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LoXeor TN A

Lib, Tl B R,

Evelina to the Rev. My. Villars.

Briftol Hotwells, Sept. 1z,
HE firft fortnight that I paffed
here, was fo quiet, fo ferene, that it
gave me reafon to expect a fettled
calm during my ftay ; but if I may now
judge of the time to come, by the prefent
ftate of my mind, the calm will be fuc-
ceeded by a ftorm, of which I dread the

violence |

This morning, in my way to the pump-
room, with Mrs. Selwyn, we were both
very much incommoded by three gentle-
men, who were fauntering by the fide of the
A2 Avon,
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‘Avon, laughing, and talking very loud, and
lounging fo difagreeably, that we knew not
how to pafs them. They all three fixed
their eyes very boldly upon me, alternately
looking under my hat, and whlipermg one
another. © Mrs. Selwyn aﬂ‘umed an air of
uncommon fternnefs, and faid, “ You will
pleafe, Gentlemen, either‘to proceed your-
{elves, or to fuffer us.”

“Oh! Ma’am,” cried one of them, * we
will fuffer you, with the greateft pleafure in
life.”

““ You will fuffer us 2oth,” anfwered fhe,

¢ or I am much miftaken ; you had better,
therefore, make way quietly, for I fhould
be forry to give my fervant the trouble of
teaching you better manners.’

Her commandma air ftruck them, yet
they all chofe to )aunh, and one of them
withed the fellow would begin his leffon,
that he might have the ple11uxe of rolling
him inte the Avon; while another advan-
cing to me with a freedom which made me
ﬁart, faid, By my foul I did not know
you I—but T am fure I cannot be miftaken ;
—had not I the honour of fecing you, once,
at the Pantheon ?”

I then recolleéted the nobleman who, at
that place, had fo much embarraflfed me. 1T
courtfied without fpeaking. = They all bow-
ed, and making, though in a wvery eafy
manner,
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manner; an apology to Mrs. Selwyn, they
fuffered us to pafs on, but chofe to accom-
pany us.

““ And where,” continued this Lord,
¢ can you fo long have hid yourfelf? 'do
you know 1 have been in fearch of you this
age ? I could neither find you out, nor bear
of you: not a creature could inform me
what, was become of you. I cannot ima-
gine where you could be immured. T was
at. two or three public places every night,
in hopes of meeting you. Pray did you
leave town ?”

“ Yes, my Lord.”

““ So early. in’the feafon |—what could
poffibly induce you to go before the birth-
day 27

- *“I had nothing, my Lord, to do with the
birth-day_”

“ By my foul, all the women who bad,
may rejoice you were away. Have you
been here any time ?

“ Not above a fortnight, my Lord.”

« : ;

A fortnight!—how unlucky that I did
not meet you fooner ! but I have had a run
of ill luck ever fince I came. How long
fhall you ftay 2

£ Indeed, my Lord, I don’t know.”

¢ Six weeks, I hope ; for I fhall wifh the
place at the devil when you go.”

‘“Do you, then, fatter yourfelf, my

g Lord,”
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Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, who had hitherto
liftened in filent contempt, ‘“ that you fhall
fee fuch a beautiful fpot as this, when you
vifit the dominions of the devil ??

** Ha, ha, ha! Faith, my Lord,” faid one
of his companions, who ftill walked with
us, though the other had taken leave 5 ““the
Lady is rather hard upon you.”

“ Not at all,” anfwered  Mrs. Selwyn 5
* for as I cannot doubt but his Lordfhip’s
rank and intereft will fecure him a place
there, it would be reflecting on his under-
ftanding, to fuppofe he fhould not wifh to
enlarge and beautify his dwelling.”

Much as I was difgufted with this Lord,
I muft own Mrs. Sclwyn’s foverity rather
{urprifed me: but you, who have fo often
obferved it, will not wander fhé took fo
fair an opportunity of indulging her ‘hus
mour,

€. As 10 places,” returned he, totally un-
moved, ““Iam f{o indifferent to them, that
the devil take meif I care which way T' go!
objetis, indeed, I am not fo eafy abouty and
therefore I expet that thofe angels with
whofe beauty I am fo much enraptured
in this world, will have the goodnefs 'to
afford me' fome little confolation in the
other.”

* What, my Lord I” cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn, * would you wifh to degrade the ha-
bitation
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bitation of your friend, by admitting into
it the infipid company of the upper re-
gions ?*

“ What do you do with yourfelf this
evening 2 faid his Lordfhip, turning to

me.

¢ 1 fhall be at home, my Lord.”

0, a-propos—where are you i

“ Young ladies, my Lord,” faid Mrs.
Selwyn,  are #o where.”

¢ Prithee,” whifpered his Lordfhip, “ is
that queer woman your mother ?”

Good Heavens, Sir, what words for fuch
a queftion !

¢ No, my Lord.”

 Your maiden aunt, then

< NO.”

¢ Whoever fhe is, I with the would
mind her own affairs : I don’t know what
the devil a woman lives for after thirty:
fhe is only in other folks way. Shall you
be at the aflembly

¢ [ believe not, my Lord.”

¢ No !—why then how in the world can’
you contrive to pafs your time 2’

¢ In amanner which your Lordfhip will
think very extraordinary,” cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn 3 “ for the young Lady reads.”

“ Ha, ha, ha! Egad, my Lord,” cried
the facetious companion, ““ you are got into
bad hands.”

A 4 & You




EVAEILIIINGA

“ You had better, Ma’am,” anfwered
he, ““ attack Jack Coverley, here, for you
will make nothing of me.”

““ Of you, my Lord "’ cried fhe 5  Hea=
ven forbid T fhould ever entertain fo idle
an expectation! 1 only ralk, like a Glly
woman, for the fake of talking ; but I
have by no means fo low an opinion of your
Lordhip, as to fuppofe you vulnerable to
cenfure,”

“ Do, pray, Ma’am,” cried he,  turn to
Jack Coverley ; he’s the very man for you;
—he’d be a wit himfelf, if "he was not too
modeft.”

¢ Prithee, my Lord, be quiet,” returned
the other ; “if the Lady is contented to be-
ftow all her favours upon you, why fhould
you make fuch a point of my going
fnacks ?»

“ Don’t be apprehenfive, Gentlemen,”
faid Mrs. Selwyn, drily, “I am not ro-
mantic,—I have not the leaft defign of do-
ing good to either of you.”

*“ Have not you been ill fince I faw
you ? faid his Lordfhip, again addrefling
himfelf to me,

“ Yes, my Lord.”

““ I thought fo; you are paler than you
was, and I fuppofe that’s the reafon I did
not recolleét you fooner.”

 Has not your Lordthip too much
gal-
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gallantry,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, “ to difco-
ver a young lady’s illnefs by her looks #*

“ The devil a word can I fpeak for that
woman,” faid he, in a low voice; *S dog
prithee, Jack, take her in hand.”

¢ Excufe me, my Lord !’ anfwered Mr;
Coverley.

““ When fhall I fee you again ?”” conti-
nued his Lordfhip 5 *“ do you go to the
pump-room every morning ?”

No, my Lord.”

Do you ride out 2

*“ No, my Lord.”

Juft then we arrived at the pump-room,
and an end was put to our converfation, if
it is not an abule of words to give fuch a
term to a ftring of rude queftions and free
compliments.

He had not opportunity to fay much
more to me, as Mrs. Selwyn joined a large
party, and I walked home between two la-
dies, He had, however, the curiofity to
fee us to the door.

Mirs. Selwyn was very eager to know
how I had made acquaintance with this no-
bleman, whofe manners fo evidently an-
nounced the charatter of a confirmed li-
bertine : I could give her very little fatis-
faétion, as I was ignorant even of his
name. But, in the afternoon, Mr, Ridge-

! A 5 - way
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way the apothecary, gave us very ample
information.

As his perfon was eafily defcribed, for
he is remarkably tall, Mr. Ridgeway told
us he was Lord Merton, a nobleman who is
but lately come to his title, though he has
already diffipated more than half his for-
tune : a profefied admirer of beauty, but a
man of moft licentious' character: that
among men, his companions confifted
chiefly of gamblers and jockies, and among
women, he was rarely admitted.

“ Well, Mifs Anville,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, T am glad I was not more civil to
him. You may depend upon me for keep-
ing him at a diftance.”

“ 0, Madam,” faid Mr. Ridgeway, “ he
may now be admitted any where, for he is
going to reform.”

* Has he, under that notion, perfuaded
any fool to marry him ??

“ Not yer, Madam, but a marriage is
expected to take place fhortly : it has been
{fome time in agitation, but the friends of
the Lady have obliged her to wait till fhe
is of age : however, her brother, who has
chiefly oppofed ‘the ‘match, now that fhe
is near being at her own difpofal, is tole-
rably quier. She is very pretty, and will
have a large fortune. We expett-heratthe

Wells every day,”?

& What
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% What is her name?” faid Mrs. Sel-

wyn.
% Larpent,” anfwered he, “ Lady Louifa
% Larpent, fifter of Lord Orville.”

‘¢ Lord Orville I” repeated I, all amaze-
ment,

 Yes, Ma’am ; his Lordfhip is coming
with her. I have had certain information.
They are to be at the honourable Mrs.
Beaumont’s.  She is a relation of my
Lord’, and has a very fine houfe upon
Clifton Hill.”

His Lordfbip is coming with ber [—Good
God, what an emotion did thofe words
give me! How ftrange, my dear Sir, that,
juft at this time, he fhould vifit Briftol!
It will be impoffible for me to avoid feeing
him, as Mrs, Selwyn is very well acquaint-
ed with Mrs. Beaumont. Indeed, I have
had an efcape in not being under the fame
roof with him, for Mrs. Beaumont invited
us to her houfe immediately upon our ar-
rival 5 but the inconveniency of being fo
diftant from the pump-room made Mrs.
Selwyn decline her civility.

Oh that the firft meeting was over |—or
that I could quit Briftol without feeing
him !—inexpreflibly do I dread an inter-
view : fhould the fame impertinent freedom
be expreffed by his looks, which dictated
his cruel letter, I fhall not know how to

A6 endure
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endure either him or myfelf. Had I but
returned it, I thould be eafier, becaufe my
fentiments of it would then be known to
him; but mow, he can only gather them
from my behaviour, and I tremble left he
thould miftake my indignation for confu-
fion I—left he fhould mifconftrue my re-
ferve into embarrafiment I—for how, my
deareft Sir, how fhall I be able totally to
diveft myfelf of the refpeét with which I
have been ufed to think of him ?—the plea-
fure with which I have been ufed to fee
him?

Surely he, as well as I, muft recollect
the letter at the moment of our meeting,
and he will, probably, mean to gather my
thoughts of it from my looks;—oh that
they could but convey to him my real de-
teftation of impertinence and vanity !, then
would he fee how much he had miftaken
my difpofition when he imagined them my
due.

There was a time when the very idea that
fuch a man as Lord Merton fhould ever be
connected with Lord Orville, would have
both furprifed and fhocked me, and even
yet I am pleafed to hear of his repugnance
to the marriage.

But how ftrange, that a man of fo aban-
doned a charaéter fhould be the choice of
a fifter of Liord Orville] and how ftrange,
that,
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that, almoft at the moment of the union,
he fhould be fo importunate in gallantry to
another woman ! What a world is this we
livein! how corrupt ! how degenerate! well
might I be contented to fee no more of it !
If I find that the eyes of Lord Orville agree
with his pen,—I fhall then think, that of all
mankind, the only virtuous individual re-
fides at Berry Hill,

11O e Wl D0 N AR
Ewelina in continuation.

Briftol Hotwells, Sept. 16.

H Sir, Lord Orville is ftill himfelf !

ftill, what from the moment I beheld,

1 believed him to be—all that is amiable in
man! and your happy Evelina, reftored at
once to fpirits and tranquillity, is no longer
funk in her own opinion, nor difcontented
with the world ;—no longer, with dejected
eyes, fees the profpect of pafling her future
days in fadnefs, doubt, and fufpicion |—
with revived courage fhe now looks for-
ward, and expeéts to meet with goodnefs,
even among mankind :—though fill fhe
feels, as ftrongly as ever, the folly of
hoping,
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hoping, in any fecond inftance, to meet with
perfeltion.

Your conjecture was certainly rights
Lord Orville, when he wrote that letter,
could not be in his fenfes. Oh that intem-
perance fhould have power to degrade fo
low, a man {o noble !

This morning I accompanied Mrs. Sel-
wyn to Clifton Hill, where, beautifully
fituated, is the houfe of Mrs. Beaumont,
Moft uncomfortable were my feelings dur=
ing our walk, which was very flow, for
the agitation of my mind made me more
than ufually fenfible how weak I ftill con-
tinue. As we entered the houfe, I fum-
moned all my refolution to my aid, deter-
mined rather to die than give Lord Orville
reafon to attribute my weaknefs to a wrong
caufe. I was happily relieved from my
perturbation, when I faw Mrs, Beaumont
was alone. We fat with her for, I belicve,
an_ hour without interruption, and then we
faw a phaeton drive up to the gate, and a
lady and gentleman alight from it.

They entered the parlour with the eafe
of people who were at home. The gentle-
man, I foon faw, was Lord Merton 3 he
came fhufiling into the room with his boors
on, and his whip in his hand ; and, having
made fomething like a bow to Mrs. Beau.
mont, he turned towards me, His furprife
was
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was very evident, but he took no manner of
notice of me.  He waited, I believe, to dif*
cover, firft, what chance had brought me
to that houfe, where he did not look much
rejoiced at meeting me. He feated himfelf
very quietly at the window, without fpeak-
ing to any body.

Mean time, the lady, who feemed very
young, 'hobbling rather than walking into
the room, made a pafling courtfle to
Mrs. Beaumont, faying, * How are you,
Ma’am ?”” and then, without noticing any
body elfe, with an air of languor fhe flung
herfelf upon a fofa, protefting, in a moft
affe@ted voice, and fpeaking fo foftly fhe
could hardly be heard, that the was fa-
tigued to death. - ““ Really, Ma’am, the

roads are fo monftrous dufty,—you can’t
imagine how troublefome the duft is to.
one’s eyes |——and the fun, too; is monftrous
difagreeable |—1I darefay T fhall be fo tan-
ned I fha’n’t be fit to be feen this age.
Indeed, my Lord, I won’t go out with you
any more, for you don’t care where you
take one.” ;

*“ Upon my honour,” faid Lord Mer-
ton, ** I took you the pleafanteft ride in
England y the fault was in the fun, not
me’

“ Your Lordfhip is in the right,” faid
Mrs. Selwyn, “ to transfer the fault to the

Juny
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Jun, becaufe it has fo many excellencies to
counterbalance partial inconveniencies, that
a litsle blame will not injure bat in our
eftimation.”

Lord Merton looked by no means de-
lighted at this attack ; which I believe fhe
would not o readily have made, but to re- 1
venge his neglet of us. |

“ Did you meet your brother, Lady
Louifa ?” faid Mrs. Beaumont.

“ No, Ma’am. Is he rode out this
morning 2

I then found, what I had before fufpe@-
ed, that this Lady was Lord Orville’s if-
ter: how ftrange, that fuch near relations
thould be fo different to each other !

There is, indeed, fome refemblance in their
features, but in their manners, not the
leaft, ‘
. Yes,” anfwered Mrs, Beaumont, * and
I believe he withed to fee you,”
~ “ My Lord drove fo monftrous faft,”
faid Lady Louifa, ““ that perhaps we pafled
him.  He frighted me out of my fenfes I
declare my head is quite giddy. Do you
know, Ma’am, we have done nothing but
quarrel all the morning >—~You can’t think
how I’'ve fcolded ;—have not I, my Lord
and fhe fmiled expreflively at Lord Mer-
ton.
£ You have been, as you always are,”
faid
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faid he, twitting his'whip with his fingers,
¢ all fweetnefs.”

“ 0O fie, my Lord,” cried fhe, i §
know you don’t think fo; I know you
think me very ill-natured ;—don’t you, my -
Lord?”

¢ No, upon my honour;—how can your
Ladythip afk fuch a queftion >—Pray how
goes time ? my watch ftands.”

“ It is almoft three,” anfwered Mrs.
Beaumont.

“ Lord, Ma’am, you frighten me!”
cried Lady Louifa ; and then, turning to
Lord Merton, “ why now, you wicked
creature, you, did not you tell me it was
but one ?

Mrs. Selwyn then rofe to take leave ;
but Mrs, Beaumont afked if fhe would look
at the fhrubbery. ‘I thould like it much,”
anfwered fhe, ““ but that I fear to fatigue
Mifs Anville.”

Lady Louifa then, raifing her head from
her hand, on which it had leant, turned
round to look at me, and, having fully
fatisfied her curiofity, without any regard
to the confufion it gave me, turned about,
and, again leaning on her hand, took no
further notice of me.

I declared myfelf very able to walk, and
begged that I might accompany them.,

4 What
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* What fay you, Lady Louifa,” cried Mrs,

Beaumont, ““ to a ftrole in the garden 2
“ Me, Ma’am !—I declare I can’t ftir
aftep; the heat is fo exceflive, it would
kill me, I'm half dead with it already ;
befides, I fhall have no time to drefs.  Will
any body be here to-day, Ma’am ?*
“I believe not, unlefs Lord Merton
will favour us with his company.”
¢ With great pleafure, Madam,”
 Well, T declare you don’t deferve g
be atked,” cried Lady Louifa,  you wick-
ed creature, you!—1 muft tell you one
thing, Ma’am,—you can’t think how abo-
minable he was! do you know, we met
Mr. Lovel in his new phaeton, and my
Lord 'was fo cruel as to drive againft it ?
—we really flew. I declare I could not
breathe. - Upon my word, my Lord, I’ll
never truft myfelf with you again,—I won’t
indeed 17
We thén went into the garden, leaving
them to difcufs the point at their leifure,
Do you remember a pretty but affeied
Joung lady 1 mentioned to have feen, in
Lord Orville’s. party, at the Pancheon ?
How little did 1 then imagine her to be
his fifter ! yet Lady Louifa Larpent is the
Vvery perfon. I can now account for the
piqued manner of her fpeaking to Lord
Merton
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Merton that evening, and I can now ac-
count for the air of difpleafure with which
Liord Orville marked the undue attention
of his future brother-in-law to me.

We had not walked long, ere, at a
diftance, I perceived Lord Orville, who
feemed juft difmounted from his horfe, en-
ter the garden. ' All my perturbation return-
ed at the fight of him !—yet I endeavoured
to reprefs every feeling butrefentment. ~As
he approached ‘us, he bowed to the whole
party; but I turned away my head t6 avoid
taking any fhare in his civility. Addrefling
himfelf immediately to Mrs. Beaumont, he
was beginning to enquire after his fifter,
but upon feeing my face, he fuddenly ex-
claimed “ Mifs Anville! —?* and then he
advanced, and made’ his compliments to
me,—not with an air of vanity or imperti=
nence, nor yet with a look of confeioufnefs
or fhame,~—but with a countenance open,
manly, and charming !|—with a’'fmile that
indicated pleafure, and eyes that fparkled
with delight I—on my fide was all ‘the con-
feioulnefs, for by him, I really believe,
the letter was, at that moment, entirely
forgotten.

With what politenefs did he addrefs me !
with what fweetnefs ‘did he look at me!
the very tone of his voice feemed flatter-
ing! he congratulated himfelf upon his

good
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good fortune in meeting with me,—hoped
I fhould fpend fome time at Briftol, and
enquired, even with anxiety enquired, if
my health was the caufe of my journey, in
which cafe his fatisfation would be con-
verted into apprehenfion.

Yet, ftruck as I was with his manner,
and charmed to find him fuch as he was
wont to be, imagine not, my dear Sir, thac
I forgot the refentment T owe him, or the
caufe he has given me of difpleafure; no,
my belaviour was fuch as, I hope, had
you feen, you would not have difapproved :
I was grave and diftant, I fearce looked at
him when he fpoke, or anfwered him when
he was filent.

As he muft certainly obferve this altera-
tion in my condu@, I think it could not
fail making him both recollect and repent
the provocation he had fo caufelefsly given
me : for furely he was not {o wholly loft to
reafon, as to be now ignorant he had ever
offended me. i

The moment that, without abfolute rude-
nefs, I was able, I turned entirely from
him, and afked Mrs, Selwyn if we fhould
not be late home? How Lord Orville
looked I know not, for I avoided meeting
his eyes, but he did not fpeak another word
as we proceeded .to the gardea-gate. In-
deed I believe my abruptnefs furprifed

himy
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him, for he did not feem to expeét 1 had
fo much fpirit. And, to own the truth,
convinced as I was of the propriety, nay,
neceflity of fhewing my difpleafure, I yet
almoft hated myfelf for receiving his po-
litenefs fo ungracioufly.

When we were taking leave, my eyes
accidentally’ meeting his, I could not but
obferve that his gravity equalled my own,
for it had entirely taken place of the finiles
and good-humbour with which he had met
me.

1 am' afraid this young Lady,” faid
Mrs. Beaumont, * is too weak for another
long walk till the is again refted.””

“ If the Ladies will truft to my driving,”
faid Lord Orville, * and are not afraid of
a phaeton, mine fhall be ready in a mo-
ment.” «

“ You are very good, my Lord,” faid
Mrs. Selwyn, ““but my will is yet unfigned,
and 1 don’t chufe to venture in a phaeton
with a young man while that is the cafe.”

“ O,” cried Mrs. Beaumont, *“ you need
not be afraid of'my Lord Orville, for he is
remarkably careful.”

“Well, Mifs Anville,” an{wered fhe,
“ what fay you ?”

““Indeed,” cried I, “ I had much ra-
ther walk.—"  But then, looking at Lord
Orville, 1 perceived in his face a furprife

fo
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fo ferious at my abrupt refufal, that I could
not forbear adding, ““ for I thould be forry
to occafion fo much trouble.”

Lord Orville, brightening at thefe words,
came forward, and prefled his offer in a
manner not to be denied ;—fo the phaeton
was ordered ! And indeed, my dear Sir,—
I know not how it was,—but, from that
moment, my coldnefs and referve infenfi-
bly wore away | You muft not be angry,—
it was my intention, nay, my endeavour,
to fupport them with firmnefs ; but when
I formed the plan, I thought only of the
letter,—not of Lord Orville l—and how is
it poffible for refentment to fubfift without
provocation ?_yet, believe me, my deareft
Sir, ‘had he fuftained the part he began to
a& when he wrote the ever-to-be-regretted
letter, your Evelina would not have for-
feited her title to your efteem, by con-
tentedly fubmitting to be treated with in-
dignity.

We continued in the garden till the
phaeton was ready. When we parted from
Mis. Beaumont, the repeated her invitation
to Mrs. Selwyn to accept an apartment in
her houfe, but the reafon I have already
mentioned made it be again declined.

Lord Orville drove very flow, and fo
cautiouly, that, notwithftanding the height
of the phaeton, fear would have been ridi-

2 culous,
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¢ulous. I fupported no part in the con-
verfation, but Mrs. Seiwyn extremely well
fupplied the place of two, Lord Orville
himfelf did not fpeak much, but the excel-
lent fenfe and refined good-breeding which
accompany every word he utters, give value
and weight to whatever he fays.

““ I fuppofe, my Lord,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, when we ftopped at our lodgings,
“¢ you would have been extremely confufed
had we met any gentlemen who have the
honour of knowing you.”

“ If I had,” anfwered he, gallantly, it
would have been from mere compaffion
at their envy.”

““ No, -my Lord,” anfwered fhe, * it
would have been from mere thame, thar,
in an age fo daring, you alone fhould be
fuch a coward as to forbear to frighten
women.”’

“ 0,” cried he, laughing,  when a tah
is in a fright for himfelf, the ladies cannot
but be in fecurity ; for you have not had
half the apprehenfion for the fafety of your
perfons, that 1 have for that of my heart,”
He then alighted, handed us out, took
leave, and again mounting the phaeton,
was out of fight in a minute.

“ Certainly,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, when
he was gone, “ there muft have been fome
miftake in the birth of that young manj

he
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he was, undoubtedly, defigned for the laft
age; for he is really polite !”

And now, my dear Sir, do not you
think, according to the prefent fituation of
affairs, I may give up my refentment,
without imprudence or impropriety 2 I
hope you will not blame me. Indeed, had
you, like me, feen his refpeéiful behaviour,
you would have been convinced of the im-
prafticability of fupporting any further in-
dignation.

LE T TER: 1L

Evelina in continuation.

Briftol Hotwells, Sept. 1gth.

ESTERDAY morning Mrs. Selwyn

received a card from Mrs. Beaumont,

to afk her to dine with her to-day; and

another, to the fame purpofe, came to me.

The invitation was accepted, and we are
but juft arrived from Clifton-Hill.

‘We found Mrs. Beaumont alone in
the parlour. - I will write you the cha:
rater . of that lady, in the words of
our fatyrical friend Mrs. Selwyn. *“ She
““is an abfolute Court Calendar bigot ;
3 $tifor,
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¢ for, chancing herfelf to be born of anoble
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and ancient family, fhe thinks proper to
be of opinion, that 4irth and virtue are
one and the fame thing. ‘She has fome

¢ good qualities, but they rather ori inate
good.q > ¥ g

from pride than principle, as the piques
herfelf upon being too high born to be
capableofan unworthy action, and thinks
itincumbent upon her tofupportthe dig=

¢ nity of her anceftry. Fortunately for the

world in general, fhe has taken it into her
head, that condefcenfion is the moft dif:
tinguithing virtue of high life; fo that
the fame pride of family which renders
others imperious, is with her the motive
of affability. But her civility is too for-
mal to be comfortable, and too mecha-
nical to be flattering. That the does me
the honour of fo much notice, is merely
owing to an accident which, I am fure, is

¢ very painful to her remembrance ; for it
¢ fo happened that I once did her fome ferv

vice, inregard to an apartment at South-
ampton; and I have fince been inform-
ed, that, at the time fhe accepted my af-
fiftance, fhe thought I was a woman of
quality : and I make no doubt but fhe
was miferable when fhe difcovered me'to
be a mere country gentlewoman : how-
ever, her nice notions of decorum have

< made herload mewith favours ever fince,

Vou, III, B S But




E.VIE L TINE A

But I am not much flattered by her civi-
lities, as [ am convinced I owe them nei-
ther toattachment nor gratitude, but{ole-
ly to a defire of cancelling an obligation
which fhe cannot brook being under, to
one whofe name is no where to be found
in the Court Calendar.”

You well know, my dear Sir, the delight
this lady takes in giving way to her fatiri-
cal humour.

Mrs. Beaumont received us very graci-
oufly, though fhe fomewhat diftreffed me by
the queftions the afked concerning my fa-
mily,—fuch as, Whether I was related to
the Anvilles in the North ?=—=Whether fome
of my name did not live in Lincolnfhire ?
and many other enquiries, which much
embarrafled me.

The converfation, next, turned upon the
intended marriage in her family. She treat-
ed the fubject with referve, but it was evi-
dent fhe difapproved Lady Louifa’s choice.
She fpoke in terms of the higheft efteem of
Lord Orville, calling him, in Marmon-
tel’s words, Un jeune homme comme il 3 en
aped. ;

I did not think this converfation very
agreeably interrupted by the entrance of
Mr. Lovel. Indeed I am heartily forry he
is now at the Hot-wells. He made his
compliments with the moft obfequious re-
fpe&t

26

<

a

-




|

EVELINA 2y

fpect to Mrs. Beaumont, buit took no fort
of notice of any other perfon,

In a few minutes Lady Louifa Larpent
made her appearance.  The fame manners
prevailed ; for courtfying, with, “ I hope
you are well, Ma’am,” to Mrs. Beaument,
the paffed ftraight forward to herfeat on the
{ofa, where, lcuning her head on her hand,
fhe caft her languifhing eyes round the room,
with a vacant ftare, as if determined, though
the looked, not to fee who was in it

M. Lovel, prefently approaching her,
with reverence the molt profound, hoped
her Ladythip was not indifpofed.

“ Mr. Lovel” cried fhe, raifing her
head, *“ I declare I did not fee you; Have
you been here long 2

““ By my watch, Madam,” faid he, “onl
five minutes,—but by your Ladymip’s ab-
fence, as many hours,*

“O1 now I think of it,” cried the, S0
am very angry with you,—fo g0 along, do,
for [ tha’n’c fpeak to you all day.»

“ Heaven forbid your L2’hip’s difplea-
fure fhould laft fa long ! in fuch cruel cir-
cumftances, a day would feem an age, But
in_what have I been fo unfortunate as to
offend ?”

e O, you half killed me, the other morn-
ing, with terror | I have not yet recovered
from my fright,  How could you be fo

B2 cruel
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cruel as to drive your phaeton :againft my
Lord Merton’s £’

“ “Pon honour, Ma’am, your La’fhip
does me wrong ; it was all owing to the
horfes,~there was no curbing them. I pro-
tett I fuffered more than your L.adythip,
from the terror of alarming you.”

Juft then entered Loord Merton; ftalking
up to Mrs. Beaumont, ‘to ‘whom alone he
bowed, he hoped he had not made her wait;
and then advancing to Lady Louifa, faid,
in a carelefs manner, *“ How is your Lady-
thip this morning ?*

“ Not well at all,” anfwered the; I
have been dying with the head-ach ever
fince I got up.”

¢ Indeed !’ cried he, with a countenance
wholly unmoved, * I am very unhappy to
hear it. Butthould not your Ladyfhip have
fome advice ?”

“ I am quite fick of advice,” anfwered
the; “ Mr. Ridgeway has but juft left me,
~but he has done me no good. Nobody
here knows what is the matter with me, yet
they all fee how indifferent 1 am.”

“* Your Ladyfhip’s conftitution,” faid
Mr. Lovel, “ is infinitely delicate.”

““ Indeed itis,” cried fhe, in a low voice,
1 am nerve all over !”

“I am glad, however,” faid Lord Merton,
£ that you did not take the air this morning,
1 for
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for Coverley has been driving againft me as
if he was mad : he has got two of the fineft
fpirited horfes I ever faw.”

“ Pray, my Lord,” cried the, ¢ why did
not you bring Mr. Coverley with you ? he’s
a droll creature; I like him-monftroufly.”

“ Why, he promifed to be here as {oon
as me. I fuppofe he’ll come before dinner’s
over.”

In the midft of this trifling converfation,
Lord Orvyille made his appearance. O how
different was his addrefs | how fuperior did
he look and move, toall about him | Hav-
ing paid his refpects to Mrs. Beaumont, and
then to Mrs. Selwyn, he came up to me,
and faid, ¢ I hope Mifs Anville has not
fuffered from the fatigue of Monday morn=
ing 1”” Then, turning to Lady Louifa, whe
feemed rather furprifed at his {peaking to
me, he added, ¢ Give me leave, Sifter, to
introduce Mifs Anville to you.”

Lady Louifa, half-rifing, faid, very cold+
ly, that fhe fhould be glad of the honour of
knowing me ; and then, abruptly turning
to Lord Merton and Mr. Lovel, continued,
in a half-whifper, her converfation.

For my part, I had rifen and courtfied;
and now, feeling very foolith, I feated my-
{elf again; firft I blufhed at the unexpected
politenefs of Lord Orville, and immediately

afterwaxds, at the contemptuous failure of
3 i
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it in his fifter, How can that young lady
fee her brother fo univerfally admired for
his manners and deportment, and yet be {o
unamiably oppofite to him in her’s! But
while %is mind, enlarged and noble, rifes
fuperior to the little prejudices of rank,
ker's, feeble and unfteady, finks beneath
their influence:

Lord Orville, T am fure, was hurt and
difpleafed: he bit his lips, and turning from
her, addrefled himfelf wholly to me, till we
were fummoned to dinper, ~ Do you think
T was not grateful for his attention ? yes,
indeed, and every angry idea I had enter~
tained, was totally obliterated.

As we were feating ourfelves at the table,
Mr. Coverley came into the room: he made
a thoufand apologies in.a breath for being
fo late, but faid he had been retarded
by a little accident, for that he had over-
turned his phaeton, and broke it all to
pieces.  Lady Louifa fcreamed at this in-
tellioence, and looking at Iord Merton,
declared the would never go into a phaeton
again.

i DI 1he, “ never mind Jack Cover-
ley, for he does not know how to drive.”

¢ My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ I'll
drive againft you for a thoufand pounds,*

“Done !” returned the other; ““ Name
your day, and we’ll each chufe a Jjudge.”
& The
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% The fooner the better,” cried Mr.
Coverley ; © to-morrow, if the carriage can
be repaired.”
¢ Thefe enterprifes,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,
are very proper for men of rank, fince
*tis. a million to one but both parties will
be incapacitated for any better employ-
ment.”

¢ For Heaven’s fake,” cried Lady Lou-~
ifa, changing colour, *“ don’t talk fo fhock~-
ingly! Pray, my Lord, pray, Mr. Coverley,
don’t alarm me in this manner.”

¢ Compofe yourfelf, Lady Louifa,” faid
Mrs. Beaumont, *“ the gentlemen will think
better of the fcheme ; they are neither of
them in earneft.”

“ The very mention of fuch a fcheme,”
faid Lady Louifa, taking out her falts,
*“ makes me tremble all over ! Indeed, my
Lord, you have frightened me to death ! I
fha’n’t eat 3 morfel of dinner.”

¢ Permit me,” faid Lord Orville, ¢ to
propofe fome other fubject for the prefent,
and we will difcufs this matter dnother
time.”

¢ Pray, Brother, excufe me; my Lord
muft give me his word to drop this pro-
je@,—for, I declare, it has made me fick as
death.”

“ To compromife the matter,” faid Lord
Orville, ** fuppofe, if both parties are un-

B 4 willing

(13
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willing to give up the bet, that, to make ;

the ladies eafy, we change its objeét to
fomething lefs dangerous 2”7

This propofal was fo ftrongly feconded
by all the party, that both Lord Merton
and Mr. Coverley were obliged to comply
with it; and it was then agreed that the
affair thould be finally fettled in the after.
noon.

“ I all now be entirely out of conceit
with ‘phactons again,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,
* though Lord Orville had almoft recon.
ciled me to them.”

“ My Lord Orville I cried the witty
Mr. Coverley, * why, my Lord Orville is
as careful,—egad, as careful as an old wo-
man! Why, I'd drive a one-horfe cart
againft my Lord’s phaeton for a hundred
guineas |

This fally occafioned much laughter; for
Mr. Coverley, 1 find, is regarded as a man
of infinite humour.

““ Perhaps, Sir,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, “you
have not difcovered the reafon my Lord
Orville is fo careful ?”

“ Why, no, Ma’am; I muft own, I ne-
ver heard any particular reafon for it.”

““ Why then, Sir, Il tell it you; and I
belicve you will confefs it to be very parti-
cular; his Lordthip’s friends are not yet
tired of him,”

Lord
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¢ Lord Orville laughed and bowed. Mr.
Coverley, a little confufed, turned to Lord
Merton, and faid, * No foul play, my
Lord ! I remember your Lordfhip recom-
mended me to the notice of this lady
the other morning, and, egad, I believe
you have been doing me the fame office
to-day.”

““ Give you joy, Jack I” cried Lord Mer<
ton, with a loud laugh.

After this, the converfation turned whol-
ly upon eating, a fubjeét which was difcuf-
fed with the utmoft delight ; and, had I not
known they were men of rank and fafhion,
1'fhould have imagined that Lord Merton,
Mr. Lovel, and Mr. Coverley, had all been

rofefled cooks; for they difplayed fo much

Enowledge of fauces and ‘made difhes, and "
of the various methods of dreffing the fame
things, that I am perfuaded they muft
have given much time, and much ftudy,
to make themfelves fuch adepts in . this
art. It would be very difficult to de-
termine, whether they were moft to be dif--
tinguithed as glustons, or epicures ; for they
were, at once, dainty and voracious, un-
derftood the right and the wrong of every:
difh, and alike emptied the one and the
other. T fhould have been quite fick of!
their remarks, had I not been enterrained
by fecing that Lord: Orville, who, I am
B s fure,
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fure, was equally difgufted, not only read
my fentiments, but, by his countenance,,
comfnunicated to me his own.

When dinner was over, Mrs. Beaumont
recommended the gentlemen to the care of
Lord Orville, and then attended the ladies
to the drawing-room.

The converfation, till tea-time, was ex-
tremely infipid ; Mrs. Selwyn referved her-
felf for the gentlemen, Mrs. Beaumont was
grave, and Lady Louifa languid,

But, at tea, every body revived 3 We were
Joined by the gentlemen, and gaiety took
place of dullnefs,

Since I, as Mr. Lovel fays, am Nobody *;
I feated myfelf quietly at a window, and
hot very near to any body: Lord Mer-
ton, Mr. Coverley, ‘and Mr, Lovel, fe.
verally pafled me without notice, and fur.
rounded -the chair of Lady Louifa Lar.
pent. I muft own, I was rather piqued
at the behaviour of Mr, Lovel, as he had
formerly known me. It is true, I moft
fincerely defpife his foppery, yet I fhould
be grieved to meet wich contempt from any
body. But I was by no means forry to
find, that Lord Merton was determined not
to know me before Lady Louifa, as his
negledt relieved me from much embarrafl~.

2 Vol . p. 48

menty!
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ment. As to Mr. Coverley, his attention or
difregard were equally indifferent to me.
Yet, altogether, T felt extremely uncomfort-
able in finding myfelf confidered in a light
very inferior to the reft of the company.

But when Lord Orville appeared, the
fcene changed : he came up ftairs laft, and
feeing me fit alone, not only fpoke to me
directly, but drew a chair next mine, and
honoured me with his entire attention.

He enquired very particularly after my
health, and hoped I had already found
benefit from the Briftol air.  * How little
did 1 imagine,” added he, *“ when I had laft
the pleafure of fecing you in town, that ill
health would, in fo fhort a time, have
brought you hither | I am athamed of my-
felf for the fatisfaction I feel at feeing you,
—yet, how can I help it !

He then enquired after the Mirvan fa-
mily, and fpoke of Mrs. Mirvan in terms
of moft juft praife. “ She is gentle and
amiable,” faid he; ““ a true feminine cha-
racter.”

““ Yes, indeed,” anfwered I, ** and her
fweet daughter, to, fay every thing of her
at once, is juft the daughter fuch a mother
deferves.”

“ 1 am glad of it,” faid he, * for both
their fakes, as fuch near relations muft al-

way§
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ways reflet credit. or difgrace on each
other.”

After this, he began to fpeak. of the
beauties of Clifton , but, in afew mo-
ments, he was interrupted by a call from
the company to- difcufs the affair of the
wager. . Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley,
though they had been difcourfing upon the
fubjeét fome time, could not fix upon the
thing that fatisfied them both,

When they afked the afliftance of Lord
Orville, he propofed that every body pre-
fent fhould vote fomething, and that the
two gentlemen fhould draw lots which,
from the feveral votes, thould:decide the

bet.

* We muft then begin with the ladies,”
faid Lord Orville; and applied to Mrs,
Selwyn.

*“ With all my heart,” anfwered the, with
her ufual readinefs ; *“ and, fince the gen-
tlemen are not allowed to rifk their necks,
{uppofe we decide the bet by their. heads 2

¢ By our heads ?* cried Mr, Coverley 3
* Egad, I don’t underftand you.”

““I will then explain myfelf more fully,
As T doubt not bt you are both excellent
claflics, fuppofe, for the good of your own
memories, and the entertainment and fur-
prife of the company, the thoufand pounds
e thoyld
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fHould fall to the fhare of him who can’re-
peat by heart the longeft ode of Horace 22

Nobody- could help laughing, the two.
gentlemen applied to excepted ; who feem-
ed, each of them, rather at a lofs in what:
manner to receive this unexpected propofal.
At length Mr. Coverley, bowing low, faid, ,
“ Will your Liordfhip pleafe to begin 2>’

“ Devil take me:if I da !’ anfwered he, .
turning on his heel,, and. ftalking to the
window.

““ Come, Gentlemen,” faid Mrs. Sclwyn,
*“ why do you hefitate ? Lam fure you can«
not be afraid of a weak woman ? befides, if
you fhould chanee to be out, /Mr. Lovel,
I:dare fay, will have the goodnefs to aflift
you.”

The laugh, now, turned againft Mr. Lo-
vel, whofe change of countenance manifeft-
ed no great pleafure at the tranfition.

“Me, Madam !”” faid he, colouring, ¢ no, ,
really T muft beg to be excufed.”

““ Why fo, Sic?”

““Why fo, Ma’am ! = Why, really, —
as to that,—’pon honour, Ma’am, you are
rather=a little fevere ;—for how is it pof=
fible for a man who is in' the Houfe, to
frudy the claffics ? I"affure you, Ma’am,”
(with an affefted fhrug) I find quite bu-
finefs enough for 7y poor head, in ftudying
politics.”

* Buit.
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““ But, did you ftudy politics at fchool,
and at the univerfity ?”*

““ At the univerfity 1 repeated he with
an embarrafled look 5 “ why, ‘as to that,
Ma’am,—no, I can’t fay I did; but then,
what with riding,—and—and—and foforth,
~—really one has not much time, even at the
univerfity, for mere reading.

““ But, to be fure, Sir, you have read the
claffics ?”

*“ O dear, yes, Ma’am !—very often,—
but not very—not very lately,”

“ Which of the odes do you recommend
to thefe gentlemen to begin with ?”

* Which of the odes |—Really, Ma’am,
as to that, I have no very particular
choice,—for, "to own the truth, that Flo-
race was never a very great favourite with
me.”

“ In truth I believe you I’ faid Mrs.
Selwyn, very drily.

Lord Merton, again advancing into the
circle, with a nod and a laugh, faid, *“ Give
you joy, Lovel I”?

Lord Orville next applied to Mrs. Beau-
mont for her vote.

““It would very agreeably remind me of
paft times,” faid fhe, * when bowing was in
fathion, if the bet was to depend upon the
beft-made bow.”

& Egad,” my Lord |” cried Mr, Cover-

ley,

38
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ley, “ there I fhould beat you hollow, for
your Lordfhip never bows at all.”

“ And, pray Sir, do you?” faid Mrs;
Selwyn.

“ Do I, Ma’am !” cried he, “ Why, only
fee'l”

¢ 1 proteft,” cried fhe, *“ I fhould have
taken that for a fhrug, if you had not told
me ’twas a bow.”

“ My Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley, ““let’s
practife;” and then, moft ridiculoufly,
they pranced about the room, making
bows.

“ We muft now,” faid Lord Orville,
turning to me, ‘“ call upon Mifs An-
ville.”

“ O no, my Lord,” eried I, * indeed
I have nothing to propofe.” He would
not, however, be refufed, but urged me
fo much to fay fomething, that at laft, not
to make him wait any longer, I ventured
to propofe an extempore couplet upon
fome given fubject.

Mr. Coverley inftantly made me a bow,
or, according to Mrs. Selwyn, a fbrug,
crying, “ Thank you, Ma’am ; egad, that’s
my fort —Why, my Lord, the Fates feem
againft you.”

Lady Louifa was then applied to; and
every body feemed eager to hear her opi-
mion. *I don’t know what to fay, I de-

clares®
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clare,” cried fhe; affedtedly;  can’t you:
pafs me ?”

*“ By no means !’ faid Lord Merton,

“ Is it poflible your Ladyfhip can make
fo cruel a requeft?” faid Mr. Lovel.

*“ Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, ‘“if your
Liadyfhip does not help us in this dilemma,
we fhall be forced to return to our phae-
tons.”

“ Ob,” cried Lady Louifa, fereaming,
£ you frightful creature, you, how can you
be fo abominable ??

I believe this trifling lafted near half an
hour 5. when, at length, every. body being
tired, it was given up, and fhe faid fhe
would confider againft another time.

Lord Orville now called upon Mr. FLo-
vel, who, after about ten minutes deliberas
tion, propofed, with a moftimportant face,
to determine the wager by who thould draw
the longeft ftraw !

I had much difficulty to forbear laughing
at this unmeaning {cheme; but faw, to my
great furprife, not the leaft change of coun-
tenance in any other perfon : and, fince we
came home, Mrs. Selwyn has informed me,
that to draw firaws is a fathion of betting
by no means uncommon ! Good God ! my
dear Sir, does it not feem as if money,
were of no value or fervice, fince. thofe
who
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who poffe(s, fquander it away in a manner
fo infinitely abfurd! :

Tt now only remained for Lord Orville
to fpeak ; and the attention of the com-
pany fhewed the expectations he had raifed 5
yet, I believe, they by no means prevented
his propofal from being heard with amaze-
ment; for it was no other, than that the
money fhould be his due, who, accord-
ing to the opinion of two judges, thould
bring the worthieft object with whom to
fhare it !

They all ftared, without fpeaking. In-
deed, 1 believe every one, for a moment
at leaft, experienced fomething like fhame,
from having either propofed or counte-
nanced an extravagance fo ufelefs and fri-
volous. For my part, I was fo much
ftruck and affected by a rebuke fo noble to
thefe fpendthrifts, that I felt my eyes filled
with tears.

The thort filence, and momentary reflec-
tion into which the company was furprifed,
Mr. Coverley was the firftsto difpel, by
faying, ““ Egad, my Lord, your Lordthip
has a moft remarkable odd way of taking
things.”

¢ Faith,” faid the incorrigible Lord
Merton, * if this fcheme takes, I thall fix
upon my Swifs to fhare with me s for I
don’t know a worthier fellow. breathing.”-

Afrer:
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After a few more of thefe attempts at
wit, the two gentlemen agreed that they
would fettle the affair the next morning.

The converfation then took a different
turn, but I did not give it fufficient atten-
tion to write any account of it. Not long
after, Iord Orville refuming his feat near
mine, faid, “ Why is Mils Anville fo
thoughtful ?

“ Tam forry, my Lord,” faid I, * to
confider myfelf among thofe who have fo
Juttly incurred your cenfure.”

“ My cenfure |—you amaze me I””

“ Indeed, my Lord, you have made me
quite athamed of myfelf, for having given
my vote fo foolifhly, when an opportunity
offered, if, like your Lordfhip, T had had
the fenfe to ufe it, of fhewing fome” hu-
manity.”

* You treat this too ferioufly,” faid he,
{miling ; ““ and I hardly know if you do
not now mean a rebuke to me.”

* To you, my Lord!”

S Nay, who are moft defcr'ving of it,
thofe who adapt the converfation to the
company, or, thofe who affe& to be fupe-
rior to it 2

“ 0, my Lord, who elft would do you
fo little juftice

1 flatter myfelf,” anfivéred he, that,
in fa€t, your opinion and mine, in this
point,,
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point, are the fame, though you conde-
fcended to comply with the humour of the
company. It is for me, therefore, to apo-
logize for fo unfeafonable a gravity, which,
but for the particular intereft that I now
take in the affairs of Lord Merton, 1

. thould not have been fo officious to dif-

play.”

Such a compliment as this could not fail
to reconcile me to myfelf; and with re-
vived fpirits, I entered into a converfation,
which he fupported with me till Mrs. Sel-
wyn’s carriage was announced, and we re~
turned home.

During our ride, Mrs, Selwyn very much
furprifed me, by afking ‘if I thought my
health would now permit me to give up my
morning walks to the pump-room, for the
purpofe of fpending a week at Clifton 2
*¢ for this poor Mrs. Beaumont,” added
the, ““ is fo eager to have a difcharge in full
of her debt to me, that, out of mere com-
paffion, I am induced to liften to her. Be-
fides, fhe has always a houfe full of people,
and though they are chiefly fools and cox-
combs, yet there is fome pleafure in cutting
them up.”

I begged I might not, by any means,
prevent her following her inclination, as
my health was now very well eftablithed.
And fo, my dear Sir, to-morrow we are

to
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to be, atually, the guefts of Mig. Beau-
mont, \

I am not much delighted at this fcheme 3
for, greatly as I am flattered by the atten-
tion of Lord Orville,. it is not very com-
fortable to be neglected by every body elfe.
Befides, as I am fure Lowe the particularity
of his civility to a generous feeling for my.
fituation, I cannet expect. him to fupport it
{o long as a week.

How often do I wifh, fince I'am abfent
from you, that I was under the protection
of Mrs, Mirvan | It is true, Mrs. Selwyn
is very obliging;, and, in every refpect,
treats me as-an equal 5 but fhe is contented
with behaving: well: herfelf, and does not,
with: a. diftinguithing politenefs, raife and
fupport: me. with others. Yet I mean not
to blame her, for-I know fhe is fincerely.
my friend ;. but-the fac is, fhe is herfelf {o
much occupied in converfation, when in:
company, that the has neither leifure nor
thought to attend to the filent.

Well, I muft take my. chance ! Bot I
Lnew. not, til} now, how requifite are birth
and fortunc to the attainment of refpect and.:
civility,

LETTER
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LE T ER “IV;
Evelina in continuation.
Clifton, Sept. zoth,

ERE I am, my dear Sir, under. the
fame roof, and inmate of the fame

hoafe, as Lord Orville !~ Indeed, if this

were not the cafe, my fituation would be
very difagreeable, as you will eafily believe,
when I tell you the light in whichI am ge-
nerally confidered.

“ My dear,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,  did
you ever before meet with that egregious
fop, Lovel

I very readily fatisfied her as to my ac-
quaintance with him.

O then,” faid the, “ I am the lefs fur-
prifed at his ill-nature, fince he has already
injured you.”

I begged her to explain herfelf ; and
then the cqld me, that while Lord Orville
was fpeaking to me, Lady Louifa faid to
Mr. Lovel, * do you know who that
L

** Why, Ma’am, no, ’pon honour,” an-
fwered he, *“ T can’t abfolutely fay I dos
Ionly know fhe is a kind of a toad-eater.
She made her firft appearance in that capa-

city
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city laft Spring, when fhe attended Mifs
Mirvan, a young lady of Kent.”

How cruel is it, my dear Sir, to be
thus expofed to the impertinent fuggeitions
of a man who is determined to do me ill
offices! Lady Louifa may well defpife a
toad-eater 3 but, thank Heaven, her brother
has not heard, or does not credit, the morti-
fying appellation.  Mrs, Selwyn faid, the
would advile me to pay my court to this Mr.
Lovel;  for,” faid"fhe, ¢ though he is
malicious, he is fathionable, and may do
you fome harm in the great world.” But I
fhould difdain myfelf as much as I do him,
were I capable of fuch duplicity as toflat-
ter a man whom I fcorn and defpife.

We were received by Mrs. Beaumont
with great civility, and by Lord Orville
with fomething more.  As to Lady Louifa,
the fearcely perceived that we were in the
room.

There has been company here all day s
part of which I have fpent moft happily ;
for after tea, when the ladies played at
cards, Lord Orville, who does not, and I,
who cannot play, were confequently at
our own difpofal ; and then his Lordfhi
entered into a converfation with me, which
lafted till fupper-time.

Almoft infenfibly, I find the conftraint,
the referve, I have been wont to feel in

7 his
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his prefence, wear away; the politenefs, the
{weetnefs, with which he fpeaks to me, re-
ftore all my natural chearfulnefs, and make
me almoft as eafy as he is himfelf ; and the
more fo, as, if I may judge by his looks,
I am rather raifed, than funk, of late in
his opinion.

I afked him, how the bet was, at laft, to
be decided ? He told me, that, to his great
fatisfaction, the parties had been prevailed
upon to Jower the fum from one thoufand
to one hundred pounds; and that they had
agreed it thould be determined by a race
between two old women, one of which was
to be chofen by each fide, and both were to
be proved more than eighty years of age,
though, in other refpets, ftrong and healthy
as poflible.

When Iexprefled my furprife at this ex-
traordinary method of fpending fo much
money, ““ I am charmed,” faid he, * at
the novelty of meeting with one fo unhack-
neyed in the world, as not to be yet in-
fluenced by cuftom to forget the ufe of rea-
fon : for certain it is, that the prevalence of
fathion makes the greateft abfurdities pafs
uncenfured, and the mind naturally accom-
modates itfelf, even to the moft ridiculous
improprieties, if they occur frequently.”

I fhould have hoped,” faid I, * that
the humane propofal made yefterday by

your
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your Lordfhip, would have had more ef=
fett.”

“ 0,” cried he, laughing, “ I was fo
far from expeéting any fuccefs, that I fhall
think myfelf very fortunate if I efcape the
wit of Mr. Coverley in a lampoon! yet I
fpoke openly, becaufe I'do not with to con-
ceal that I am no friend to gaming.”

After this, he took up the New Bath
Guide, and read it with me till fupper-
time. In our way down ftairs, Lady Louifa
faid, * I thought, Brother, you were en
gaged this evening

¢ Yes, Sifter,” anfwered he, * and I
bave been engaged.” And he bowed to
me with an air of gallantry that rather
confufed me,

September 23d.

Almoft infenfibly have three days glided
on fince I wrote laft, and fo ferenely, that,
but for your abfence, I could not have
formed a with. My refidence here is much
happier than I had dared expect. The'at-
tention with which Lord Orville honours
me is as uniform as it is flattering, and
feems to refult from a benevolence of heart
that proves him as much a ftranger to ca-
price as to pride; for, as his particular
civilities arofe from a generous, refentment
at feeing me neglected, fo will they, I
truft
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‘ruft, continue, as long as I fhall, in any
degree, deferve them, I am now not
merely eafy, but even gay in his prefence:
fuch is'the effe@ of true politenefs, that it
banifhes all reftraint and embarraffiment,
‘When we walk out, he condefcends to be
my companion, and keeps by my fide all the
way we go. When we read, he marks the
paffages moft worthy to be noticed, draws
out my fentiments, and favours me with
his own. At table, where he always fits
next to me, he obliges me by a thoufand
namelefs attentions, while the diftinguifh-
ing good-breeding with which he treats
me, prevents my repining at the vifibly-
Aelt {uperiority of the reft of the company.
A thoufand occafional meetings could not
have brought us to that degree of focial
freedom, which four days fpent under the
fame roof have, infen{ibly, been productive
of: and, as my only friend in this houfe,
Mrs. Selwyn, is too much engrofled in per-
petual converfation to attend much to me,
Lord Orville feems to regard me as a help-
lefs ftranger, and, as fuch, to think me en-
titled to his good offices and protection.
Indeed, my dear Sir, I have reafon to hope,
that the depreciating opinion he formerly
entertained of me is fucceeded by one infi-
nitely more partial.—It may be that I flac-
ter myfelf, but yet his looks, his atten-

Vou, III, C tions,
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tions, his defire of drawing me into con-
verfation, and his folicitude to oblige me,
all confpire to make me hope I do not,
In fhort, my deareft Sir, thefe laft four
happy days would repay me for months of
forrow and pain !

L BT N i Rt N
Ewelina in continuation.

Clifton, Sept. 24th.
HIS morning I came down ftairs
very early, and fuppofing that the
family. would not affemble for fome time, I
ftrolled out, purpofing to take a long walk,
in the manner I was wont to do at Berry
Hill, before breakfaft. But I had fcarce
fhut the garden-gate, before I was met by
a gentleman, who, immediately bowing to
me, I recolleted to be the unhappy Mr.
Macartney. Very much furprifed, I court-
fied, and ftopped till he came up to me.
He was ftill in mourning, but looked bet-
ter than when I faw him laft, though he had
the fame air of melancholy which fo much
ftruck me at firft fight of him.
Addrefling me with the utmoft refpect,
%1 am happy, Madam,” faid he, ** to
S have
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have met with you fo foon. I came to

Briftol but yefterday, and have had no fmall

difficulty in tracing you to Clifton. /
“Did you know, then, of my being

I’ bere ?”

1 did, Madam ; the fole motive of my

. journey was to fee you. Ihavebeen to Berry

Hill, and there I had my intelligence, and,
at the fame time, the unwelcome informa-
tion of your ill health.

“ Good God ! Sir,—and can you pof-
fibly have taken fo much trouble ?”

“ Trouble! Oh, Madam, could there
be any, to return you, the moment I had
the power, my perfonal acknowledgments
for your goodnefs

I then enquired after Madame Duval,
and the Snow-Hill family. He told me,
they were all well, and that Madame Du.
val propofed foon returning to Paris.
When I congratulated him upon laoking
better, ““ It is yourfelf, Madam,” faid he,
“you fhould congratulate, for to your
humanity alone it may now be owing that
I exift at all.”  He then told me that his
affairs were now in a lefs defperate fitua-
tion, and that he hoped, by the affiftance
of time and reafon, to accommodate his
mind to a more chearful fubmiffion to his
fate, *“ The intereft you fo generou(ly

took in my affliction,” added he, * affures

€2 me
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me you will not be difpleafed to hear of
my better fortune; I was therefore eager
to acquaint you with it.” He then told
me, that his friend, the moment he had re-
cexvenl his letter, quiued Paris, and flew to
give him his perfonal affiftance and confo-
lation. With a heavy heart he acknow-
ledged, he accepted it; * but yet,” he
added 1 bave acccptcd it, and therefore,
as bound equally by duty and honour, my
firft ftep was to haften to Lhe benefarefs of
my diftrefs, and to remrn > (prefenting me
fomething in a paper) * the only part of my
obligations that can be returned ; for the
reft, I have nothing but my gratltude to
offer, and muft always be contented to con-
fider myfelf her debtor.”

1 congratulated him moft fincerely upon
his dawning profperity, but begged he would
not deprive me of the pleafure of being his
friend, and declined receiving the moncy,
till hxs affairs were more fettled.

‘While this point was in agitation, I heard
Lord Orville’s voice enquiring of the
gardener if he had feen me? I immediately
opened the garden-gate, and his Lordfhip,
advancing to me with quicknefs, faid,
*“ Good God, Mifs Anville, have you been
out, alone ? Breakfaft has been ready fome
time, and 1 have been round the garden in
{earch of you.”

1 “ Your

i
|
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% Your Lordhip has been very good,”
faid 1; “ but I hope you havenot wait-
ed.” /
¢ Not waited I” repeated he, fmiling,
“ Do you think we could fit down quietly
to breakfaft, with the idea that you had
run away from us ? But come,” (offering
to hand m=) ** if we do mot return, they
will fuppofe I am run away too; and they
very naturally may, as they know the at-
traction of the magnet that draws me.”

I will come, my Lord,” faid I, rather
embarraffed, ¢ in two minutes.” Then,
turning to Mr. Macartney, with yet more
embarraffment, I withed him good morn-
ing.
gHe advanced towards the garden, with
the paper ftill in his hand.

“No, no,” cried I, “ fome other
time.”

“ May I then, Madam, have the honour
of fecing you again ?”

1 did not dare take the liberty of in-
viting any body to the houfe of Mrs. Beau-
mont, nor yet had I the prefence of mind
to make an excufe; and therefore, not
knowing how to refufe him, I faid, ** Per-
haps you may be this way again to-morrow
morning,—and [ believe 1 fhall walk out
before breakfaft.”

He bowed, and went away; while I,

C3 turning
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turningagain to Lord Qrville, faw his coun-
tenance fo much altered, that I was fright-
ened at what I had fo hattily faid. He did
not again offer me his hand, but walked,
filent and flow, by my fide. Good Hea~
ven ! thought I, what may he not fuppofe
from this adventure ? May he not, by
my defire of meeting Mr. Macartney to-
m0rrow, imagine it was by defign I walked
out to meet him to-day 2 Tormented by
this apprehenfion, I determined to avail
myfelf of the freedom which his behaviour
fince I came hither has encouraged ; and,
fince he would not afk any queftions, begin
an explanation myfelf. 1 therefore flacken-
ed my pace, to gain time, and then faid,
* Was not your Lordthip furprifed to fee
me fpeaking with a ftranger 27

“ A ftranger |” repeated he;  is it pof-
fible that gentleman can be a ftranger to
you 2

* No, my Lord,”—faid I, frammering,
* not to me,—but only it might look—he
might feem—"

* No, believe me,” faid he, with a
forced fmile, *“ I could never fuppofe Mifs
Anville would ‘make an appointment with
a ftranger.”

‘ Anappointment, my Lord |” repeated
I, colouring violently,

¢ Pardon
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“ Pardon me, Madam,” anfwered he,
“ butI thought I had heard one.”

T was fo much confounded, that I could
not fpeak 5 yet, finding he walked quietly
on, I could not endure he fhould make
his own interpretation of my filence ; and
therefore, as foon as I recovered from my
furprife, I faid, *“ Indeed, my Lord; you
are much miftaken,—Mr. Macartney had
particular bufinefs with me—and I could
not,—I knew not how to refufe fecing him,
—but indeed, my Lord—I1 had not,—he
had not,”—I ftammered fo terribly that I
could not go on.

“1 am very forry,” faid he, gravely,
*¢ that I have been fo unfortunate as to dif-
trefs you ; but I fhould not have followed
you, had I not imagined you were merely
walked out for the air.”

“ And fo I was!” cried I eagerly, * in-
deed, my Lord, I was! My meeting with
Mr, Macartney was quite accidental ; and
if your Lordfhip thinks there is any impro-
priety in my fecing him to-morrow, I am

ready to give up that intention.

““If 1 think !” faid he, in a tone of fur-
prife; *“ furely Mifs Anville muft beft judge
for herfelf | furely fhe cannot leave the ar-
bitration of a point fo delicate, to one who
is ignorant of all the circumftances which
attend it?”

(L < If,"
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“IE” faid 1, it was worth your Lord:
thip’s time to hear them,—you thould nor
be ignorant of the circumftances which at-
tend it,”

“ The fweetnefs of Mifs Anville’s dif-
pofition,” faid he,.in a foftened voice, * I
have long admired, and the offer of a com-
munication which does me fo much honour,
is too grateful tome not to be eagerly caught
A
Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the par-
lour window, and our converfation ended.
I was rallied upon my paffion for foli-
tary walking, but no queftions were afked
me.

When breakfalt was over, I hoped to
have had fome opportunity of fpeaking
with Lord Orville ; but Lord Merton and
Mr. Coverley came in, and infifted upon
his opinion of the fpot they had fixed upon
for the old women’s race. ~ The ladies de-
clared they would be of the party, and,
accordingly, we all went,

The race is to be run in Mrs. Beaumont’s
garden ; the two gentlemen are as anxious
as if their joint lives depended upon it.
They have, at length, fixed upon objects,
but have found great difficulty in per-
{vading them to practife running, in order
to try their ftrength. ‘This grand affair is
to be decided next Thurlday,

When
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When we returned to the houfe, the en-
trance of more company ftill prevented my
having any converfation with Lord Orville.
I was very much chagrined, as I knew he
was engaged at the Hotwells in the after-
noon. Seeing, therefore, no probability of
fpeaking to him before the time of my
meeting Mr. Macartney arrived, I deter-
mined that, rather than rifk his ill opinion,
I would leave Mr. Macartney to his own
fuggeftions.

Yet, when I reflected upon his peculiar
fituation, his poverty, his fadnefs, and,
more than all the reff, the idea I knew he
entertained of what he calls his obligations
to me,. I could not refolve upon a breach
of promife, which might be attributed to
caufes of all others the moft offenfive to
one whom misfortune has made extremely
fufpicious of flights and contempt.

After the moft uneafy confideration, I at
length determined upon writing an excufe,
which would, at once, fave me from either
meeting or affronting him. I therefore
begged Mrs. Selwyn’s leave to fend her
man to the Hotwells, which fhe inftantly
granted ; and shen I wrote the following
note.

Cs To
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To My, Macartney.

Sir,
S it will not be in my power to walk
out to-morrow morning, I would by
no means give you the trouble of coming
to Clifton. I hope, however, to have the
pleafure of feeing you before you quit
Briftol. I am,
Sit;
Your obedient fervant,
EveLina AnviLLe!

1 defired the fervant to enquire at the
Pump-room where Mr. Macartney lived,
and returned to the parlour.

As foon as the company difperfed, the
Yadies retired to drefs. 1 then, unexpe-
edly, found myfelf alone with Lord Orville;
who, the moment I rofe to follow Mrs.
Selwyn, advanced *to me, and faid, “ Will
Mifs Anville pardon my impatience, if 1
remind her of the promife fhe was fo good
as to make me this morning ?”

I ftopped, and would have returned to
my feat, but, before I had time, the fervants
came to lay the cloth. He retreated, and
went towards the window ; and while I
was confidering in what manner to begin, I
could not help afking myfelf what righs I

had
3




EVELIN A 2

had to communicate the affairs of Mr. Ma-
cartney ; and I doubted whether, to clear
myfelf from one att of imprudence, I had
not committed another.

Diftreffed by this reflection, I thought it
beft to quit the room, and give myfelf fome
time for confideration before I fpoke ; and
therefore, only faying I muft haften to
drefs, T ran up ftairs; rather abroptly, I
own, and fo, I fear, Lord Orville muft
think ; yet what could I do? unufed to the
fruations in which I find myfelf, and em-
barrafled by the flighteft difficulties, 1 fel-
dom, till too late, difcover how I ought
to act.

Juft as we were all affembled to dinner,
Mrs. Selwyn’s man, coming into the par-
lour, prefented to me a letter, and faid, *“ 1
can’t find out Mr. Macartney, Madam
but the poft-office people will let you know
if they hear of him.”

1 was extremely afhamed of this public
meffage ; and, meeting the eyes of Lord
QOrville, which were earneftly fixed on me,
my confufion redoubled, and 1 knew not
which way to look. All dinner-time, he
was as filent as myfelf, and the moment it
was in my power, I left the table, and went
to'my own room. Mrs. Selwyn prefe
followed me, and her queftions obliged n
to own almoft all the particulars of my ac-

> & quaintance
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quaintance with Mr. Macartney, in order
to excufe my writing to him. She faid it
was a moft romantic affair, and fpoke her
fentiments with great feverity, declaring
that the had no doubt but he was an ad.
venturer and an impoftor.

And now, my dear Sir, I am totally at
a lofs what I ought to do: the more I re.
flect, the more fenfible I am of the utter
impropriety, nay, treachery, of revealing
the ftory, and publifhing the misfortuncs
and poverty of Mr. Macartney ; who has
an undoubted right to my fecrecy and dif-
cretion, and whofe letter charges me to
regard his communication as facred.—A nd
yet, the appearance of myftery,—perhaps
fomething worfe, which this affair muft
have to Lord Orville,—his ferioufnefs,—
and the promife I have made him, are in-
ducements fcarce to be refifted for trufting
him, with the opennefs he has reafon to
expeét from me.

I am equally diftrefied, too, whether or
not I thould fee Mr., Macartney to-morrow
morning,

Oh, Sir, could I now be enlightened by
your counfel, from what anxicty and per-
plexity fhould I be relieved !

But no, —1 ought not to betray Mr.
Macartney, and I will not forfeit a confi-
dence which would never have been repofed

in
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in me, but from a reliance upon my honour
which I fhould bluth to find myfelf un-
worthy of. Defirous as I am of the good
opinion of Lord Orville, I will endeavour
to aé as if I was guided by your advice,
and, making it my fole aim to deferve it,
leave to time and to fate my fuccefs or dif-
appointment.

Since I have formed this refolution, my
mind is more at eafe; but I will not finith
my letter till the affair is decided.

Sept. z5th.

1 rofe very early this morning, and, after
a thoufand different plans, not being able
to refolve upon giving poor Mr. Macartney
leave to fuppofe I neglected him, I thought
it incumbent upon me to keep my word,
fince he had not received my letter; I there-
fore determined to make my own apolo-
gies, not to ftay with him two minutes,
and to excufe myfelf from meeting him
any more,

Yet, uncertain whether I was wrong or
right, it was with fear and trembling that
1 opened the garden-gate,—judge, then,
of my feelings, when the firft object I faw
was Lord Orville !—he, too, looked ex-
tremely difconcerted, and faid, in a hefi-
tating manner, ** Pardon me, Madam,—I
did not intend,—I did not imagine you

would
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would have been here fo foon—or,—or I
would not have come.”—And then, with
a hafty bow, he paffed me, and proceeded
to the garden.

I was fcarce able to ftand, fo greatly
did I feel myfelf fhocked ; but, upon my
faying, almoft involuntarily, “ Oh, my
Lord !”—he turned back, and, after a thort
paufe, faid, *‘ Did you fpeak to me, Ma-
dam ?”

I could not immediately anfwer ; I feem-
ed choaked, and was even forced to fupport
myfelf by the garden-gate,

Lord Orville, foon recovering his dig-
nity, faid, “ 1 know not how to apologife
for being, juft now, at this place j—and I
cannot immediately,—if ever,—clear myfelf
from the imputation of impertinent cario-
fity, to which I fear you will attribute it :
however, at prefent, 1 will only entreat your
pardon, without detaining you any longer.”
Again he bowed, and left me.

For fome moments, 1 remained fixed to
the fame fpot, and in the fame pofition,
immoveably as if I had been transformed
to ftone. My firft impulfe was to call
him back, and inftantly tell him the whole
affair ; but I checked this defire, though
I would have given the world to have in-
dulged it ; fomething like pride aided what
I'thought due to Mr. Macartney, and I de-
termined
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termined not only to keep his fecret, but
to delay any fort of explanation, till Lord
Orville thould condefcend to requeft it.
‘Slowly he walked, and before he enter-
ed the houfe, he looked back, but haftily
withdrew his eyes, upon finding I ob-

. ferved him.

Indeed, my dear Sir, you cannot eafily
imagine a fituation more uncomfortable
than mine was at that time ; to be fufpected
by Lord Orville of any clandeftine actions,
wounded my foul; I was too much dif-
compofed to wait for Mr. Macartney, nor,
in truth, could I endure to have the defign
of my ftaying fo well known. Yet I was
fo extremely agitated, that I could hardly
move, and, I have reafon to believe, Lord

_ Orville, from the patlour-window, faw me
tottering along, for, before 1 had taken
five fteps, he came out, and haftening to
meet me, faid, * [ fear you are not well 5
pray allow me, (offering his arm) to affift
you.”

“ No, my Lord,” faid I, with all the
refolution I could affume ; yet 1 was af-
feted by an attention, at that time fo little
expected, and forced to turn away my head
to conceal my emotion.

“ You muft,” faid he, with earneftnefs,
¢ indeed you muft,—I am fure you are not
well ;—refufe me not the honour of aflift-

ing
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2

ing you;” and, almoft forcibly, he took
my hand, and drawing it under his arm,
obliged me to lean tipon him. That I fub-
mitted was partly the effeét of furprife at
an earneftnefs fo uncommon in Lord Or-
ville, and partly, that I did not, juft then,
dare truft my voice to make any objec-
tion.

When we came to the houfe, he led me
into the parlour, and to a chair, and begged
to know if I would not have a glafs of
water.

* No, my Lord, I thank you,” faid I,
“ 1 am perfetly recovered ;> and, rifing,
I walked to the window, where, for fome
time, I pretended to be occupied in looking
at the garden.

Determined as I was to act honourably
by Mr. Macartney, I yet moft anxioufly
withed to be reftored to the good opinion
of Lord Orville; but his filence, and the
thoughtfulnefs of his air, difcouraged me
from fpeaking.

My fituation foon grew difagreeable and
embarrafling, and I refolved to return to
my chamber till breakfaft was ready. To
remain longer, I feared, might feem afking
for his enquiries ; and I was fure it would
ill become me to be more eager to fpeak,
than he was to hear.

Juft as I reached the door, turning to
me
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sne haftily, he faid, * Are you going, Mifs.
Anville 2

“ I am, my Lord,” anfwered I, yet 1
ftopped.

¢ Perhaps to return to—but I beg your
pardon ! he fpoke with a degree of agita~
tion that made me readily comprehend he
meant to the Garden, and 1 inftantly faid,
“ T'o my own room, my Lord.” And again
1 would have gone ; but, convinced by my
anfwer that 1 underftood him, I believe
he was forry for the infinuation; he ap-
proached me with a very ferious air, though,
at the fame time he forced a fmile, and
faid, * I know not what evil genius pur-
fues me this morning, but T feem deftined
to do or to fay fomething I ought not: I
am fo much athamed of myfelf, that I cal
fearce folicit your forgivenefs.” f

“ My forgivenefs | my Lord ?** cried I,
abathed, rather than elated by his conde-
{cenfion, “ furely you cannot—you are not
ferious 27

“ Indeed never more fo ; yet if I may be
my own interpreter, Mifs Anville’s coun~
tenance pronounces my pardon.”

“ 1 know not, my Lord, how any one can
pardon, who has never been offended.”

“ You are very good; yet I could ex-
pedt no lefs from a fweetnefs of difpofition
which baffles all comparifon : will you not

think
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think I am an encroacher, and that I take
advantage of your goodnefs, thould I once
more remind you of the promife you vouch-
fafed me yefterday ?”

* No, indeed ; on the contrary, I fhall
be very happy to acquic myfelf in your
Lordthip’s opinion.”

““ Acquittal you need not,” f2id he, lead-
ing me again to the window, *“ yet I own
toy curiofity is ftrongly excited.”

When I was feated, I found myfelf much
at alofs what to fay; yet, after a fhort
filence, affuming all the courage in my
power, “ Will you not, my Lord,” faid
I, * think me trifling and capricious, thould
I own I have repented the promife I made,
and fhould I entreat your Lordfhip not to
infift upon my fri& performance of it —
I fpoke fo haftily, that I did not, at the
time, confider the impropriety of what I
faid.”

As he was entirely filent, and profoundly
attentive, I continued to fpeak without in-
terrupuon.

“ If your Lordfhip, by any other means,
knew the circumftances attending my ac-
quaintance with Mr, Macartney, I am moft
fure you would yourfelf difapprove my re-
lating them, Heis a gentleman, and has
been very unfortunate,—but I am not,—
I think,—at liberty to fay more; yet I
am
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am fure, if he knew your Lordfhip withed
to hear any particulars of his affairs, he
would readily confent tomy acknowledging
them ;—ihall I, my Lord, afk his per-
miffion 2

““ His affairs 1 repeated Lord Orville;
“ by no means, I have not the leaft curio-
fity about them.”

“1 beg your Lordfhip’s pardon,—but
indeed I had underftood the contrary.”

“ s it poflible, Madam, you could fup-
pofe the affairs of an utter ftranger can ex=
cite my curiofity ?”

The gravity and coldnefs with which he
afked this queftion, very much abafhed
me; but Lord Orville is the moft delicate
of men, and, prefently recolletting him-
felf, he added, “ I mean not to fpeak with
indifference of any friend of your’s,—far
from it 5 any fuch will always command my
good withes : yet I own I am rather difap-
pointed ; and though I doubt not the juf-
tice of your reafon, to which I implicicly
fubmit, you muft not wonder, that, when
upon the point of being honoured with your
confidence, I fhould feel the greateft regret
at finding it withdrawn.”

Do you think, my dear Sir, I did not,
at that moment, require all my refolution
to guard me from frankly telling him what-
ever he withed to hear ? yet I rejoice thadt_i

i
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did not; for, added to the actual wrong
I fhould have done, Lord Orville himfelf,
when he had heard, would, I am fure,
have blamed me. Fortunately, this thought
occurred to me, and I faid, *° Your Lord-
thip thall yourfelf be my judge; the pro-
mife I made, though voluntary, was rafh
and inconfiderate;; yet, had it concerned my-
£elf, I would not have hefitated in fulfilling’
it; but the gentleman whofe affairs I fhould
be obliged to relate—*

“ Pardon me,” cried he, * for inter=
rupting you ; yet allow me to affure you, I
have not the flighteft defire to be acquaint-
ed with his affairs, further than what be-
longs to the motives which induced you
yefterday morning—" He ftopped ; but
there was no occafion to fay more.

 That, my Lord,” cried I, © I will
tell you honeftly. Mr. Macartney had
fome particular bufinefs with me, — and
Ihcould not take the liberty to afk him hi-
ther,”

““ And why not ?—Mrs, Beaumont, I am
fure,—

“T could net, my Lord, think of in-
truding upon Mrs. Beaumont’s complai-
fance ; and fo, with the fame hafty folly I
promifed your - Lordthip, I much mors
rathly promifed to meet him.”

£ And did you 27
&5 No,
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% No, my Lord,” faid I, colouring, *“ I

returncd before he came.”

Again, for fome time, we were both
filent ; yet, unwilling to leave him to re-
fleétions ‘which could not but be to my
difadvantage, I fummoned fufficient cou-
rage to fay, *“ There is no young creature,
my Lord, who fo greatly wants, or fo
earneftly wifhes for, the advice and aflift-
ance of her friends, as I do; I am new to
the world, and wnuofed to acting for my-
felf, — my intentions are never wilfully
blameable, yet I err perpetually |—T have,
hitherto, been bleft with the moft affec-
tionate of friends, and, indeed, the ableft
of men, to guide and inftruét me upon
every occafion ;=—but he is too diftant, now,
to e applied to at the moment I want his
aid ;—and here,—there is not a human be-
ing whofe counfel I can afk.”

“ Would to Heaven,” cried he, with a
icountenance from which all coldnefs and
gravity were banifhed, and fucceeded by the
mildeft benevolence, *“ that I were worthy,
—and capable,—of fupplying the place of
fuch a friend to Mifs Anville !

“ You do me but too much honour,”
faid I ; * yet I hope your Lordfhip’s can-
dour,—perhaps I ought to fay indulgence,
—will make fome allowance, on- account
of my inexperience, for behaviour, fo in-

confiderate :
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confiderate :—May I, my Lord, hope that
you will #”?

“ May I, cried he, *“ hope that you
will pardon the ill-grace with which I have
fubmitted to my difappointment ? and that
you will permit me,” (kiffing my hand)
“ thus to feal my peace ?”

“ Our peace, my Lord,” faid I, with re-
vived fpirits.

““ This, then,” faid he, again prefling it
to his lips, ““ for our peace: and now,—
are we not-friends ?*

Juft then, the door opened, and I had
only time to withdraw my hand, before the
ladies came in to breakfaft.

I have been, all day, the happieft of hu-
man beings I—to be thus reconciled to
Lord Orville, and yet to adhere to my re-
folution,—what could I wifh for more ?—
he, too, has been very chearful, and more
attentive, more obliging to me than ever,
Yet Heaven forbid I fhould again be in a
fimilar fituation, for I cannot exprefs how
much uneafinefs I have fuffered from the
fear of incurring his ill opinion,

But what will poor Mr. Macartney think
of me ? happy as I am, I much regret the
neceffity I have been under of difappoint-
ing him.

Adieu, my deareft Sir.

LETTER
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I T R NE
My, Villars to Evelina.

Berry Hill, Sept. 28.

EAD to the world, and equally in-

fenfible to its pleafures or its pains,
I long fince bid adieu to all joy, and de-
fiance to all forrow, but what fhould fpring
from my Evelina,—fole fource, to me, of
all earthly felicity. How ftrange, then, is it,
that the letter in which fhe tells me fhe is
the bappieft of buman beings, thould give me
the molt mortal inquietude !

Alas, my child !—that innocence, the
firlt, beft gift of Heaven, fhould, of all
others, be the blindeft to its own danger,—
the moft expofed to treachery,—and the
leaft able to defend itfelf, in a world where
it is little known, lefs valued, and perpe-
tually deceived ! 2

Would to Heaven you were here |—then,
by degrees, and with gentlenefs, I might
enter upon a fubjeét too delicate for diftant
difcuffion. Yet is it too interefting, and
the fituation too critical, to allow of delay, _
—Oh my Evelina, your fituation is critical
indeed !|—your peace of mind is at ftake,

. and every chance for your future happinefls
may
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may depend upon the conduct of the pre-

fent moment.

Hitherto I have forborne to fpeak with
you upon the moft important of all con-
cerns, the ftate of your heart :—alas, I need
no information! I have been filent, indeed,
but 1 have not been blind.

Long, and with the deepeft regret, have
1 perceived the afcendancy which Lord
Orville has gained upon your mind.—You
will ftart at the mention of his name,—
you will tremble every word you read ;—
I grieve to give pain to my gentle Evelina,
but [ dare not any longer {pare her.

Your firft meeting with Lord Orville
was decifive. Lively; fearlefs, free from all
other impreflions, fuch a man as you de-
fcribe him could not fail exciting your ad-
miration, and the more dangeroufly, becaufe
he feemed as unconicious of his power as
you of your weaknefs ; and therefore you
had no alarm, either from %is vanity or your
own prudence.

Young, animated, entirely off your guard,
and thoughtlefs of confequences, Imagina-
tion took the reins, and Reafon, flow-paced,
though fure-footed, was unequal to a race
with fo eccentric and flighty a companion.

‘How rapid was then my Evelina’s progrefs
ghrough thofe regions of fancy and paffion
whither
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whither her new guide condu&ed her l—
She faw Lord Orville at a ball,—~and he
was the moft amiable of men !—She met him
again at another,—and be bad every virtue
under heaven !

I mean not to depreciate the merit of
Lord Orville, who, one myfterious inftance
alone excepted, feems to have deferved the
idea you formed of his charatter; but it was
not time, it was not the knowledge of his
worth, obtained your regard; your new
comrade had not patience to wait any trial 5
her glowing pencil, dipt in the vivid co-
lours of her creative ideas, painted to you,
at the moment of your firft acquaintance,
all the excellencies, all the good and rare
qualities, which a great length ' of time,
and intimacy, could alone have really difc
covered. ;

You flattered yourfelf, that your parti-
ality was the effet of efteem, founded upon
a general love of merit, and a principle of
jultice : and your heart, which fell the fa-
crifice of your error, was totally gohe ere
you fufpeéted it was in danger.

A thoufand times have I been upon the
point of fhewing you the perils of your
fituation; but the fame inexperience which
occafioned your miftake, 1 hoped, with the
afliftance of time and abfence, would effect
acure: I was, indeed, moft unwilling to

Vou. I11. D deftroy
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deftroy your illufion, while I dared hope it
might itfelf contribute to the reftoration of
your tranquillity ; fince your ignorance of
the danger and force of your attachment,
might poflibly prevent that defpondency
with which young people, in fimilar circum-
ftances, are apt to perfuade themfelves that
what is only difficult, is abfolutely impof-
fible.

But now, fince you have again met, and
are become more intimate than ever, all my
hope from filence and feeming ignorance is
at an end.

Awake, then, my dear, my deluded child,
awake to the fenfe of your danger, and ex-
ert yourfelf to avoid the evils with which it
threatens you,—evils which, to a mind like
yours, are moft te be dleadcd_, fecret repin-
ing, and concealed, yet confuming regret!
Make a noble effort for the recovery of
your peace, which now, with forrow I fee
it, depends wholly upon the prefence of
Lord Orville. This effort, may, indeed,
be painful; but. truit to my expcricnce,
when I affure you itis requifite.

You muft quit him !—his fight is bane-
ful to your repofe, his fociety is death to
your future tranquillity ! Believe me, my
beloved child, my heart aches for your fuf-
fering, while it dicates its neceflity.

Could I flatter myfelf that Lord Orville
would,
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would, indeed, be fenfible of your worth,
and act with a noblenefs of mind which
fhould prove it congenial to his own, then
would I leave my Evelina to the unmofefted
enjoyment of the chearful fociety and en.
creafing regard of a man fhe fo greatly ad-
mires : but this is not an age in' which we
may truft to appearances, and imprudence
is much fooner regretced than repaired,
Your health, you tell me, is much mended,
=can you then confent to leave Brifto]
not abruptly, that I do not defire, but in 2
few days from the time you receive this ?
1 will write toMrs. Selwyn, and tell her how
much I with your return’; and Mrs, Clinton
can take fufficient care of you.

1 have meditated upon every poffi
pedient that might tend to your ha
ere I fixed upon exacting from you a com-
pliance which I am convinced wil] be moft
painful to you y==but I can {atisfy myfelf
in none.  This will at leaft be fafe, and as
to fuccefs,~we muft leave it to time.

I am very glad to hear of My, Macart-
ney’s welfare,

Adieu, my deareft child ; Heaven pre-
ferve and ftrengthen you !

ble ex-
ppinefs,

AV,

D2 LETTER
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Evelina to the Rev. M. Vf//ar:.

Clifton, Sept. 28.
WEETLY, moft {weetly, have two
i days more pafied fince I wrote; but I
have been too much engaged to be exatt
in my journal.

To-day has been lefs tranquil. It was
deftined for the decifion of the important
bet, and has been produétive of general
confufion throughout the houfe. It was
fettled that the race fhould be run at five
o’clock in' the afternoon. Lord Merton
breakfafted here, and ftayed tillnoon. He
wanted to engage the Ladies to bes on bis
Jide, in the true fpirit of gaming, without
{ecing the racers.  But he could only pre-
vail on' Lady Louifa, as Mrs. Selwyn faid
the never laid a wager againft her own
wifhes, and Mrs. Beaumont would not zake
Jides.  As for me, I was not applied to, It
is impoffible for negligence to be more
pointed, than that of Lord Merton to me,
in the prefence of Lady Louifa.

But, juft before dinner, I happened to
be alone in the drawing-room, when his
Lordfhip fuddenly returned, and coming
in with his ufual familiarity, he was be.

5 ginning,
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inning, “ You fee, Lady Louifa,—” but
?{opping thort, * Pray where’s every body
one

¢ Indeed I don’t know, my Lord.”

He then fhut the door, and, with a great
alteration in his face and manner, advanced
eagerly towards me, and faid, ¢ How glad
1 am, my fweet girl, to meet you, at laft,
alone ! By my foul, I began to think there
was a plot againit me, for I’ve never been
able to have you a minute to myfelf.”” And,
very freely, he feized my hand.

I was fo much furprized at this addrefs,
after having been fo long totally neglected,
that I could make no other anfwer than
ftaring at him with unfeigned aftonith-
ment.

““Why now,” continued he, ** if you was
not the cruelleft little angel in the world,
you would have helped me to fome expe-
dient : for you fee how I am watched here 3
Lady Louifa’s eyes are never off me. She
gives me a charming foretafte of the plea-
fures of a wifel however, it won’t laft
long.”

Difgufted to the greateft degree, I at-
tempted to draw away my hand, but I be-
lieve I fhould not have fucceeded, if Mrs.
Beaumont had not made her appearance,
He turned from me with the greateft affu-
range, and faid, * How are you, Ma’am ?—

D 3 how




78 EVELIN A;

how is Lady Louifa?—you fee I can’t live
a moment out of the houfe.”

Could you, my deareft Sir, have believed
it poflible for fuch effrontery to be in
man ?

Before dinner, came Mr. Coverley, and
before five o’clock, Mr. Lovel and fome
other company. The place marked out for
the race, was a gravel-walk in Mrs, Beau-
mont’s garden, and the length of the ground
twenty yards., 'When we were fummoned
to the courfe, the two poor old women made
their appearance, Though they feemed
very healthy for their time of life, they yet
looked fo weak, fo infirm, o feeble, that
1 could feel no fenfation but that of pity
at the fight, However, this was not the
general fenfe of the company, for they no

. looner came forward, than they were greet-
ed with a laugh from every beholder, Lord
Orville excepted, who looked very grave
during the whole tranfaion. Doubtlefs
he muft be greatly difcontented at the diffi-
pated conduét and extravagance of a man
with whom he is, foon, to be fo nearly con-
nected.

For fome time, the fcene was truly ridi-
culous ; the agitation of the parties con-
cerned, and the bets that were laid upon
the old women, were abfurd beyond mea-
iure.  Who are you for 2 and whafe fide are

you
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gou of ? was echoed from mouth to mouth
by the whole company. Lord Merton and
Mr. Coverley were both fo exceflively gay
and noify, that I foon found they had been
too free in drinking to their fuccefs. They
handed, with loud fhouts, the old women
to the race-ground, and encouraged them,
by liberal promifes, to exert themielves.

When the fignal was given for them to
fet off, the poor creatures, feeble and fright-
ened, ran againft each other, and neither of
them able to fupport the fhock, they both
fell on the ground.

Lord Merton and Mr. Coverley flew to
their affiftance. Seats were brought for
them, and they each drank a glafs of wine.
They complained of being much bruifed ;
for, heavy and helplefs, they had not been
able to fave themfelves, but fell with their
whole weight upon the gravel. However,
as they feemed equal fufferers, both par-
ties were too eager to have the affair de-
ferred.

Again, therefore, they fet off, and hob-
bled along, nearly even with each other,
for fome time, yet frequently, and to the
inexpreflible diverfion of the company, they
ftumbled and tottered ; and the confufed
hallooing of “ Now Coverley I” *° Now
Merton I rung from fide to fide during the
whole affair,

D4 Not
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Not long after, a foot of one of the poor
women flipt, and, with great force, fhe
came again to the ground.  Involuntarily,
I fprung forward to aflit her, but Lord
Merton, to whom fhe did not belong, ftop-
ped me, calling out ““ No foul play ! no
foul play I”

Mr. Coverley then, repeating the fame
words, went himfelf to help her, and in-
fifted that the other fhould fop. A de-
bate enfued 3 but the poor creature was too
much hurt to move, and declared her utter
inability to make another attempt,  Mr.,
Coverley was quite brutal 3 he {wore at her
with unmanly rage, and feemed fcarce able
to refrain even from firiking her.

Lord Merton then, in great rapture, faid
it was a bollow thing 5 but Mr. Coverley con-
tended that the fall was accidental, and time
{hould be allowed for the woman to recover.
However, all the company being againft
him, he was pronounced the lofer,

We then went to the drawing-room, to
tea, After which, the evening being re-
markably warm, we all walked in the gar-
den. Lord Merton was quite riotous, and
Lady Louifa in high fpirits : but Mr. Co-
verley endeavoured in vain to conceal his
chagrin.

As Lord Orville was thoughtful, and
walked by himfelf, I expected that, as
ufual,




EVELIN A, 81

ufual, I thould pafs unnoticed, and be left
to my own meditations; but this was not
the cafe, for Lord Merton, entirely off his
guard, giddy equally from wine and fuc-
cefs, was very troublefome to me; and,
regardlefs of the prefence of Lady Lovifa,
which hitherto ‘has reftrained him even
from common civility, he attached him-
felf to me, during the walk, with a free-
dom of gallantry that put me extremely
out of countenance, e paid me the moft
high-flown compliments, and frequently
and forcibly feized my hand, though I re-
peatedly,and with undiflembled anger, drew
it back. Lord Orville, I faw, watched us
with earneftnefs, and Lady Louifa’s fmiles
were converted into looks of difdain.

I could not bear to be thus fituated,
and complaining I was tired, T quickened
my pace, with intention to return to the
houfe ; but Lord Merton, haftily follow-
ing, caught my hand, and faying the day
was bis own, vowed he would not let me
go.
“ You muft, my Lord,” cried I, ex-
tremely flurried.

¢ You are the moft charming girl in the
world,” faid he, *“ and never looked better
than at this moment.”

“ My Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn, ad-
vancing to us, *“ you don’t confider, that

D3 ¢ the
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the better Mifs Anville looks, the more
firiking is the contraft with your Lordfip;
therefore, for your own fake, I would ad-
vife you not to hold. her.”

“Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley,,
“ T don’t fee what right you have to the
beft o/d, and the beft young woman too, in
the fame day.”

 Boft yourg woman I” repeated Mr.
Lovel; ““ ’pon honour, Jack, you have
made a moft unfortunate {peech ; however,
if Lady Louifa can pardon you,—and her
Ladyfhip is all goodnefs,—I am fure no-
body elfe can, for you have committed an
outrageous folecifm in good manners.”

* And pray, Sir,” faid Mys, Selwyn,
** under what denomination may your own
fpeech pafs 2”

Mr. Lovel, turning another way, affect-
ed not to hear her: and Mr. Coverley,
bowing to Lady Louifa, faid, “ Her La-
dyfhipis well acquainted with my devotion,
—but, egad, I don’t know how it is,==]
had always an unlucky turn at an epigram,
and never could refift a fmart play upon
words in my life,”

* Pray, my Lord,” cried T,  let go
my hand! pray, Mrs. Selwyn, fpeak for
me.” o
“My Lord,” faid Mirs. Selwyn, “ in
detaining Mifs Anville any longer, you only
lofe
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lofe time, for we are already as well con-
vinced of your valour and your ftrength as
if you were to hold her an age.”

“ My Lord,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, I
muft beg leave to interfere ; I know not if
Lady Louifa can pardon you; but, as this
young Lady is at my houfe, I do not chufe
to have her made uneafy.”

¢ I pardon him !”” cried Lady Louifa,
¢ I declare I am monftrous glad to get rid
of him ?”

¢ Egad, my Lord,” cried Mr. Coverley,
¢ while you are grafping at a thadow, you’ll
lofe a fubftance ; you’d beft make your
peace while you can.”

 Pray, Mr. Coverley, be quiet,” faid
Lady Louifa, peevifhly, ““ for I declare I
won’t fpeak to him. Brother,” (taking
hold of Lord Orville’s arm) *“ will you
walk in with me ?”

* Would to Heaven,” cried I, fright-
ened to fee how much Lord Merton was
in liquor, “ that I, too, had a brother !—
and then I fhould not be expofed to fuch
treatment !

Lord Orville, inftantly quitting Lady
Louifa, faid, * Will Mifs Anville aliow
me the honour of taking thar title ?” and
then;: without waiting for any anfwer, he
difengaged me from Lord Merton, and,

D6 handing
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handing me to Lady Louifa, * Let me,”
added he, “ take equal care of osh my
fifters ;” and then, defiring her to take hold
of one arm, and begging me to make ufe of
the other, we reached the houfe in a mo-
ment. Lord Merton, difordered as he was,
attempted not to ftop us.

As foon as we entered the houfe, I with-
drew my arm, and courtfied my thanks, for
my heart was toofull for fpeech: Lady Lou-
ifa, evidently hurt at her brother’s conde-
fcenfion, and piqued extremely by Lord
Merton’s behaviour, filently drew away
her’s, and biting her lips, with a look of in-
finite vexation, walked fullenly up the hall,

Lord Orville afked her if the would not
go into the parlour ?

“ No,” anfwered fhe, haughtily ; *“ I
Ieave you and your new fifter together ;>
and then the walked up ftairs.

I was quite confounded at the pride and
rudenefs of this fpeech. Lord Orville him-
felf feemed thunderftruck ; I turned from
him, and went into the parlour; he fol-
lowed me, faying, *“ Muft I, now, apolo-
gife to Mifs Anville for the libercy of my
mterference?—or ought I to apologife that
I did not, as I wifhed, interfere fooner »”

“Omy Lord,” cried I, with an emo-
tion I could not reprefs, it is from you
alone
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alone T meet with any refpet,—all others
treat me with impertinence or contempt !”

1 am forry [ had not more command of
myfelf, as he had reafon, juft then, to fup-
pofe I particularly meant his fifter ; which,
I am fure, muft very much hurt him.

“ Good Heaven,” cried he, * that fo
much fweetnefs and meric can fail to excite
the love and admiration fo juftly their due!
1 cannot,—I darenot exprefs to you half the
indignation I feel at this moment 1

“T am forry, my Lord,” faid I, *“ more
calmly, * to have raifed it ; but yet,—in a
fituation that calls for protection, to meet
only with mortifications,—indeed, I am but
ill formed to bear them !

My dear Mifs Anville,” cried he warm-
1y, “ allow me to be your friend ; think of
me as if | were indeed your brother, and let
me entreat you to accept my beft fervices,
if there is any thing in which I can be fo
happy as to thew my regard,—my refpect
for you 1”

Before I had time to fpeak, the reft of
the party entered the parlour, and, as I did
not wifh to fee any thing more of Lord
Merton, at leaft before he had flept, I de-
termined to leave it, Lord Orville, fecing
my defign, faid, as I pafled him, ** Will
you go ¢ *“ Had not I beft, my Lord 2
faid I. ¢ I am afraid,” faid he, fmiling,

& fince
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“ fince T muft now fpeak as your rother,
I'am afraid you 4ad ; — you fee you may
truft me, fince I can advife againft my own.
intereft.”

I then left the room, and have been writ-
ingever fince. And methinks I can never
lament the rudenefs of Lord Merton, as it
has more than ever confirmed to me the
efteem of Lord Orville,

LET TER VI
Evelina in continuation,

Sept. 30.
\H Sir, what a ftrange incident have
I torecite ! what a field of conjecture
to open !

Yefterday evening, we all went to an af-
fembly. Lord Orville prefented tickets to
the whole family, and did me the honour,
to the no fmall furprife of all here,. I be-
lieve, to dance with me. But every day
abounds in frefh inftances of his conde-
feending politenefs, and he now takes every
opportunity of calling me his friend, and
his fifter.

Lord Merton offéred a ticket to Lady
Louifa; but fhe was fo much incenfed

I againft
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againft him, that fhe refufed it with the
utmoft difdain ; neither could he prevail
apon her to dance with him; fhe fat ftill
the whole evening, and deigned not to look
at, or {peak to him. To me, her beha-
viour is almoft the fame, for fhe is cold,
diftant, and haughty, and her eyes exprefs.
the greateft contempt. But for Lord Or-
ville, how miferable would my refidence
here make me!

We wete joined, in the ball-room, by

Mr. Coverley, Mr. Lovel, and Lord Mer-~
ton, who looked as if he was doing pe-
nance, and fat all the evening next to Lady:
Louifa, vainly endeavouring to appeafe her
anger.
Lord ‘Orville began the minuets ; he
danced with a young Lady who feemed to
engage the general attention, as fhe had not
been feen here before. She is pretty, and
looks mild and good-humoured.

“Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Lady Louifa,
“ who is that ?”

“ Mifs Belmont,” anfwered he, “ the
young heirefs ; fhe tame to the Wells yef-
terday.”

Struck with the name, I involuntarily
repeated it, but nobody heard me.

** What is her family ?” faid Mrs, Beau-
mont,

- Haveyou not heard of her, Ma’am 2*>

cried
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cried he,  fhe is only daughterand heirefs
of Sir John Belmont.”

Good Heaven, how did I ftart! the name
firuck my ear like a thunder-bolt, ~ Mrs.
Selwyn, who immediately looked at me,
faid, * Be calm, my dear, and we will learn
the truth of all this.”

Till then, I had never imagined her to
be acquainted with my ftory ; burt fhe has
fince told me, that fhe knew my unhappy
mother, and was well informed of the whole
affair.

She afked Mr. Lovel a mulcitude of
queftions, and I gathered from his anfwers,
that this youug Lady was juft come from
abroad, with Sir John Belmont, who was
now in London ; that fhe was under the
care of his fifter, Mrs. Paterfon ; and that
the would inherit a confiderable eftate,

I cannot exprefs the ftrange feelings with
which I was agitated during this recital,
‘What, my deareft Sir, can it poflibly mean?
Did you everhear of any after-marriage P—
or muft I fuppofe, that, while the lawful
child is rejected, another is adopted ?—I
know not what to think | T am bewildered
with a contrariety of jdeas !

When we came home, Mrs. Selwyn paffed
more than an hour in my room, converfin
upon this fubject. * She fays that 1 ought
inftantly to go to town, find out my father,
and
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and have the affair cleared up. She affures
me I have too ftrong a refemblance to my
dear, though unknown mother, to allow of
the leaft hefitation in my being owned, when
once I am feen. For my part, I have no
wifh but to act by your direction.

1 cannot give any account of the even-
ingy fo difturbed, fo occupied am I by this
fubjed, that I canthink of no other. I have
entreated Mrs. Selwyn to obferve the ftrict-
eft fecrecy, and fhe has promifed that fhe
will. Indeed, fhe has too much fenfe to be
idly communicative,

Lord Orville took notice of my being
abfent and filent, but I ventured not to
entruft him with the caufe. Fortunately,
he was not of the party at the time Mr.
Lovel made the difcovery.

Mrs. Selwyn fays, that if you approve my
going to town, the will herfelf accompany
me. I had a thoufand times rather afk the
proteétion of Mrs. Mirvan ; but, after this
offer, that will not be poflible.

Adieu, my deareft Sir. I am fure you
will write immediately, and I fhall be all
impatience till your letter arrives.

LETTER
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L EL R ER GIX

Bvelina in continuation.

o .
OO0D God, my dear Sir, what a
wonderfulitale have I again to relate!
even yet, I am not recovered from my ex-
treme furprife.

Yefterday morning, as foon as I had
finithed my hafty letter, I was fummoned
to attend a walking party to the Hotwells..
It confifted only of Mrs. Selwyn and Lord
Orville. The latter walked by my fide
all the way ; and his converfation diffipated
my uneafinefs, and infenfibly reftored my
ferenity.

At the pump-room, I faw Mr. Macart-
ney ; I courtfied to him twice ere he would
{peak to me. When he did, I began to
apologife for having difappointed him ; but
T did not find it very eafy to excufe my-
felf, as Lord Orvilles eyes, with an ex-
preflion of anxiety that diftrefled me, turn-
“ed from him to me, and me to him, every.
word I fpoke. Convinced, however, that
I had really trifled with Mr. Macartney, I
ferupled not to beg his pardon. He was.

then:

|
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then not merely appeafed, but even grate-
ul.

He requefted me to fee him to-morrow =
but I had not the folly to be again guilty
of an indifcretion which had, already, caufed
me fo much uneafinefs ; and therefore I
- told him, frankly, that it was not in my
power, at prefent, to fee him, but by ac-
cident ; and, to prevent his being offended,,
¥ hinted to him the reafon I could not re-
ceive him as I withed to do.

‘When I had fatisfied both him and my-
felf upon this fubjeét, I turned to Lord
Orville, and faw, with concern, the gra-
vity of his countenance; I would have
ipoken to him, but knew not how: ¥ be-
lieve, however, he read my thoughts 3 for,
in a little time, with a fort of ferious fmile,.
he faid, *“ Does not Mr. Macartney com=
plain of his difappointment ?**

“ Not much, my Lord.”

“ And how have you appeafed him 2>
Finding I hefitated what to anfwer, * Am
I not your brother,” continued he, “ and
muft I not enquire into, your affairs *”

 Certainly, my Lord,” faid I, laugh<
ing, ““ I only wifh it were better worth
your Lordfhip’s while.”

““ Let me, then, make immediate ufe of
my privilege. When fhall you fee Mr.
Macartney again 2 *

£ Indeed,




g2 EVELINA

‘“ Indeed, my Lord, I can’t tell,””

““ But,~~do you know that I fhall not
fuffer my fifter to make a private appoint-
ment ?”

“ Pray, my Lord,” cried I, earneftly,
““ ufe that word no more! Indeed you thock
me extremely.”

““ That would I not do for the world,”
cried he ; *“ yet you know not how warmly,
how deeply I am interefted, not only in all
your concerns, but in all your ations.”

This fpeech, ==the moft particular one
Lord Orville had ever made to me, ended
our converfation at that time ; for I was too
much ftruck by it to make any anfwer.

Soon after, Mr. Macartney, in a low
voice, entreated me not to deny him the gra-
tification of returning the money. While
he was fpeaking, the young Lady I faw
yefterday at the affembly, with the large
party, entered the pump-room.  Mr. Ma-
cartney turned as pale as death, his voice
faleered, and he fremed not to know what
he faid. I was myfelf almoft equally dif=
turbed, by the crowd of confufed ideas that
occurred to me.  Good Heaven, thought
I, why fhould he be thus agirated ?—is_ it
poflible this can be the young Lady he
loved ?—

In a few minutes, we quitted the pump-
room, and though I twice withed Mr. Ma-
cartney
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cartney good morning, he was o abfent he
did not hear me.

We did not immediately return to

Clifton, as Mrs. Selwyn had bufinefs at
a pamphlet-thop.  While fhe was looking
at fome new poems, Lord Orville again
afked me when I fhould fee Mr, Macart-
ney ?
L Indeed, my Lord,” cried I, * I know
not, but I would give the univerfe for a
few moments converfation with him !” I
{poke this with a fimple fincerity, and was
not aware of the force of my own words.

“ The univerfe ! repeated he, “ Good
God, Mifs Anville, do you fay this to
me?”

*“I would fay it,” returned I,
body, my Lord.”

“I beg your pardon,” faid he, in a
voice that thewed him ill pleafed; I am
anfwered |

“ My Lord,” cried I,  you muft not
judge hardly of me. 1 fpoke inadvertent-
ly; but if you knew the painful fufpenfe I
fuffer at this moment, you would not be
furprifed at what I have faid.”

“ And would a meeting with Mr. Ma-
cartney relieve you from that fufpenfe ?

“Yes, my Lord, two words might be
fufficient.”

* Would to Heaven,” cried he, after a

thort

¢ to any
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fhort paufe, ““ that I were worthy to know
their impore 17

 Worthy, my Lord!==0, if that were
all, your Lordfhip could afk nothing I
fhould not be ready to anfwer! If I were
but at liberty to fpeak, I fhould be proud
of your Lordfhip’s enquiries ; but indeed
I am not, I have not any right to commu-
nicate the affairs of Mr. Macartney,—your
Lordthip cannot fuppofe I have.”

“ I will own to you,” anfwered he, ¢ [
know not what to fuppofe ; yer there feems
a franknefs even in your myftery, — and
fuch an air of opennefs in your counte-
nance, that I am willing to hope—" He
ftopped a moment, and then added,  This
meeting, you fay, is effential to your re-
pofe?”?

 Idid not fay rhat, my Lord ; but yet ¢

I have the moft important reafons for wifh-
ing to fpeak to him,”

He paufed a few minutes, and then faid,
with warmth, ¢ Yes, you /ball fpeak to
him !—I will myfelf affilt you |—Mifs An-
ville, I am fure, cannot form a with againft
propriety s I will afk no queftions, I will
rely upon her own purity, and uninformed,
blindfold as I am, I will ferve her with all
my power !” And then he went into the
thop, leaving me fo ftrangely affected by

) his
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his generous behaviour, thatI almoft withed
to follow him with my thanks.

‘When Mrs. Selwyn had tranfacted her
affairs, we returned home.

The moment dinner was over, Lord Or-
ville went out, and did not come back till
juft as we were fummoned to fupper. This
1s the longeft time he has fpent from the
houfe fince I have been at Clifton, and you
cannot imagine, my dear Sir, how much I
mifled him. I fcarce knew before how
infinitely I am indebted to him alone for
the happinefs I have enjoyed fince 1 have
been at Mrs. Beaumont’s,

As T generally go down ftairs laft, he
came to me the moment the ladies had
pafled by, and faid, “ Shall you be at
home to-morrow morning ?”

I believe fo, my Lord.”

““ And will you, then, receive a vifitor
for me?”

* For you, my Lord ! ”

‘Yes; — 1 have made acquaintance
with Mr. Macartney, and he has promifed
to call upon me to-morrow about three
o’clock.”

And then, taking' my hand, he led me
down ftairs,

O Sir ! == was there ever fuch another
man as Lord Orville ?~=Yes, oz¢ other now
sefides at Berry Hill !

<

This
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This morning there has been a great deal
of company here, but at the time appointed
by Lord Orville, doubtlefs with that confi-
deration, the parlour is almoftalwaysempty,
as every body is drefling.

Mrs. Beaumont, however, was not gone
up ftairs, when Mr. Macartney fent in his
name. .

Lord Orville immediately faid, *“ Beg
the favour of him to walk in. You fee,
Madam, that I confider myfelf as at
home.” -

1 hope fo,” anfweted Mrs. Beaumont,
¢ or I hould be very uneafy.”

Mr. Macartney then entered. T believe
we both felt very confcious to whom the
vifit was-paid : but Lord Orville received
him as his own gut'f’r, and not merely en-
tertained him as fuch while Mrs. Beaumont
remained in the room, but for fome time
after the had left it: a delicacy that faved
me from the embarrafiment I fhould have
felt, had he immediately quitted vs.

In a few minutes, however, he gave Mr.
Macartney a book,—for I, too, by way of
pretence for continuing in the room, pre-
tended to be reading, — and begged he
would be fo good as to look it over, while
he anfwered a note, which he would dif-
patch in a few minutes, and return to
him,

96

When
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‘When he was gone, we both parted with
our books, and Mr, Macartney, again pro-
ducing the paper with the money, befought
Ine to accept it. :

* Pray,” faid I, ftill declining it, * did
you know the young lady who came into
the pump-room yefterday morning 2 :

“ Know her | répeated he, changxng
colour, * Oh, but too well 1””

“ Indeed!”

*“ Why, Madam, do you afk ?*

“ I muft befeech you to fatisfy me fur:
ther upon this fubjedt; pray tell me who
fhe is.”

*“ Inviolably as T meant to keep my feZ
cret, I can refufe you, Madam, nothing 3
—that lady—is the daughter of Sir John
Belmont I—of my father 12

“ Gracious Heaven 1” cried I, involun-
tarily laying ‘my hand on his arm, you
are then—"my brother, 1 would have faid,
bur my voice failed me, and I burft into
tears,

* Oh, Madam,” cried he, * what does
this mean >—What can thus diftrefs you

I could not anfwer, but held out my
hand to him. He feemed greatly furprifed,
and talked in high terms of my condefcen-
fion. :

* Spare yourfelf,” cried I, wiping my
eyes, * fpare yourfelf this miftake,—you

Vour. IIL E have
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have a #ight to all I can do for yous; the v

fimilarity of our circumftances—"

‘We were then interrupted by the en-
trance of Mrs. Selwyn ; and Mr. Macart-
ney, finding no probability of our being left
alone, was obliged to take leave, though,
1 believe, very reluftantly, while in fuch
fufpence.

Mrs, Selwyn then, by dint of interroga-
tories, drew from me . the ftate of this
affair.  She is fo penetrating, that there is
no poflibility of evading to give her fatis-
faction,

Is not this a ftrange event? Good Hea-
ven, how little did I think that the vifits I
fo unwillingly paid at Mr. Branghton’s
would have introduced me to {o near a re-
lation ! I will never again regret the time I
fpent in town this fummer: a circumftance
fo fortunate will always make me think of
it with pleafure.

- * * *

1 have juft received your letter,—and it
has almoft broken my heart [—Oh, Sir!
the illufion is over indeed !—How vainly
have I flattered, how miferably deceived
myfelf ! Long fince, doubtful of the fitua-

tion of my heart, I dreaded a fcrutiny,—
but
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but now, now that I have fo long efcaped,
I began, indeed, to think my fafety infured,
to hope that my fears were caufelefs, and
to believe that my good opinion and efteem
of Lord Orville might be owned without
fufpicion, and felt without danger :—mi-
ferably deceived, indeed !

His fight is baneful to my repofes—=bis focioty
i death ¥o my future tranquillity!—Oh, Lord
Orville! could I have believed that a friend.
thip fo grateful to my heart, fo foothing to
my diftrefles,~—a friendthip which, in every
refpect, did me fo much honour, would
only ferve to embitter all my future mo-
ments |==What a ftrange, what an unhappy
circumftance, that my gratitude, though fo
juftly excited, fhould be fo fatal to my
peace!

Yes, Sir, I will quit him ;—would to
Heaven I could at this moment | without
feeing him again,—without trufting to my
now confcious emotion !=—=Oh, Lord Or.
ville, how little do you know the evils I
owe to you! how little fuppofe tha,
when moft dignified by your attention,
I was moft to be pitied,~and when moft
" exalted by your notice, you were moft my
' enemy |

You, Sir, relied upon my ignorance jw=
I, alas, upon your experience ; and, when-

L2 cver
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ever I doubted the weaknefs of my heart,
the idea that yox did not fufpeé it, re-
affured me,—reftored my courage, and con-
firmed my error [=—Yet am I moft fenfible
of the kindnefs of your filence.

Ob, Sir ! why have I ever quitted you ?
why been expofed to dangers to which I
am fo unequal ?

But I will leave this place,—~leave Lord
Orville,—~leave him, perhaps, for ever |—
no matter 3 your counfel, your goodnefs,
may teach me how to recover the peace and
the ferenity of which my unguarded folly
has beguiled me. To you alone do I truft,
—in  you alone confide for every future
hope { may form.

The more I confider of parting with
Lord Otville, the lefs forticude do I feel
to bear the feparation ;—the friendfhip he
has fhewn me,—his politenefs,—his fweet-
nefs of manners,—his concern in my affairs,
—his folicitude to oblige me,—all, all to
be given up l—

No, I cannot tell him I am going,—I
dare not truft myfelf to take leave of him,
—I will run away without feeing him :—
implicitly will I follow your advice, avoid
his fight, and fhun his fociety !

To-morrow morning I will fet off for
Berry Hill.  Mus. Selwyn and Mrs, Beau-

mont
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mont fhall alone know my intention. And
to-day,—I will fpend in my own room.
The readinefs of my obedience is the only
atonement I can offer, for the weaknefs
which calls for its exertion.

Can you, will you, moft honoured, moft
dear Sir! fole prop by which the poor
Evelina is fupported,—can you, without
reproach, without difpleafure, receive the
child you have fo carefully reared,—=from
whofe education better fruit might have
been expeéted, and who, bluthing for her
unworthinefs, fears to meet the eye by
which fhe has been cherithed ?—Oh yes, I
am fure you will! Your Evelina’s errors
are thofe of the judgment,—and’ you, I
well know, pardon all but thofe of the
heart !

LB T T ER'X,
Evelina in continuation.

Clifton, O&ober 1ft.
Have only time, my deareft Sir, for
three words, to overtake my laft letter,
and prevent your expecting me immediate-
ly ; for, when I communicated my inten-
B tion
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tion to Mrs. Selwyn, the would not.hear of

it, and declared it would be highly ridicu-
lous for me to go before I received an an-
* fwer to my intelligence concerning the jour-

ney from Paris. She has, therefore, infifted
upon my waiting till your next letter ar-
rives. I hope you will not be difpleafed at
my compliance, though it is rather againft
my own judgment; but Mrs. Selwyn quite
overpowered me with the force of her ar-
guments. I will, however, fee very little
of Lord Orville; I will never come down
ftairs before breakfat ; give up all my
walks in the garden,—feat myfelf next to
Mrs. Selwyn, and not merely avoid his
conver{ation, but thun his prefence, I will
exert all the prudence and all the refoly-
tion in my power, to prevent this fhort
delay from giving you any further unea-
finefs.

Adieu, my deareft Sir. T fhall not now
leave Clifton till I have your directions.

LETTER
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BB T T OECR XL
Ewvelina in continuation.

Ottober 2d.
ESTERDAY, from the time I re-
ceived your kind, though heart-pier-
cing letter, I kept my room,—for 1 was
¢équally unable and unwilling to fee Lord
Orville : but this morning, finding I feemed
deftined to pafs a few days longer here, I
endeavoured to calm my {pirits, and to ap-
pear as ufual § though I determined to
avoid Him to the utmoft of my power.
ndeed, as I entered the parlour, when
called to breakfaft, my thoughts were fo
much occupied with your letter, that I
felt as much confufion at his fight, as if
he had himfelf been informed of its con-
tents.

Mrs. Beaumont made me a {light compli-
ment upon my recovery, for I had pleaded
illnefs to excufe keeping my room : Lady
Louifa fpoke not a word: but Lord Or-
ville, litcle imagining himfelf the caufe of
my indifpofition, enquired concerning my
health with the moft diftinguithing polite-
nefs. T hardly made any anfwer, and, for
the firft time fince I have been here, con-
trived to fit at fome diftance from him.

E 4 I could
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I could not kelp obferving that ‘my re-
{erve furprifed him'; yet he perfifted in his
civilities, and feemed to wifh to remove it.
But 1 paid him very little attention ; and
the moment breakfaft was over, inftead of
taking a book, or walking in the garden,
I retired to my own room,

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came to tell me
that Lord Orville had been propofing I
fhould take an airing, and perfuading her
to let ‘him drive us both in his phaeton.
She delivered thé meflage with an archnefs
that made ‘me bluth; and added, that an
airing, in sy Lord Orville’s carriage, could
not fail to revive my fpirits. There is no
pofiibility of efcaping her difcernment ; fhe
has frequently rallied me upon his Lord-
thip’s attention,—and, alas | —upon the
pleafure” with which 1 have received it}
However, 1 abfolutely refufed the offer.

*“ Well,” faid fhe, laughing, 1 cannot
Jjuft now indulge you with any folicitation ;
for, to tell you the truth, I have bufinefs
to tranfact at the Wells, and,am glad to be
excufed myfelf. I would afk you to walk
with me,—but, fince Lord Orville is refufed,
I have not the prefumption to hope for
fuccefs.” :

¢ Indeed,” cried T, ¢ you are miftaken ;
I will attend you with pleafure.”

& O rare coquetry 1” cried fhe, furely

1t
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it muft be inherent in our fex, or it could
not have been imbibed at Berry Hill.”

I had not fpirits to anfwer her, and there-
fore put on my hat and cloak in filence.

¢ I prefume,” continued the, drily, *“ his
Lordthip may walk with us

“If fo, Madam,” faid I, *“ you will have
a companion, and I will ftay at home.”

“ My dear child,” cried fhe, * did you
bring the certificate of your birth with

ou ?”

¢ Dear Madam, no!”?

“ Why then, we fhall never be known
again at Berry Hill.”

I felt too conicious to!enjoy her plea-
fantry ; but I believe fhe was determined to
torment me 3 for the afked if fhe fthould
inform Lord Orville that I defired him not
to be of the party 2

““ By no means, Madam;—but, indeed,
I had rather not walk myfelf.”

“ My dear,” cried fhe, “ I really do
not know' you this morning,~you have
certainly been taking a leflon” of Lady
Louifa.”

She then went down ftairs ; but prefently
returning, told me fhe had acquainted Lord
Orville that I did not choofe to go out in
the phaeton, but preferred a walk, #e a-
séte with her, by way of variety,

Eos I faid
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I faid nothing, but was really vexed.

She bid me go down ftairs, and faid fhe
would follow immediately.

Lord Orville met me in the hall. %
fear,” faid he, ““ Mifs Anville is not yet
quite well 2 and he would have taken my
hand, but I turned from him, and courtfy-
ing {lightly, went into the parlour.

Mrs, Beaumont and Lady Louifa were at
work : Lord Merton was talking with the
latter ; for he has now made his peace, and
is again received into favour.

I feated myfelf, as ufual, by the window..
Lord Orville, in a few minutes, came to:
me, and faid, “ Why is Mifs Anvyille fo
grave £

“ Not grave, my Lord,” faid I, * only
ftupid 3 and I took up a book,

“ You will go,” faid he, after a fhore
paufe, “ to the aflembly to-night #*

“ No, my Lord, certainly not.”

““ Neither then will I, for I fhould be
forry to fully the remembrance I have of
the happinefs I enjoyed at the laft.”

Mrs. Selwyn then coming in, general
enquiries were made, to all but me, of
who would go to the affemably. Lord
Orville inftantly declared he had letters to
write at home ; but every one elfe fertled
to go.

I then
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1 then haftened Mrs. Selwyn away, though
not before the had faid to Lord Orville,
 Pray, has your Lordfhip obtained Mifs
Anville’s leave to favour us with your com-
pany ?”

“ 1 have not, Madam,” anfwered he,
‘¢ had the vanity to afk it.”

During our walk, Mrs. Selwyn torment-
ed me unmercifully. She told me, that
fince I declined any addition to our party,
I muft, doubtlefs, be confcious of my own
powers of entertainment ; and begged me,
therefore, to exert them freely. I repented
a thoufand times having confented to walk
alone with her : for though I made the moft
painful efforts to appear in fpirits, her rail-
lery quite overpowered me.

‘We went firft to the pump-room. It was
full of company ! and the moment we enter-
ed, I heard a murmuring of, * That’s fhe I”*
and, to my great confufion, I faw every eye
turned towards me. I pulled my hat over
my face, and, by the affiftance of Mrs, Sel-
wyn, endeavoured to fcreen myfelf from
obfervation : neverthelefs, I found I was {o
much the obje& of general attention, that I
entreated her to hailten away. But unfor.
tunately, the had entered into converfation;
very earneftly, with a gentleman of her ac-
quaintance, and would not liften to me, but

E 6 faid
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faid, that if I was tired of waiting, I might
walk on to the milliner’s wich the Mifs Wat-
kins, two young ladies I had feen at Mrs.,
Beaumont’s, who were going thither,

I accepted the offer very readily, and
away we went. But we had not gone three
yards, before we were followed by a party
of young men, who took every poflible op-
portunity of looking at us, and, as they.
walked behind, talked aloud, in a manner
cried one, * ’tis certainly fhe l—mark but
her bluping check 17

*“ And then her gye—her downcaft eye l—
cried another,

6

T'rue, oh moft true,” faid a third,
& every beauty is ber own 17 :

“ But then,” faid the firtt,  her mind,—
now the difficulty is, to find out the truth
of that, for the will not fay a word.”

““ She is timid,” anfwered another; *“ mark
but her timid air.”

During this converfation, we walked on
filent and quick; as we knew not to
whom it was particularly addreffed; we
were all equally afhamed, and equally de-
firous to avoid fuch unaccountable obfer-
vations,

Soon after, we were caught in a thower
of rain, We hurried on, and thefe gentle-
men,

at once unintelligible and abfurd, * Yies;22:
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men, following us, offered their fervices in
the moft prefling manner, begging us to
make ufe of their arms; and while I al-
moft ran, in order to avoid their imper-
tinence, I was fuddgnly met by Sir Clement
Willoughby ! y

‘We both ftarted ; “ Good God,” he ex-
claimed, “ Mifs Anville!” and then, re-
garding my tormentors with an air of dif-
pleafure, he earneltly enquired, if any thing
had alarmed me ?

¢ No, no;” cried I, for I found no dif-
ficulty, now, to difengage myfelf from thefe
youths, who, probably, concluding from
the commanding air of Sir Clement, that
he had a right to prote¢t me, quietly gave
way to him, and entirely quitted us,

With his ufual impetuofity, he then be-
gan a thoufand enquifies,accompanied with
as many compliments; and he told me,
that he arrived at Briftol but this morning,
which he had entirely devoted to endea-
vours to difcover where I lodged.

““ Did you know, then,” faid I,  that
I was at Briftol ?”

“ Would to Heaven,” cried he,  that
I could remain in ignorance of your pro-
ceedings with the fame contentment you do
of mine! then fhould I not for ever jour-
ncy upon the wings of hope, to meet my

own
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own defpair ! 2ox cannot even judge of the
cruelty of my fate, for the eafe and ferenity
of your mind incapacitates you from feel-
ing for the agitation of mine !”

The eafe and ferenity of my mind ! alas,
how little do I merit thofe words !

“ But,” added he, ** had accident brought
me hither, had I not known of your jour-
ney, the voice of fame would have pro-
claimed it to me inftantly upon my arri-
val.”

¢ The voice of fame!” repeated I,

“ Yes, for your’s was the firft name I
heard at the pump-room. But had I nor
heard your name, fuch a defcription could
have painted no one elfe,”

“ Indeed,” faid I, *“ I do not underftand
you.” But, juft then arriving at the mil-
liner’s, our converfation ended; for Mifs
Watkins called me to look at caps and
ribbons.

Sir Clement, however, has the art of be-
ing always a¢ bome 3 he was very foon en-
gaged, as bufily as ourfelves, in looking at
lace ruffles. Yet he took an opportunity
of faying to me in a low voice, * How
charmed I am to fee you look fo well ! I
was told you were ill,~but I never faw
you in better health;~never more infinitely
lovely 1”2

1 turned

et
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1 turned away, to examine the ribbons,
and foon after Mrs. Selwyn made her ap-
pearance. I found that fhe was acquainted
with Sir Clement, and her manner of fpeak-
ing to him, convinced me that he was a fa-
vourite with her.

‘When their mutual compliments were
over, fhe turned to me, and faid, * Pray,
Mifs Anville, how long can you live with-
out nourifhment 2’

¢ Indeed, Ma’am,” faid I, laughing, ““ I
have never tried.”

“ Becaufe fo long, and no longer,” an-
fwered fhe, “ you may remain at Brif-
tol.”

 Why, what is the matter, Ma’am

* The matter l—why, all the ladies are
at open war with you,~—the whole pump-
room is in confufion ; and you, innocent as
you pretend to look, are the caufe. How-
ever, if you take my advice, you will be
very careful how you eat and drink during
your ftay.””

1 begged her to explain herfelf: and the
then told me, thata copy of verfes had been.
dropt in the pump-room, and read there
aloud: * The Beauties of the Wells,” faid
the, * are all mentioned, but yoz are the
Venus to whom the prize is given.”

¢ Is it then poflible,” cried Sir Clement,,
£ that you have not feen thefe verfes ?”

1 hardly
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“ I hardly know,” anfwered I,  whether
any body has,”

““ I affure you,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ““if
you give me the invention of them, you do
me an honour I by no means deferve,”

I wrote down in my tablets,” faid Sir
Clement, “ the ftanzas which concern Mifs
Anville, this moming at the pump-room ;
and I will do myfelf the honour of copying
them for her this evening,”

“ But why the part that concerns Mifs
Anville 2 faid Mrs. Selwyn ;  Did you
ever {ee her before this morning ?*

“ Oyes,” anfwered he, I have had that
happinefs frequently at Captain Mirvan’s,
Too, too frequently I added he, in a low
voice, as Mrs. Selwyn turned to the milli-
ner: and, as foon as the was occupied in
examining fome trimmings, he came to me,
and, almoft whether I would or not, entered
into converfation with me,

I have a thoufand things,” cried he,
£ to fay to you, Pray where are you ?”

“ With Mrs, Selwyn, Sir.”

““ Indeed — then, for once, Chance is
my friend. And how long have you been
here 2

““ About three weeks,”

“ Good Heaven ! what an anxious fearch
have I had, to difcover your abode, fince
you fo fuddenly left town ! The terma-
gant
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gant Madame Duval refufed me all intel-
ligence.  Oh, Mifs'Anville, did you know
what I have endured ! the fleeplefs, reftlefs
ftate of fufpence I have been tortured with,
you could not, all cruel as you are, you
could not have received me with fuch fri-
gid indifference !

“ Received you, Sir 1”

“ Why, is :not my vifit to you? Do
you think I thould have made this journey,
but for the happinefs of again feeing
you 2”

“ Indeed it is poflible I might,—fince
{o many others do.”

 Cruel, cruel girl ! you know that I
adore you ! you know you are the miftrefs
of my foul, and arbitrefs of my fate "

Mrs. Selwyn then advancing to us, he
affumed a more difengaged air, and afked
if he fhould not have the pleafure of feeing
her in the evening, at the affembly ?

* Oh yes,” cried fhe, *“ we fhall cer-
tainly be there; fo you may bring the
verfes with you, if Mifs Anville can wait
for them fo long.”

““ 1 hope, then,” returned he, “ that you
will do me the honour to dance with
me

1 thanked him, but faid I thould not be
at the affembly.

& Not be at the aflembly I” cried Mrs.

Selwyn,
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Selwyn, “ Why, have yau, too, letters to
write 2 g

She looked at me with a fignificant arch-
nefs that made me colour; and I haftily
anfwered, “No, indeed, Ma’am 1”?

*“ You have not1”” eried fhe, yet more
drily, *“ then pray, my dear, do you ftay at
home to kelp,—or to hinder others 27

* To do neither, Ma’am,” anfwered 1%
in much confufion 5 ““ fo, if you pleafe; I
will #of ftay at home.”

* You allow me, then,” faid Sir Cle-
ment, *“ to hope for the honour of your
hand ?”?

I only bowed,~for the dread of Mrs,
Selwyn’s raillery made me not dare refufe
him,

Soon after this we walked home; Sir
Clement accompanied us, and the conver-
fation that paffed beeween Mrs. Selwyn and
him was fupported in fo lively a manter
that I fhould have been much entertained,
had my mind been move at eafe: but alas |
I could think of nothing but the capricious,

- the unmeaning appearance which the alte.
ration in my condu@ muft make in the
eyes of Lord Otville? And, much as I
with to avoid him, greatly as I defire to
fave myfelf from having my weaknefs
known to him,—yet I cannot endure to in-
cur his ill opinion,—and, unacquainted la]xs

e
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he is with the reafons by which I am afu-
ated, how can he fail contemning a change
to him {o unaccountable ?

As we entered the garden, he was the
fitft obje@t we faw. He advanced to meet
us, and I could not help obferving, that
. at fight of each other both he and Sir Cle-
ment changed colour,

We went into the parlour, where we
found the fame party we had left. Mis.
Selwyn prefented Sir Clement to Mrs. Beau-
mont ; Lady Louifa and Lord Merton he
feemed well acquainted with already.

The converfation was upon the general
fubjets, of the weather, the company at
the Wells, and the news of the day. But
Sir Clement, drawing his chair next to
mine, took every opportunity of addreffing
himfelf to me in particular,

I could not but remark the ftriking dif-
ference of bis attention, and that of Lord
Orville: the latter has fuch gentlenefs of
manners, {uch delicacy of condut, and an
air fo refpectful, that, when he flatters
moft, he never diftreffes, and when he moft
confers honour, appears to receive it! The
former obtrudes his attention, and forces
mine ; it is fo pointed, that it always con-
fufes me, and fo public, that it attratts
general notice. Indeed I have fometimes

thought
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thought that he would rather wi/b, than difs
like to have his partiality for me known,
as he takes great care to prevent my being
ipoken to by any body but himfelf.

Wheu, at length, he went away, Lord
Orville took “his {eat, and faid with a half-
fmile, *“ Shall 7 call Sir Clement,—or will
you call me an ufurper, for taking this
place ?—~You make me no anfwer >—Muft
I then fuppofe that Sir Clement—"

* It 1s litle worth your Lordfhip’s
while,” faid I, *“ to fuppole any thing upon
{o infignificant an occafion.”

“ Pardon me,” cried he,— to me no-
thing is infignificant in which you are con-
cetped

To this I made no anfwer, neither did he
fay any thing more, till the ladies retired
to drefs ; and then, when I would have fol-
lowed them, he ftopped me, faying, * One
moment, I entreat you 1”

I wurned back, and he went on, I
greatly fear that I have been fo unfortunate
as to offend you; yet {o repugnant to my
very foul is the idea, that I know not how
to fuppofe it poffible I can unwittingly
have done the thing in the world that, de-
fignedly, I would moft with to avoid.”

* No, indeed, my Lord, you have not,”
faid I

5 Yon,
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““You figh !”” cried he, taking my hand,
% would to Heaven I were the fharer of
your uneafinefs, whencefoever it [prings !
with what earncftnefs would I not ftruggle
to alleviate it!—Tell me, my dear Mifs
Anville,—my new-adopted fifter, my fweet
and moft amiable friend !—tell me, I befeech
you, if I can afford you any affiftance 2”

‘¢ None, none, my Lord !” cried I, with-
drawing my hand, and moving towards the
door.

“ Is-it then impoffible I can ferve you ?
—perhaps you wifh to fee Mr. Macartney
again ?”

““ No, my Lord.” And I held the door
open.”

““I am not, I own, forry for that. Yer,
oh, Mifs Anville, there 7s a queftion,—
there is a conjecture,—I know not how to
mention, becaufe I dread the refult !—But
I fee you are in hafte ;—perhaps in the
evening I may have the honour of a longer
converfation,—Yet one thing will you have
the goodnefs to allow me to atk ?—Did
you, this morning, when you went to the
Weils, —did you know who you fhould
meet there

“ Who, my Lord ?”

““ 1 beg your pardon a thoufand times
for a curiofity o unlicenfed,—but I will
fay no more at prefent.”

Elei
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He bowed, expetting me to g0,==and
then, with quick fteps, but a heavy heart,
I came to my own room. His quettion, I
am fure, meant Sir Clement Willoughby 5
and, had I not impofed upon myfelf the
fevere tafk of avoiding, flying Lord Orville
with all my power, I would inftantly have
fatisfied him of my ignorance of Sir Cle-
ment’s journey. And yet more did I long
to fay {omething of the aflembly, fince |
found he depended upon my fpending the
€vening at home.

I did not go down ftairs again till the
family was affembled-to dinner. My drefs,
I faw, ftruck Lord Orville with aftonih.
ment ; and I was myfelf fo much athamed
of appearing whimfical and unfteady, that
I could not ook up.

““ 1 underftood,” faid Mrs, Beaumont,
that Mifs Anville did not go out this
evening ?”

*Herintention in the morning,” faid Mrs.
Selwyn, “was to ftay at home ; but there is
a fafcinating power in an affembly, which,
upon fecond thoughts, is not to be refifted.”

“ The affembly!” cried Lord Orville,
¢ are you then going to the affembly 2

I made no anfwer; and we all took our
places at table,

It was not without difficulty that I con-
trived to give up my ufual feat ; but I was

1 determined

€

&
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determined to adhere to the promife in my
yefterday’s letter, though I faw that Lord

Orville feemed quite confounded at my
+ vifible endeavours to avoid him.

13

After dinner, we all went into the draw-
ing-room together, as there were no gentle-
men to detain his Lordfhip ; and then, be-

" fore I could place myfelf out his way, he

faid, “‘ You are then really going to the af-
fembly ?~—May I afk if you fhall dance ?”
““ 1 believe not,—my Lord.”

“1If I did not fear,” continued he,
that you would be tired of the fame
partner at two following aflemblies, I

¢ would give up my letter-writing till to-
1 morrow, and folicit the honour of your
! hand.”

|

“If 1 do dance,” faid I, in great confu-
fion, 1 believe I am engaged.”

*“ Engaged!” cried he, with earneftnefs,
 May I afk to whom ?”

*To=— Sir Clement Willoughby, my
Lord.”

He faid nothing, but looked very little

. pleafed, and did not addrefs himfelf to me

any more all the afterncon. Oh, Sir |—
thus fituated, how comfortlefs were the

' feelings of your Evelina !

Early in the evening, with his accuf-

' tomed affiduity, Sir Clement came to con-

du&
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du& us to the afiembly. He foon con-
trived to feat himfelf next me, and, in
a low voice, paid me fo many compli-
ments, that I knew not which way to
look.

Lord Orville hardly fpoke a word, and
his countenance was grave and thoughtful 3
yet, whenever I raifed my eyes, his, I per-
ceived, were directed towards me, though
inftantly, upon meeting mine, he looked
another way.

In a fhort time, Sir Clement, taking from
his pocket a folded paper, faid, almoft in a
whifper,  Here, lovelieft of women, you
will fee a faint, an unfuccefsful attempt to
paint the object of all my adoration ! yet,
weak as are the lines for the purpofe, I
envy beyond expreffion the happy mortal
who has dared make the effort.”

““ I will look at them,” faid I, * fome
other time.” For, confcious that I was ob-
ferved by Lord Orville, T could not bear he
fhould fee me take a written paper, {o pri-
vately offered, from Sir Clement.  But Sir
Clement is an impracticable man, and I
never yet fucceeded in any attempt to fruf-
trate whatever he had planned.

* No,” faid he, ftill in a whifper, * you
muft take them now, while Lady Louifa is
away ;” for the and Mrs. Selwyn were gone

2 up
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up ftairs to finith their drefs,  as the muft
by no means fee them.”

“ Indeed,” faid I, ““ I have no intention
to fhew them.”

““ But the only way,” anfwered he, *“ to
avoid fufpicion, is to take them in her ab-
fence. I would have read them aloud my-
felf, but that they are not proper to be feen
by any body in this houfe, yourfelf and Mrs,
Selwyn excepted.”

Then again he prefented me the paper,
which I now was obliged to take, as I found
declining it was vain, But I was forry
that this action fhould be feen, and the
whifpering remarked, though the purport
of the converfation was left to conjecture,

As I held it in my hand, Sir Clement
teazed me to look at it immediately ; and
told me, that the reafon he could not pro-
duce the lines publicly, was, that among
the ladies who ' were mentioned, and fup=-
pofed to be rejected, was Lady Louifa Lar-
pent. I am much concerned at this circum-
ftance, as I cannot doubt but that it will
render me: more difagreeable to her than
ever, if the fhould hear of ir,

I will now copy the verfes, which Sir
Cl%ment would not let me reft tll I had
read.

Vou, III, F SEE
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SEE laft advance, with bafhful grace,
Downcaft €ye, and blufhing cheek,

Timid air, and beauteouns face,
Anville,—whom the Graces feek.

Though ev’ry beauty is her own,
And though her mind each virtue fills,

Anville,—to her power unknown,
Arlefs firikes,—unconfcious kills! 1

I am fure, my dear Sir, you will not
wonder that a panegyric fuch as this
il fhould, in reading, give me the greateft

! confulion ; and, unfortunately, before I had
| finithed it, the ladies returned.

! « 'What have you there, my dear?” faid
. Mrs. Selwyn.
“ Nothing, Ma’am,” faid 1, haftily fold-
ing, and putting it in my pocket,
““ And has nothing,” cried fhe;  the
power of rouge 2’
_7 1 made no anfwer; a deep figh which
efcaped Lord Orville at that moment,
il | reached my ears, and gave me fenfations—
il | which I dare not mention !
i Lord Merton then handed Lady Lovifa
) and Mrs. Beaumont to the latter’s carriage,  ©
1 hl Mors. Selwyn led the way to Sir Clement’s,

i who handed me in after her.

During the ride, 1 did not once fpeak; - &
but when I came to the affembly-room,
Sir Clement took care that I fhould not
preferve
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preferve my filence. He afked me imme-
diately to dance ; I begged him to excufe
me, and feek {ome other partner. But on
the contrary, he told me he was very glad [
would fit ftill, as he had a million of things
to fay to me.

He then began to tell me how much he
had fuffered from abfence; how greatly he
was alarmed when he heard I had left town,
and how cruelly difficult he had found it to
trace me 3 which, at laft, he could only do
by facrificing  another week to Captain

irvan,

““ And Howard Grove,” continued he,
*“ which, at my firft vifit, I thought the
moft delightful fpot upon earth, now ap-
peared to me the moft difinal : the face of
the country feemed altered: the walks
which I had thought moft pleafant, were
now moft ftupid : Lady Howard, who had
appeared a chearful and refpettable old
lady, now feemed in the cammon . John
Trot ftyle of other aged dames: Mrs. Mir-
van, whom [ had efteemed as an amiable
piece of fill-life, now became fo infi-
pid, that I could hardly keep awake in-her
company ? the daughter too, whony I had
regarded as a good-humoured, pretty fort
of girl, now feemed too infignificant for no.
tice: and as to the Captain, I had always

Ea2 thought
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thought him a booby, — but now he ap-
peared a favage!”

¢ Indeed, Sir Clement,” cried I, angri-
Iy, * T will not hear you talk thus of my
beft friends.”

¢ I beg your pardon,” faid he, * but the
contraft of my two vifits ‘was too ftriking,
not to be mentioned.”

He then afked what I thought of the
werfes ?

“ Either,” faid I, ¢ that they are written
ironically, or by fome madman.”,

Such a profufion of compliments enfued,
that I was obliged to propofe dancing, in
my own defence. When we ftood up, 5 8
intended,” faid he, *‘ to have difcovered the
author by his looks; but I find you fo much
the general loadftone of attention, that my
fufpicions change their objeét every mo-
ment, Surely you muft yourfelf have fome
knowledge who he is 27

I told him, no.  Yet, my dear Sir, I muft
own to you, I have no doubt but that Mr.
Macartney muft be the author; no one
elfe would fpeak of me fo partially ; and;
indeed, his poetical turn puts it, with me,
beyond difpute.

He afked me a thoufand queftions con-
cerning Lord Orville; howlong he had been
at Brifto] >—what time I had Ipent at Clif-

ton?
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ton 7—whether he rode out every morning ?
—whether'I ever trufted myfelf in a phae-
ton ? and a multitude of other enquiries, all
tending to difcover if I was honoured with
much of his Lordfhip’s attention, and all
made with his ufual freedom and impetuoficy.

Fortunately, as I much withed to retire
early, Lady Louifa makes a point of being
among the firft who quit the rooms, and
therefore we got home in very tolerable
time.

Lord Orville’s reception of us was grave
and cold: far from diftinguithing me, as
ufual, by particular civilities, Lady Louifa
herfelf could not have feen me enter the
room with. more frigid unconcern, nor have
more fcrupuloufly avoided honeuring me
with any notice. " But chiefly I was ftruck
to fee, that he fuffered Sir Clement, who
ftayed fupper, to fit between us, without
any effort to prevent him, though till then,
he had feemed to be even tenacious of. 3
feat next mine. o 3

. This little circumftance affe€ted me more
than I can exprefs: yet I endeavoured to res
goice at it, fince neglect and indifference from
him may be my beft friends.—But, alas!-—
fo fuddenly, fo abruptly to forfeit his atren-
tion ! — to lofe his friend[hip! = OhSinj
thefe thoughts ipierced my foul | — fearce
could I keep my feat ; fornotall my cforts

i F3 could




126 EVE L FwW &

could reftrain the tears from trickling down
my cheeks : however, as Lord Orville faw
them not, for Sir Clement’s head was con+
ftantly between us, I tried to colleét my fpis
rits, and fucceeded 4o farasto keep my place
with decency, till Sir Clement took ledve
and then, not daring to truft my eyes to
meet thofe of Liord Orville, I retired.

I have been writing ever fince;; for, cers
tain that I could not fleep, I would: not go
to bed. Tell me, my deareft Sir, if you
poflibly can, tell me that you approve my
change of condué, — tell me that my al-
tered behaviour to Lord Orvilles righty==
that my flying his fociety, and avoiding his
civilities, are aétions which you rwould have
dictated.—~Tell me this, and the facrifices I
have made will comfort me-in the midft of
my regret,—for never, never.can I ceafe to
regret that I have loft the friendfhipof Liord
Orvillet==0Oh Sir, Thaveflighted,~have re-
Jje€ted,—have thrown it away |—Nomatter,
it was an honour I merited not to preferve ;
and I ‘now fee,—thatr my mind was'unequal
to'fuftaining it without danger.

Yet fo ftrong is the defire you have im-
planted in me to a&t with uprightnefs and
propriety, that, however the weaknefs of my
heart may diftrefs and afflict me, it-will ne-
ver, I humbly truft, render me wilfully:culs
pable. Thewifhof doing well governsevery

other,
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other, as far as concerns my conduct,—for
am I not your child P—the creature of your
own forming —Yet, Oh Sir, friend, parent
of my heart | — my feelings are all at war
with my duties ; and, while I moft flruggle
to acquire felf-approbation, my peace, my
happinefs, my hopes,~are loft |

*Tis you alone can compofe a mind fo.
cruelly agitated : you, I well know, can feel
pity for the weaknefs to which you are a
ftranger; and, though you blame the afflic-
tion, foothe and comfort the afflicted,

gl e B R AXIE
M. Villars to Evelina.

Berry Hill, O&. 3.
OUR 1laft communication, my deareft
child, is indeed aftonifhing; that an
acknowledged daughter and heirefs of Sir
John Belmont thould be at Briftol, and ftill
my Evelina bear the name of Anville, is to
me inexplicable: yet the myftery of the let-
ter to Lady Howard prepared me to expeét
fomething extraordinary upon Sir John Bel-
mont’s return to England.
'\ Whoever this young lady may be, it is
certain the now takes a place to which you
Fg4 have




128 E-VELINA

have a right indifputable, An after-mar- :

riage I never heard of ; yet, fuppoling fuch
a one to have happened, Mifs Evelyn was
certainly the firlt wife, and therefore her
daughter muft, at leaft, be entitled to the
name of Belmont,

Kither there are circumftances in this af-
fair at prefent ucterly incomprehenfible, or
elle fome ftrange and moft atrocious fraud
has been praétifed ; which of thefe two is
the cafe, it now behoves us to enquire,

My reluctance to this ftep gives way to
my convi&ion of its propriety, fince the
teputation of your dear and much-injured
mother muft now either be fully cleared
from blemifh, or receive its final and inde-
lible wound.

The public appearance of a daughter of
Sir John Belmont will revive the remem-
brance of Mifs Evelyn’s ftory in all who
have heard it,—~who the mother was, will be
univerfally demanded,—and if any other
Lady Belmont fhould be named, the birth
of my Evelina will receive a ftigma, againft
which honour, truth, and innocence may
appeal in vain! a ftigma which will eter-
nally blaft the fair fame of her virtuous
mother, and caft upon her blamelefs felf
the odium of a title, which not all her pu-
rity can refcue from eftablithed thame and
dithonour |

No,

w
i
S
]
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- No, my dear child, no; I will not quietly
fuffer the athes of your mother to be treats
ed with, ignominy ! Her fpotlefs charaéter
thall be juftified to the world—hermarriage
fhall be acknowledged, and her.child fhall _
bear the name to which fhe is lawfully en~
titled.

It is true, that Mrs, Mirvan would con-
duct this affaic with. more delicacy than
Mris. Selwyn ; yet, perhaps, to fave time
is, of all confiderations, the moft impor-
tant, fince the longer this myftery is fuf-
fered to continue, the more difficult may
be rendered its explanation.. The fooner,
therefore, you can fet out for town, the lefs
formidable will be your tafk,

Let not your, timidity, my dear love,
deprefs.your fpirits : I fhall, indeed, trem.
ble for you at a meeting fo fingular and fo
affecting, yet there can be no doubt of
the fuccefs of. your application : I enclofe
a letter from your unhappy mother, writ-
ten, and referved purpofely for this occa-
fion : Mrs. Clinton, too, who attended her
in her laft illnefs, muft accompany you to
town.—But, without any other certificate
of your birth, that which you carry in
your countenance, as it could not be ef-
feted by artifice, {o it cannot admit of a
doubt,

E5 And
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And now, my:Evelina, committed, at
length, to the care of your real parent, re-
ceive the fervent prayers, withes, and blef-
fings, of him who {o fondly adopted you !

ay’tt “thou, oh- child of ‘my bofom't
may’(t thou, in this change of fituation,
experience no change of difpofition! but
receive with humility, and fupport with
meeknefs, the elevation to which thou art
tifing! May thy manners, language, and
deportment, all evince that modeft equani-
mity, and chearful gratitude, which: not
merely deferve, but  dignify profperity !
May’it thou, to the laft moments of an un-
blemifhed life, retain thy ‘genuine fimplis
city, thy finglenefs of heart, thy guilelefs
fincerity ! And may’ft thou, ftranger to
oftentation, and fuperior to infolence, with:
true greatnefs of foul, fhine forth confpi~
euous only in beneficence !

ArTHUR ViLLARs,

LETTER
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LETTER XL
[Inclofed in the preceding Letter,}
Lady Belmont to Sir Fobn Belmonz,

N the firm hope that the moment of

anguith which approaches will prove
the perlod of my fufferings, once morel
addrefs myfelf to- Sir John Belmont, in be~
half of the child, who, if it furvives its
mother, will hereafter be the bearer of this
letter.

Yet in what terms,~~oh moft cruel of
men [——can the loft Caroline addrefs you,
and not addrefs you in vain ? Oh deaf to
the voice of compaffion—deaf to the fting
of truth—deaf to every tie of honour—
fay, in what terms may the loft Caroline
addrefs you, and not addrefs you in
vain ?

Shall T call you by the loved, the re-
fpected title of hufband 2—No, you dif-
claim it |—the father of my infant ?—No,
you doom it to infamy !—the lover who
refcued me from a forced marriage ?~~No,
you have yourfelf betrayed me!—the friend
from whom I hoped fuccour and protec-

Fp tion ?
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tion >—No, you have configned me to mi-
fery and deftruétion ! .

Oh hardened againft every plea of juftice,
remorfe, or pity ! how, and in what manner,
may I hope to move thee ? Is there one
method I have left untried ? remains there
one refource uneffayed? No! I have ex-
haufted all the bitternefs of reproach, and
drained every flvice of compaffion !

Hopelefs, and almoft defperate, twenty
times have I flung away my pen ;=—but the
feelings of a mother, a mother agonizing for
the fate of her child, again animating my
courage, as often I have refumed it.

Perhaps when I am no more, when the
meafure of my woes is compleated, and
the fill, filent, unreproaching duft has
received my fad remains,—then, perhaps,
when accufation is no longer to be feared,
nor detection to be dreaded, the voice of
equity, and the cry of nature may be
heard.

Liften, oh Belmont, to their dictates!
reprobate not your child, though you have
reprobated its mother. The evils that are
paft, perhaps, when too late, you may with
to recall; the young creature you have per-
fecuted, perhaps, when too late, you may
regret that you have deftroyed ;—you may
think with horror of the deceptions. you

have
3
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have practifed, and the pangs of remorfe
may follow meto the tomb :—oh Belmont,
all my refentment foftens ‘into pity at the
thought! what will become of thee, good
Heaven, when with the eye of penitence,
thou revieweft thy paft conduét !

Hear, then, the folemn, the laft addrefs
with which the unhappy Caroline will im-
portune thee.

If, when the time of thy contrition ar-
rives,—for arrive it muft |—when the fenfe
of thy treachery fhall rob thee of almoft
every other, if then thy tortured heart thall
figh to expiate thy guilt,~mark the condi-
tio{ns upon which 1 leave thee my forgive-
nefs,

Thou know’ft I am thy wife !—clear,
then, to the world the reputation thou haft
fullied, and receive as thy lawful fucceffor
the child who will prefent thee this my dy-
ing requeft !

The worthieft, the moft benevolent, the
beft of men, to whofe confoling kindnefs
1 owe the little tranquillity I have been able
so preferve, has plighted me his faith that,
upon no other conditions, he will part wish
his helplefs charge.

Should’ft thou, in the features of this
deferted innocent, trace the refemblance of
the wretched Caroline,—~fhould its face bear
the marks of its birth, and revive in thy

memory
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memoty the image of its mother, wilt thow
not, Belmont, wilt thou not therefore re-
nounce it?==Oh babe of my fondeft afféc-
tion ! for whom already I experience alk
the tendernefs of maternal pity |—look not
like thy unfortunate mother,—left the pa-
rent whom the hand of death may fpare,
fhall be fnatched from thee by the more
cruel means of unnatural antipathy !

1 can write no more. The {mall fhare of*
ferenity I have painfully acquired, will not
bear the fhock of the dreadful ideas that
crowd upon me.

Adien,—for ever ==

Yet oh l=~fhall I not, in this laft fare-
well, which thou wilt not read till every
ftormy paffion is extinét,—and the kind
grave has embofomed all my forrows,—fhall
T not offer to the man once fo dear to me,
a ray of confolation to thofe afliGtions he
has in referve? Suffer me, then, to tell
thee, that my pity far exceeds my indigna-
tion,—that T will pray for thee in my laft
moments,~and that the recolletion of the
love I once bore thee, fhall_fwallow up
every other !

Once more, adieu !

Carorine BeLmonT,

LETTER
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L EE TIE R XV,
Evelina to' the Rev. My, Villarsi

Clifton, O&. 3ds
[ H1S morning I'faw from my win<
dow, that Lord Orville was walking
n the garden’; but I'would not go down
ftairs till breakfaft was ready : and then, he
paid me his compliments almoft as coldly
as Lady Louifa paid her’s:

1 took my ufual place, and Mrs. Beau-
wmont, Lady Louifa, and*Mrs. Selwyn, en-
tered- into their ufual converfation,.~=Not
o your Evelina : difregarded, filent, and
melancholy, fhe fat like a cypher, whom
o nobody belonging, by nobody: was no-
ticed.

Tl brooking fuch ‘a’ fituation, and un<
able to fupport the neglect of Lord Orville;
the moment breakfaft was over, I left the
room 3 and was going up ftairs; when, very
unpleafantly, I was ftopped by Sir Clement
‘Willoughby, who, flying into the hall, pre-
vented my procecding.

He enquired very particularly after my
‘health, and -entreated ‘me to return into
the parlour. Unwillingly I confented, but
thought any thing preferable to continuing

alone
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alone with him ; and he would neither leave
me, nor fuffer me to pafs on. | Yer, in re-
turning, I felt not a little athamed of ap-
pearing thus to take the vifit of Sir Cle-
ment to myfelf. And, indeed, he endea-
voured, by his manner of addrefling me, to
give it that air,

He ftayed, I believe, an hour; nor
would he, perhaps, even then have gone,
had not Mrs. Beaumont broken up the
party, by propofing an.airing in her coach,
Lady Louifa confented to accompany her ;
but Mrs. Selwyn,, when applied: to, faid,
“ If my Lord, or Sir Clement, will join
us, I fhalk be happy to make one ;==bug
really-a trio of. females; will be neryous to
the latt degree/”

Sir Clement readily agreed’ to* attend
them ; indeed, he makes it his evident ftu-
dy to court the favour of Mrs. Beaumont.
Lord Orville excufed himfelf from going
out; and I retired to my own room. What
he did with himfelf I know not, for I
would not go down ftairs till dinner was
ready : his coldnefs, though my own change
of behaviour has occafioned it, fo cruelly
deprefles my fpirits, that I know not how
to fupport myfelf in his prefence,

At dinner, I found Sir Clement again
of the party. Indeed he manages every
thing his own way ; for Mrs, Beaumont,

though
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though by no means eafy to pleafe, feems
quite at his difpofal.

The dinner, the afternoon, and the even-
ing, were to me the moft irkfome imagina-
ble : I was tormented by the affiduity of
Sir Clement, who not only #ook, but made
opportunities of fpeaking to me,—and I
was hurt,—oh how inexpreflibly hurt !—
that Lord Orville not only forbore, ‘as hi-
therto, fecking, he even megletted all occa-
fions of talking with me ! .

I begin to think, my dear Sir, that the
{fudden alteration in my behaviour was ill-
judged and improper; for, as I had received
no offence, as the caufe of the change was
upon my account, not kis, I fhould not
have affumed, fo abruptly, a referve for
which I dared affign no reafon,—nor have
fhunned his prefence fo obvioufly, without
confidering the ftrange appearance of fuch
a conduct. i

Alas, my deareft Sir, that my reflettions
fhould always be too late to. ferve me !
dearly, indeed, do I purchafe experience!
and much I fear I fhall fuffer yet more fe-
verely, from the heedlefs indifcretion of
my temper, ere I attain that prudence and
confideration, which, by forefeeing diftant
confequences, may rule and direct in:pre-
fent exigencies, .

Yefterday
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Yefterday morning every body rode out,
except Mrs. Selwyn and myfelf: and we
two fat for fome time together in her room ;
but, as foon as I could, I quitted her, to
faunter in the garden ; for H’le diverts her-
felf fo unmercifully with rallying me, either
upon my gravity, —or concerning Lord
Orville,—that I dread having any conver=
fation with her.

Here I believe I fpent an hour by my-
felf - when, hearing the garden-gate open, T
went into an arbour at the end of a lon
walk, where, ruminating, very unpleafant-
1y, upon my future profpedts, I remained
quietly feated but a few minutes, before I
was interrupted by the appearance of Sir
Clement Willoughby.

I ftarted ; and would have left the ar-
bour, but he prevented me. Indeed I am
almoft certain he had heard in the houfe
where I was, as it is not, otherwife, pro-
bable he would have ftrolled down the gar~
den alone,

““Stop, ftop,” cried he, ““lovelieft and
moft beloved of women, ftop and hear
me I”

Then, making me keep my place, he fat
down by me, and would have takehn «Z;y

; and 3
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hand 3 but I drew it back, and faid I could
not ftay.

“ Can you, then,” cried he, refufe
me even the fmalleft gratification, though,
but yefterday, I almoft fuffcred martyrdom
for:the pleafure of feeingyou?”

¢ Martyrdom ! Sir Clement.”

¢ Yes, beauteous infenfible ! martyrdom :
for did I not compel myfelf to be immured
in-a:cdrriage, the tedious length of a whole
morning; with the three  moft /fatiguing
women in-England 2"

¢ Upon 'my word, 'the Ladies are ex«
tremely-obliged to you.”

“0,” returned he, *“they have, every
one:of them, fo:copious-a fhare of their
own ‘perfonal efteem, that-they ‘have no
rightto repine-at the failure of it in the
world:; »and, . indeed, they will themfelves
be the laft to difcover it.”

““ How little,” eried I, * are thofe Iiadies
aware of fuch feverity from yoy !

“ They are guarded,” anfwered he, * fo
happily and fo fecurely by their own'con-
ceit, that they are not ‘aware of it from any
body. Oh Mifs Anville, to be torn away
from you, in order to. be thut up with zbem,
=——is there a human being, except your cruel
felf, could forbear to pity me ?*

““ I believe, Sir Clement, however hardly
you may choofe to judge of ithem, your

fituationy,

u
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fituation, by the world ingenéral,’ would
rather have been envied, than pitied.”

“ The world in general,” anfwered he,
€ has the fame opinion of them thavT have
myfelf :  Mrs. Beaumont  is,every where
laughed at, Lady Louifa ridiculed; and
Mios. Selwyn hated.” I ( :

“ Good God, Sir Clement, what cruel
ftrength of words do you ufe !

“ It is you, my angel, are to: blame,
fince your perfections have rendered’ their
faults fo glaring. I proteft'to you, during
our wholeride, I thought the carriage drawn
by fails. The abfurd pride of Mrs. Beau=
mont, and the refpe& fhe exalls, are at
once infufferable .and ftupifying; had. F
never before been in her company, I thould
have concluded that this had been her firfk
airing from the herald’s-office,—and withed -
her nothing worfe than that it might alfo
be the laft. I affure you, that but for
gaining the freedom of ‘her houfe, T would
fly ‘her'as I would plague, peftilence, and
famine. - Mrs: Selwyn, indeed, afforded
{ome relief from this formality, but the un=
bounded licence of her tongue—?>

“0, Sir Clement, do you obje& to
that 2”2 -

“ Yes, my fweet reproacher, in a i
snan, I do 5 in'a woman I think it intolera~
ble.. She has wit, I acknowledge, and
; more
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more underftanding than half her fex put
together ; ‘but fhe keeps alive a perpetual
expectation of fatire, that fpreads a general
‘uneafinefs among all who are in her pre-
fence ; and fhe talks fo much, that even
the beft things fhe fays weary the atten-

. tion.- As to the little Louifa, ’tis fuch a

pretty piece of languor, that ’tis almoft
cruel to fpeak rationally about her,—elfe I
thould fay, fhe is a mere compound of af-
fectation, impertinence, and airs,”

“1 am quite amazed,” faid I, “ that,
with fuch opinions, you can behave to
them all with fo much attention and ci-
wility.”

“ Civility ! my angel, — why I could
worthip, could adore them, only to pro-
cure myfelf a moment of your converfa-
tion ! Have you not feen me pay my court
to the grofs Captain Mirvan, and the virago
Madame Duval ¢ Were it poffible that a
creature {o horrid could be formed, as to
partake of the worft qualities of all thefe
charaéters,—a creature who fhould have the
haughtinefs of Mrs. Beaumont, the bruta-
lity of Captain Mirvan, the felf-conceit of
Mrs. Selwyn, the affeCtation of Lady
Lovuifa, and the vulgarity of Madame
Duval,—even to fuch a monfter as that, I
would pay homage, and pour forth adula-

tion,
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tion, only to obtain one word, one look
from my adored Mifs Anville I

“ Sir Clement,” faid I, * you‘are greatly
miftaken if you fuppofe fuch duplicity of
character recommends you to my: good
opinion. ' But I muft take this opportunity
of begging you never more to talk to me
in this ftrain.”

“ Oh Mifs Anville, your reproofs, your
coldnefs, pierce me to the foul! look upon
me with lefs rigour, and make me what
you pleafe ;—you 'fhall govern and direct
all my actions,—you fhall new-form, new-
model me :—I will not have even a with
but of your fuggeftion; only deign to
look upon me with pity,—if not with fa-
vour !

““ Suffer me, Sir,” faid I very gravely,
¢ to make ufe of this occafion to put a final
conclufion to fuch expreflions. Ientreatyou
never again to addrefs me in a language fo
flighty, and fo unwelcome. You have al-
ready given me great uneafinefs; and I muft
frankly affure you, that if you do not de-
fire to banifh me from wherever you are,
you will adopt a very différent ftyle and
<condudt in future.”

I then rofe, and was ‘going, but he flung .

himfelf at my feet to prevent me, exclaim-
ing, in a moft paffionate manner, ° Good
God
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Gad ! Mifs Anville, what do you fay P—is
it, can it be poflible, that fo unmoved;
that with fuch petrifying indifference, you
can tear from me even the remoteft
hope 1

*“ I know not, Sir,” faid I, endeavouring

 to difengage myfelf from him, “© what hope

you mean, but I am fure that I never in-
tended to give you any.”

“You diftract me i’ cried he, “ I can-
not endure fuch fcorn ;—I befeech you to
have fome moderation in your cruelty, left
you make me defperate :—fay, then, that
you pity me,—O faireft inexorable ! love-
lieft tyrant I—fay, tell me, at leaft, that you
pity me !

Juft then, who fhould come in fight, as
if intending to pafs by the arbour, but Lord
Orville! Good Heaven, how did T ftart!
and he, the moment he faw me, turned pale,
and was haftily retiring ;—but I called out
“ Lord Orville I—Sir Clement, releafe me,
~—let go my hand "

Sir Clement, in fome confufion, fudden~

.\ ly rofe, but ftill grafped my hand. Lord

)

Orville, who had turned back, was again

« walking away ; but, ftill ftruggling to dif-

y

engage myfelf, I called out, “ Pray, pray,

my Lord, don’t go !=Sir Clement, I /i
upon your releafing me !”

Lord Orville then, hattily approaching

9 us,
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us, faid, with great fpirit, * Sir Clement,
you cannot wifh to detain Mifs Anville by
force 1

¢ Neither, my Lord,” cried Sir Clement,
proudly, * do I requeft the honour of your
Lordfhip’s interference.”

However, he let go my hand, and I im-
mediately ran into the houfe.

1 was now frightened to death left Sir
Clement’s mortified pride fhould provoke
him to affront Lord Orville: I therefore
ran haftily to Mrs. Selwyn, and entreated
her, in a manner hardly to be underftood,
to walk towards the arbour. She afked no
queftions, for fhe is quick as lightning in
taking a hint, but inftantly haftened into
the garden.

Imagine, my dear Sir, how wretched I
muft be till I faw her return! fcarce could
I reftrain myfelf from running back : how-
ever, I checked my impatience, and waited,
though in agonies, till {he came.

\
And, now, my dear Sir, I have a con-

verfation to write, the moft interefting to

me, that I ever heard, The comments and -

queftions with which Mrs. Selwyn inter-
rupted her account, I fhall not mention ;
for they are fuch as you may very eafily

fuppofe.
Lord Orville and Sir Clement were both
feated yery wquietly in the arbour: and
Mrs.,




EVELINA; 145

Mrs. Selwyn, ftanding ftill, as foon as the
was within a few yards of them, heard Sir
Clement fay, “ Your queftion, my Lord,
alarms me, and I can by no means anfwer
it, unlefs you will allow me to propofe
another ?”

** Undoubtedly, Sir.”

*“ You afk me, my Lord, what are my
intentions ?—1I fhould be very happy to be
fatisfied as to your Lordhip’s.”

“ I have never, Sir, profefied gny.”

Here they were both, for a few moments,
filent ; and’ then Sir Clement faid, ¢ To
what, my Lord, muft I, then, impute your
defire of knowing mine #”*

¢ To an unaffe@ted intereft in Mifs An-
ville’s welfare,”

“ Such an intereft,” faid Sir Clement,
dryly, “1is, indecd, very generous: but,

. except in a father,—a brother,—or a Jo.

ATd Cen

%.Sir Clement,” interrupted his Lord.
' thip, I know your inference : and I ac-
'\ knowledge I have not the right of enquiry
' which any of thofe three ritlcs beftow, and
| yet I confefs the warmeft wifhes to ferve
| her, and to fee her happy. Will you, then,
| excufe me, if I take the liberty to repeat
1 my queftion ?”

“ Yes, if your Lordthip will excufe my
! Vor, I1I, G repeating
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repeating that I think it a rather extraor-
dinary one.”

“ It may be fo,” faid Lord Otville ;
“ but this young lady feems to be peculi-
arly fituated ; fhe is very young, very inex-
perienced, yet appears to be left totally to
her own direction. = She does not, I be-
lieve, fee the dangers to which fhe is ex-
pofed, and I will own to you, I feel a ftrong
defire to point them out.”

“ I don’t rightly underftand your Lord-
fhip,—but I think you cannot mean to pre-
judice her againft me ?”

¢ Her fentiments of you, Sir, are as much
unknown to: me, as your intentions towards
ber.  Perhaps, were 1 acquainted with
either, my officioufnefs might be at an
end : but I prefume not to afk upon what
terms—"

Here he ftopped ; and Sir Clement faid,
“ You know, my Lord, I am not given to
defpair ; I am by no means fuch a puppy as
to tell youI am upon fure ground, however,
perfeverance—" ;

“ You are, then, determined to perfe-
vere £

“ I am, my Lord.”

“ Pardon me, then, Sir, Clement, if I
fpeak to you with freedom. This young
lady, though fhe fcems alone, and, in fome

meafure,
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meafure, unprotected, is not entirely with-

~ out friends ; fhe has been extremely well

educated, and accuftomed to good compa-

ny 5 fhe has a natural love of virtue, and a

mind that might adorn any ftation, however

| exalted : is fucha young lady, Sir Clement,

a proper obje& to triflc with ?—for your

Pprinciples, excufe me, Sir, are well known,”

€ As to that, my Lord, let Mifs Anville

| look to herfelf; the has an excellent under-
| ftanding, and needs no counfellor.”

“ Her underftanding is, indeed, excel-
| lent; but the is too young for fufpicion,
¢ and. has an artleflnefs of difpofition thag |
| never faw equalled,”

My Lord,” cried Sir Clement, warm-
| ly,  your praifes make me doubt your dif.
| intereftednefs, and there exifts not the man
{ who [ would fo unwillingly have for 2 rival
' as yourfelf.  But you muft give me leaye
| to fay, you have greatly deceived me in re.
- gard to this affair.”

*“ How fo, Sir?”? cried Lord Orville,
| with equal warmth,

“ You were pleafed, my Lord,” an.
 fwered Sir Clemenr, < upon our firft con.
\ verfation concerning this young' lady, to
fpeak of her in terms by “no ‘means fujted
' 10 your prefent encomiums ; you faid fhe
| Was a poor, weak, jgnorant &irly and I had

G2

great
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great reafon to believe you had a moft conZ
temptuous opinion of her.”

It is very true,” faid Lord Orville,
¢ that I did not, at our firft acquaintance,
do juftice to the merit of Mifs Anville;
but I knew not, then, how new fhe was to
the world ; at prefent, however, I am con-
vinced, that whatever might appear ftrange
in ber behaviour, was fimply the effect of
inexperience, timidity, and a retired edu-
cation; for I find her informed, fenfible, and
intelligent. She is not, indeed, like moft
modern young ladies, to be known in half
an hour ; her modeft worth, and fearful ex-
cellence, require both time and encourage-
ment to fhew themfelves. She does not,
beautiful as fhe is, feize the foul by furprife,
but, with more dangerous fafcination, fhe
fteals it almoft imperceptibly.”

 Enough, my Lord,” cried Sir Cle-
ment, * your folicitude for her welfare is
now fufficiently explained.”

“ My friendfhip and efteem,” returned
Lord Orville, “ I do not with to difguife ;
but affure yourfelf, Sir Clement, I fhould
not have troubled yoz upon this fubject,
had Mifs Anville and I ever converfed but
as friends. However, fince you do not
chufe to avow your intentions, we muft
drop the fubject.”

¢ My
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“ My intentions,” cried he, “ I will
frankly own, are hardly known to myfelf.
I think Mifs Anville the lovelieft of her
fex, and, were I a marrying man, the, of all
the women-1 have feen, I would fix vpon
for a wife: but I believe that not even the
philofophy of your Lordfhip would recom-
mend to me a connection of that fort, with
a girl of obfcure birth, whofe only dowry
is her beauty, and who is evidently in a ftate
of dependency.”

“ Sir Clement,” cried Lord Orville, with
fome heat, *“ we will difcufs this point ne
further ; we are both free-agents, and muft
act for ourfelves.”

Here Mrs. Selwyn, fearing a furprife,
and finding my apprehenfions of danger
were groundlefs, retired hattily into another
walk, and foon after came to give me this
account,

Good Heaven, what a man is this Sir
Clement ! fo defigning, though fo ‘eafy ;
fo deliberately artful, though fo flighty !
Greatly, however, is he miftaken, all con-

dent as he feems; for the girl, obfcure,
poor, dependent as fhe js, far from wifhing
the honour of his alliance, would not only
70w, but akways have rejected it,

As to Lord Orville,~but I will not truft
my pen to mention him,—tell mé, my dear
Sir, what yox think of him >—tell me if he

G 3 is
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is not the nobleft of men ?—and if you can

either wonder at, or blame my admiration ?

The idea of being feen by either party,

immediately after fo fingulara converfation,

. was both awkward and diftrefling to me
but I was obliged to appear at dinner,  Sir
Clement, I faw, was abfent and uneafy ;
he watched me, he watched Lord Orville,
and was evidently difturbed in his mind.
‘Whenever he fpoke to me, I turned from
him with undifguifed difdain, for I am too
much irritated againft him, to bear with
his ill-meant affiduities any longer.

But, not once,—not a moment did I
dare meet the eyes of Lord Orville! All
confcioufnefs myfelf, I dreaded his pene-
tration, and directed mine every way—but
towards his. The reft of the day I never
quitted Mrs. Selwyn.

Adieu, my dear Sir: to-morrow I expe&
your directions whether I am to return to
Berry ELill, or once more to vifit London,

L2 T LR
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LHE BT B R XN
- Evelina in continuation.

: 0O8&. 6th,
ND now, my deareft Sir, if the per-
_A turbation of my fpirits will allow
me, I will finith my laft letter from Clifion
Hill.

This morning, though I did not go down
ftairs early, Lord Orville was the only
perfon in the patlour when I entered it. ‘I
felt no fmall confufion at fecing him alone,
after having o long and fuccefsfully avoid-
‘ed fuch a meeting. As foon as. the ufual
‘compliments were over, T would have left
the room, but he ftopped me by faying,
“ If I difturb you, Mifs Anville, I am
gone,” &

** My Lord,” faid I, rather embarrafled,
* I did not mean to ftay.”

1 flattered myfelf,” cried he, I fhould
have had a moment’s converfation with
you.*

I then turned back ; and he feemed him-
felf in fome perplexity : but after a fhore
paufe, *“ You are very good,” faid he, *“ 1o

_indulge my requelt 5 I have, indeed, for
G 4 fome
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fome time paft, moft ardently defired an

opportunity of fpeaking to you.”

Again he paufed ; but I faid nothing, fo
he went on.

“ You allowed me, Madam, a few days
fince, you allowed me to lay claim to your
friendfhip,—to intereft myfelf in your af-
fairs,—to call you by the affectionate title
of fifter ;—and the honour you did me, no
man could have been more fenfible of; I

am ignorant, therefore, how I have been fo

unfortunate as to forfeit it :—but, at pre-
fent, all is changed! you fly me,~your
averted eye fhuns to meet mine, and you
feduloufly avoid my converfation,”

I was extremely difconcerted at this

grave, and but too juft accufation, and I
am fure I muft look very fimple ;—but I
made no anfwer.
“ You will not, I hope,” continued he,
condemn me unheard ; if there is any
thing I have done,—or any thing I have
neglected, tell me, I befeech you, what, and
it fhall be the whole ftudy of my thoughts
how to deferve your pardon.”

“ Oh my Lord,” cried I, penetrated at
once with thame and gratitude, ““ your too,
too great politenels opprefles me l==you
have done nothing,—I have never dreamt
of offence ;—if there is any pardon to be

afked,

(3
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afked, it is rather for me, than for you to
afk it.”

““You are all {weetnefs and condefcen-
fion I”” cried he, *“ and I flatter myfelf you
will again allow me to claim thofe titles
which 1 find myfelf fo unable to forego.
~ Yet, occupied as I am with an idea whick

gives me the fevereft uneafinefs, I hope yow
will not think me impertinent, if I fill fo-
Ticit, ftill entreat, nay implore you to tell
me, to what caufe your late fudden, and to
me moft painful, referve was owing 2

* Indeed, my Lord,” faid I, ftammer~
ing, *“ I don’ty—I can’t,—indeed, my
Lord,—?

“ I am forry to diftrefs you,” faid he,
¢ and afhamed to be fo urgent,—yet I
know not how to be fatisfied while in igno-
rance,—and the #ime when the change hap~
pened, makes me apprehend—may I, Mifs
Anville, tell you what it makes me appre-
hend ?”

 Certainly, my Lord.”

“ Tell me, then,—and pardon a queftiorn
moft effentially important to me;—Had, or
had not, Sir Clement Willoughby any fhare
in caufing your inquietude ?”

“ No, my Lord,” anfwered I, with
firmnefs, “ none in the world.”

““ A thoufand, thoufand thanks !”” cried
kie: & you have relieved me from a weight

G 5 of
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of conje@ture which I fupported very pain-"
fully. But one thing more; is it, in any
meafure, to Sir Clement that I may attri-
bute the alteration in your behaviour to
myfelf, which T could not but obferve, be-
gan the very day of his arrival at the Hot-
wells 2

“ To Sir Clement, my Lord,” faid Ts
““ attribute nothing. He is the laft man in
the world who would have any influence
over my conduct.”

 And will you, then, reftore to me that
fhare of confidence and favour with which
you honoured me before he came ?

Juft then, to my great relief,—for I knew
not what to fay,—Mrs. Beaumont opened
the door, and 1n a few minutes we went to
breakfaft.

Loord Orville was all gaiety ; never did
7 fee him more lively or more agrecable.
Very foon after, Sir Clement Willoughby
called, to pay his refpects, he faid, to Mrs.
Beaumont. I then came to my own room,
where, indulging my refle&ions, which now
foothed, and now alarmed me, I remained
very quietly, till I received your moft kind
letter.

Oh Sir, how fweet are the prayers you
offer for your Evelina ! how grateful to her
are the bleflings you pour upon her head !
=~Xou commit me to my real parent,—Ah,

i Guardian,
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Guardian, Friend, Proteéor of my youth,
—by whom my helplefs infancy was che-
rithed, my mind formed, my very life pre-
ferved,—you are the Parent my heart ac-
knowledges, and to you do I vow eternal
duty, gratitude, and affection !

1 look forward to the approaching inter-
- view with more fear than hope ; but im-
portant as is this fubje&t, I am joft now
whollyengroffed with another, which I muft
haften to communicate.

I immediately acquainted Mrs. Selwyn
with the purport of your letter. She was
charmed to find your opinion agreed with
her own, and fettled that we fhould go to
town to-morrow morning. And a chaife
is attually ordered to be here by one
o’clock.

She then defired me to pack up my
cloaths ; and faid fthe muft go, herfelf, to
make [peeches, and tell lies to Mrs, Beau-
mont,

‘When I wentdown ftairs to dinner, Lord
Orville, who was till in excellent fpirits,
reproached me for fecluding myfelf fo much
from the company. He fat next me,—he
would (it next me,—at table; and he might,
I am fure, repeat what he once faid of me
before, zhat he almoft exbaufted bimfelf in
Jruitle[s endeavours to entertain me s=—for, in-
deed, I was not to be entertained : 1 was

G 6 totally
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totally fpiritlefs and dejeéted 5 the idea of
the approaching meeting,~—and oh, Sir, the
idea of the approaching parting,—gave a
heavinefs to my heart, that I could neither
conquer nor reprefs. I even regretted the
half explanation that had paffed, and with-
ed Lord Orville had fupported his own re-
ferve, and fuffered me to fupport mine.

However, when, during dinner, Mrs.
Beaumont fpoke of our journey, my gra-
vity was no longer fingular; a cloud in-
ftantly overfpread the countenance of Lord
Orville, and he became nearly as thought-
ful and as filent as myfelf.

We all went together to the drawing-
room. After a fhort and unentertaining
converfation, Mrs. ‘Selwyn faid the muft
prepare for her journey, and begged me to
fee for fome books fhe had left in the par-
lour,

And here, while I waslooking for them,
1 was followed by Lord Orville. He fhut
the door after he eame in, and approach-
ing me with a look of great anxiety, faid,
“Is this true, Mifs Anville, are you
going 7

“1 believe fo, my Lord,” faid I, fill
Tooking for the books.

“ So fuddenly, fo unexpeftedly muft k
lofe you 22

¥ No

i
i
!
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“ No great lofs, my Lord,” cried I, en-
deavouring to fpeak chearfully,

“ Is it poffible,” faid he, gravely, “ Mifs
Anville can doubt my fincerity ?*

¢ I can’t imagine,” cried I, ** what Mrs,
Selwyn has done with thefe books,”

* Would to Heaven,” continued he, 1
might flatter myfelf you would allow me to
prove it 1”?

I muft run up fairs,” cried I, greatly
confufed, * and aik what fhe has done with
them.”

*“You are going, then,” cried he, taking
my hand, “ and you give me not the fmall-
eft hope of your return! — will you not,
then, my too lovely friend l—will you not,
at leaft, teach me, with fortitude like your
own, to fupport your abfence ?*

““ My Lord,” cried I, endeavouring to
difengage my hand, * pray let me go I”?

I will,” cried he; to my inexPreﬂibIe
confufion, dropping on one knee, * if you
wifh to leave me ¥*

¢ Oh, my Lord,” exclaimed I, “rife, I
befeech you, rifel—fuch a pofture to me }
—furely your Lordthip is not fo cruel as to
mock me I””

“ Mock you I repeated he earneftly,
* o, I revere you t I efteem and I admire
+ you above all human beings ! you are the

friend to whom my foul is attached as to

s

1
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its better half! you are the moft amiable,
the moft perfe of women! and you are
dearer to me than language has the power
of telling I

1 attempt not to defcribe my fenfations
at that moments; I fcarce breathed ; I
doubted if I exifted,—the blood forfook
my cheeks, and my feet refufed to fuftain
me : Lord Orville, haftily rifing, fupported
me to a chair, upon which I funk, almoft
lifelefs,

For a few minutes, we neither of us
fpoke ; and then, feeing me recover, Lord
Orville, though in terms hardly articulate,
entreated my pardon for his abruptnefs.
The moment my ftrength returned, I at-
tempted to rife, but he would not permit
me.

I cannot write the fcene that followed,
though every word is engraven on my
heart: but his proteftations, his expreflions,
were too flattering for repetition : nor would
he, in fpite of my repeated efforts to leave
him, fuffer me to efcape s—in thort, my
dear Sir, I was not proof againft his foli-
citations—and he drew from me the moft
facred fecret of my heart ! :

I know not how long we were together,
but Lord Orville was upon his knees, when:
the door was opened by Mrs. Selwyn |—To.
tell you, Sir, the thame with which I was.

over-
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overwhelmed, would be impoffible 3 == [
fnatched my hand from Lord Oryille,~he,
too, ftarted and rofe, and Mrs., Selwyn,
for fome inftants, ftood facing us both in
filence.

At laft, “ My Lord,” faid fthe, far-
caftically, “ have you been fo good as .to
help Mifs Anville to look for my books ”*

*“ Yes, Madam,” anfwered he, attempt-
ing to rally, “ and I hope we fhall foon be
able to find them.”

“ Your Lordthip is extremely kind,”
faid fhe, dryly, “ but I can by no means
confent to take up any more of your time,”
Then, looking on the window-feat, fhe
prefently found the books, and added,
* Come, here are Julk three, and fo, like
the fervants in the Drummer, this impor-
tant affair may give employment to us all,”
She then prefented one of them to Lord Or-
ville, another to me, and taking a third
herfelf, with a moft provoking look, fhe left
the room.

I would inftantly have followed her 4
but Lord Orville, who could not help
laughing, begged me to ftay a minute, as
he had “many important matters to dife
cufs,

*“ No, indeed, my Lord, I cannot,—per.
haps I have already ftayed too long.”

& Does

S




EVELIN A

“ Does Mifs Anville o foon repent her
goodnefs 7

I fcarce know what I do, my Lord,—
1 am quite bewildered !”

“ One hour’s converfation,” cried he,
¢ will I hope compofe your fpirits, and
confirm my happinefs. When, then, may
1 hope to fee you alone ?— fhall you walk
in the garden to-morrow before break-
faft

 No, no, my Lord; you muft not, a
fecond time, reproach me with making an
appointment.”’

“ Do you then,” faid he, laughing,
referve that honour only for Mr. Ma-
cartney ?”’

“ Mr. Macartney,” faid 1,  is poor, and
thinks himfelf obliged to me; otherwife—"

“ Poverty,” cried he, * I will not plead ;
but if being obliged to you has any weight,
who fhall difpute my title to an appoint-
ment ?*

“ My Lord, I can ftay no longer,=—Mrs.
Selwyn will lofe all patience.”

“ Deprive her not of the pleafure of her
econjeliures ;—Dbut, tell me, are you under
Mrs. Selwyn’s care 2

“ Only for the prefent, my Lord.”

“Not a few are the queftions I have to
afk Mifs Anville : among them, the mofk

importans
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important is, whether fhe depends wholly
on herfelf, or whether there is any other
perfon for whofe- intereft I mult folia
cit ?”?

I hardly know, my Lord, I hardly
know myfelf to whom I 'moft belong.”

* Suffer, fuffer me, then,” cried he,

~ with warmth, * to haften the time when
that fhall no longer admit a doubt !—when
your grateful Orville may call you all his
own |7

At length, but with difficulty, I broke
from him. 1 went, however, to my own
room, for I was too much agitated to fol-
low Mrs. Selwyn. Good God, my dear
Sir, what a fcene! furely the meeting for
which I thall prepare to- morrow, cannot fo
greatly affect me! To be loved by Lord

* Orville,—to be the honoured choice of his
noble heart,—my happinefs feemed too in-
finite to be borne, and I wept, even bitter-
ly I wept, from the excefs of Jjoy which
overpowered me.

In this ftate of almoft painful felicity, I
continued, till I was fummoned to tea,
‘When 1 re-entered the drawing-room, I
rejoiced much to find it full of company,
as the confufion with which I met Lord
Orville was rendered the lefs obfervable.

Immediately after tea, moft of the com-
Pany played at cards,—and then—and till

fupper-
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fupper-time, Lord Orville devoted himfelf
wholly to me.

He faw that my eyes.were red, and would
not let me reft till he bad made me confefs
the caufe ; and when, though moft reluc-
tancly, Ihad acknowledged my. weaknefs,
I could with difficulty refrain from weep-
ing again at the gratitude he expreffed.

He earneftly defired to know if my jour-
ney could not be poftponed ; and when I
faid no, entreated permiffion to attend .me
to town.

““ Oh, my Lord,” cried I, * what a re-

ueft 1

*“ "The fooner,” anfwered he, * I make
my devotion to.you public, the fooner !I
may expect, from your delicacy, you will
convince the world you encourage no mere
danglers.”

** You teach me, then, my Lord, the in-
ference I might expedt, if I complied.”

““ And can you wonder I fhould feck to
haften the happy time, when no feruples,
no difcretion will demand our feparation ?
and when the moft punétilious delicacy will {
rather promote, than oppofe, my happinefs *
in attending you ¢

To this I was filent, and he re-urged his
requeft,

“ My Lord,” faid I, “ you afk what I
haye no power to grant, = This joumc){

wil
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. will deprive me of all right to act for my~
flf.”

* What does Mifs Anville mean ?*
T cannot now explain myfelf ; indeed,
if I could, the tafk would be both painful

‘and tedious.”

“ O Mifs Anville,” cried he, * when

- may I hopeto date the period of this myi-

tery ? when flatter myfelf that my promifed
friend will indeed honour me with her
confidence

“ My Lord,” faid I, ° I mean not to
affe&t any myftery,—but my affairs are fo
circumftanced, that a long and moft un-
happy ftory can alone explain them. How-

. ever, if a fhort fufpenfe will give your

Lordhip any uneafinefs,—
“ My beloved Mifs Anville,” cried he]
eagerly, “ pardon my impatience |—You

. fhall tell me nothing you would wifh to

]
!

r

|

conceal,—I will wait your own time for
information, and truft to your goodnefs for
its fpeed.”

““ There is nothing, my Lord, I wifh to
conceal,—to poftpone an explanation is all
1 defire.”

He then requefted, that, fince I would
not allow him to accompany me to town, I
sould permit him to write to me, and pro-
mife to anfwer his letters,

A fudden
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A fudden recolle&tion of the two letters

it

which had already pafled between us oc- 3
curring to me, I haftily anfwered, ** No, .0

indeed, my Lord !=—"
““Iam extremely forry,” faid he, gravely,

““ that you think me too prefumptuous, I |

muft own I had flattered myfelf, that to
foften the inquietude of an abfence which
feems attended by fo many inexplicable
circumftances, would not have been to in-
cur your difpleafure.”

This ferioufnefs hurt me; and I could
not forbear faying, “ Can you indeed de-
fire, my Lord, that I fhould, a fecond time,
expofe myfelf, by an unguarded readinefs
o write to you ?”

“A fecond time! unguarded readinefs I
repeated he ; ““ you amaze me 1”

* Has your Lordthip then quite forgot
the foolifh letter T was fo imprudent as to
fend you when in town ?”

“TI have not the leaft idea,” cried he,
£ of what you mean.”

“ Why then, my Lord,” faid I, * we
had better let the fubjeét drop.”

“ Impofiible I cried he, * I cannot reft
without an explanation 1"

And then, he obliged me to fpeak very
openly of both the letters ; but, my dear
Sir, imagine my furprife, when he affured

me,
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me, in the moft folemn manner, that far
from having ever written me a fingle line,
he had never reccived, feen, or heard of my
leteer !

This fubjet, which caufed mutual afto-
-nithment and perplexity to us both, entirely
engroffed us for the reft of the evening ;

' and he made me promife to thew him the
“letter I had received in his name to-morrow
" morning, that he might endeavour to dif~
' cover the author.

After fupper, the converfation became
| general.

And now, my deareft Sir, may I not call
for your congratulations upon the events of
this day ? a day never to be recolle¢ted by
me but with the moft grateful joy ! I know
+ how much you are inclined to think well of
Lord Orville, I cannor, therefore, fappre-
hend that my franknefs to him will difpleafe
you. Perhaps the time is not very diftant
' when your Evelina’s choice may receive the
‘fanction of her beft friend’s judgment and
lapprobation,—which feems now all the has
ito wifh !

In regard to the change in my fituation
twhich muft firlt take place, furely I can-
inot be blamed for what has pafled! the
{partiality of Lord Orville muft not only
‘refleét honour upon me, but upon all to
iwhom I do, or may belong,

Adieu,
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Adieu, moft dear Sir, I will write again
when I arrive at London,

L E.T T E-R XV
Evelina in continnation.

Clifton, O&, 7th.
YOU will fee, my dear Sir, that [ was
miftaken in fuppofing I thould write
no more from this place, where my refi-
dence, now, feems more uncertain than
ever.

This morning, ‘during breakfaft, Lord
Orville took an opportunity to beg me, in
a low voice, to allow him a moment’s con-
verfation before I left Clifton; * May 1
hope,” added he, “ that you will ftrole
into the garden after breakfaft ?”

I made no anfwer, but I believe my looks
gave no denial ; for, indeed, I much with-
ed to be fatisfied concerning the letter,
‘The moment, therefore, that I could quit
the parlour, I ran up flairs for my calafh ;
but before I reached my room, Mrs. Sel-
wyn called after me, “If you are going
to walk, Mifs Anville, be fo good as to bid
Jenny bring down my hat, and Il accom-
pany you.”

t 2 Very
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Very much difconcerted, I turned into
i the drawing-room, without making any an-
# fwer, and there I hoped to wait unfeen, till
i fhe had otherwife difpofed of herfelf. Bur,
i in a few minutes, the door opened, and Sir
1 Clement Willoughby entered.
. Starting at the fightof him; in rifing
i hattily, I let drop the letter which ‘T ‘had
¢ brought for Lord Orville’s infpetion, and,
¢before 1 could recover ‘it, Sir' Clement,
| fpringing forward, had it in histhand. < He
iwas juft prefenting it to me, and, at the
¢ fame time, enquiring after my health, when
[ the fignature caught his eye, and he read
ialoud “ Orville.”

1 endeavoured, eagerly, to fnatch it from
1 him, but he would 'not permit me, and,
i holding it faft, in a paflionate manner ex-
4claimed, ““ Good God, Mifs Anville, is it
d pofiible you can value fuch a letter as
#i this 222

The queftion furprifed and confounded
1 me, and I was too much athamed to anfwer
dhim 3 but finding he made an attempt ' to
A fecure it, I prevented him, and vehemmently
i demanded him to return it.

¢ Tell me firft,” faid he, holding it above
4 my reach, * tell me'if you have, fince, re-
1 ceived any more letters from the fame per-
| fon 2 y

“No, indeed,” cried I, * never I”
| “* And
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“ And will you alfo, fweeteft of wo-=
men, promife that you never will receive
any more ? Say that, and you will make
me the happieft of men.”

¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, greatly con-
fuled,  pray give me the letter.”

¢ And will you not firft fatisfy my
doubts ?—will you not relieve me from the
torture of the moft diftracting fufpenfe 2=
tell me but that the detefted Orville has
written to you no more !”

¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, angrily, “you
have no right to make any conditions,—fo
pray give me the letter directly.”

“ Why fuch folicitude about this hate-
ful letter ? can iv poflibly deferve your ea-
gernefs ? tell me, with truth, with fince-
rity tell me ; Does it really merit the leaft
anxiety ?”

“ No matter, Sir,” cried I, in great
perplexity, “ the letter is mine, and there-
fore—="

“ I muft conclude, then,” faid he, *“ that
the letter deferves your utmoft contempt,—
but that the name of Orville is fufficient to
make you prize it.”

¢ Sir Clement,” cried I, colouring, *“ you
are quite—you are very much—the. letter
s not—"

£ O Mifs Anville,” cried he, * you

blufh !
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bluth !—you ftammer |—Gréat Heaven! it
is then all as [ feared I”?

““ I know not,” cried I, half frightened,
“ what you mean; but I befeech you to
give me the letter, and to compofé your-
1elfi?

“ The letter,” cried he, gnathing his
teeth, ““ you fhall never fee more ! You

- ought to have burnt it the moment you had

read it !” And in an inftant, he tore it in-
10 a thoufand pieces.

Alarmed at a fury fo indecently outrage-
ous, I would have run out of the room j
but he caught hold of my gown, and cried,
*“ Not yet, not yet muft you go! Iam but
half-mad yet, and you muft ftay to finifh
your work. ‘Tell me, therefore, does Or-
ville know your fatal partiality ?—Say yes.”
added he, trembling with paffion,  and I
will fly you for ever 1

“ For Heaven’s fake, Sir Clement,”
cried T, “ releafe me |—if you do not, you
will force me to call for help.”

“ Call then,” cried he, ““inexorable and
moft unfeeling girl ; call, if you pleafe, and
bid all the world witnefs your triumph y—
but could ten worlds obey your call, I
would not part from you till you had an-
fwered me, Tell me, then, does Orville
know you love him 27

At any other time, an enquiry fo grofs

| Vor. 111, H would
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would have given me inexpreffible confu-=
fion 3 but now, the wildnefs of his manner
cerrified me, and I only faid, “ Whatever
you wifh to know, Sir Clement, I will tell
you another time; but for the prefent, I
entreat you to let me go !

 Enough,” cried he, “ I underftand
you !—the art of Orville has prevailed ;—
cold, inanimate, phlegmatic as he is, you =
have rendered him the moft envied of
men !—One thing more, and I have done: ]
~—Will he marry you?”

What a queftion! my cheeks glowed
with indigpation, and 1 felt too proud to
make any: anfwer.

« 1 fee, I fee how it is,” cried he, after
a fhort paufe, ¢ and I find I am undone for
ever1” Then, letting loofe my gown, he
put his hand to his forehead, and walked
up and down the room in a hafty and agi-
tated manner.

Though now at liberty to go, I had not
the courage to leave him : for his evident
diftrefs excited all my compaffion. And =
this was our fituation, when Lady Louifa,
Mr. Coverley, and Mrs. Beaumont entered
the room.

<« Sir Clement Willoughby,” faid the lat-
ter, 1 beg pardon for making you wait fo
long, but—"

She had not time for another word 5 Sir

Clement,
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Clement, too much difordered to know or
«care what he did, fnatched up his bat, and,
~ bruthing haftily paft her, flew down ftairs,
and out of the houfe.

And with him went my fincereft pity,
though I earneftly hope I fhall fee him no
more. But what, my dear Sir, am I to
conclude from his ftrange fpeeches con-
<erning the letter ? does it not feem as if
he was himfelf the author of it ? How elfe
thould he be fo well acquainted with the
contempt it erits? Neither do I know
another human being who could ferve any
intereft by fuch a deception. I remember,
oo, that juft as I had given my own letter
to the maid, Sir Clement came into the
hop; probably he prevailed upon her, by
fome bribery, to give it to him, and after-
wards, by the fame means, to deliver to
me an anfwer of his own writing. Indeed
i can in no other manner account for this
affair. Oh, Sir Clement, were you not
yourfelf unhappy, T know not how I could
pardon an artifice that has caufed me fo
much uneafinefs’!

His abrupt departure occafioned a kind
‘of general confternation,

** Very extraordinary behaviour this!*
gried Mrs. Beaumont. g

& Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley,  the Ba-

H2 ronet
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sonet has a mind ‘to tip us a touch of ‘the

‘heroicks this morning !”
< I declare,” cried Lady Louifa, 1

.never faw any thing fo monftrous in my

life | it’s -quite abominable,—I fancy the
man’s mad ;—I’m fure he has given me a
fhocking fright 1”

Soon after, Mrs. Selwyn came up ftairs,
with Lord Merton. = The former, advan-

«cing hattily to me, faid, *“ Mifs Anville,

thave you an almanack 2

#¢ Me !—no, Madam.”

“ Who has one, then?”

< Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, *“ I ne-
ver bought one in my life ; it would make
me quite melancholy to have fuch a time-
keeper in my Pockct. I would as foon

walk all day before an hour-glafs.”

“You are in the right,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn,  not to warch time, left you thould be
betrayed, unawares, into reflecting how yow
employ it.”

“ Egad, Ma’am,” cried he, ** if Time
thought no more of me, than I do of Time,
1 believe I fhould biddefiance, for one while,
to old age and wrinkles,—for deuce take
me if ever I think about it at all.””

“ Pray, Mr. Coverley,” faid Mrs. Sel-
wyn, * why do you think it neceffary to
zell me this {o often ??’

“ Often ! ” repeated he, & Egad, Ma-
dam,
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dam, T don’t know why I faid’it now,—=
but I’m fure I can’t recollett that ever I
owned as much before.”

“ Owned it before'!” cried'fhe, * why,
my dear Sir; you own it all day long ; for
every word, every look,. every- adtion pro«
claims it.”

I know not if he underftood the full fe-
verity of her fatire, but he only turned off
with a laugh : and (he then-applied to Mr:
Lovel, and afked if 4¢ had an almanack ?

Mr. Lovel, who always looks alarmed’
when fhe addreffes him, with fome hefita
tion anfwered; ““T' affure’ you; Ma’am, [
have no manner of antipathy to an alma-
nack ,—none-in tle leaft,—I affure you ;—
I dare fay I have four or five.” /

* Four or five l==pray may I afk what
ufe you make of fo many ?*

““Ufe l—really, Ma’am, as to-that,—I
don’t make any particular ufe of them,—
but one muft have them, to tell one the
day of the month,—I’m fure, elfe, I fhould
never keep it in my head.”

‘¢ And does your time pafs fo fmoothly
unmarked, that, without an almanack, you
could notdiftinguifh one day from another?”

“ Really, Ma’am,” cried he, colouring,
ol don’t fee any thing fo very particular
in having a few almanacks; other people
haye them, I believe, as well as me.”

H3 ¢ Don’t
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“ Don’t be offended,” cried fhe, ¢ I
have but made a little digreffion.  All I
want to know, is the ftate of the moon,—for
if it is at the full 1 fhall be faved a world
of conjectures, and know at once to what
caufe to attribute the inconfiftencies I have
witneffed this morning. In the firft place,
1 heard Lord Orville excufe himfelf from
going out, becaufe he had bufinefs of im-
portance to tranfact at home,~—yet have I
feen him fauntering alone in the garden this
half-hour, ~ Mifs Anville, on the other
hand, I invited to walk out with me ; and,
after fecking her every where round the
houfe, I find her quietly feated in the drawe
ing-room. And but a few minutes fince,
Sir Clement Willoughby, with even more
than his ufual politenefs, told me he was
come to fpend the morning here,—~when,

“jutt now, 1 met him flying down ftairs, as

if purfued by the Furies; and, far from re=
peating his compliments, or making any
excufe, he did not even anfwer a queftion [
afked him, but rufhed paft me, with the
rapidity of a thief from a bailiff 1

“1 proteft,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, ““ I
can’t think what he meant ; fuch rudenefs
from a man of any family is quite incom-
prehenfible.”

“My Lord,” cried Lady Louifa to
Lord Merton, * do you know he did( the
ame
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fame by me ?—1 was juft going to afk him
what was the matter, but he ran paft me fo
quick, that I declare he quite dazzled my
eyes. You can’t think, my Lord, how he
frighted me; 1 dare fay I look as pale—
don’t I look very pale, my Lord 2

“ Your Ladyfhip,” faid Mr. Lovel, ““ fo
well becomes the lilies, that the rofes
might blufh to fee themfelves fo excel-
led.”

“ Pray, Mr. Lovel,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,
“if the rofes fhould blufh, how would you
find it out ?”

“ Egad,” cried Mr. Coverley, “ I fup
pofe they muft blufh, as the faying is, likek
a blue dog,—for they aréed already.”

“ Prithee, Jack,” faid Lord Merton,
# don’t you pretend to talk about blufhes,
that never knew what they were in your
Rife.”

* My Lord,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, * if
experience alone can juftify mentioning
them, what an admirable treatife upon the
fﬂ:bje& may we not expe& from your Lord-

ip1”

¢ O, pray, Ma’am,” anfwered he, * ftick”
to Jack Coverley,—he’s your only manjy’
for my part, I confefs I have a mortal
averfion to arguments.”

O fie, my Lord,” cried Mrs. Selwyn,
£ a fenator of the nation ! a member of

H4 the
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the noblelt parliament in the world l==and
yet neglect the are of oratory ?

“ Why, faith, my Lord,” faid Mr. Lo-
vel, “I think, in general, your Houfe is
not much addi@ed to ftudy; we of the
lower Houfe have indubitably moft appli-
cation; and, if I did not {peak before a
fuperior power,” bowing low to Lord Mer-
ton, “ I fhould prefume to add, we have
likewife the moft able fpeakers.”

* Mr, Lovel,” faid Mrs. Selwyn,  you
deferve immortality for that difcovery ! But
for this obfervation, and the confeflion of
Lord Merton, I proteft I thould have fup-
pofed that a peer of the realm, and an able
logician, were fynonymous terms.”

Lord Merton, turning upon his heel,
afked Lady Louifa if the fhould zake the
air before dinner ?

“ Really,” anfwered fhe, “ I don’t
know ;=—I’m afraid it’s monftrous hot ; be-
fides,” (putting her hand to Her forehead)
“I @n’c half well; it’s quite horrid to
have fuch weak nerves |—the leaft thing in
the world difcompofes me : I declare, that
man’s oddnefs has-given me fuch a fhock,
—I don’t know when I thall recover from
it. But I’m a fad weak creature,—don’t
you think I am, my Lord ?*

‘ O, by no means,” anfwered he, ““your
Ladythip is merely delicate,—~and devil
take

176
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take me if ever I had the leaft paffion for
an Amazon.”

1 have the honour to be quite of your
Lordfhip’s opinion,” faid Mr. Lovel, look-
ing malicioufly at Mrs. Selwyn, ¢ for I
have an infuperable averfion to ftrength,
either of body or mind, in a female.”

‘ Faith, and fo have 1,” faid Mr. Co-
verley; * for egad I'd as foon fee a woman
chop wood, as hear her chop logic.”

*“ So would every man in his fenfes,”
faid Lord Merton; “ for a woman wants
nothing to recommend her but beauty and
good-nature ; in every thing elfe fhe is ei-
ther impertinent or unnatural. For my
part, deuce take me if ever I with to hear
a word of fenfe from a woman as long as I
live!”

“ It has always been agreed,” faid Mrs.
Selwyn, looking round her with the utmoft
contempt, *“ that no man ought to be con-
neéted with a woman whofe underftanding
is fuperior tothis own, = Now I'very much
fear, that to accommodate all this good
company, according to fuch a rule, would
be utterly impracticable, unlefs we fhould .
chufe fubjefts from Swift’s hofpital of ¢
1diots.”” ) : ‘

How many enemies,. my . dear Sir, , does
this unbounded feverity excite ! Lord Mer,
ton, however, only, whiftled ; Mr, Cover-

) Hs ley -
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1
ley fang; and Mr. Lovel, after biting hig
lips fome time, faid, “ °Pon honour, that
lady—if fhe was ot a lady,—I fhould be

half tempted toobferve,—thatthereisfome-
thing,—in fuch feverity,—that is rather, I

muft fay,—rather—oddifp.” |

Juft then, a fervant brought Lady Louifa
a note, upon a waiter, which is a ceremony
always ufed to her Ladyfhip ; and I took |
the opportunity of this interruption to the
converfation, to fteal out of the room.

I went immediately to the parlour, which
1 found quite empty; for I did not dare |
walk in the garden after what Mrs. Selwyn
had faid.

In a few minutes, a fervant announced
Mr. Macartney, faying, as he entered the
Toom, that he would acquaint Lord Orville
he was there.

Mr. Macartney rejoiced much at finding
e alone.. He told me he had taken the
liberty to enquire for Lord Oyville, by way
of pretext for coming to the houfe.

1 then very cagerly enquired’ if he had
{een his father. \

““T have, Madam,” faid he; and the
generous compaffion you have fhewn made
me haften to acquaint you, that upon read-
ing my unhappy mother’s letter, he did
not hefitate to acknowledge me.”

¥ Good ‘God,” ‘cried 'T; with no little
emotion,
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emotion, ““ how fimilar are our circum-
ftances | And did he receive you kindly #”

¢“1 could not, Madam, expet that he
would : the cruel tranfaction which obliged
me to ﬂy Paris, was too recent in his me-
mor

s And =~ have you feen the young
lady 2>

4 No, Madam,” faid he mournfully,
I was forbid her fight.”

“ Forbid her fight I—and why ?*

¢ Partly, perhaps, from prudence,~and
partly from the remains of a refentment
which will not eafily fubfide. I only re-
quefted leave to acquaint her with my rela-
tionthip, and be allowed to call her fifter ;
==but it was denied me !—20ou bave no S~
ser, faid Sir John, you muft fvrget ber exift-
ence. Hard, and vain command !’

“ You have, you have a fifter ! cried I,
from an 1mpu1fc of pity, which I could not
reprefs, * a fifter who is moft warmly in-
terefted in your welfare, and who only
wants opportum:y to manifeft her friend-
ﬂnp and regard.”

Gracious Heaven 1?* cried he, ° what
does Mifs Anville mean ?”

“ Anville,” faid I, “ is not my real
name ; Sir John Belmont is my father,—
he is your’s,=and I am your fifter |=~You
fee, therefore, the claim we mutually have

Heo 0
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to each other’s regard ; we are not merely

bound by the ties of friendthip, but by
thofe of blood. I feel for you, already, all
the affection of a fifter, — I felt it, indeed,
before I knew I was one.—~Why, my dear
brother, do you not fpeak ?—do you hefi-
tate to acknowledge me ?*

““I am fo loft'in aftonithment,” cried he,
“ that I know not if I hear right !”’—

““ I have then found a brother,” cried I
holding out my hand, “ and he will not
own me |

 Own you I—Oh, Madam,” cried he,
accepting my offered hand, * is it, indeed,
poffible you can own me?—a poor, wretched
adventurer ! who fo lately had no fupport
butfrom your generofity ?~~whom your be-
nevolence fnatched from utter deftruction ?
—Can you,—Oh Madam, can you indecd,
and without a blufh, condefcend to own
fuch an outcaft for a brother ?

“ Oh, forbear, forbear,” cried I, * is
this language proper for a fifter ? are we
not reciprocally bound to each other ? —
—Will you not fuffer me to expe& from
you all the good offices in your power 2—
But tell me, where is our father at pre-
fent 2

““ At the Hotwell, Madam 5 he arrived
shere yefterday morning.”

1 would
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I would have proceeded with further
queftions, but the entrance of Lord Orville
prevented me. The moment he faw us, he
ftarted, and would have retreated ; but,
drawing my hand from Mr. Macartney’s, I
begged him to come in.

For a few moments we were all filent,,
and, I believe, allin equal confufion. Mr,
Macartney, however, recolleéting himfelf,.
faid, ““ I hope your Lordfhip will. forgive
the liberty I have taken in making ufe of
your name ?”

Lord Orville, rather coldly, bowed, but
faid nothing.

Again we were all filent, and then Mr.
Macartney took leave.

1 fancy,” faid Lord Orville, when he
was gone, *“ I have thortened Mr. Macart-
ney’s vifit 2

““ No, my Lord, not at all.””

““ 1 had prefumed,” faid he, with fome
hefitation, ‘I thould have feen Mifs An-
ville in the garden ;—but I knew not the -
was fo much better engaged.”

Before I could anfwer, a fervant came to
tell me the chaife was ready, and that Mrs.
Selwyn was.enquiring for me.

¢ 1 will wait on her immediately,” cried
I, and away I was running ; but Lord Or-
ville, ftopping me, faid, with greac emo-

tion,
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tion, ¢ Is it thus, Mifs Anville, you leave

me P’

‘“ My Lord,” cried I, * how can I help
it 2=—perhaps, foon, fome better opportu-
nity may offer—

¢ Good Heaven!” cried he, * do you
indeed take me for a Stoic P~=What better
opportunity may I hope for ?—is not the
chaife come ?—are you not going ? have
you even deigned to tell me whither 2

““ My journey, my Lord, will now be
deferred.  Mr, Macartney has brought me
intelligence which renders it, at prefent,
unneceffary.” .

“ Mr. Macartney,” faid he, gravely,
““ feems to have great influence,—yet he is
a very young counfellor.”

““Is it poflible, my Lord, Mr. Macart-
ney can give you the leaft uneafinefs 2”

“ My deareft Mifs Anville,” faid he;
taking my hand, I fee, and I adore the
purity of your mind, fuperior as it is to alt
little arts, and all apprehenfions of fufpi-
cion; and I fhould do myfelf, as well as
you, injuftice, if I were capable of har-
‘bouring the fmalleft doubts of that good-
nefs which makes you mine for ever: ne-
verthelefs, pardon me, if I own myfelf
furprifed,—nay, alarmed, at thefe frequent
meetings with {o young a man as Mr, Ma-
cartney.’

L My
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“ My Lord,” cried I, eager to clear my~
felf, * Mr. Macartney is my brother 1

€ Your brother! you amaze mel—
What ftrange myftery, then, makes his re-
lationfhip a fecret ?”

Juft then, Mrs. Selwyn opened the door.
0, you are here I cried fhe;  Pray is
my’ Lord fo kind as to affift you in pre-
paring for your journey,—or in retarding
i

“'I fhould be moft happy,” faid Lord
Orville, fmiling, “ if it were in my power
to do the laster.”

1 then acquainted her with Mr. Macart-
ney’s communication,

She immediately ordered the chaife away,
and then took me into her own room, to
confider what fhould be done.

A few minutes fufficed to determine her;
and the wrote the following note,

To Sir. John Belmont, Bart:

M RS. Selwyn prefents her compliments
to Sir John Belmont, ‘and, if he is
at leifure, ' will be glad to wait on him
this morning, ‘upon bufinefs of imports
ance.

She
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She then ordered her man to enquire at
the pump-room for a diretion; and went:
herfelf to Mrs. Beaumont to.apologife for
deferring her journey..

An anfwer was prefently returned,, that:
he would be glad to fee her.

She would have had me immediately ac-
company. her to the Hotwells 5 but I en-
treated, her. to fpare me the diftrefs of fo
abrupt an introduction, and to pave the
way for my reception. She confented ra-
ther relucantly, and, attended only by her
fervant, walked to the Wells.

She was not abfent two hours, yet‘fo
miferably did time feem to linger, that I
thought a thoufand accidents had happened,
and feared fhe would never return, I paffed.
the whole time in my own room, for I was,
too much agitated even to converfe with
Lord Orville..

The inftant that, from my window, I faw
her returning, I flew down ftairs, and met:
her in the garden.

‘We both-walked to the arbour.:

Her looks, in which difappointment and
anger were exprefled, prefently announced
to me the failure of herembafly..  Finding
that fhe did, not fpeak, I atked her, in a
faultering voice, Whether. or not I had a,
father ?

) fiou
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* You have not, my dear!” faid fhe, ab-
ruptly.

“ Very well, Madam,” faid I, with to-
lerable calmnefs, ¢ let the chaife, then,- be
ordered again,—I will go to Berry Hill,—
and there, I truft, I fhall ftill find one!”
It was fome time ere the could give, or I

could hear, the account of her vifit; and
then fhe related it in a hafty manner ; yet
I believe I can recolle&t every word.

““ I found Sir John alone. He reccived
me with the utmoft politenefs. I did not
keep him a moment in fufpenfe as to the
purport of my vifit. But I had no fooner
made it known, than, with a fupercilious
fmile, he faid, “ And have you, Madam,
been prevailed upon to revive that ridiculous
old ftory ?” Ridiculous, I told him, was a
term which he would find no one elfe do
him the favour to make ufe of, in fpeak-
ing of the horrible a&ions belonging to the
old fiory he made fo light of 5 ** aétions,”
continued I, * which would dye ftill deeper
the black annals of Nero or Caligula.” He
attempted in vain to rally, for I purfued
him with ail the feverity in my power, and
ceafed not painting the enormity of his
crime, till I ftung him to the quick, and
in a voice of paffion and impatience, he
faid, *“ No more, Madam,—this is not a
fubje&t upon which I need a monitor.”

& Make,
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¢ Make then,” cried I, *“ the only repa®
ration in your power.—Your daughter is
now at Clifton 5 fend for her hither, and, in
the face of the world, proclaim the legiti-
macy of her birth, and clear the reputation
of your injured wife.,” * Madam,” faid
he, ““ you are much miftaken, if you fup-
pofe I waited for the honour of this vifity
before I did what little juftice now depends
upon me, to the memory of that unfortu-
nate woman: her daughter has been my
care from her infancy ; I have taken her
into my houfe; fhe bears my name, and
the will be my fole heirefs.” For fome
time this affertion appeared fo abfurd, that
I only laughed at it but at laft, he af-
fured me, I had myfelf been impofed upon,
for that the very woman who attended Lady
Belmont in her laft illnefs, conveyed the
child to him while_he was in London, be-
fore the was a year old. * Unwilling,” he
added, “ at that time to confirm the ru-
mour of my being married, I fent the wo-

man with the child to France ; as foon as

fhe was old enough, I put her into a con=
vent, where fhe has been properly edu~
cated 3 and now I have taken her home. I
have acknowledged her for my lawful
child, and paid, at length, to the memory
of her unhappy mother, a tribute of fame,
which has made me with to hide myfelf
hereafter
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hereafter from all the world.” This whole
ftory founded fo improbable, that I did not
Acruple to tell him I difcredited every word.
He then rung his bell, and enquiring if his
hair-dreflfer was come, faid he was forry
to leave me, but that, if I would favour

~ him with my company to-morrow, he would

do himfelf the honour of introducing Mifs
Belmont to me, inftead of troubling me to
introduce her to Aim. I rofe in great indig-
nation, and affuring him I would make his
conduct as public as it was infamous, I lefe
the houfe.”

Good Heaven, how ftrange the recital !
how incomprehenfible an affair | The Mifs
Belmont, then, who is a&ually at Briftol,
pafies for the daughter of my unhappy mo-
ther I—pafes, in fhort, for your Evelina !
Who the can be, or what this tale can
mean, I have not any idea,

Mrs. Selwyn foon after left me to my
own refleftions. Indeed they were not very

. pleafant. Quietly as I had borne her rela-

tion, the moment I was alone I felt moft
bitterly both the difgrace and the forrow of
a rejection fo cruelly inexplicable,

I know not how long 1 might have con=
¢inued in this fituation, had I not been
awakened from my melancholy reverie by
the voice of Lord Orville. “ May I come
in,” cried he, * or thall I interrupt you}”

I was




188 EVELINA ;
I was filent, and he feated himfelf nexs |

e

¢ I fear,” he continued, “ Mifs Anville
will think I perfecute her ; yet fo muchas |
I have to fay, and fo much as I wifh to |
hear, with fo few opportunities for either,
the cannot wonder,—and I hope fhe will
not be offended,—that 1 feize with fuch
avidity every moment in my power to con-
verfe with her. You are grave,” added
he, taking my hand ; I hope you do not
regret the delay of your journey 2—I hope
the pleafure it gives to me; willinot be a
fubject of pain to you ?=~Youare filent |—
Something, I am fure, has afflicted you 1=
‘Would to Heaven I were able to confole
you !=—Would to Heaven: I were worthy to
participate in your forrows!”

My heart was too full to bear this kind-
nefs, and I could only anfwer by my tears,
“ Good Heavem, cried he, “ how you
alarm me [—My love, my fweet Mifs An-
ville, deny me no longer to be the fharen
of your griefs l—tell me, at leaft, that yow
have not withdrawn your efteem !—that
you do not repent the goodnefs you have
fhewn me l—that you ftill think me the
fame grateful Orville whofe heart you have
deigned to accept

¢ Oh, my Lord,” cried I, ¢ your ge-
nexofity overpowers-me!” And I wept like
an:
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. an infant. For now that all my hopes of

being acknowledged feemed finally cruthed,
1 felt the noblenefs of his difinterefted re-
gard fo forcibly, that I could fcarce breathe
under the weight of gratitude which op-
prefled me.

He feemed greatly fhocked, and in terms
the moft flattering, the moft refpe@fully
tender, he at once {Qothed my diftrefs, and
urged me to tell him its cavfe.

“ My Lord,” faid I, when I was able
to {peak, ¢ you little know what an outcaft
you have honoured with your choice l—a
«child of bounty,~—an orphan from infancy,
—dependent, ¢ven for fubfiftence depend-
ent, upon the kindnefs of compaflion |—
Reje@ed by my natural friends,—difowned
for ever by my neareft relation,—Oh, my
Lord, fo circumftanced, can I deferve the
diftin&tion with which you honour me?
No, no, I feel the inequality too painfully ;
~—you muft leave me, my Lord, you muft
{uffer me toreturn to obfcurity,—and there,
in the bofom of my firft, beft, my only
friend,—I will pour forth all the grief of
my heart '—while'you, my Lord, muft feek
elfewhere—"

I could not proceed 5 my whole foul re-
«coiled againftthe chargel would havegiven,
and my voice refufed to utter it.

¢ Never 1
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“ Never!” ctied he, warmly;  my |
heart is yours, and I fwear to you an at-
tachment eternal |=—You prepare me, in-
deed, for a tale of horror, and I am almoft
breathlefs with expetation,—but fo firmis
my conviction, that, whatever are your mif-
fortunes, to have merited them is not of
the number, that I feel myfelf more ftrong-
1y, more invincibly devoted to you than
ever 1—Tell me but where I may find this
noble friend, whofe virtues you have al-
ready taught metoreverence,~and Iwillfly
to obtain his confent and interceflion, that
henceforward our fates may be indiffolubly
united,—and then fhall it be the fole ftudy
of my life to endeavour to foften your
paft,—and guard you from future misfor-
tunes |

1 had juft raifed my eyes, to anfwer this
moft generous of men, when, the firft ob-
je@ they met was Mrs. Selwyn !

¢ So, my dear,” cried fhe,  what, ftill
courting the rural fhades !—I thought ere
now you would have been fatiated with this
retired feat, and I have been feeking you -
all over the houfe. ButI find the only way |
to meet with you,—is to enquire for' Lord
Orville.  However, don’t let me difturb
your meditations; you are poffibly planning
fome paftoral dialogue.”

And, |
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And, with this provoking fpeech, fhe
walked on.

In the greateft confufion, I was quitting
the arbour, when Lord Orville faid, *“ Per-
mit me to follow Mrs. Selwyn,~it is time
' to put an end to all impertinent conjec-
i, tures; will you allow me to fpeak to her
openly

I affented in filence, and he left me.

I then went to my own room, where I
continued till I was fummoned to dinner 3
after which, Mrs. Selwyn invited me to
her’s,

The moment fhe had fhut the door,
“ Your Ladythip,” faid fhe, * will, I hope,
be feated.”

 Ma’am ! cried 1, ftaring.

“ O the fweet innocent! So you don’t
know what I mean ?—but, my dear, my
fole view is to accuftom you a little to your
dignity elec, left, when you are addrefled
by your title, you fhould look another way,
from an apprehenfion of liftening to a dif-
courfe not meant for you to hear.”

Having, in this manner, diverted herfelf
with my confufion, till her raillery was
almoft exhaufted, fhe congratulated me
very ferioufly upon the partiality of Lord
Orville, and painted to me, in the frongeft
terms, his difinterefted defire of being mar-
ried to me immediately. = She had told

2 him,
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him, fhé¢ faid, my whole ftorys and yet
he was willing, nay eager, that our union

fhould take place of any further applica- =

tion to my family. “ Now, my dear,”
continued fhe, *“ 1 advife you by all means
to marry him direétly ; nothing can be
more precarious than our fuccefs with Sir
John; and the young men of this age are
not to be trufted with too much time for
deliberation, where their interefts are con-
cerned.”

“ Good God, Madam,” cried I, *“'do
you think I would Aurry Lord Orville £

“ Well, do as you will,” faid fhe;
“ luckily you have an excellent fubjeét for

Quixotifm ; = otherwife this delay might

prove your ruin : but Lord Orville is al-
moft as romantic as if he had been born and
bred at Berry Hill.”

She then propofed, as no better expedient
feemed likely to be fuggefted, that I thould
accompany her at once in her vifit to the
Hotwells to-morrow morning.

The very idea made me tremble ; yet the
reprefented fo ftrongly the neceflity of pur-
fuing this unhappy affair with fpirit, or
giving it totally up, that, wanting her force
of argument, I was almoft obliged to yield
to her propofal.

In the evening, we all walked in the
garden: and Lord Orville, who never
quitted

|
|



EVELINA 193

-quitted my fide, told me he had been liften-
“ing to a tale, which, though it had removed
the perplexities that had o long tormented
him, had penetrated him with forrow and.
compaffion. T acquainted him with Mrs,
Selwyn’s plan.for to-morrow, and confefled
the extreme terror it gave me. He then,
in a manner almoft unanfwerable, befought
me to-leave to him the conduét of the af.
fair, by confenting to be his before an inter-
view took place.

Lcould not.but acknowledge my fenfe of
his generofity; but I told him I was wholly
dependent upon you, and that I was certain
your opinion would be the fame s mine,
which was, that it would be highly impro-
per I fhould difpofe of myfelf for ever, fo
very near the time which muft finally de-
cide by whofe authority I ought to be guid-
ed. The fubjet of this dreaded meeting,
with the thoufand conjettures and appre-
henfions to which it gives birth, employed
all our converfation then, as it has all my
thoughts fince.

Heaven only knows how I fhall fupport
myfelf, when the long-expected,—the wifh-
ed,—yet terrible moment arrives, that will
proftrate me at the feet of the neareft, the
moft reverenced of all relations, whom my
heart yearns to know, and longs to love!

Vou, III, 1 L Eac
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Ewvelina in continuation.

O&. gth,
Could not write yefterday, fo violent
was the agitation of my mind,—but I
will not, now, lofe a moment till I have
haftened to my beft friend an account of
the tranfa@ions of a day I can never recol-
le& without emotion,

Mrs. Selwyn determined upon fending no
meflage, ¢ Left,” faid (he,  Sir John, fa-
tigued with the very idea of my reproaches,
fhould endeavour to avoid a meeting : all
we have to do, is to take him by furprife.
He cannot but fee who you are, whether
he will do you juftice or not.””

‘We went early, and in Mrs, Beaumont’s
chariot; into which, Lord Orville, uttering
words of the kindeft encouragement, hand-
€d us both.

My uneafinefs, during the ride, was ex-
ceffives but, when we ftopped at the door, |
I was almoft fenfelefs with terror ! the
| meeting, at laft, was not fo dreadful as
1 that moment ! I believe I was carried into
the houfe; but I fcarce recollect what was
done with me: however, I know we re-
mained




BV ED TN AL 195

mained fome time in the parlour, before
Mrs. Selwyn could fend any meflage up
ftairs.

When I was fomewhat recovered, I en-
treated her to let me return home, aﬁ'uring
her 1 felc myfelf quite unequal to fupport-
ing the interview.

*“ No,” faid the, “you muft ftay now ;
your fears will but gain ftrength by delay,
and we niuft not have fuch a fhock as this
repeated.” -Then, turning to the fervant,
the fent up her name.

An anfwer was brought, that he was go-
ing out in great hafte, but would attend her
immediately. I turned fo fick, that Mrs,
Selwyn was apprehenfive I fhould have
fainted ; and opening a door which led to
an inner apartment, fhe begged me to wait
there till I was fomewhat compofed, and till
the had prepared for my reception.

Glad of every moment’s reprieve, I wil-
lingly agreed to the propofal, and Mrs, Sel-
wyn had but juft time to fhut me in, before
her prefence was neceffary,

The voice of a father—O dear and re-
vered name !—which then, for the firft time,
ftruck my ears, affeCted me in a manner I
cannot defcribe, though it was only em-
ployed in giving orders to a fervant as he
came down ftairs,

12 Thenj]
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Then, entering the parlour, I heard him
fay, ““I am forry, Madam, I made you wait,
but I have an engagement which now calls
me away : however, if you have any com-
mands for me, [ fhall be glad of the honour
of your company fome other time.”

“Iam come, Sir,” faid Mrs.” Selwyn,
% to introduce your daughter to you.”

“ 1 am infinitely obliged to you,” an-
fwered he, ¢ but I have juft had the fatif-
faction of breakfafting with her. Ma’am,
your moft obedient.”

“ You refufe, then, to-fee her ?*

¢ | am much indebted to you, Madam,
for this defire of encreafing my family, but
you muft excufe me if I decline taking ad-
vantage of it. I have already a daughter,
to whom I owe every thing; and it is not
three days fince, that I had the pleafure of
difcovering a fon ; how many more {ons
and daughters may be brought to me, Iam
yet to learn, but I am already perfectly fa-
tisfied with the fize of my family.”

% Had you a thoufand children, Sir
John,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, warmly, “ this
only one, of which Lady Belmont was the
mother, ought to be moft diftinguifhed 5
and, far from avoiding her fight, you
fhould thank your ftars, in humble grati-
tude, that there yet remains in your powgr

the
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the fmalleft ‘opportunity of doing the in-
jured wife you have deftroyed, the poor
Juftice of acknowledging her child 1”

“I am very unwilling, Madam,” an-
fwered he, “° to enter into any difcuffion
of this point; but you are determined to
compel me to fpeak., There lives not, at
this time, the human being who fhould
talk to meof the regret due to the memory
of that ill-fated woman ; no one can feel it
fo feverely as myfelf: but let me, never-
thelefs, affure you, I have already done all
that remained in my power to prove the
refpect fhe merited from me; her child I
have educated and owned for my lawful
heirefs ; if, Madam, you can fuggeft to me
any other means by which 1 may more fully
do her juftice, and more clearly manifeft her
innocence, name them to me, and though
they fhould wourd my chara&er ftill deep-
er, I will perform them readily.”

¢ All this founds vaftly well,” returned
Mrs. Selwyn, ““but I muft own it is racher
too enigmatical for my faculties of compre-
henfion. You can, however, have no ob-
Jje€tion to fecing this young lady 2

“ None in the world.”

“ Come forth, then, my dear,” cried
fhe, opening the door, “ come forth, and
fee your father ! Then, taking my trem-
bling hand, the led me forward. I would

13 have
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have withdrawn it, and retreated, but as

he advanced inftantly towards me, I found
myfelf already before him.

‘What a2 moment for your Evelinal—an
involuntary fcream efcaped me, and, cover-
ing my face with my hands, I funk on the
floor.

He had, however, feen me firft; for in a
voice fcarce articulate, he exclaimed, My
God ! does Caroline Evelyn fill live!”

Mrs. Selwyn faid fomething, butI could
not liften to her; and, in a few minutes, he
added, “Lift up thy head,—if my fight has
not blafted thee,—lift up thy head, thou
image of my long-loft Caroline I”*

Affected beyond meafure, 1 half arofe,
and embraced his knees, while yet on my
own,

* Yes, yes,” cried he, looking earneftly
in my face, ““1 fee, I fee thou art her child'}
fhe lives—fhe breathes—fhe is prefent to
my view I—Oh God, that fhe indeed lived !
—Go, child, go,” added he, wildly ftart-
ing, and puthing me from him, “ take her
away, Madam,—1I cannot bear to look at
ber !’ And then, breaking haftily from me,
Le rufhed out of the room.

Speechlefs, motionlefs myfelf, T attempt-
ed not to ftop him: but Mrs. Selwyn,
haftening after him, caught hold of his
arm, ‘‘ Leave me, Madam,” cried he,

with
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with quicknefs, “and take care of the poor
child ;—bid her not think me unkind, telk
her I would at this moment plunge a dag-
ger in my heart to ferve her,—but fhe has
fet my brain on fire, and I can fee her no
more 1 Then, with a violence almoft fran-
tic, he ran up Rairs.

Oh Sir, had I not indeed caufe to dread
this interview ?=—=an interview fo unfpeak-
ably painful and aflicting to us both | Mrs.
Selwyn would have immediately returned
to Clifton; but I entreated her to wait
fome time, in the hope that my unhappy
father, when his firlt emotion was over,
would again bear me in his fight. How-
ever, he foon after fent his fervant to en-
quire how I did, and to tell Mrs. Selwyn
he was much indifpofed, but would hope
for the honour of feeing her to-morrow, at
any time the would pleafe to appoint.

She fixed upon té¥o’clock in the morn-
ing 5 and then, with a heavy heart, I got
into the chariot. Thofe afflicting words, I
can fee ber no more, were never a moment
abfent from my mind.

Yet the fight of Lord Orville, who hand-
ed us from the carriage, gave fome relief to
the fadnefs of my thoughts. I could nor,
however, enter upon the painful fubject,
but begging Mrs. Selwyn to fatisfy him, I
went to my own room.

14 As
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As foon as I communicated to the good

Mrs. Clinton the prefent fituation of my
affairs, an idea occurred to her, which feem-
ed toclear up all the myftery of my having
been {o long difowned.

The woman, fhe fays, who attended my
ever-to-be-regretted mother in her laft ill-
nefs, and who nurfed me the firft four
months of my life, foon after being dif-
charged from your houfe, left Berry Hill
entirely, with her baby, who was but fix
weeks older than myfelf. Mrs. Clinton
remembers, that her quitting the place ap-
peared, at the time, very extraordinary to
the neighbours, but, as the was never heard
of afterwards, fhe was, by degrees, quite
forgotten.

‘The moment this was mentioned, it
ftruck Mrs. Selwyn, as welkas Mrs. Clinton
herfelf, that my father had been impofed
upon, and that the'f®irfe who faid fhe had
brought his child to him, had, in fa&, car-
ried her own.

The name by which T was known, the
fecrecy obferved in regard to my family,
and the retirement in which I lived, all
confpired to render this fcheme, however
daring and fraudulent, by no means im-
practicable, and, in fhort, the idea was no
fooner ftarted, than conviction feemed to
follow it.

Mrs:

|
|
|
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Mrs. Selwyn determined immediately to
difcover the truth or miftake of this con-
jecture ; therefore, the moment fhe had
dined, fhe walked to the Hotwells, attend-
ed by Mrs. Clinton.

I waited in my room till her return, and
. then heard the following account of her
vifit :

She found my poor father in great agi-
tation.  She immediately informed him of
the occafion of her fo fpeedy return, and of
her fufpicions of the woman who had pre-
tended to convey to him his child, Inter-
rupting her with quicknefs, he faid he had
juft fent her from his prefence: that the
certainty I carried in my countenance, of
my real birth, made him, the moment he had
recovered from a furprife which had almoft
deprived him of reafon, fufpec, himfelf, the
impofition fhe mentioned. He had, there-
fore, fent for the wofan, and queftioned
her with the utmoft aufterity : fhe turned
pale, and was extremely embarraffed, but
ftill the perfifted in affirming, that fhe had
really brought him the daughter of Lady
Belmont. His perplexity, he faid, almoft
diftracted him; he had akoays obferved, that
his daughter bore no refemblance to either
of her parents, but, as he had never doubt-
ed the veracity of the nurfe, this circum-
ftance did not give birth to any fufpicion.

Ig At
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At Mrs. Selwyn’s defire, the woman was
again called, and interrogated with equal
art and feverity 5 her confufion was evident,
and her anfwers often contradittory, yet fhe
fill declared fhe was no impoftor. *“ We
will fee that in a minute,” faid Mrs, Sel-
wyn, and then defired Mrs, Clinton might
be called up frairs. The poor wretch,
changing colour, would have efcaped out
of the room, but, being prevented, dropt
on her knees, and implored forgivenefs. A
confeflion of the whole affair was then ex-
torted from her,

Doubtlefs, my dear Sir, you muft re-
member Dame Green, who was my firft
nurfe.  The deceit the has practifed, was
fuggefted, the fays, by a converfation the
overheard, in which my unhappy mother
befought you, that, if her child furvived
lier, you would take, the fole care of its
education ; and, in particular, if it fhould
be a female, you would by no means part
with her in early life.  You not only con-
fented, fhe fays, but affured her you would
even retire abroad with me yourfelf, if my
father fhould importunately demand me.
Her own child, fhe faid, was then in her
arms, and the could not forbear withing it
were pofiible to give her the fortune which
feemed {o little valued for me. This with
once raifed, was not eafily fupprefied 3 on

the
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the contrary, what at firft appeared a mere
idle defire, in a thort time feemed a feafible
fcheme. ' Her hufband was dead, and fhe
had little regard for any body but her child;
and, in fhort, having faved money for the
journey, fhe contrived to enquire a direGtion
to my father, and telling her neighbours the
was going to fettle in Devonthire, the fet
out on her expedition,

‘When Mrs. Selwyn afked her, how fhe
dared perpetrate fuch a fraud, the protefted
fhe had no ill defligns; but that, as A7ifs
would be never the worfe for it, the thought
it pity' nodody thould be the better.

Her fuccefs ‘we are already acquainted
with. * Indeed every thing feemed to con-
tribute’ towards it : my father had no cor-
refpondent at Berry Hill, the child was in-
ftantly fent to France, where being brought
up in as' much retirement as myfelf, no-
thing but accident could difcover the
fraud.

And here, let me indulge myfelf in ob-
ferving, and rejoicing to obferve, that the
total neglect I thought I met with was not
the effect of infenfibility or unkindnefs, but
of impofition and error ; and that at the
very time we concluded I was unnaturally
rejeéted, my deluded father meant to thew
me moft favour and proteion.

He acknowledges that Lady Howard’s

16 letter
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letter flung him into fome perplexity ; he
immediately communicated it to Dame
Green, who confefled it was the greateft
fhock fhe had ever received in her life ; yet
dhe had the art and boldnefs to affert, that
Lady Howard muft herfelf have been de-
ceived : and as the had; from the beginning
of her enterprize, declared fhe had ftolen
away the child without your knowledge,
he concluded that fome deceit was #ben in-
tended him 5 and this thought occafioned
his abrupt anfwer,

Dame Green owned, that from the mo-
ment the journey to England was fettled,
the gave herfelf up for loft. = All her hope
was to have had her daughter married be-
fore it took place, for which reafon fhe had
fo much promoted Mr. Macartney’s ad-
drefles : for though fuch a match was in-
adequate to the pretenfions of AZifs Belmont,
fhe well knew it was far fuperior to thofe
her daughter. could form, after the difcovery
of her birth.

My firlt enquiry was, if this innocent
daughter was yet acquainted with the af-
fair? No, Mrs. Selwyn faid, nor was any
plan %ttled how to divulge it to her, Poor
unfortunate girl! how hard is her fate !
She is entitled to my kindeft offices, and I
fhall always confider her as my fifter,

I then
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I then afked whether my father would
awam allow me to fee him?

“ Why no, my dear, not yet,” anfwered
the; < he declares the fight of you is too
much for him: however, we are to fettle
every thing concerning you to-morrow, for
this woman took up all our time to-day.”

This morning, therefore, fhe is again
gone to the Hotwell. I am waiting in all
impatience for her return; but as i know
you will be anxious for the account this let-
ter contains, I will not delay fending it.

PETTFER “"XVIIL
Evelina in continuation.

O&. gth.
H O W agitated, my deat Sir, is the
prefent life of your Evelina! every
day feems important, and one &vent only
a prelude to another.

Mrs. Selwyn, upon her return this morn-
ing from the Hotwell entering my room
very abruptly, faid, <0h my dear, I have
terrible news for you !”

“ For me, Ma’am !—Good God ! what
now ?”

& Arm yourfelf,” cried fhe, ¢ with all
your
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your Berry Hill' philofophy 5 — con over
every leflon of fortitude or refignation you
ever learnt int your life,—for know,—you
are next week to be married to Lord Or-
ville 1

Doubt, aftonithment, and a kind of per-
turbation I cannot defcribe, made this ab-
rupt communication alarm me extremely,
and, almoft breathlefs, I could ‘only ex-
claim, ‘“ Good God, Madam, what do you
tell me?”

‘“You'may well be frightened, my dear,”
faid . fhe, ironically, “‘ for really there is
fomething mighty terrific, in becoming, at
once, the wife.of the man you adore,~and
a Countefs !

I entreated her to fpare her raillery, and
tell me her real meaning. . She 'could not
prevail with herfelf to grant the firft re-
quett, though fhe readily complied with the
{econd.

My poor father, the faid, was ftill in the
utmoft uneafinefs.’ He' entered upon his
affairs with great opennefs, and told ‘her he
was equally difturbed how to difpofe either
of the daughter he had difcovered, or the
daughter he was now to.give up; the former
he dreaded to truft himfelf with again
beholding, and the latter he knew not how
to fhock with the intelligence of her dift
grace.  Mrs, Selwyn then acquainted hin[)
with
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with my fituation in regard to Lord Or-
ville’; this delighted him extremely, and,
when he heard of his Lordthip’s eagernefs,
he faid he was himfelf of opinion, the foon-
er the union took place the better : and, in
return he informed her of the affair of Mr,
Macartney. “ And, after a very long con-
verfation,” continued Mrs. Selwyn, “‘ we
agreed, that the moft eligible fcheme for
all parties would be to have both the real
and the fictitious daughter married without
delay. ‘Therefore, if either of you have
any ‘inclination to pull caps for the title of
Mifs Belmont, you muft do it with all
fpeed, as next week will take from both
of you all pretenfions to it.”

“ Next week |—dear Madam, what a
ftrange plan I—without my being confulted
—without applying to Mr. Villars,—=with-
out even the concurrence of Lord Or-
ville 1 J

“ As to confulting you, my dear, it was
out of all queftion, becaufe, you know,
young ladies’ hearts and hands are always
to be given with relutance;—as to Mr.
Villars, it is {ufficient we know him for
your friend ;—and as for Lord Orville, he
15'a party concerned.”

A party concerned! — you amaze
me !

& Why, yes; for as I found our conful-

tation
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tation likely to redound to his advantage,

I perfuaded Sir John to fend for him.”

““ Send for him !—Good God !

“ Yes, and Sir John agreed. I told the
fervant, that if he could not hear of his
Lordthip in the houfe, he might be pretty:
certain of encountering him in the arbour.
—Why do you colour, my dear P—Well,
he was with us in a moment; I introduced
him to Sir John, and we proceeded to bu-
finefs.”

“I am very, very forty for it l—Lord
Orville muft, himfelf, think this conduct
ftrangely precipitate.”

“ No, my dear, you are miftaken, Lord
Orville has too much good fenfe. Every
thing was then difcuffed in a rational man-
ner. You are to be married privately,
though not fecretly, and then g0 to one of
his Lordfhip’s country feats: and poor little
Mifs Green and your brother, who have no
houfe of their own, muft g0 to one of Sir
John’s.”

“ But why, my dear Madam, why all
this hafte ? why may we not be allowed a
little longer time £

““ I could give you a thoufand reafons,’
anfwered fhe, ““ but that I am tolerably cer-
tain 7wo or three will be more than you can
controvert, even with all the logic of ge-
nuine coquetry, In the firft place, you
doubtlefs

|
|
!,
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doubtlefs with to quit the houfe of Mrs:
Beaumont,—to whofe, then, can you with
fuch propriety remove, as to Lord Or-
ville’s 27

¢ Surely, Madam,” cried I, “ I am not
more deftitute now, than when I thought
. myfelf an orphan 2 !

““ Your father, my dear,” anfwered fhe,
““ is willing to fave the little impoftor as
much of the mortification of her difgrace
as is in his power : now if you immediately
take her place, according to your right, as
Mifs Belmont, why not all that either of
you can do for her, will prevent her being
eternally ftigmatized, as the Bantling of
Dame Green, wath-woman and wet nurfe
of Berry Hill, Dorfetthire, Now fuch a
genealogy will not be very flattering, even
to Mr. Macartney, who, all-difmal as he
is, you will find by no means wanting in
pride and felf-confequence.”

“/For the univerfe,” interrupted I, ¢ 1
would not be acceflary to the degradation
you mention 5 but furely, Madam, [ may
return to Berry Hill 2

“ By no means,” faid fhe; “ for though
compaffion may make us wifth to fave the
poor girl the confufion of an immediate and
public-fall, yet juftice demands you thould
appear, henceforward, in no other light than
that of Sir John Belmont’s daughter. Be-
fides, between friends, 1, who know the

world,
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world, can fee that half this prodigious deli-
cacy for the little ufurper, is the mere refult
of felf-intereft ; for while ber affaifs are hufht
up, Sir John’, you know, are kept front
being brought further to'light. Now the
double marriage we have projected, ob-
viates all rational objections. Sir John will
give you, immediately, £, 30,000; all fet-
tlements, and fo forth, will be made for
you in the name of Evelina Belmont y===
Mr. Macartney will, at the fame time; take
poor Polly Green,—and yer, at firft, it will |
only be generally known that a daughter of - |
Sir. Fobn Belmont’s is married.”

In this manner, though (he did not con-
vince me, yet the quicknefs of her argu-
meuts filenced and perplexed me, I en-
quired, however, if I might not be per-
mitted to again fee my father, or whether
I muft regard myfelf as banithed his pre-
fence for ever ? 3

“ My dear,” faid fhe, “ he does not
know you; he concludes that you have
been brought up to deteft him, and there-
fore he is rather prepared to dread, than'to
love you.”

This anfwer made me very unhappy ; 1
withed, moft impatiently, to remove his
prejudice, and endeavour, by dutiful affi-
duity, to engage his kindnefs, yet knew
not how to propofe feeing him, while con-
fcious he withed to avoid me, I
This
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| This evening, as foon as the company
¥ was engaged with cards, Lord Orville ex-
8 erted his utmoft eloquence to reconcile me
§ to this hafty plan: but how was I ftartled,
¥ when he told me that next Tugfday was the
§ day appointed by my father to be the moft
I important of my life !

© ““ Next Tuefday ! 7 repeated I, quite out
of breath, ¢ Oh my Lord —”

“ My {weet Evelina,” faid he, * the day
which will make me the happieft of mor-
tals, would probably appear awful to you,
were it to be deferred a twelvemonth: Mrs.
Selwyn has, doubtlefs, acquainted you with
the many motives which, independent of
# my eagernefs, require it to be fpeedy 3 fuf-
1 fer, therefore, its acceleration, and genes
i roufly complete my felicity, by endeavour-
! ing to fuffer it without repugnance.”

** Indeed, my Lord, I would not wilfully
1 raife objections, nor do I defire to appear
! infenfible of the honour of your good opi-
i nion ;—but there is fomething in this plan,
i fo very hafty,—fo unreafonably precipitate,
4 —befides, I fhall have no time to hear from
4 Berry Hill,—and believe me, my Lord, I
I fhould be for ever miferable, were I, in an
4 affair fo important, to aét without the fanc-
i tion of Mr, Villars’ advice.”

He offered to wait on you himfelf; but
41 told him [ had rather write to you. And
# then he propofed, that, inftead of my imme-
i diately

(=]
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diately accompanying him to Lincolnthire;
we fhould firft pals a month 4 my native
Berry Hill.

This was, indeed, a grateful propofal to
me, and I liftened to it with undifguifed
pleafure.  And,—in fhort, I was obliged
to confent to a compromife, in merely de-
ferring the day till Thurfday ! He readily
undertook to engage my father’s concur-
rence in this lictle delay, and I befought
him, at the fame time, to make ufe of his
influence to obtain me a fecond interview,
and to reprefent the deep concern I felt in
being thus banifhed his fight.

He would then have fpoken of fetlements,
but I aflured him, I was almoft ignorant

.even of the word,

And now, my deareft Sir, what is your
opinion of thefe hafty proceedings ? believe
me, I half regret the fimple facility with
which I have fuffered myfelf to be hurried
into compliance, and, fhould you ftart but
the fmalleft objection, I will yet infift upon
being allowed more time.

I muft now write a concife account of
the ftate of my affairs to Howard Grove,
and to Madame Duval,

Adieu, deareft and moft honoured Sir !
every thing, at prefent, depends upon your
fingle decifion, to which, though I yield in
trembling, I yield implicitly.

LETTER
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L B4 TE R XX/
Evelina in continuation.

O&. 112

YESTERDAY morning, as foon as

breakfaft was over, Lord Orville went
to the Hotwells, to wait upon my father
with my double petition.

Mrs. Beaumont then, in general terms,
propofed a walk in the garden.  Mrs. Sel-
wyn faid fhe had letters to write, but Lady
Louifa arofe to accompany her.

I had had fome reafon to imagine, from
the notice with which her Ladyfhip had
honoured me during breakfaft, that her
brother had acquainted her with my pre-
fent fituation : and her behaviour now con-
firmed my conje@ure ; for, when I would
have gone up ftairs, inftead of fuffering me,
as ufual, to pafs difregarded, fhe called
after me with an affected furprife, *“ Mifs
Anville, don’t you walk with us ?*

There feemed fomething {o little-minded
in this fudden change of conduct, that,
from an involuntary motion of contempt,
I thanked her, with a coldnefs like her own,
and declined her offer. Yer, obferving that
fhe bluthed extremely at my refufal, and

recollecting
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recolleting fhe was fifter to Lord Orville, |

my indignation fubfided, and upon Mrs.
Beaumont’s repeating the invitation, I ac-
cepted it.

Our walk proved extremely dull ; Mrs. '

Beaumont, who never fays much, was more
filent than ufual; Lady Louifa ftrove in
vain to lay afide the reftraint and diftance the
has hitherto preferved ; and as to me, I was
too confcious of the circumftances to which
I owed their attcnnon, to feel either pride
or pleafure from receiving it.

Lord Orville was not long abfent; he
joined us in the garden with a look of
gaiety and good-humour that revived us all.
* You are juft the party,” faid he, * I
wifhed to fee togcther Will you, Madam,"
taking my hand, ¢ allow me the honour of
introducing you, by your real name, to
two of my neareft relations? Mrs. Beau-
mont, give me leave to prefent to you the
daughter of Sir John Belmont; a young
lady who, I am fure, muft long fince have
engaged your efteem and admiration, though
you were a ftranger to her birth.”

““ My Lord,” faid Mrs. Beaumont, gra-
cioufly falutmg me, ““ the young lady’s
rank 1n life,—your Lordfhip’s recommen-
dation,—~or her own merit, would any one
of them have been fufficient to have entitled
her to my regard; and I hope fhe has al-

5 ways
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ways met with that refpec in my houfe
which is fo much her due ; though, had I
been fooner made acquainted her fa-
mily, I'fhould, doubtlefs, have better known
how to have fecured it.”
“ Mifs Belmont,” faid Lord Orville,
¢ can receive no luftre from family, what-
ever the may give to it.—Louifa, you will,
L am fure, be happy to make yourfelf an
intereft in the friendfhip of Mifs Belmont,
whom I hope thortly,” kiffing my hand, and
joining it with her Ladyfhip’s, *“ to have
the happine§s of prefenting to you by yet
another name, and by the moft endearing
of all titles.”
I believe it would be difficult tofay whofe
| cheeks were, at that moment, of the deep-
eft dye, Lady Louifa’s or my own ; for the

| confcious pride with which fhe has hitherto
{lighted me, gave to her an embarraffment
which equalled the confufion that an intro-
duction fo unexpeéted gave to me. She fa-
luted me, however, and, with a faint fmile,

| faid, I fhall efteem myfelf very happy to

| profit by the honour of Mifs Belmont’s ac-
quaintance.”

I only courtfied, and we walked on ; but
| it was evident, from the little furprife they
j exprefled, that they had been already in-

formed of the ftate of the affair,

We were, foon after, joined by more

: company :
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company : and Lord Orville then, in a low
voice, took an opportunity to tell me the
fuccefs of his vifit. In the firft place,
Thurfday was agreed to; and, in the fe-
cond, my father, he faid, was much con-
cerned to hear of my uneafinefs, fent me
his blefling, and complied with my requeft
of feeing him, with the fame readinefs he
fhould agree to any other I could make.
Lord Orville, therefore, fettled that I
fhould wait upon him in the evening, and,
at his particular requeft, unaccompanied by
Mrs. Selwyn.

This kind meffage, and the profpect of
fo foon feeing him, gave me fenfations of
mixed pleafure and pain, which wholly oc-
cupied my mind till the time of my going
to the Hotwell.

Mrs. Beaumont lent me her chariot, and
Lord Orville abfolutely infifted upon at-
tending me. ““ If you go alone,” faid he,
““ Mrs. Selwyn will certainly be offended 5
but, if you allow me to conduét you, though
the may give the freer fcope to her raillery,
fhe cannot poflibly be affronted : and we
had much better fuffer her laughter, thar
provoke her fatire.”

Indeed, I muft own I had no reafon to
regret being {o accompanied 5 for his con-
verfation fupported my fpirits from droop-
ing, and made the ride feem fo fhort, that

2 we
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we a@ually ftopt at my father’s door, before
I knew we had proceeded ten yards.

He handed me from the carriage, and
conduéted me to the parlour, at the door
of which I was met by Mr. Macartney,
 Ah, my dear brother,” cried I, ** how
happy am 1 to fee you here !

He bowed and thanked me. TLord Or-
ville, then, holding out his hand, faid, ““Mr,
Macartney, I hope we fhall be better ac-
quainted ; I promife myfelf much pleafure
from cultivating your friendfhip,”

“ Your Lordfhip does me but too much
honour,” anfwered Mr. Macartney.

“ But where,” cried T, * is my fifter ?
for fo I muft already call, and always con-
fider her :=I am afraid the avoids me 5—
you muft endeavour, my dear brother, to
prepoffels her in my favour, and reconcile
her to owning me.”

 Oh Madam,” cried he, you are all
goodnefs and benevolence! but at prefent [
hope you will excufe her, for I fear fhe has
hardly fortitude fufficient to fee you: in a
thort time, perhaps——>

““ In a wery thort time, then,” faid Lord
Orville, * I hope you will yourfelf intro-
duce her, and that we fhall have the plea-
{ure of withing you both Jjoy : allow me,
my Evelina, to fay we, and permit me, in
your name as WC” as my OWn) to entreat

Vou, 111 K that
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that the firft guefts we fhall have the bap-
pinefs of receiving, may be Mr. and Mrs.
Macartney.”

A fervant then came to beg I would walk
up ftairs.

1 befought Lord Orville to accompany
me ; but he feared the difpleafure of Sir
John, who had defired to fee me alone.
He led me, however, to the foot of the
ftairs, and made the kindeft efforts to give
me courage ; but indeed he did not fuc-
ceed, for the interview appeared to me in all
its terrors, and left me no feeling but ap-
prehenfion.

The moment I reached thelanding-place,
the drawing-room door was opened, and my
father, with a voice of kindnefs, called out,
“ My child, is it you ?”

“ Yes, Sir,” cried I, fpringing forward,
and kneeling at his feet, “ it is your child,
if you will own her !”

He knelt by my fide, and folding me in
his arms, * Own thee!” repeated he, * yes,
my poor girl, and Heaven knows with what
bitter contrition!”” Then raifing both him-
felf and me, he brought me into the draw-
ing-room, fhut the door, and took me to
the window, where, looking at me with
great carneftnefs, *“ Poor unhappy Caro-
fine !”” cried he, and, to my inexpreflible
concern, he burft into tears. Need 1 tell

- you,
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you, my dear Sir, how mine flowed at the
fight ?

gI would again have embraced his knees 3
but, hurrying from me, he flung himfelf
upon a fopha, and, leaning his face on his
arms, feemed, for fome time, abforbed in
bitternefs of grief.

I ventured not to interrupt a forrow I fo
much refpected, but waited in filence, and
at a diftance, till he recovered from its vio.
lence. Buc then it feemed, in a moment,
to give way to a kind of frantic fury ; for,
farting fuddenly, with a fternnefs which at
once furprifed and frightened me, Child,”
cried he, * haft thou yet fufficiently hum-
bled thy father >—if thou haft, be content.
ed with this proof of my weaknefs, and no
longer force thyfelf into my prefence |

Thunderftruck by a command fo unex-
pected, I ftood ftill and fpeechlefs, and
doubted whether my own ears did not de-
ceive me.

*“ Oh, go, go!” cried he, paflionately,
““in pity—in compaffion,—if thoy valueft
my fenfes, leave me,~and for ever |

“ I will, I will,” cried I, greatly terri-
fied ; and I moved haftily towards the
door : yet ftopping when I reached it, and,
almoft involuntarily, ch-oppirwr on my
knees, ¢ Vouchfafe,” cried I, % oh, Sir,

K2 vouchfafe
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vouchfafe but once to blefs your daughter,
and her fight (hall never more offend you!”

¢ Alas,” cried he, in‘a foftened voice,
€ 1 am not worthy to blefs thee I—I am not
worthy to call thee daughter |—1 am not
worthy that the fair light of heaven fhould
vifit my eyes !=—Oh God ! that 1 could but
call back the time ere thou waft born,—or
elfe bury its remembrance in eternal obli-
vion !*

“ Would to Heaven,” cried I, * that
the fight of me were lefs terrible to you !
that inftead of irritating, 1 could foothe
your forrows !=—Oh Sir, how thankfully
would I then prove my duty, even at the
hazard of my life !”

¢ Are you fo kind 2’ cried he, gently;
% come hither, child, —rife, Evelina ; ==
alas, it is for me to kneel, not you—and
1 would kneel,—1 would crawl upon the
earth,—l would kifs the duft,—could I
by fuch fubmiffion, obtain the forgivenefs
of the reprefentative-of the moft injured of
women !

“Oh, Sir,” exclaimed I, that youcould
but read my heart |—that you could but
fee the filial tendernefs and concern with
which it overflows l=—you would not then
talk thus,—you wouldnot then banith me
your prelence, and exclude me from your

)
¢ Good

13

affection !
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“ Good God !” cried he, * is it then
poffible that you do not hate me ?=Can
the child of the wronged Caroline look at,
~—and not execrate me ?  Waft thou not
born to abhor, and bred to curfe me ? did
not thy mother bequeath thee her blefling,
on condition that thou fhouldft deteft and
avoid me?”

“ Oh no, no, no!” ctied I, * think not
fo unkindly of her, nor fo hardly of me.”
1 then took from my pocket-book. her laft
letter, and, preffing it to my lips, with a
trembling hand, and flill upon my knees,
T held it out to him.

Haftily fnatching it from me, ‘ Great
Feaven | cried he,  ’tis her writing==

! Whence comes this ?—who gave it you ?-—
g y

why had I it not fooner

1 made no anfwer; his vehemence inti=
midated me, and I ventured not to move
from the fuppliant pofture in which I had
put myfelf.

He went from me to the window, where
his eyes were for fome time rivetted upon
the direGtion of the letter, though his hand
thook fo violently he could hardly hold it.
Then, bringing it to me, * Open it,”—
cried he,— for I cannot!”

1 had, myfelf, bardly firength to obey
him 3 but, when I had, he took it baclki,
and walked haftily up and down the roonr,

K3 ag:
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as if dreading to read it. At length, turn:
ing to me, “ Do you know,” cried he, “ its
contents ?

“ No, Sir,” anfwered I, * it has never
been unfealed.”

He then again went to the window, and
began reading. Having hattily run it over,
he caft up his eyes with a look of defpera-
tion; the letter fell from his hand, and he
exclaimed, ““ Yes! thou art fainted | ==
thou art blefled ! —and I am curfed for
ever I””  He continued fome time fixed in
this melancholy pofition; after which, caft-
ing himfelf with violence upon the ground,
“ Oh wretch,” cried he, * unworthy life
and light, in what dungeon canft thou hide
thy head 2

I could reftrain myfelf no longer; I rofe
and went to him ; I did not dare {peak, but
with pity and concern unutterable, I wept
and hung over him, |

Soon after, ftarting up, he again feized \
the letter, exclaiming,  Acknowledge thes, &
Caroline I—yes, with my heart’s beft blood |
would I acknowledge thee [—Oh that thou |
couldft witnefs the agony of my foull—
Ten thoufand daggers could not have
wounded me like this letter ! :

Then, after again reading it, “ Evelina,”
he cried, “ fhe charges me to receive thee ;
~wilt thou, in obedience to her widl, o;vn
or
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for thy father the deftroyer of thy mo-
ther ?”

‘What a dreadful queftion! I fhuddered,
but could not fpeak.

¢ To clear her fame, and receive her
child,” continued he, looking ftedfaftly at
the letter, *° are the conditions upon which
the leaves me her forgivenefs : her fame, I
have already cleared ;—and oh how willing-~
ly would I take her child to my bofom,—
fold her to my heart,—call upon her to mi-
tigate my anguifh, and pour the balm of
comfort on my wounds, were I not con-
{cious 1 deferve not to receive it, and that
all my affliction is the refult of my own
guile”

It was in vain I attempted to fpeak ; hor-
ror and grief took from me all power of ut-
terance.

He then read aloud from the letter,
¢ Look not like thy unfortunate mother I==
Sweet foul, with what bitternefs of {pirit haft
thou written !—Come hither, Evelina: Gra-
cious Heaven ! looking earneftly at me,
¢ pnever was likenefs more ftriking !=—the
eye,—the face,—the form,—Oh my child,
my child !> Imagine, Sir,—for I can never
defcribe my feelings, when I faw him {ink
upon his knees before me! *“ Oh dear re-
femblance of thy murdered mother |—Oh
all that remains of the moft injured of wo-

K4 men !
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men | behold thy father at thy feet !—

bending thus lowly to implore you would
not hate him ;—Oh then; thou reprefenta-
tive of my departed wife, fpeak to me in
her name, and fay that the remorfe which
tears my foul, tortures me not in vain 1
“ Oh rife, rife, my beloved father,” cried
I, attempting to aflitt him, *“I cannot bear
to fee you thus ;—reverfe not the law of
nature, rife yourfelf, and blefs your kneel-
ing daugheer 1
* May Heaven blefs thee, my child |—
cried he,  for Idare not.”> He then rofe,
and embracing me moft affeCtionately, add-
ed, ““ I fee, I fee that thou art all kinde
nefs, foftnefs, and tendernefs; I need not
have feared thee, thou art all the fondeft
father could with, and I will try to frame
my mind to lefs painful fenfations at thy
fight. Perhaps the time may come when
1 may know the cothfort of fuch a daugh-
ter,—at prefent, I am only fit to be alone :
dreadful as are my refletions, they ought
merely to torment myfelf. — Adieu, my
child ;—be not angry,—I cannot ftay with
thee,—oh Evelina! thy countenance is a
dagger to my heart l—juft fo thy mother
looked,—juft fo—2
‘Tears and fighs feemed to choak him l—
and waving his hand, he would have left
me, — bur, clinging to him, * Oh, Sir,”
cried
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eried I, “ will you fo foon abandon me ?
—am I again an erphan ?=—=oh my dear, my
long-loft father, leave me not, I befeech:
you ! take pity on your child, and rob her
not of the parent fhe {o'fondly hopedwould:
cherifh her!”

*“You know not what you' afk;” cried’
he; “ the emotions which now rend my
foul are more than my reafon can endure :
fuffer me, then, to leave you,~—impute it
not to unkindnefs, but think of me as welll
as thou canft.—Lord Orville has behaved
nobly ;=1 believe he will make thee hap-

y.”> Then, again embracing me, * God
blefs thee, my dear child,” cried he, * God:
blefs thee, my Evelina! = endeavour to
love; == at leaft not to hate me, == and to
make me an intereft in thy filial bofom by
thinking of me as thy father.””

I could not fpeak ; I kiffed his hands on:
my knees ; and then, with yet more emo-
tion, he again bleffed me, and hurried out
of the room,==leaving me almoft drowned:
in tears.

Oh Sir, all goodnefs as: you are, how
much will you feel for your Evelina, during
a feene of fuch agitation !' I pray Heaven
to accept the tribute of his remorfe; and re-
ftore him to tranquillity. !

When I was {ufficiently compofed to:
weturn to the parlour, I found Lord Orville

Kj5 waiting
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waiting for me with the utmoft anxiety 1=
and then a new fcene of emotion, though
of a far different nature, awaited me; for I
learnt, by Mr, Macartney, that this no-
bleft of men had infifted the fo-long-fup-
pofed Mifs Belmont fhould be confidered
indeed as my fifter, and as the co-heirefs of
my father I though not in law, in juftice,
he fays, fhe ought ever to be treated as the
daughter of Sir John Belmont.

Oh Lord Orville =it fhall be the fole
ftudy of my happy life, to exprefs, better
than by words, the fenfe I have of your
exalted benevolence, and greatnefs of
mind !

Li EVTUT ELR: i X0

Evelina in continuation,

Clifton, O&. 12th,

HIS morning, early, I received the
following letter from Sir Clement
illoughby.
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To Mifs Anville.

Have this moment received intelligence

that preparations are a@ually making
for your marriage with Lord Orville.

Imagine not that I write with the imbe-
cile idea of rendering thofe preparations
abortive. No, I am not fo mad. My fole
view is to explain the motive of my con-
du& in a particular inftance, and to obviate
the accufation of treachery which may be
laid to my charge.

My unguarded behaviour when I laft faw
you, has, probably, already acquainted
you, that the letter I then faw you reading
was written by myfelf. For your further
fatisfa&ion, let me have the honour of in-
forming you, that the letter you had de-
figned for Liord Orville, had fallen into my
hands.

However I may have been urged on by
a paffion the moft violent that ever warmed
the heart of man, I can by no means calmly
fubmit to be ftigmatifed for an aion
feemingly fo difhonourable ; and it is for
this reafon that I trouble you with my jufti-
fication,

Lord Orville,—the happy Orville, whom
you are fo ready to blefs,—~had made me

K6 believe
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believe he loved you not,— nay, that ke~

held you in contempt.

Such were my thoughts of his fentiments:
of you, when I got pofieffion of the letter-
you meant to fend him ; I pretend not ta
vindicate either the means I' ufed to obtain
it, or the aétion of breaking the feal ;—but
I was impelled by an impetuous curiofity
to difcover the terms upon which you wrote
to him.

The letter, however, was whollyunintel-
ligible to me, and the perufal of it only ‘ad--
ded to my perplexity.

A tame {ufpenfe I' was not-bormr to en--
dure, and I determined to clear my doubts.
at all hazards and events.

I anfwered it; therefore, in Otville’s
name:

The views, which I'am-now going to ac<
knowledge, muft, infallibly, incur your dif
pleafure,—yet I'fcorn all'palliation.

Briefly, then,—1I concealed your letterto:

prevent a difcovery of your capacity,=—and:
I wrote you an anfwer which I'hoped would |
prevent your withing for-any other.

I am well aware ot every thing which can.
be faid upon this fubject. Liord Orville
will, poflibly, think himfelf ill ufed ;—buc
I amextremety indifferent as to his opinion,
nor do I now. write by way of offering any
apology to him; but:merely to make known.
o

|
g
{
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%o yourfelf the reafons by which I have been
governeds

I intend to fet off next week for the
Continent. Should his Lordfhip have any.
commands for me in the mean time, I thall
be glad to receive them. I fay not this by
way of defiance,—I fhould blufh to be fuf-
pecéted of fo doing through an indireét chan-
nel,—=but fimply tha, if you thew him this
letter, he may know I dare defend, as well
as excufe my conduct.

CLEMENT WILLOUGHEBY?

‘What a ftrange letter I' how proud and
how piqued does its writer appear ! To what
alternate meannefs and rafbuefs do the pal-
fions lead, when reafon and felf-denial do
not oppofe them ! Sir Clement is confcious
he has ated dithonourably, yet the fame
unbridled vehemence which urged him to
gratify a blameable curiofity, will fooner
prompt him to rifk his life, than confefs his
mifconduét.. The rudenefs of his mamner
of writing to me fprings from the fame
caufe: the proof he has received of my in-
difference to him has ftung him to the foul,
and he has neither the delicacy nor. forbear-
ance to difguife his difpleafure.

I determined not to fhew this letter to
Eord Orville, and thought it moft prudent.

Lo
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to let Sir Clement know I fhould not, I
therefare wrote the following note.

To Sir Clement Willoughty,

Sir,
HE letter you have been pleafed to
addrefs to me, is fo little calculated
to afford Lord Orville any fatisfaction, that |
you may depend upon my carefully keep- |
ing it from his fight. I will bear you no
refentment for ‘what is patt; but T moft
earneftly entreat, nay implore, that you
will not write again, while in your pre-
fent frame of mind, by any channel, dire&t
or indirect,
T hope you will have much pleafure in
your propofed expedition, and I beg leave
to affure you of my good withes.

Not knowing by what name to fign, 1 |
was obliged to fend it without any. |

The preparations which Sir Clement
mentions, go on juft as if your confent
were arrived : it is in vain that T expoftu-
late ; Lord Orville fays, fhould any objec-
tions be raifed, all fhall be given up, but
that, as his hopes forbid him to expe&t

any,

3
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any, he muft proceed as if already affured
of your concurrence.

‘We have had, this afternoon, a moft in-
terefting converfation, in which we have
traced our fentiments of each other from
our firft acquaintance. I have made him .
confefs how ill he thought of me, upon
my foolith giddinefs at Mrs. Stanley’s ball
but he flatters me with aflfurances, that
every fucceeding time he faw me, I ap-
peared to fomething lefs and lefs difadvane
tage.

gWhen I exprefled my amazement that
he could honour with his choice a girl who
feemed fo infinitely, in every refpect, be-
neath his alliance, he frankly owned, that
he had fully intended making more minute
enquiries into my family and conneétions,
and particularly concerning 7hofe people he
faw me with at Marybone, -before he ace
knowledged his prepofleffion in my favour:
but the fuddennefs of my intended journey,
and the uncertainty of feeing me again, put
him quite off his guard, and, * diveft-
ing him of prudence, left him nothing but
love.” Thefe were his words ; and yet, he
has repeatedly affured me, that his par-
tiality has known no bounds from the time
of my refiding at Clifton,

L4 * * * »

Mr!}
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Mr. Macartney has juft been with me;.
on an embafly from my father. He has
fent me his kindeft love, and affurances of
favour, and defired to know if I am happy
in the profpect of changing my fituation,,
and if there is any thing I can name which
he can do for me. And, at the fame time;
Mr. Macartney delivered to.me a draught
on my father’s banker for a thoufand
pounds, which he infifted that I fhould re-
ceive entirely for my own ufe, and expend
in equipping myfelf properly for the new
vank of life to which I feem deftined.

I am fure I need not fay howmuch I was:
penetrated by this goodnefs; I wrote my.
thanks, and acknowledged, frankly,. that if
I could fee bim reftared to tranquillity, my;
heart would be without a wifh,

"B T T'E R IXX

Evelina in continuation..

Clifton, O&,r3:
THE time: approaches now, when I
hope we fhall meet,—yet I cannog
flecp,—great joy is as reftlefs as forrow,—-
and cherefore T will continue my journal.
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As I had never had an opportunity of
feeing Bath, a party was formed laft night
for fhewing me that celebrated city; and
this morning, after breakfaft, we fet out in
three phaetons. Lady Louifa and Mirs.
Beaumont with Lord Merton ; Mr. Cover-
ley with Mr. Lovel ; and Mrs. Selwyn and
myfelf with Lord Oryille,

We had hardly proceeded half a mile,
whena gentleman from a poft chaife, which
came galloping after us, called out to the
fervants, “ Holla, my Lads,—pray is one
Mifs Anville in any of them thing-cm-
bobs 2

I immediately recolle&ted the voice of
Captain Mirvan, and Lord Orville ftopt the
phacton. He was out of the chaife, and
with us in a moment. * So, Mifs Anville,”
cried he, “ how do youdo ? fo I hear you’re
Mifs Belmont now ;—pray how does old
Madame French do?”

“ Madame Duval,” faid I, “is, I believe,
very well.”

“ I hope fhe is in good cafe,” faid he,
winking fignificantly, *° and won’t flinch
at feeing fervice : the has laid by long
enough to refit and be made tight. And
pray how does poor Monfeer Doleful do ?
1s he as lank-jawed as ever ?

““ They are neither of them,” faid I, * in
Briftol.”

S Nel?
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“ No!” cried he, with a look of difap-
pointment, *“ but furely the old dowager
intends coming to the wedding ! ’twill be
a moft excellent opportunity to thew off her
beft Lyons filk. Befides,I purpofe to dance
a new-fafhioned jig with her.  Don’t you
know when the’ll come ?”

“ I have no reafon to expect her at
Bl

“ No |—Fore George, this here’s the
worft news I'd wifh to hear l—why I’'ve
thought of nothing all the way but what
trick I {hould ferve her I

“ You have been very obliging ! faid I,
laughing.

O, I promife you,” cried he, “ our
Moll would never have wheedled me into
this jaunt, if 1’d known fhe was not here ;
for, to let you into the fecret, I fully in-
tended to have treated the old buck with
another frolic.”

 Did Mifs Mirvan, then, perfuade you
to this journey ?”

““ Yes, and we've been travelling all
night.”

“We!” cried 1 : “ Is Mifs Mirvan, then,
with you

* What, Molly ?—yes, the’s in that there
chaife.”

* Good God, Sir, why did not you tell
me fooner ?” cried I; and immediately, with

Lord
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Lord Orville’s affiftance, I jumpt out of
the phaeton, and ran to the dear girl. Lord
Orville opened the chaife-door, and T am
fure I need not tell you what unfeigned joy
accompanied our meeting.

‘We both begged we might not be parted
during the ride, and Lord Orville was fo
good as to invite Captain Mirvan into his
phacton.

I think I was hardly ever more rejoiced
than at this fo feafonable vifit from my
dear Maria ; who had no fooner heard the
fituation of my affairs, than with the af-
fittance of Lady Howard and her kind
mother, fhe befought her father with fuch
earneftnefs to confent to the journey, that
he had not been able to withftand their
united entreaties 5 though fhe owned that,
had he not expected to have met with Ma-
dame Duval, the believes he would not
fo readily have yielded. They arrived at
Mrs. Beaumont’s but a few minutes after
we were out of fight, and overtook us
without much difficulty.

I fay nothing of our converfation, be-
caufe you may fo well fuppofe both the
fubjects we chofe, and our manner of dif-
cuffing them.

We all ftopped at a great hotel, where
we were obliged to enquire for a room, as
Lady Louifa, fatigued to death, defired to

take
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take fomething before we began our ram:
bles.

As foon as the party was affembled; the
Captain, abruptly faluting me, faid, * Sa,
Mifs Belmont, 1 with you joy; fo I hear
you’ve quarrelled with your new name al-
ready 2

“ Me !—no, indeed, Sir.”

“ Then pleafe for to tell me the reafon
yow’re in fuch a hurry to change ir.”

“ Mifs Belmont!” cried Mr. Lovel,
looking around him with the utmoft afto-
nithment, “ I beg pardon,—but, if it is
not impertinent,—I muft beg leave to fay,
I always underftoed that Lady’s name was
Anville,” :

“ *Fore George,” cried the Captain, “ it
runs in my head, I’'ve feen you fome-
where before ! and now I think on’, pray
a’n’t you the perfon I faw at the play one
night, and who did n’t know, all the time,
whether it was a tragedy er a comedy, or a
concert of fidlers 2’

““ I believe, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, ftam=
mering, *“ I had once,—I think—the plea-
fure of fecing you laft fpring.”

A d if I live an hundred fprings,”

Y, an ¢ prings,
anfwered he, *“ I fhall never forget it by
Jingo, it has ferved me for a moft excellent
good joke ever fince. Well, howfomever,.
L
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" T'm glad to fee.you ftill in the land of the
1iving,” thaking him roughly by the hand ;
“ pray, if a body may be fo bold, how
much a night may you give at prefent to
keep the undertakers aloof 2

“* Me, Sir I”” faid Mr. Lovel, very much

. difcompofed ; ““ I proteft I never thought
myfelf in fuch imminent danger as to—
really, Sir, I don’t underftand you.”

O, youdon’t!—why then I'll make

| ‘free for to explain myfelf. Gentlemen and
Ladies, I'll tell you what ; do you know
this here gentleman, fimple as he fits there,
pays five fhillings a night to lec his friends
know he’s alive!”

“And very cheap too,” faid Mrs, Sel-
wyn, “ if we confider the value of the in.
telligence.” :

Lady Louifa, being now refrethed, we
proceeded upon our expedition.

The charming city of Bath anfwered ali
my expeétations. The Crefcent, the prof-
peét from it, and the elegant {ymmetry of
the Circus, delighted me. The Parades,
I own, rather difappointed me’; one of
them is fcarce preferable to fome of the
beft paved fireets in London ; and the other,

i though it affords a beautiful profpeét, a

) charming view of Prior Park and of the
Awon, yet wanted {omething in #fef of

! more ftriking elegance than a mere broad

pavement,
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pavement, to fatisfy the ideas I had form-
ed of it,

At the pump-room, I was amazed at the
public exhibition of the ladies in the bath :
1t is true, their heads are covered with bon-
nets; but the very idea of being feen, in
fuch a fituation, by whoever pleafes to
look, is indelicate.

¢ >Fore George,” faid the Captain, look-
ing into the bath, * this would be a moft
excellent place for old Madame French to
dance a fandango in! By Jingo, I would n’t
wifh for better fport than to fwing her
round this here pond !”

¢ She would be very much obliged to
you,” faid Lord Orville, * for fo extraor-~
dinary a mark of your favour.”

¢ Why, to let you know,” anfwered the
Captain, * fhe hit my fancy mightily; I
never took fo much to an old tabby be-
Yore.”

¢ Really, now,” cried Mr. Lovel, look-
ing alfo into the bath, I muft confefs it
is, to me, very incomprehenfible why the
ladies chufe that frightful unbecoming drefs
to bathe in! I have often pondered very
ferioufly upon the fubjeét, but could never
hit upon the reafon.”

« Well, I delare,” faid Lady Louifa,
< I fhould like of all things to fet fome-
thing new a going ; I always hated bathing,

becaule

238
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|

|

| becaufe one can get no pretty drefs for it
| now do, there’s a good creature, try to help
me to fomething.”

“Who? mc'%——-O dear Ma’am,” faid he,
fimpering, ““I can’t pretend to aflift a per-
fon of your Ladyfhip’s tafte; befides, I
have not the leaft head for fathions.—I
really don’t think I ever invented above
three in my life l—but I never had the leaft
turn for drefs,—never any notion of fancy
or elegance.”

O fie, Mr. Lovel ! how can you talk
fo?—don’t we all know that you lead the
ton in the bean monde? 1 declare, 1 think
you drefs better than any body.”

“ O dear Ma’am, you confufe me to
the laft degree! I drefs well I—I proteft I
don’t think I’'m ever fit to be feen |—I’'m
often fhocked to death to think what a
figure I go. If your Ladyfhip will believe
me, I was full half an hour this morning
thinking what I fhould put on !”

“* Odds my life,” cried the Captain, I
with I’d been nearyou ! I warrant Id have
quickened your motions a little | Half an
hour thinking what yowd put on! and
who the deuce do you think cares the
fnuff of a candle whether you’ve any thing
on or not ?”

“ O pray, Captain,” cried Mrs. Selwyn,
£ don’t be angry with the gentleman for

thinking,
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#hinking, whatever be the caufe, for I affure
you he makes no common ‘practice of of-
fending in that way.”

“ Really, Ma’am, you’re prodigioufly
kind,” faid Mr. Lovel, angrily.

¢ Pray, now,” faid the Captain, * did
you ever get a ducking in that there place
yourfelf 2’

“ A ducking, Sir ! repeated Mr. Lo-
vel; 1 proteft I think that’s rather an
odd term!—butif you mean a bathing, it is
an honour I have had many times.”

 And pray, if a body may be fo bold,
what do-you do with that frizle-frize top
of yout own? Why I'll lay you what you
will, there is fat and greafe enough on your
crown, to buoy you up, if you were to go
in head downwards.” ;

¢ And I don’t know,” cried Mrs. Sel-
wyn, ¢ but that might be the eafieft way,
for I’m fure it would be the lighteft.”

¢ For the matter of that there,” faid the
Captain, * you muft make him a foldier,
before you can tell which is lighteft, head or
heels., Howfomever; I’d lay ten pounds to
a thilling, I could whifk him fo dexteroufly
over ‘into the pool, that he fhould light
plump upon his foretop, and turn round
like a tetotum.”

“ Done !”” cried Lord Merton 3 ““ I take
your odds I

¢« will




EV-ELEN A 241

* Will you ?” returned he s why then,
*fore George, I’d do it as foon as fay: Jack
Robinfon,”

“ He, he ” faintly laughed Mr, Lovel,
as he moved abruptly from the window,
““pon honour, this is pleafant enough ;
but I don’t fee what right any body has to
lay wagers about one, without one’s con-
fent.”

“ There, Lovel, you are out,”® cried
Mr. Coverley; “ any man may lay what
wager about you he will; your confent is
nothing to the purpofe: he may lay that
your nofe is a fky-blue, if he pleafes,”

*“ Aye,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, ““or that your
mind is more adorned than your perfon j—
or any abfurdity whatfoever,”

“1 proteft,” faid Mr. Lovel, I think
it’s a very difagrecable privilege, and T muft?
beg that nobody may take fuch a liberty
with me.”

“Likeenough you may,” cried the Cap-
tain; “ but what’s that to the purpofe ?
fuppofe I’ve a mind to lay that yow’ve ne-
ver a tooth in your head s—pray, how will
you hinder me 2>

“Youwll allow me, at leaft, Sir, to take
thelliberty of afking how yow’ll prove it 2

“ How ? — why, by knocking themn ‘all
down your throat,”

Vou. III. L £ Knocking
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« Knocking them all down my throat,
Sir 17 repeated Mr. Lovel, with a look of
horror, ¢ 1 proteft I never heard any thing
fo fhocking in my life; and I muft beg
leave to obferve, that no wager, in my
opinion, could juftify fuch a barbarous
action.”

Here Lord Orville interfered, and hur-
ried us to our carriages.

We returned in the fame order we came.
Mors. Beaumont invited all the party to din-
ner, and has been fo obliging as to beg Mifs
Mirvan may continue at her houfe dur-
ing her ftay. The Captain will lodge at
the Wells.

The firft half-hour after our return, was
devoted to hearing Mr. Lovel’s apologies
for dining in his riding-drefs.

Mrs. Beaumont then, addreffing herfelf
to Mifs Mirvan and me, enquired how we
liked Bath?

< | hope,” faid Mr. Lovel, “ the Ladies
do not call this fecing Bath.”

¢ No ?—what fhould ail em ?” cried the
Capiain ; “ do you fuppofe they put their
eyes in their pockets 2

‘“ No, Sir ; but I fancy you will find no
perfon,—that is, no perfon of any condi-
tion,—call going about a few places in a

morning fecing Bath.”, h
¢ Mayhap,
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 Mayhap, then,” faid the literal Captain,
* you think we fhould fee it better by go-
ing about at midnighe ?”

 No, Sir, no,” faid Mr. Lovel, with
a fupercilious fmile, “I perceive you don’t
underftand me, — we thould never call it
Jeeing Bath, without going at the right fea-
fon.”

““ Why, what a plague, then,” demand-
ed he, “ can you only fee at one feafon of
the year 2

Mr, Lovel again fmiled ; but feemed fu-
perior to making any anfwer,

“ The Bath amufements,” faid Lord Or-
ville,  have a famenefs in them, which,
after a fhort time, renders them rather in-
fipid: but the greateft objeétion that can
be made to the place, is the encouragement
it gives to gamefters.”

“Why I hope, my Lord, you would
not think ‘of abolifhing gaming,” ' cried
Lord Merton; “ ‘’tis the very zgf of
life! Devil take me if I could live with-
out it !”

““I am forry for it,” faid Lord Orville,
gravely, and looking at Lady Louifa.

“ Your Lordfhip is no judge of this fub-
Je&,” continued the other ;—* but if once
we could get you to a gaming-table, you'd
never be happy away from it,”

L2 1 hope,
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““ I hope, my Lord,” cried Lady Louifa,
‘¢ that nobody #&ere -ever occafions ‘your
-guitting it.”

“ Your Ladythip,” faid Lord Merton,
recollecting himfelf, “has power to make
me quit.any-thing.”

“ Except ‘berfelfy” faid Mr. ‘Coverleys
‘ Egad, my Lord, I think I’ve helpt you
out; there,”

 You men-of wit, Jack,” anfwered his
Lordthip,  arealways ready s—for my part,
1don’t pretend to any-ralents that way.”

‘¢ Really, my Lord 2> afked the farcaftic
Mrs. Selwyns “well, that is wonderful,
confidering fuccefs would be fo much in
your power.”

 Pray, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel to
Lady Louifa, “ has your Ladyfhip heard
the news ?”

“ News !—what news ?”

“ Why the report circulating at the
‘Wells, concerning a certain perfon
“ O Lord, no; pray tell me what it
12
“¢ O no, Ma’am, I ‘beg your La’thip will
excufe me; “tis a profound fecret, and I
would not have mentioned it, if I had not
thought you knew it.”

¢ Lord, now, how can you be fo mon-
ftrous ? = I -declare, now, you’re a pro-
voking

is
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voking creature ! But come, I know you’l}
tell me ;—won’t you,.now ??’

“ Your La’fhip knows I am but too
happy to-obey you; but ’pon honour [
can’t fpeak a word, if you won’t all promife
me the moft inviolable fecrecy.”

“ I wifh .you’d wait for that from me,”
faid the Captain, ““ and Pl} give you my
word you’d be dumb for one while. Se-
crecy, quoth a l="Fore George, .I wonder
you a’n’t athamed to mention fuch a word,
when-you talk of telling it to a woman.
Though for the matter of that, 1’d as lieve
blab it to the whole fex at once, .as to go
for to tell it-to fuch a thing as you,”

“ Such a thing as me, Sir!” faid Mr
Lovel, letting fall his knife and forky and
looking very important: “ I really have
not the honour to underftand your expref-
fion.”

*“ It’s all one for that,” faid the Captain;
** you may have it explained whenever you
like it

““’Pon honour, Sir,” returned Mr, Lo-
vel, ““ I muft take the liberty to tell you,
that I fhould be extremely offended, but
that I fuppofe it to be fome fea-phrafe ;
and therefore I’ll let it pafs without further
notice.”

Lord Orville, then, to change the dif-

L g courfe,
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courfe, afked Mifs Mirvan if fhe fhould
fpend the enfuing winter in London ?

4 No, to be fure,” faid the Captain,
¢ what fhould fhe for? fhe faw all that was
to be feen before.”

““1s London, then,” faid Mr. Lovel,
fmiling at Lady Louifa, * only to be re-
garded as a fight 27

“ Why pray, Mr. Wifeacre, how are you
pleafed for to regard it yourfelf ?—Anfwer
me to that.”

“ O Sir, my opinion, I fancy you would
hardly find intelligible. Idon’t underftand
fea- phrafes enough to define it to your com-
prehenfion, Does n’t your La’fhip think
the tafk would be rather difficule ?”

“ Q Lard, yes,” ¢ried Lady Louifa; “1
declare I’d as foon teach my parrot to talk
Welch.”

“Ha! ha! ha! admirable !'—Pon ho-
nour your La’fhip’s quite ‘in luck to-day ;
==but that, indeed, your L2’thip is every
day. Though to be fure, it is but candid
to acknowledge, that the gentlemen of the
ocean have a fet of ideas, as well as a dia-
le&, fo oppofite to ozrs, that it is by no
means furprifing zh¢y fhould regard London
as a mere fhew, that may be feen by being
looked at. Ha! ha! hal”

& Ha! ha!” echoed Lady Louifa:

“ Well,
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“ Well, I declare you are the drolleft crea-
ture 1”

“He! he! ’pon honour I can’t help
laughing at the conceit of feeing London in
a few weeks!”

And what a plague fhould hinder you
cried the Caprain ; *“ do you want to fpend
a day in every ftreet ?”

Here again Lady Louifa and Mr. Lovel
interchanged finiles.

 Why, 1 warrant you, if I had the thew-
ing .it, I’d haul you from St. James’s to
‘Wapping the very firlt morning.”

The {miles were now, with added con-
tempt, repeated 3 which the Caprain ob-
ferving, looked very fiercely at Mr. Lo-
vel, and faid, * Flark’ee, my fpark, none
of your grinning | - ’tis a lingo I don’t
underftand ; and if you give me any more
of it, I fhall go near to lend you a'box o’
the ear.”

“ 1 proteft, Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, turn:
ing extremely pale, ““ I think it’s taking a
very particular liberty with a perfon, to talk
to one in fuch a ftyle as this!”

““ It’s like you may,” returned the Cap-
tain ; *“ but give a good gulp, and I’ll war-
rant yow’ll fwallow it.” = Then, calling for
a glafs of ale, with a very provoking and
fignificant nod, he drank to his ealy di-
geltion,

L4 Mr.
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Mr. Lovel made no anfwer, but looked
extremely fullen : and foon after we left
the gentlemen to themfelves.

I had then two letters delivered to me 5
one from Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan,
which contained the kindeft congratula-
tions 3 and the other from Madame Duval,
~—but not a word from you,—to my no fmall
furprife and concern. 7

Madame Duval feems greatly rejoiced at
my late intelligence: a violent cold, fhe
fays, prevents her coming to Briftol. The
Branghtons, fhe tells me, are all well;
Mifs Polly is foon to be married to Mr.,
Brown, but Mr. Smith has changed his
lodgings, * which,” fhe adds, * has made
the houfe extremely dull. However, that’s
not the worlt news ; pardi, 1 with it was!
but I’ve been ufed like nobody,—for Mon-
fieur Du Bois has had the bafenefs to go
back to France without me.” In conclu-
fion, fhe affures me, as you prognofticated
fhe would, that I fhall be fole heirefs of all
the is worth, when Lady Orville.

At tea time we were joined by all the
gentlemen but Captain Mirvan, who went
to the hotel where he was to fleep, and
made his daughter accompany him, to fe-
parate her srumpery, as he called it, from
his clothes.

As foon as they were gone, Mr. Lovel,
who

248
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who ftill appeared extremely fulky, faid
“ T proteft, I never faw fuch a vulgar,
abufive fellow in my life, as that Captain
*pon honour, I believe he came here for no
purpofe in the world but to pick a quarrel 5
however, for my part, I vow I won’t hu-
mour him,”

1 declare,” cried Lady Louifa, “ he put
me in a monftrous fright,—I never heard:
any body talk fo fhocking in my life I’

1 think,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, with great
folemnity, ‘“ he threatened to box your
ears, Mr. Lovel,~=did not he ?”

 Really, Ma’am,” faid Mr. Lovel, co-
louring, < if one was to mind every thing:
thofe low kind of people fay,—one fhould:
never be at reft for one impertinence or-
other,—fo I think the beft way is to be
above taking any notice of ‘them.”

“ What,” faid Mrs. Selwyn, with the
fame gravity, * and fo receive the blow in
filence 1

During this difcourfe, I heard the Cap--
tain’s chaife ftop at the door, and ran down
ftairs to meet Maria. She was alone, and®
told me that her father, who, fhe was {ure,-
had fome fcheme-in agitation againft Mr.-
Liovel, had fent ‘her on before him, © 'We-
continued in the parlour till his return, and-
were jained by Lord Orville, who begged

L 5 me s
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me not to infift on a patience fo unnatural,
as fubmitting to be excluded our fociety.
And let me, my dear Sir, with a grateful
heart let me own, I never before pafled half
an hour in fuch perfec felicity.

I believe we were all forry when the
Captain returned ; yet his inward fatisfac-
tion, from however different a caufe, did
not {eem inferior to what ours had been,
He chucked Maria under the chin, rubbed
his hands, and was fcarce able to contain
the fullnefs of* his glee. - We all attended
him to the drawing-room, where, having
compofed his countenance, without any
previous attention to Mrs. Beaumont, he
marched up to Mr. Lovel, and abruptly
faid, *“ Pray have you €’er a brother in thefe
here parts 2*

*“ Me, Sir ?==no, thank Heaven, I’m free
from all incumbrances of that fort.”

“ Well,” cried the Captain, ‘‘ I met a
perfon juft now, fo like you, I could have
fworn he had been your twin-brother.”

““ It would have been a moft fingular
pleafure to me,” faid Mr. Lovel, * if I
alfo could have feen him; for, really, I
have not the leaft notion what fort of a
perfon I am, and I have a prodigious cu~
riofity to know.”

Juft then, the Captain’s fervant openir}z]g
the
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the door, faid, “ A little gentleman below
defires to fee one Mr. Lovel.”

““ Beg him to walk up ftairs,” faid Mrs.
Beaumont.  ““ But pray what is the reafon
William is out of the way ?”

The man fhut the door without any an-
fwer.

“ I can’t imagine who it is,” faid Mr.
Lovel; 1 recollect no little gentleman of
my ‘acquaintance now at Briftol,—except,
indeed, the Marquis of Charlton,—but I
don’t much fancy it can be him. Let me
fee, who elfe is there fo very little 2”?—

A confufed noife among the fervants now
drew all eyes towards the door ; the impa-
tient Captain haftened to open it, and then,
clapping his ' hands, call’d our, * *Fore
George, ’tis the fame perfon I took for
your relation 1"

And then, ‘to the utter altonithment of
eveéry body but himfelf, he hauvled into the
room ‘a monkey ! full drefled, and extra-
vagantly' a-/a‘mode |

The difmay of the company was almoft
general, Poor Mr. Lovel feemed thunder-
ftruck with indignation and furprife ; Lady
Louifa began a fcream, which for fome time
was inceflant 5 Mifs Mirvan and I jumped
involuntarily upon the feats of our chairs;
Mrs. Beaumont herfelf followed our ex-
ample 3 Lord Orville placed himfelf before

L6 me
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me as a guard; and Mrs, Selwyn, Lord
Merton, and Mr. Coverley, burft into a
loud, immoderate, ungovernable fit of
laughter, in which they were joined by the:
Captain, till, unable to fupport himfelf,
he rolled on the floor.

The firft voice which made it’s way
through. this general noife, wasthat of Lady
Louifa, which her fright and fcreaming ren-:
dered extremely fhrill.  ““ Take it away !”
cried fhe,  take the monfter away,—I fhall.
faint, I fhall faint if you don’t !

Mr. Lovel, irritated beyond endurance,,
angrily demanded of the Captain what he-
meant ?

““ Mean !” cried the Captain, as foon as;
he was able to fpeak, “ why only to thew
you in your proper colours.” ‘Then rifing,.
and pointing to the'monkey, “ Why now,.
Ladies and Gentlemen,. I’ll be judged by.
you all!—Did you ever fee any thing-more-
like? Odds my life, if it was n’t for this,
here tail, you would n’t know one from
t'other.”

““ Sir,”cried Mr; Lovel, framping, ‘I thall
take a time to make you feel my wrath.”

*“ Come, now,” continued the regardlefs
Captain, *“juft for the fun’s fake, doff your
coat and waiftcoat, and fwop with Monfieur
Grinagain here, and I’ll warrant youw’ll not:
know. yourfelf which is which,”

X < Not
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“ Not know myfelf fiom a monkey |—
Faffure you, Sir, I’m not:to be ufed in this
manner, and I won’t bear it,—curfe me if.
Fowill!”

““Why. heyday,”" cried the Captain,,
¢ what, is Mafter in a paffion ?—well, don’t;
be angry,—come, he fha’n’t hurt-you ;—
here, fhake a paw with him, — why he’ll
do you no harm,. man !=—come, kifs andi
friends-I’—

““ Who 1" cried  Mr. Lovel, almoft:
mad with vexation, “ as I’m a living crea~

ture, I'would not.touch him for a thoufand .

worlds !”

“ Send:him-a challenge,” cried Mr. Co-.
verley, ““and I’ll.be your fecond.”

“ Ay,.do,” faid the Captain, *'and T’l1
be fecond to my friend Monfieur Clapper-
claw -here.. Come;.to it at once !—tooth.and
nail 1”

¢ God forbid !’ cried Mr. Liovel, retreat-;
ing, *“ Lwould fooner.truft.my perfon with
a mad bull!”

““ I.don’t like the looks of him- myfelf,”
faid Lord Merton, * for he grins moft har-
ribly,”

¢ Ol P’m frightened: out of my:fenfes 1’
cried ; Liady. Louifa, * take him away, or I,
fhall die/!”

< Captain,” faid Lord Orville,  the

ladies
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ladies are alarmed, and 1 muft beg you
would fend the monkey away.”

“ Why, where can be the mighty harm
of one monkey more than another 2> an-
fwered the Caprain; ** howfomever, if it’s
agreeable to the ladies, fuppofe we turn
them out together ?”

““ What do you mean by that, Sir2* cried
Mr. Lovel, litting up his cane.

“ What do you mean ?”’ cried the Cap-
tain, fiercely : *“ be fo good as to down with
your cane.”

Poor Mr. Lovel, too much intimidated
to ftand his ground, yet too much en-
raged to fubmit, turned haftily round,
and, forgetful of confequences, vented his
paffion by giving a furious blow to the
monkey.

The creature darting forwards, fprung
inftantly upon him, and clinging round his
neck, taltened his teeth to one of his ears.

I was realiy forry for the poor man, who,
though an egregious fop, had committed
no offence that merited fuch chaftifement.

It was impoflible, now, to dittinguifh
whofe {creams were loudeft, thofe of Mr.
Lovel, or of the terrified Lady Louifa,
who, I believe, thought her own turn was
approaching : but the unrelenting Captain
roared with joys

5 Nog
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Not fo Lord Orville: ever humane, gene-
rous, and benevolent, he quitted his charge,
who he faw was wholly out of danger, and
feizing the monkey by the collar, made him
loofen the ear, and then, with a fudden
fwing, flung him out of the room, and thut
the door.

Poor Mr. Lovel, almoft fainting with ter-
ror, funk upon the floor, crying out, “Oh I
fhall die, I {hall die!—~Oh I’'m bit to death1””

“ Captain Mirvan,” faid Mrs. Beau-
mont, with no little indignation, I muft
own I don’t perceive the wit of this action s
and I am forry to have fuch cruelty prac-
tifed in my houfe.”

“ Why, Lord, Ma’am,” faid the Cap-
tain, when his rapture abated fufficiently
for fpeech, ‘ how could I tell they’d fail
out fo ?—by Jingo, I brought him to be a
meffmate for t’other.”

* Egad,” faid Mr. Coverley, “I would
not have been ferved fo for a thoufand
pounds 1"

¢ Why then there’s the odds of it,” faid
the Captain, * for you fee he is ferved fo
for nothing, Blt come,” (turning to Mr.
Lovel) *“be of good heart, all may end
well yet, and you and Monfeer Longtail be
as good friends as ever.”

* Pm furprifed, Mrs. Beaumont,” cried
Mr. Lovel, ffarting up, * that you can, {?f—

er
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fer a perfon under yourroof to be treated fo
inhumanly.””

““ What argufies fo many words ?” faid
the unfeeling Captain, *“ it is but a flit of
the ear; it only looks as if you had been in
the pillory.”

“ Very true,” added Mrs. Selwyn,
 and who knows but it may acquire you
the credit of being- an anti-minifterial
writer 2”

¢ I proteft,” cried-Mr. Liovel, looking
ruefully at his drefs, “ my new riding-fuit’s:
all .over blood !

“Ha, ha, ha!” cried the Captain; * fee-
what comes of ftudying for an hour what:
you fhall put on.”

Mr. Lovel then walked to the-glafs, and
looking at the place, exclaimed, ““ Oh-
Heaven, . what a monftrous wound ! my
ear will never be fit to be feen again !”

““Why then,” faid the Captain,  you
muft hide it;—"tis but wearing a wig!”

““ A wig!” repeated the affrighted Mr.
Lovel, ¢ T wear a wig P—no, not if you
would me give a thoufand pounds- an-
hour !

1 declare,” faid Liady-Louifa, ““ I never
heard fych a thocking propofal in my life!”

Lord Orville then, feeing no profpect-
that the altercation would ceafe, propofed
to the Caprain to walk, He aflented and -
having
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having given Mr. Lovel a nod of exul-
tation, accompanied his Lordfhip down
ftairs. :

““’Pon honour,” faid Mr. Lovel, the
moment ‘the ‘door was fhut, “ that fel-
low is the greateft brute in nature! he
ought not to be admitted into a civilized
fociety.”

* Lovel,” faid Mr. Coverley, affe&-
ing to 'whifper, *‘ you muft certainly pink
‘him: you muft not put up with fuch an
affront.”

* Sir,” faid Mr. Lovel, * with any com-
mon perfon, I thould not deliberate an in-
ftant 3 but, really, with a fellow who has
done nothing but fight all his life, >pon ha-
nour, Sir, I can’t think of it }”

“ Lovel,” faid Lord Merton, in the fame
voice, you myft call him toaccount.” -

“ Every man,” faid he,” pettifhly, “is
the beft judge of his own affairs, and I
don’t afk the honour of any perfon’s ad:
vice.”

“ Egad, Lovel,” faid M. Coverley,
“ you’re in for it l=you ‘can’t poflibly be
off I

“ Sir,” cried he, very impatiently, ““up-
on any proper occafion, I (hould be as ready
to thew my courage as any body ;—but as
to fighting for fuch a triffe as this,—~I pro-
teft I thould blufh to think of i¢ I

& A trifle I’
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““ Actrifle 1’ cried Mrs, Selwyn ; ““ good
Heaven ! and have you made this aftonifh-
ing riot about a #rifle )

* Ma’am,” anfwered the poor wretch, in
great confufion, * I did not know at firft
but that my cheek might have been bit 1=

* but as ’tis no worfe, why it does not a great
deal fignify. Mrs. Beaumont, I have the
honour to with you good evening ; I’m fure
my carriage muft be waiting,” And then;
very abruptly, he left the room.

‘What a commotion has this mifchief-
loving Captain raifed !* Were I to remain
here long, even the fociety of my dear Ma-
ria: could fcarce compenfate for the diftur-
bances which he excites,

When he returned, and heard of the quiet
exit of Mr. Lovel, his triumph was intole-
rable. ““ I think, Ithink,” cried he, ¢ I have
peppered him well | I’ll warrant he won’c
give an hour to-morrow morning to fettling
what he fhall put on ; why his coat,” turn-
ing to me, “ would be a moft excellent
match for old Madame Furbelow’s beft
Lyons filk! *Fore George, I’d defire no
better fport, than to have that there old cat
here, to go her fnacks !

All the company then, Lord Orville,
Mifs Mirvan, and myfelf excepted, played
at cards, and we==oh how much better did
we pafs our time !

While
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‘While we were engaged inamoft delight-
ful converfation, a fervant brought me a
letter, which he told me had, by fome ac-
cident, been miflaid. Judge of my feelings,
when I faw, my deareft Sir, your revered
hand-writing! My emotion foon betrayed
to Lord Orville whom the letter was from 3
the importance of the contents he well
knew, and, affuring me I fhould not be
feen by the card-players, he befought me to
open it without delay.

Open it, indeed I did,~=but read it I
could not;—the willing, yet aweful confent
you have granted,~the tendernefs of your
expreflions,—the certainty that no obftacle
remained to myeternal union with the loved
owner of my heart, gave me fenfations too
various,and, though joyful, too little-placid
for obfervation. Finding myfelf unable to
proceed, and blinded by the tears of grati-
tude and delight, which ftarted into my
eyes, I gave over the attempt of reading,
till I retired to my own room : and, having
no voice to anfwer the enquiries of Lord
Orville, I put the letter into his hands, and
left it to fpeak both for me and icfelf.

Lord Orville was himfelf affected by your
kindnefs 5 he kiffed the letter as he returned
it, and, prefling my hand affetionately to
his heart, “ You are now,” (faid he, in a
low voice) *“all my own! Oh my Evelina,

how
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how will my foul find room for its happi:-
nefs ?—it feems already burfting.!”” L.could:
make no reply ; indeed I hardly fpoke an-
other word the reft of the-evening; fo little-
talkative is the fullnefs-of contentment:

O my deareft Sir, the thankfulnefs.of my:
heart I muft pour forth at our. meeting,
when, at your feet, my. happinefs receives
its confirmation from your: blefling, and
when my noble-minded, my. beloved Lord:
Orville, prefents to you the highly-ho~
noured and thrice-happy. Evelina.

A few lines I will endeavour-to-write o
Thurfday, which fhall- be fent off exprefs,.
to give you, thould.nothing intervene, yet-
more certain affurance of our meeting,.

Now then,. therefore,. for the firft—and
probably. the laft time I {hall ever own the:
name, permit me to fign myfelf,

Moft dear Sir,
Your gratefully-affétionate,
Evevina BeLmonT.

Lady Louifs,. at her own:particular de~
fire, will be prefent at the ceremony, as well
as Mifs Mirvan and Mrs. Selwyn: Mr.
Macartney will, the fame morning, be
united to my fofter-fifter, and my father
himfelf will give us both away.

LETTER
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Lk T T.E R XX
M. Villars to Evelina.

VERY with of my foul is now ful-
filled—for the felicity of my Evelina
is cqual to her worthine(s |

Yes, my child, thy happinefs is engraved,
in golden charaters, upon the tablets of
my heart ! and their impreflion is indelible 5
for, fhould the rude and deep-fearching hand
of Misfortune attempt to pluck them from
their repofitory, the fleeting fabric of life
would give way, and in tearing from my
vitals the nourithment by which they are
fupported, fhe would but grafp at a thadow
infenfible to her touch.

Give thee my confent >—Oh thou joy,
comfort, and pride of my life, how cold is
that word to exprefs the fervency of my
approbation | yes, I do indeed give thee
my confent, and fo thankfully, that, with
the humbleft gratitude to Providence, I
would feal it with the remnant of my days,

Haften, then, my love, to blefs me with
thy prefence, and to receive the bleflings
with which my fond heart overflows |—
And, oh my Evelina, hear and afiift in one
only, humble, but ardent prayer which yet
animates my devotions : that the height of

blifs
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blifs to which thou art rifing may not ren-
der thee giddy, but that the purity of thy
mind may form the brighteft fplendour of
thy profperity !—and that the weak and
aged frame of thy almoft idolizing parent,
pearly worn out by time, paft afflictions,
and infirmities, may yet be able to fuftain a
meeting with all its better part holds dear;
and then, that all the wounds which the
former feverity of fortune inflicted, may be
healed and purified by the ultimate confo-
lation of pouring forth my dying words in
bleflings on my child |—clofing thefe joy-
ftreaming eyes in her prefence, and breath-
ing my laft faint fighs in her loved arms !
Grieve not, oh child of my care, grieve
not at the inevitable moment ; but may thy
own end be equally propitious! Oh may’ft
thou, when full of days, and full of honour,
fink down as gently to reft, —be loved as
kindly, watched as tenderly, as thy happy
father | And may’ft thou, when thy glafs
is run, be fweetly, but not bitterly mourn-
ed, by fome remaining darling of thy affec-
tions,—fome yet furviving Evelina!

ArTHUR VILLARS.

LETTER
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L E T.E.ER XXIIL

Evelina to the Rev. Mr. Villars,

L L isover, my deareft Sir, and the
fate of your Evelina is decided | This
morning, with fearful joy, and trembling
gratitude, fhe united herfelf for ever with
the object of her deareft, her eternal affec-
tion.
I have time for no more ; the chaife now
waits which is to conduét me to dear Berry
Hill, and to the arms of the beft of men,

EvEiLiva,

Fol«NCE S
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