knew him firt. So, when I came to the
door, I was in a peck of troubles, a think-
ing what I fhould fay to him; however,
the fervants had no mind I thould fee him,
for they told me he was bufy, but I might
leave my meffage. So I was juft acoming
away, when I bethought mylelf to fay L
come from you.”

““ From mel—"

¢ Yes, Mifs,—for you know why fhould
1 have fuch a long walk as that for no-
thing ? So I fays to the porter, fays I, tell
his Lordthip, fays I, one wants to fpeak
to him as comes from one Mifs Aaville,
fays 1"

““ Good God,” cried I, * and by what
authority did you take fuch a liberty !

“ Goodnefs, Mifs, don’t be in fuch a
hurry, for yow'll be as glad as me, when
you hear how well it all turned out. So
then they made way for me, and faid
his Lordthip would fee me direétly ; and
there I was led through fuch a heap of fer-
vants, and {fo many rooms, that my heart
quite mifgave me; for I thought, thinks I,
he’ll be fo proud he’ll hardly let me fpeak 3
but he’s no more proud than I am, and he
was as civil as if I’d been a lord myfelf.
So then I faid, I hoped he would n’t take
i amifs about the glafs, for it was quite an

K4 accident 3,
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accident ; but he bid me not mention it,
for it did not fignify. And then he faid he
hoped you got fafe home, and was n’t
frightened ; and fo I faid yes, and I gave
your duty to him.”

“ My duty to him!” exclaimed I,—
¢ and who gave you leave 2—who defired
you?2*

“ 0, 1did it of my own head, jult to
make him think I came from you. ~ But I
fhould have told you before how the foot-
man faid he was going out of town to-
morrowevening, and that his fifter was foon
to be married, and that he was a ordering
a heap of things for that; fo it come
into my head, as he was {o affable, that I’'d
afk him for his cuftom. So I fays, fays I,
my Lord, fays I, if your Lordfhip i’n’t en-
gaged particularly, my father is a filver-
imith, and he’d be very proud to ferve you,
fays I; and Mifs Anville, as danced with
you, is his coufin, and the’s my coufin too,
and fhe’d be very much obligated to you,
I'm fure.”

* You’ll drive me wild,” (cried I, ftart-
ing from my feat) “ you have done me an
irreparable injury ;— bat I will hear no
more !” —and then I ran into my own
room.

I was half frantic, I really raved ; the
good opinion of Lord Orville feemed now
irretrievably

11
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irretrievably loft : a faint hope, which in
the morning I had vainly encouraged, that
I might feec him again, and explain the
tranfaction, wholly vanifthed, now I found
he was fo foon to leave town : and I could
not but conclude that, for the reft of my
life, he would regard me as an obje&t of
utter contempt.

The very idea was a dagger to my heart !
—1 could not fupport it, and—but I blufh
to proceed—I fear your difapprobation, yet
1 fhould not be confcious of having me-
rited it, but that the repugnance I feel to
relate to you what I have done, makes me
fufpect I muft have erred.  'Will you for-
give me, if I own that I fir wrote an
account of this tranfadtion to Mils Mir-
van ?—and that I even thought of conceal-
ing it from you ?—Short-lived, howeyer,
was the ungrateful‘idea, and fooner will I
rifk the jultice of your difpleafure, than
unworthily betray your generoys con-
fidence.

You are now probably prepared for what
follows——which is a letter==a hafty letter,
that, in the height of my agitation, I wrote
10 Lord Orville,

“ My Lord,
* I am fo infinitely athamed of the ap-
plication made yefterday for your Lord.
5 fhip's
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fHip’s carriage in my name, and fo greatly
fhocked at hearing how’ much it was in-
jured, that I cannot forbear writing ‘a few
lines, to clear myfelf from the ithputation
of an impertinence which I bluth to be
fufpected of, and to acquaint you, that the
requeft for your carriage was made againft

. my confent, and the vifit with which you
were importuned this morning, without my
knowledge,

*“ I am inexpreflibly concerned at having
been the inftrument, however innocently,
of fo much trouble to your Lordfhip ; bue
Ibegyou to believe, that reading thefe lines
is the only part of it which I have given
voluntarily,

““ I am, my Lord,
Your Lordfhip’s moft Humble fervant,
EveLina AnvieLe”

226°

1 applied to the maid of the houfe to get
this ‘note conveyed to Berkeley-fquare ;
but fcaree had I parted with it, before T
regretted having written at all, and I was
flying down ftairs to recover it, when the
voice of" Sir Clement Willoughby ftopped
me. As Madame Duval had ordered we
{hould be denied to him, I was obliged to
return up flairs; and after he was gone, my
application was too Jate, as the maid had
given it to a porter,

My
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My time did not pafs very ferenely while
he was gone; however, he brought me no
anfwer, but that Lord Orville was not at
home. Whether or not he will take the
trouble to fend any ;=or whether he will
condefcend to call ;—or whether the affaic
will reft as it is, I know not ;==but, in be~
ing ignorant, am moft cruelly anxious.

3. T BER.XXIVC

Evelina in continuation.

{ July 42
OU may now, my dear Sir, fend
Mrs. Clinton for your Evelina with

as much fpeed as fhe can conveniently
make the journey, for no further oppofition
will be made to her leaving this town:
happy had it perhaps been for her had fhe
never entered it !

This morning Madame Duval defired me
to go to Snow-hill, with an invitation to the
Branghtons and Mr. Smith, to fpend the
evening with her ; and fhe defired M. Du
Bois, who breakfafted with us, to accom-
pany me. 1 was very unwilling to obey
her, as I neither withed to walk with M.
Du Bois, nor yet to mect young Branghton.
And, indeed, another, a yet more powerful

K6 reafon,
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reafon, added to my relu€tance,—for I
thought it pofiible that Lord Orville might
fend fome anfwer, or perhaps might call,
during my abfence; however, I did not
dare difpute her commands.

Poor M. Du Bois fpoke not a word dur-
ing our walk, which was, I believe, equally
unpleafant to us both. We found all the
family affembled in the thop. Mr, Smith,
the moment he perceived me, addrefied
himfelf to Mifs Branghton, whom he enter-
tained with all the gallantry in his power,
1 rejoice to find that my condu& at the
Hampftead ball has had fo good an effect.
But young Branghton was extremely trou-
blefome, he repeatedly laughed in my face,
and looked fo impertinently fignificant, that
I was obliged to give up my referve to M.
Du Bois, and enter into converfation with
him, merely to avoid fuch boldnefs.

 Mifs,” faid' Mr. Branghton, “ I'm
forry to hear from my fon that you was n’t
pleafed with what we did about that Lord
Orville; but I fhould like to know what
it was you found fault with, for we did all
for the beft.”

* Goodnefs I”” cried the fon,  why if
yowd feen Mifs, you’d have been furprifed
~—-he went out of the room quite in a
huff, like.”

& It is too late, now,” faid I, ¢ to reafon
upon

228
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upon this fubjett; but, for the future, I
muft take the liberty to requeft, that my
name may never be made ufe of without
my knowledge. May I tell Madame Du-
val that you will do her the favour to accept
her invitation ?*?

“ As to me, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Smith,
I am much obliged to the old lady, but
I’ve no mind to be taken in by her again ;
youw’ll excufe me, Ma’am.”

All the reft promifed to come, and I then
took leave : but as I left the thop, I heard
Mr. Branghton fay, ““ Take courage, Tom,
the’s only coy.” And, before I had walked
ten yards, the youth followed.

I was fo much offended that I would not
look at him, but began to converfe with
M. Du Bois, who was now more lively than
1 had ever before feen him 3 for, moft un-
fortunately, he mifinterpreted the reafon of
my attention to him.

The firlt intelligence I received when I
came home, was, that two gentlemen had
called, and left cards. I eagerly enquired
for them, and read the names of Lord Or-
ville and Sir Clement Willoughby. I by
no means regretted that I miffed feeing the
latter, but perhaps I may all my life regret
that I mified the former, for probably he
has now left town,=and I may fee him no

more !
3 5 My
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“ My goodnefs!” cried young Brangfi
ton, rudely looking over me, ““ only think
of that Lord’s coming all this way ! It’s my
belief he’d got fome order ready for father,
and fo he’d a mind to call and afk you if
I’d told him the truth,”

 Pray, Betty,” cried I, “ how long has
he been gone 2

¢ Not two minutes, Ma’am.”

¢ Why then PII lay you any wager,’™
faid young Branghton, *“ he faw you and I
a-walking up Holborn Hill I

“ God forbid ! cried I, impatiently 5
and, too much chagrined to bear with any
more of his remarks, I ran up ftairs : but
I heard him fay to M. Du Bois, “ Mifs is
{o uppi/b this morning, that I think I had
better not fpeak to her again.””

I with M. Du Bois had taken the fame
refolution ; but he chofe to follow me into
the dining-room, which he found empty.

“ Vous ne I'aimez done pas, ce gargon, Ma-
demoifelle I cried he.

¢ "Me ! cried I, “ no, I deteft him!”*
for I was quite fick at heart.”

¢ Ab, tu me rends la vie I”” cried he, and
flinging himfelf at my feet, he had juft
caught my hand, as the door was opened
by Madame Duval.

Haftily, and with marks of guilty con=
fufion in his face, he arofe ; but the rage
of
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of that lady quite amazed me! advancing
to the retreating' M. Du' Bois, fhe began,
in French, an attack which her extreme
wrath and wonderful volubility almoft ren=
dered unintelligible; yet I underftood but
too much, fince her reproaches convinced
me fhe had herfelf propofed being the object
of his affection.

He defended himfelf in a weak and eva~
five manner, and wpon her commanding
him from her fight, very readily withdrew :
and then, with yet greater violence, fhe up-
braided me with having feduced his heart,
called me an ungrateful, deligning girl, and
protefted fhe would neither take me to Pa-
ris, nor any more intereft herfelf in my af-
fairs, unlefs I would inftantly agree to marry
young Branghton.

Frightened: as I had been at her vehe-
mence, this propofal reftored all my cou=
rage; and I frankly told her that in'this
point I never could obey her. More irri-
tated than ever, fhe ordered me to quit the
room.

Such is the prefent fituation of affairs, I
fhall excufe myfelf from feeing the Brangh-
tons this afternoon : indeed, I never wifh
to fec them again. Iam forry, however
innocently, that I haye difpleafed Madame
Duval, yet I fhall be very glad to quit this
town, for I believe it does not, now, con-

2 tain
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tain one perfon I ever wifh to again meet.
Had I but feen Lord Orville, I fhould re-
gret nothing : I could then have more full_y
explained what I fo haftily wrote; yet it
will always be a pleafure to me to recollect
that he called, fince I flatter myfelf it was
in confequence of his being fatisfied with
my letter.

Adieu, my dear Sir; the time now ap-
proaches when I hope once more to receive
your blefling, and to owe all my joy, all my
happinefs, to your kindnefs,

LETTER XXV
M. Villars to Evelina.

Berry Hill, July 7.

ELCOME, thrice welcome, my

darling Evelina, to the arms of the
trueft, the fondeft of your friends! Mrs.
Clinton, who fhall haften to you with thefe
lines, will conduct you direétly hither, for
I can confent no longer to be parted from
the child of my bofom!—the comfort of
my age!—the fweet folace of all my infir-
mities ! Your worthy friends at Howard
Grove muft pardon me that I rob them of
the vifit you propofed to make them before

youg

l
L
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your return to Berry Hill, for I find my
fortitude unequal to a longer feparation.

I have’much to fay to you, many com-
ments to make upon your late letters, fome
parts of which give me no little uneafinefs ;
but I will referve my remarks for our fu-
ture converfations. Haften, then, to the
fpot of thy nativity, the abode of thy youth,
where never yet care or forrow had power
to annoy thee ;—O that they might ever be
banifhed this peaceful dwelling !

Adieu, my deareft Evelina ! I pray but
that thy fatisfaction atour approaching meet-
ing may bear any comparifon with mine !

ARTHUR VILLARS,

E BV THE R XXV
Evelina to Mifs Mirvan,

Berry Hill, July 14.
Y fweet Maria will be much fur-
prifed, and, I am willing to flatter
myfelf, concerned, when, inftead of her
friend, fhe receives this letter ;—this cold,
this inanimate letter, which will but ill ex-
prefs the feelings of the heart which indites

1.
When I wrote to you laft Friday, I was
n
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in hourly expe@ation of feecing Mrs. Clin-
ton, with whom I intended to have fet out
for Howard Grove; Mrs. Clinton came,
but my plan was neceffarily altered, for fhe
brought me a letter,—the fweeteft that ever
was penned, from the beft and kindeft friend
that ever orphan was bleft with, requiring
my immediate attendance at Berry Hill.

I obeyed,—and pardon me if I own I
obeyed without reluctance ; after fo long a
feparation, fhould I not elfe have been the
moft ungrateful of mortals >—And yet,—
oh Maria ! though I wifbed to leave Lon-
don, the gratification of my wifh afforded
me no happinefs! and though I felt an
impatience inexpreflible to return hither,
no words, no language can explain the hea-
vinefs of heart with which I made the jour-
ney. I believe you would hardly have
known me;—indeed, I hardly know my-
felf. Perhaps had I firft feen you, in your
kind and {fympathizing bofom I might have
ventured to have repofed every fecret of
my foul ; and then—but let me purfue my
Jjournal.

Mrs. Clinton delivered Madame Duval
a letter from Mr. Villars, which requefted
her leave for my return, and, indeed, it
was'very readily accorded: yet, when fhe
found, by my willingnefs toquit town, that
M. Du Bois was really indifferent to nﬁf,
s c
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the fomewhat, foftened -in" my favour, and
declared that, but for punifhing his folly
in thinking of fuch a child, the would not
have confented to my being again buried in
the country.

All the Branghtons called to take leave
of me: but I will not write a word more
about them ; indeed I cannot with any pa-
tience ‘think of that family, to whofe for-
wardiefs and impertinence is/ owing all the
uneafinefs I at this moment {uffer !

So great was the depreffion of my fpirits
vpen the road, that it was with difficuley I
could perfuade the worthy Mrs. Clinton
1 was:not:ill :: but alas, -the fituation of my
mind was fuch as would have tendered any
mere bodily pain;, by comparifon, even en-
viable !

And yet, when we arrived at Berry Hill,
—when the chaife ftopped at this place,—
how did my heart throb with joy! And
when, through the window, 1 beheld the
deareft, the moft venerable of men, with
uplifted hands, returning, as I doubt not,
thanks for my fafe arrival,—good God !
I thought it would have burft my bo-
fom !—I opened the chaife-door myfelf,
1 flew,—for my feet did not feem té touch
theground,~into the parlour; he had rifen
to meet me, but the moment I appeared, he
{funk into his chair, uttering with a deep

figh,
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figh, though his face beamed with delight,
My God, I thank thee I””

I fprung forward, and; with a pleafure
that bordered upon agony, I embraced his
knees, I kiffed his hands, I wept over them,
but could not {peak: while he, now raifing
his eyes in thankfulnefs towards heaven,
now bowing down his reverend head, and
folding me 1n his arms, could fcarce arti~
culate the bleflings with which his kind and
benevolent heart overflowed.

O Mifs Mirvan, to be fo beloved by the
beft of men,—fhould I not be happy 2=
Should I have one wifh fave that of merit-
ing his goodnefs >=—Yet think me not un-
grateful ; indeed I am not, although the
internal fadnefs of my mind unfits me, at
prefent, for enjoying as I ought the boun-
ties of Providence.

I cannot journalife ; cannot arrange my
ideas into order,

How little has fituation to do with hap-
pinefs ! I had flattered myfelf that, when
reftored to Berry Hill, I fhould be reftored
to tranquillity : far otherwife have I found
it, for never yet had tranquillity and Eve-
lina fo little intercourfe. ;

I blufh for what I have written. Can
you, Maria, forgive my gravity ? but I re-
ftrain it fo much and fo painfully in the
prefence of Mr, Villars, that I know not
how

236
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kow to deny myfelf the confolation of in-
dulging it to you.

Adieu, my dear Mifs Mirvan.

Yet one thing I muft add ; do not let the
ferioufnefs of this letter deceive yous do not
impute to a wrong caufe the melancholy I
confefs, by fuppofing that the heart of your
friend mourns a too great fufceptibility ; no,
indeed ! believe me it never was, never can
be, more affuredly her own than at this mo-
ment. So witnefs in all truth,

Your affeionate
Everina,

You will make my excufes to the ho-
noured Lady Howard, and to your dear
mother.

BCETE ECR 2 XXVIT

Evelina in continuation.

& Berry Hill, July 21.
OU accufe me of myftery, and charge
me with referve: I cannot doubt but
I mult have merited the accufation ;—yer,
. to clear myfelf,—you know not how pain-
ful will be the tatk. But I cannot refift
your kind entreaties,—indeed, I do not
wifh to refift them, for your friendfhip and
affection
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affe&ion will foothe my chagrin.. “Had it
arifen from any other caufe,’ not’a moment
would [ have deferred the communication
you afk;—but, asitis, I would, were it
pofiible, notonly conceal it from all the
world, but endeavour to difbelieve it my-
felf. Yet, fince I muft tell you, why trifie
with your impatience ?

I know not how'to come to the point ;
twenty times have T attempted it in vaing—
but I will force myfelf to proceed.

Oh, Mifs Mirvan, could you ever have
believed, that one who feemed formed as a
pattern for his fellow-creatures, as a model
of perfection,—one whofe elegance furpaf-
fed all defcription, — whofe fweetnefs of
manners difgraced all comparifon,—Oh,
Mifs Mirvan, could you ever have believed
that Lord Oruille would have treated me
with indignity ?

Never, never again will I truft to ap-
pearances,—never confide in my own weak
judgment,—never believe that perfon to be
good, who feems to be amiable! What cruel
maxims are we taught by a knowledge of
the world !—But while my own reflections
abforb me, I forget you are ftill in fuf-
penfe.

I had juft finithed the laft letter which I
wrote to you from London, when the maid
of the houfe brought me a note, It was
given

238
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given to her, the faid, by a footman, who
told her he would call the next day for an
anfwer.

This note,—but let it fpeak for itfelf.

“To Mifs Anville.

 With tranfport, moft charming of thy
fex, did I read the letter with which you
yefterday morning favoured me. I am forry
the affair of the carriage thould have given
you any concern, but I am highly flattered
by the anxiety you exprefs fo kindly. Be-
lieve me, my lovely girl, I am truly fen-
fible of the honour of your good opinion,
and feel myfelf deeply penetrated with love
and gratitude. The correfpondence you
have lo fweetly commenced I fhall be proud
of continuing, and I hope the ftrong fenfe
T have of the favour you do me, will pre-
vent your withdrawing it. Affure yourfelf
that I defire nothing more ardently, than
to pour forth my thanks at your feet, and
to offer thofe vows which are fo juftly the
tribute of your charms and accomplifh-
ments. In your next, I entreat you to
acquaint me how long you fhall remain in
town. The fervant whom I fhall commif-
fion to call for an anfwer, has orders to ride
poft with it tome. My impatience for his
arrival will be very great, though inferior
to
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to that with which I burn to tell you, in
perfon, how much I am, my fweet girl,-
Your grateful admirer,
OrviLLE.”

‘What a letter! how has my proud heart
fwelled, every line I have copied ! What I
wrote to him you know ; tell me then, my
dear friend, do you think it merited fuch
an-anfwer ?—and that I have defervedly in-
curred the liberty he has taken ? I meant
nothing but a fimple apology, which I
thought as much due to my own charaéter,
as to his ; yet, by the conftruétion he feems
to have put upon it, fhould you not have
imagined it contained the avowal of fenti-
ments which might, indeed, have provoked
his contempt ?

The moment the letter was delivered to
me, I retired to my own room to read it,
and fo eager was my firft perufal, that,—I
am afhamed to own—itgave me no fenfation
but of delight. Unfuipicious of any im-
propriety from Liord Orville, I perceiyed
not immediately the impertinence it im-
plied,—I only marked the expreffions of
his own regard ; and I was fo much fur-
prifed, that I was unable, for fome time,
to compofe myfelf, or read it again,—I
could only walk up and down the room,
repeating to myfelf, “ Good God, is it

; ’ pofiible ?
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poflible >—am I, then, loved by Lord™Or-
ville 2

But this dream was foon over, and I
awoke to far different feclings ; upon a fe-
cond reading, I thought every word chang-
ed,—it did not feem the fame letter,—-I
could not find one fentence that I could look
at without blufhing : my aftonithment was
extreme, and it was fucceeded by the ut-
moft indignation.

If, as T am very ready to acknowledge,
I erred in writing to Lord Orville, was it
for bim to punith the error ? If he was of-
fended, could he not have been filent ? If
he thought my letter ill-judged, fhould he
not have pitied my ignorance? have con-
fidered my youth, and allowed for my in-
experience ? .

Oh Maria, how have I been deceived in
this man ! Words have no power to tell the
high opinion I had of him; to that was
owing the unfortunate folicicude which
prompted my writing,—a folicitude I muft
for ever repent |

Yet, perhaps, I have rather reafon to re-
joice than to grieve, fince this affair has
thewn me his real difpofition, and removed
that partiality, which, covering his every
imperfection, left only his virrues and good
qualities expofed to view. Had the decep-
tion continued much longer, had my mind

Vou. II. L received
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received any additional prejudice in his fa-
wvour, who knows whither my miftaken ideas
might have led me? Indeed, I fear I was
in greater danger than I apprehended, orcan
now think of without trembling,—for oh,
if this weak heart of mine had been pene-
trated with too deep an impreffion of his
merit,—my peace and happinefs had been
loft for ever !

1 would fain encourage more chearful
thoughts, fain drive from my mind the me-
lancholy that has taken. poffeflion of it,== -
but I cannot fucceed; for, added to the
humiliating feelings which fo powerfully
opprefs me, I have yet another caufe of con=
cern ;—alas, my dear Maria, I have broken
the tranquillity of the beft of men !

Ihave never had the courage to fhew him
this cruel letter : I could not bear fo greatly
to depreciate in his opinion, one whom I
had, with infinite anxiety, raifed in it my-
felf. Indeed, my firft determination was
to confine my chagrin totally to my own
bofom ; but your friendly enquiries have
drawn it from me; and now I wifh I had
made no concealment from the beginning,
fince I know not how to account for a gra-
vity which not all my endeavours can en-
tirely hide or reprefs.

My greateft apprehenfion is, left he
fhould imagine that my refidence in Lon-
don
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don has given me a diftafte to the country,
Every body T fee takes notice of my being
altered, and looking pale and ill. I fhould
be very indifferent to all fuch obfervations,
did I not perceive that they draw upon me
the eyes of Mr. Villars, which gliften with
affectionate concern. ;
This morning, in fpeaking of my Lon-
«don expedition, he mentioned Lord Or-
ville. I felt fo much difturbed, that [
would inftantly have changed the fubjet;
but he would not allow me, and, very un-
expectedly, he began his panegyric, extol-
ling, in ftrong terms, his manly and ho-
nourable behaviour in regard to the Mary-
bone adventure. My cheeks glowed with
indignation every word he fpoke;«=(o late-
ly as I had myfelf fancied him the nobleft
of his fex, now that I was fo well convinced
of my miftake, I could not bear to hear his
undeferved praifes uttered by one fo really
good, fo unfufpe@ing, fo pure of heart!
What he thought of my filence and un-
eafinefs I fear to know, but I hope he will
mention the fubje¢t no more. I will not,
however, with ungrateful indolence, give
way to a fadnefs which I find infe&ious to
him who merits the moft chearful exertion
of my fpirits, T am thankful that he has
forborne to probe my wound, and I will
endeavour to heal it by the confcioufnefs
L 2 that
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that I have not deferved the indignity I have
received. = Yet I cannot but lament to find
myfelf in a world fo deceitful, where we
muft fulpect what we fee, diftruft what we
hear, and doubt even what we feel !

Ll 3 E. R eXtilL

Lvelina in continuation.

Berry Hill, July 29.

Muft own myfelf fomewhat diftrefied

how to anfwer your raillery: yet believe
me, my dear Maria, your fuggeftions are
thofe of fancy, not of truth. 1 am uncon-
{cious of the weaknefs you fufpect ; yet, to
difpel your doubts, I will animate myfelf
more than ever to conquer my chagrin, and
to recover my fpirits.

You wonder, you fay, fince my heart
takes no part in this affair, why it fhould
make me fo unhappy ? And can you, ac-
quainted as you are with the high opinion
I enterrained of Lord Orville, can you
wonder that o great a difappointment in
his charater fhould affeét me ? indeed, had
fo ftrange a lecter been fent to me from azy
body, it could not have failed thocking me;

how much more fenlibly, then, muft I fecl
fuch
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fuch an affront, when received from' the
man in the world I had imagined leaft ca-
pable of giving it ?

You are glad I made no reply ; affure
yourfelf, my dear friend, had this letter
been the molt refpectful that could be writ-
ten, the clandeftine air given to it, by his
propofal of fending his fervant for my an-
fwer, inftead of having it direted to his
houfe, would effe¢tually have prevented my
writing. Indeed, I have an averfion the
moft fincere to all myfteries, all private
actions ; however foolifhly and blameably,
in regard to this letter, I have deviated from
the open path which, from my earlieft in-
fancy, I was taught to tread.

He talks’of my having commenced a cor-
refpondence with him 3 and could Lord Or-
ville indeed believe I had fuch a defign ?
believe me fo forward, fo bold, fo ftrangely
ridiculous ? I know not if his man called
or not, but I rejoice that I quitted London
before he came, and without leaving any
meffage for him. What, indeed, could I
have faid? it would have been a conde-
fcenfion very unmerited to have taken any,
the leaft notice of fuch a letter.

Never fhall I ceafe to wonder how he
could write it. Oh, Maria, what, what
could induce him fo caufelefsly to wound
and affront one who would fooner have-died

L3 than
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than wilfully offended Aim 2—How morti-
fying a freedom of ftyle! how cruel an im-
plication conveyed by his zhanks, and ex-
preflions of gratitude ! Is it not aftonithing,
that any man can appear {o modeft, who is
{o vain,

Every hour I regret the fecrecy I have
obferved with my beloved Mr. Villars ; I
know not what bewitched me, but I felt,
at firft, a repugnance to publifhing this af-
fair, that I could not furmount,—and now,
I am athamed of confefling that I have any
thing to confefs ! Yet I deferve to be pu-
nifhed for the falfe delicacy which occafion-
ed my filence fince, if Lord Orville him~
{elf was contented to forfeit his charatter,
was it for me, almoft at the expence of my
own, to fupport it ?

Yet I believe I fhould be very eafy, now
the firft thock is over, and now that I fee
the whole affair with the refentment it me-
rits, did not all my good friends in this
neighbourhood, who think me extremely
altered, teaze me about my gravity, and
torment Mr. Villars with obfervations upon
my dejeétion, and falling away. The fub-
ject is no fooner ftarted, than a deep gloom
overf{preads his venerable countenance, and
he looks at me with a tendernefs fo melan-
choly, that I know not how to endure the
confcioufnefs of exciting it.

Mrs,
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Mrs. Selwyn, a lady of large fortune,
who lives about three miles from Berry
Hill, and who has always honoured me
with very diftinguifhing marks of regard,
is going, in a fhort time, to Briftol, and
has propofed to Mr. Villars to take me with
her, for the recovery of my health. He
feemed very much diftreffed whether to con-
fent or refufe; bur I, without any hefita-
tion, warmly oppofed the fcheme, proteft-
ing my health could no where be better
than in this pure air. He had the goodnefs
to thank me for this readinefs to ftay with
him: but he is all goodnefs ! Oh that it
were in my power to be, indeed, what in
the kindnefs of his heart he has called me,
the comfort of his age, and folace of his
infirmities !

Never do I with to be again feparated
from him. If here I am grave, elfewhere
1 thould be unhappy. In his prefence, with
a very little exertion, all the chearfulnefs of
my difpofition feems ready to return; the
benevolence of his countenance reanimates,
the harmony of his temper compofes, the
purity of his character edifies me! I owe to
him every thing ; and, far from finding my
debt of gratitude a weight, the firft pride,
firt pleafure of my life is the recolletion
of the obligations conferred upon me by a
goodnefs fo unequalled.

4 Once,
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Once, indeed, I thought there exifted
another,—who, when time had wintered o'er
bis locks, would haye fhone forth among his
fellow-creatures, with the fame brightnefs
of worth which dignifies my honoured Mr.
Villars ; a brightnefs, how fuperior in value
to that which refults from mere quicknefs
|| of parts, wit, or imagination! a brightnefs
i which, not contented with merely diffufing
! fmiles, and gaining admiration’ from the

fallies of the fpirits, reflects a real and a
glorious luftre upon all mankind ! Oh how
great was my error ! how ill did I judge!
how cruelly have I been deceived ! |
I will not go to Briftol, though Mrs. -
Selwyn is very urgent with me ;—but I de-
fire not to fee any more of the world 5 the
few months [ have already paffed in it, |
have fufficed to give me a difguft even to i
its name. |
I hope, too, I fhall fee Lord Orville no
more ; accuftomed, from my firlt know-
ledge of him, to regard him as a eing
Juperior to bis race, his prefence, perhaps,
might banith my refentment, and I might
forget his ill condué,—for oh, Maria ==
I thould not know how to fee Lord Orville
—and to think of difpleafure !
As a fifter I loved him,—I could have
“ entrufted him with every thought of my
heart, had he deigned to with my confi-
dence

248
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dence ; fo fteady did I think his honour, fo
feminine his delicacy, and fo amiable his na-
ture ! I have a thoufand times imagined thag
the whole ftudy of his life, and whole pur-
port of his reflections, tended folely to the
good and happinefs of others :—but I will
talk,—write,—think of him no more!
Adieu, my dear friend !

1. L 1T ER XXX,
Evelina in continnation.

Berry Hill, Auguft 10/

YOU complain of my filence, my dear

Mifs Mirvan,—but what ‘have I to
write » Narrative does not offer, nor does
a lively imagination fupply the deficiency.
1 have, however, at prefent, fufficient mat-
ter for a letter, in relating a converfation I
had yefterday with Mr, Villars.

Our breakfaft had been the moft chearful
we have had fince my return hither 3 and,
when it was over, he did not, as ufual, re-
tire to his ftudy, but continued to converfe
with me while I worked, 'We might, pro-
bably, have pafed all the morning thus fo-
ciably, but for the entrance of a farmer,

L 5 who
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who came to folicit advice concerning fome
domettic affairs.  They withdrew together
into the ftudy.

The moment I was alone, my fpirits fail-
ed me ; the exertion with which I had fup-
ported them, had fatigued my mind ; I
Aungaway my work, and leaning my arms
on the table, gave way to a train of difa-
greeable refleétions, which, burfting from
the reftraint that had {fmothered them, fill-
ed me with unufual fadnefs.

This was my fituation, when, looking
towards the door, which was open, I per-
ceived Mr, Villars, who was earneftly re-
garding me. *“Is Farmer Smith gone, Sir?”
cried I, haftily rifing, and fnatching up my
work.

“ Don’t let me difturb you,” faid he,
gravely ; I will go again to my ftudy.”

“ Will you, Sir ?=I was in hopes you
were coming to fit here.”

“In hopes l~=and why, Evelina, fhould
you hope it ?”

This queftion was fo unexpected, that I
knew not how to anfwer ity but, as I faw
he was moving away, I followed, and beg-
ged him to return. * No, my dear, no,”
faid he, with a forced fmile, “I only inter-
rupt your meditations.”

Again I knew not what to fay ; and while
I helitated, he retired. My heart was with
him,
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him, but I had not the courage to follow.
The idea of an explanation, brought on in
fo ferious a manner, frightened me. I re-
colleed the inference yox had drawn from
my uneafinefs, and I feared that he might
make a fimilar interpretation.

Solitary and thoughtful, I pafled the reft
of the morning in my own room. At din-
ner I again attempted to be chearful ; but
M. Villars himfelf was grave, and I had
not fufficient {pirits to fupport a converfa-
tion merely by my own efforts. As foon
as dinner was over he took a book, and I
walked to the window. I believe I remain-
ed near an hour in this fituation. All my
thoughts were directed to confidering how I
might difpel the doubts which I appre-
hended Mr. Villars had formed, without
acknowledging a circumftance which I had
fuffered fo much pain merely to conceal.
But, while I was thus planning for the fu-
ture, I forgot the prefent; and fo intent
was [ upon the fubjeét which occupied me,
that the ftrange appearance of my unufual
inactivity and extreme thoughtfulnefs, ne-
ver occurred to me, But when, at laft, I
recolle@ted myfelf, and turned round, I faw
that Mr. Villars, who had parted with his
book, was wholly engrofied in attending
to me. 1 ftarted from my reverie, and,

L6 hardly
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hardly knowing what I faid, afked if he had
been reading ?

He paufed a moment, and then replied,
““ Yes, my child ;—a book that both affliéts
and perplexes me ! ” ‘

He means me, thought I; and therefore
1 made no anfwer.

* What if we read it together ?* conti-
nued he, “ will you affift me to clear its
obfcurity ?”

1 knew not what to fay, but I fighed,
involuntarily, from the bottom of my heart.
He rofe, and, approaching me, faid, with
emotion, “ My child, I can no longer be
a filent witnefs of thy forrow,—is not zby
forrow my forrow >—and ought I to bea
ftranger to the caufe, when I {o deeply fym-
pathife in the effe&t ? .

“ Caufe, Sir!” cried I, greatly alarmed,
“ what caufe ? —1I don’t know, — I can’t
tell—]—

““ Fear not,” faid he, kindly, * to un-
bofom thyfelf to me, my deareft Evelina;
open to me thy whole heart,—it can have
no feelings for which I will not make al-
lowance. Tell me, therefore, what it is

that thus affli¢ts us both, and who knows

but I may fuggeft fome means of relief 2
“ You are too, too good,” cried [, great-
ly embarrafied ; * bur indeed I know not

what you mean.”
7 e2 I fect
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1 fee,” faid he, *it is painful to you
to fpeak : fuppofe then, I endeavour to
fave you by guefling 2

“ Impoffible! impofiible ! cried I, ea-
gerly, “ no one living could ever guefs,
ever fuppofe=—"" T ftopped abruptly ; for
I then recollefted 1 was acknowledging
fomething was to be guefied: however, he
noticed not my miftake.

 Atlealt let me try,” anfwered he, mild-
ly ;s “ perhaps 1 may be a better diviner
than you imagine : if T guefs every thing
that is probable, furely I muft approach
near the real reafon. Be honeft, then, my
love, and fpeak without referve,—does not
the country, after fo much gaiety, fo much
variety, does it not appear infipid and tire-
fome ?”

““ No, indeed ! I love it more than ever,
and more than ever do I with I had never,
never quitted it !” L

“ Oh my child! that I had not per~
mitted the journey ! My judgment always
oppofed it, but my refolution was not proof
againft perfuafion.”

¢ I blufh, indeed,” cried I, “ to recol-
le& my earneftnefls ;—but I have been my
own punifher 17

¢ It is too late, now,” anfwered he, “ to
reflect upon this fubject ; let us endeavour
to avoid repentance for the time to come,

2 and
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and we fhall not have erred without reaping
fome inftrution.” Then feating himfelf,
and making me fit by him, he continued :
I muft now guefs again; perhaps you
regret the lofs of thofe friends you knew in
town,—perhaps you mifs their fociety, and
fear you may fee them no more ?—perhaps
Lord Orville 2

I could not keep my feat, but rifing haf-
tily, faid, ““ Dear Sir, afk me nothing more!
—for I have nothing to own,—nothing to
fay ;—my gravity has been merely acciden-
tal, and I can give no reafon for it at all.
Shall I fetch you another book ?==or will
you have this again ?*’

For fome minutes he was totally filent,
and I pretended to employ myfelf in look-
ing for a book : at laft, with a deep figh,
1 fee,” faid he, *“ I fee but too plainly,
that though Evelina is returned,—I have
loft my child !

“ No, Sir, no,” cried I, inexpreflibly
fhocked, “ fhe is more your’s than ever!
‘Withoutyou, the world would be a defartto
her, and life a burthen ;—forgive her, then,
and,—if you can,—condefcend to be, once
more, the confidant of all her thoughts.”

““ How highly I value, how greatly I
wifh for her confidence,” - returned he,
¢ fhe cannot but know ;—yet to extort, to
tear it from her,—my juftice, my aﬁe&bion,

oth
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both revolt at the idea. " T am forry that T
was fo earneft with you;—leave me, my
dear, leave me, and compofe yourfelf ;—we
will meet again at tea.”

““ Do you then refufe to hear me ?”

¢ No, but T abhor to compel you. I
have long feen that your mind has been ill
at eafe, and mine has largely partaken of
your concern : I forbore to queftion you,
for I hoped that time, and abfence from
whatever exCited your uneafinefs, might
beft operate in filence : but, alas ! your af-
fliction feems only toaugment,—your health
declines,—your look alters,—Oh Evelina,
my aged heart bleeds to fee the change I—
bleeds to behold the darling it had cherifh-
ed, the prop it had reared for its fupport,
when bowed down by years and infirmities,
finking itfelf under the prefiure of internal
grief l—ftruggling to hide, what it thould
feek to participate [—But go, my dear, go
to your own room,—we both want compo-
fure, and we will talk of this matter fome
other time.”

*“Oh Sir,” cried I, penetrated to the
foul, *“ bid me not leave you l—think me
not {o loft to feeling, to gratitude—"

““ Not a word of that,” interrupted he 3
““ it pains me you fhould think upon that
fubject ; pains me you fhould ever remems=
ber that you have not a natural, an heredi-

tary
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tary right to every thing within my power.
I meant not to affect you thus,—I hoped
to have foothed you !—but my anxiety be-
trayed ‘me to an urgency that has diftrefled
you. Comfort yourfelf, my love, and
doubt not but that time will ftand your
friend, and all will end well.”

I burft into tears : with difficulty had I
fo long reftrained them; for my heart, while
it glowed with tendernefs and gratitude,
was oppreffed with a fenfe of its own un-
worthinefs. ** You are all, all goodnefs ! **
cried I, in a voice fcarce audible, “ little
as I deferve,—unable as I am to repay,
fuch kindnefs,—yet my whole foul feels,—
thanks you for it !”

“ My deareft child,” cried he, * I can-
not bear to fee thy tears ;—for my fake dry
them,—fuch a fight is too much for me:
think of that, Evelina, and take comfort, I
charge thee !”

¢ Say then,” cried I, kneeling at his
feet, *“ fay then that you forgive me ! that
you pardon my referve, — that you will
again fuffer me to tell you my moft fecrec
thoughts, and rely upon my promife never
more to forfeit your confidence ! — my fa-
ther ! my proteétor |—my ever-honoured—
ever-loved—my beft and only friend!—fay
you forgive your Evclina, and the will
ftudy better to deferve your goodnefs 1

He
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He raifed, he embraced me; he called
me his fole joy, his only earthly hope, and
the child of his bofom | He folded me to
his heart, and, while I wept from the full-
nels of mine, with words of fweeteft kind-
nefs and confolation, he foothed and tran-
quilifed me.

Dear to my remembrance will ever be
that moment, when, banifhing the referve
I had fo foolithly planned and fo painfully
fupported, I was reftored to the confidence
of the beft of men !

When, at length, we were again quietly
and compofedly feated by each other, and
Mr. Villars waited for the explanation I
had begged him to hear, I found myfelf
extremely embarraffed how to introduce the
fubject which muft lead toit. He faw my
diftrefs, and, with a kind of benevolent
pleafantry, afked me if I would let him

guefs any more ? I affented in filence.

“ Shall I, then, go back to where I left
off 2

 If—if you pleafe ;—1I believe fo,—
faid I, ftammering. :

“ Well then, my love, I think I was
fpeaking of the regret it was natural you
thould feel upon quitting thofe from whom
you had received civility and kindnefs, with
fo little certainty of ever fecing them again,
or being able to return their good offices ?

Thefe
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Thefe are circumftances that afford but me-
lancholy refletions to young minds; and
the affectionate difpofition of my Evelina,
open to all focial feelings, muft be hure
more than ufual by fuch confiderations.—
You are filent, my dear ?=—Shall I name
thofe whom I think moft worthy the regret
I fpeak of 2 We fhall then fee if our opi-
nions coincide.”

Still I faid nothing, and he continued.

- In your London journal, nobody ap-
pears in a more amiable, a more refpect-
able light, than Lord Orville, and per-
haps: &

¢ I knew what you would fay,” cried I,
haftily, “ and I have long feared where your
fufpicions would fall 5 _but indeed, Sir, you
are miftaken : I hate Lord Orville,—~he is
the laft man in the world in whofe favour
I thould be prejudiced.”

I fropped ; for Mr. Villars looked at me
with fuch infinite furprife, that my own
warmth made me bluth. “ You haze Lord
Orville ! repeated he.

I could make no anfwer, but took from
my pocket-book the letter, and giving it to
him, “ See, Sir,” faid I,  how differently
the fame man can zalk and write I”

Heread it three times before he fpoke 3
and then faid,. ““ I am o much aftonifhed,
that
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that I know not what I read. When had
you this letter 2

I told him. Again he read it ; and, af-
ter confidering its contents fome time, faid,
I can form but one conjecture concerning
this moft extraordinary performance: he
muft certainly have been intoxicated when
he wrote it.”

¢ Lord Orville intoxicated !” repeated
1; “ once I thought him a ftranger to all
intemperance,—but it is very pofiible, for I
can believe any thing now.”

¢ That a man who had behaved with fo
ftriét a regard to delicacy,” continued Mr.
Villars, “ and who, as far as occafion had
allowed, manifefted fentiments the moft ho-
nourable, fhould thus infolently, thus wan-
tonly infult a modeft young woman, in his
perfe& fenfes, I cannot think poffible. But,
my' dear, you fhould have inclofed this
letter in an empty cover, and have returned
it to him again : fuch a refentment would
at once have become your charaéter, and
have given him an opportunity, in fome
meafure, of clearing his own. He could
not well have read this letter the next morn-
ing, without being fenfible of the impro-
priety of having written it.”

Oh Maria! why had not1 this thought ?
I might then have received fome apology 5
the morrtification would then have been bis,

not
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not mine. It is true, he could not have re-
inftated himfelf {o highly in my ‘opinion as I
had once ignorantly placed him, fince the
conviction of fuch intemperance would have
levelled him with the reft of his imperfe&
race ; yet, my humbled pride might have
been confoled by his acknowledgments,

But why fhould I allow myfelf to be
humbled by a man who can fuffer his reafon
to be thus abjectly debafed, when I am ex+
alted by one whoknows no vice, and fcarcely
afailing,—but by hearfay ? To think of his
kindnefs, and reflect upon his praifes, might
animate and comfort me even in the midft
of affli¢tion. * Your indignation,” faid he,
“ is the refult of virtue; you fancied
Lord Orville was without fault—he had the
appearance of infinite worthinefs, and you
fuppofed his charater accorded with his ap-
pearance ; guilelefs yourfelf, how could you
prepare againft the duplicity of another ?
Your dx{appomtment has but been propor-
tioned to your expettations, and you have
chiefly owed its feverity to the innocence
which hid its approach.”

I will bid thefe words dwell ever in my.
memory, and they fhall cheer, comfort, and
enliven me! This converfation, though
extremely affecting to me at the time it
paﬂ”cd has relieved my mind from much
anxiety,

260
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anxiety. Concealment, my dear Maria, is
the foe of tranquillity : however I may err
in future, I will never be difingenuous in
acknowledging my errors. To you, and
to*Mr. Villars, I vow an unremitting con-
fidence.

And yet, though I am more at eafe, T
am far from well : 1 have been fome time
writing this letter ; but I hope I fhall fend
you, foon, a more chearful one.

Adieu, my fweet friend. I entreat you
not to acquaint even your dear mother with
this affair; Lord Orville is a favourite with
her, and why fhould I publifh that he de-
ferves not that honour ?

D EIP TR R 7 SR
Evelina in continuation.

Briftol Hotwell, Auguft 28.
OU will be again furprifed, my dear
Maria, at feeing whence I date my
Jetter : but I bave been very ill, and Mr.
Villars was fo much alarmed, that he not
only infilted upon my accompanying Mrs.
Selwyn hither, but earneftly defired fhe

would haften her intended journey.
We
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We travelled very flowly, and I did not
find myfelf fo much fatigued as I expeted.
We are fituated upon a moft delightful
fpot ; the profpect is beautiful, the air pure,
apd the weather very favourable to invalids.
I am already better, and I doubt not but I
fhall foon be well ; as well, in regard to
mere health, as I with to be.

I cannotexprefs the relutance with which
I parted from my revered Mr,Villars: it was
not like that parting, which laft April pre-
ceded my journey to Howard Grove, when,
all expeétation and hope, though I wept,
I rejoiced, and though I fincerely grieved
to leave him, I yet wifhed to be gone: the
forrow I now felt was unmixed with any
livelier fenfation ; expectation was vanifhed,
and hope I had none ! All that T held moft
dear upon earth I quitted, and that upon
an errand to the fuccefs of which I was to-
tally indifferent, the re-eftablifhment of my
health. Had it been to have feen my fweet
Maria, or her dear mother, I fhould not
have repined.

Mrs. Selwyn is very kind and attentive
to me. She is extremely clever; her un-
derftanding, indeed, may be called maftx-
line 3 but, unfortunately, her manners de-
ferve the fame epithet; for, in ftudying to
acquire the knowledge of the other fex, fhe
has loft all the foftnefs of her own. 1In re-
gard
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gard to myfelf, however, as I have neither
-courage nor inclination to argue with her,
I have never been perfonally hurt at her
want of gentlenefs; a virtue which, never-
thelefs, feems fo efential a part of the fe-
male charater, that I find myfelf more
awkward, and lefs at eafe, with a woman
who wants ir, than I do with a man. She
is not a favourite with Mr. Villars, who
has often been difgufted at her unmerciful
propenfity to fatire : but his anxiety that I
thould try the effect of the Briftol waters,
overcame his diflike of committing me to
her care. Mrs, Clinton is alfo here ; fo that
I fhall be as well attended as his utmoft
partiality could defire.

I will continue to write to you, my dear
Mifs Mirvan, with as much conftancy as if
I had no other correfpondent; though, dur-
ing my abfence from Berry Hill, my letters
may, perhaps, be thortened on account of
the minutenefs of the journal which I muft
write to my beloved Mr. Villars : but you,
who know his expe@ations, and how many
ties bind me to fulfil them, will, I am fure,
rather excufe any omiffion to yourfelf, than
any negligence to him.

END OF THE SECOND VOLUME.
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