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WRONGS

OF

WOMA N.

CUREACP, C TX,

“IResome my pen to fly from thought,
I was married; and we haftened to
London. I had purpofed taking one of
my fifters with me; for a firong motive
for marrying, was the defire of having
a home at which I could receive them,
now their own grew fo uncomfortable,
as not to deferve the cheering appella-
tion. An objetion was made to her

Yor: 1L B accomn




2 WRONGS OF WOMAN [cH. 1%,

accompanying me, that appeared plau-
fible; and I reluétantly acquiefeed. I
was however willingly allowed to take
with me Molly, poox Peggy’s daughter.

London and preferment, are ideas com-

monly affociated in the country; and,

ooming as May, fhe bade adicu to
I did not
even feel hurt at the refufal in relation

Peggy with weeping eyes

to my fifter, till hearing what my uncle

had done for me, I had the fimplicity

to requeft, fpeaking with warmth of

their fituation, that he would give them

houfand. pounds a- piecs, which
feemed to me but juflice,  He afked
ue, giving mea kifs, ¢ If Ehad loft my
fenfes?’ I ftarted back, as if I. had

found a wafp in a rofe-bufh. I expof-

tulated. He fneered; and. the demon

of cilcord er

o

tered; our paradife, to
poifon
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poifon with his peftifersus breath every
opening joy.

¢ IThad fometimes obferved defedfs
in my hufband’s undetfian ding; but, Ted
aftray by a prevailing opinion, that
m}z;:h:\,ﬂ' of difpofition i

s of the firft fm-

ortance in the relative fituations of

]m‘ in proportion as I perceived the
narrow: m.‘s of his underfiandine fancy
enlarged the boundary: of his heart,
Fatal error! How un(,L]y is the fo
nted milki m"m‘\l

vital fource of vir
L

i n 1y ChiaraCier

¥ EoHan
i, Whenny

w Bt too ¢
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fill up the chafm of love and friendfhip.
Befides, it required fome time to ena-
ble me to fee his whale charafter in a
juft light, or rather to allow it to be-
come fixed. While circumftances were
ripening my faculties, and cultivating
my tafte, commerce and grofs relaxa-
tions were fhutting his againft any
poflibility of improvement, till, by
ftifling every fpark of virtue in himfelf,
he began to imagine that it no where

XI1e

« Do not let me lead you aftray, my
child, I do not mean to affert, that
any human being is entirely incapable
of feeling the gcnerouscmotions, which
are the foundation of every true princi-
ple of virtue; but they are frequently,
1 fear, fo feeble, that, like the inflam-
mable quality which more or lefs
lurks in all bodies, they often lie for
ever
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ever dormant ; the circumftances never
occurring, neceffary to call them into
ation.

¢ I difcovered however by chance,
that, in confequence of fome loffes in
trade, the natural effe@ of his gamy-
bling defire to ftart fuddenly into riches‘,
the five thoufand pounds given me by
my uncle, had been paid very oppor-
tunely.  This difcovery, ftrange as you
may think the affertion, gave me plea-
fure; my hufband’s embarraffinents
endeared him to me. I was glad to
find an excufe for his condu& to my
fifters, and my. mind became calmer.

“ My uncle introduced me to fome
literary focicty; and the theatres were
a never-failing fource of amufement to
me. My delighted eye followed Mis,
Siddons, when, with dignified delic
fhe played Califta; and I involuntar

Bg repeated
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repeated after her,. in-the fame tone,
andwith a long-draywn figh,

« Hearts like our’s were paird---not match’d.”

« Thefe were, at firft, {pontancous
cthotions, though, becpming acquaint-
€d with men of wit and polifhed man-
ners, I could not fometimes help re-
grctting my carly marriage; and that,
in my hafte to efcape from a temporary
dependence, and expand. my newly
fledged wings, in an unknown fky, I
had been caught in a trap,
for life. Still the novelty c
and the attentive fondnefs of my

r
I

London,,

band, for he had fome perfonal regard
for me, made feveral months glide
away. Yet, not forgetting the fitua-
tion of my ifters, who were ftill very
young, Ipmvallcd on my uncle to {et-
3 tle
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tle a thoufand pounds on each’; and
to place them:in a- {chool hear town,
where I could frequently vifit, as well
s have them at home with me.

I now tried to improve my huf-
band's tafte, but wehad few fubjetts in

common ;. indéed he fuon dppeared
to have 1 r“l“r" thfor my f

ety, un:

lefs he w hinting to' m

could make of my: unele
When wé had m,npu,w i
gufted by an oftent
riches, and I have
room, to avoid lifle
tales of money obtained |

“ With all my atté:
tionate intereft, I i
could not become the
fident of my hufban 4
learned relative to his affairs
up by accident; and I vain

n : 1
D 4 youred
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voured to eftablifh, at our fire-fide,
tha.t {ocial converfe, which often renders
people of different charaéters dear to
each other.  Returning from the thea-
tre, or any amufing party, I frequent-
Iy began to relate what 1 had feen and
highly relithed ; but with fullen taci-
turnity he foon filenced me. 1 feemed
therefore gradually to lofe, in his fo-
ciety, the foul, the energies of which
had juft been in aétion. To fuch a de-
gree, in fa&, did his cold, referved
manner affe€t me, that, after fpending
fome days with him alone, I have
imagined myfelf the moft ftupid crea-
ture in the world, till the abilities of
fome cafual vifitor convinced me that I
had fome dormant animation, and fen-
timents above the duft in which I had
been groveling. The very countenance
of my hufband changed; his com-
plexion
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plexion became fallow, and all the
charms of youth were vanifhing with
its vivacity.

« ] give you one view of the fubjeéts
but thefe experiments and alterations
took up the fpace of five years; during
which period, I had moft relutantly ex-
torted feveral fums from my uncle, to
fave my hufband, to ufe his own words,
from deftru€tion. At firft it was to pre-
vent bills being noted, to the injury of
his cvredit; then to bail him; and after-
wards to prevent an execution from
entering the houfe. I began atTaft to
conclude, that he would have made

more exertions of his own to extric
himfelf, had he not relied on mine,
cruel as was the tafk he impofed onme 5
and I firmly determined that I would
make ufe of no more pretexts.

« From the moment I pronounced

this




_—
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this detc lination;: indif ference on
part was - changed

into rud

lmm‘l‘”“'“ worfe,
e new: feldom
and continy ally rety
drunk, to bed.
apartment; ] v

dined at home,

at a late hour,
I retired to another

glad, I own, to
elcape from his; for perfonal i intimacy
without affeCtion, feemed, to ‘me the
moft deg aqu, as well as the mop

painful fiate in which a woma

an of any
tafte, not to fpu}\ of mc peculiar.delj-

Yo € umd be

on was fo wholly out o
the queftion, as to render his
dulgences of this fort en ely: pro-
mifcucus, and of the moft brutal nature.,
My health fufferec 1, before my heart
Was entirely efiranged by the loath-

fome

in-
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fome _information 5 could 1 then have
returned to his fullied arms, but asa
vitim to the prejudices of mankind,
who have made svomen, the property of
their. hufbands? 1 difcovered €veny
by his converfation, when intoxicated,
that bis favourites were wantons of the
loweft clafs, who could by their vul
gar, indecent mirth, which he ealled na*
ture, roufe his fluggifh {pir

s. Mere-
tricious ornaments and manners werce
neceffary to attraét his attention. | He
feldom looked twice at a modefl wo-
man, and fat filent in their company 3
and the charms of youth and beauty
had not the flighteft efiet on his fenfes,
unlefs the poffeflors were initiated in
vice. His intimacy with profligate wo-
men, and his habits of thinking, gave
him a contempt for female endow-
ments; and he would repeat, when
wine




X2

wine had loofed his tongue, moft of the
common-place farcafms levelled  at
them, by men who do not allow them
to have minds, becaufe mind would be
an impediment to grofs enjoyment.
Men who are inferior to their fellow
men, are always moft anxious to efta-
blith their fuperiority over women.
But where are thefe refle€tions leadin
me?

“ Women who have loft their huf-
band’s affeétion, are juftly reproved for
negledting their perfons, and not taking
the fame pains to keep, as to gain a
heart; but who thinks of giving the
fame advice to men, though women
are continually fligmatized for being
attached to fops; and from the nature
of their education, are more {ufceptible
of difguft?  Yet why ‘a woman fhould
be expeéled to endure 2 {loven, with

o
5

more

WRONGS OF WOMAN.  [cH. tx.
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more patience than a man, and magna-
nimoufly to govern herfelf, I cannot
conceive ; unlefs it be fuppofed arrogant
in her to look for refpett as well as a
maintenange. It is” not eafy to be
plca‘.’cd, becaufe, after promiﬁng to
love, in different circumfitances, we are
told that it is our duty. 1 cannot, I
am fure (though, when attending-the
fick, 1 never felt difguft) forget my
own fenfations, when rifing with health
and fpirit, and after {centing the fweet
morning, I have met my hufband at
the breakfaft table. The alive atten-
tion I had been giving to domeftic re-
gulations, which were generally fettled
before he rofe, or a walk, gave a glow
to my countenance, that contrafted with
his fquallid appearance. The fqueam-
ifhnefs of ftomach alone, produced
by the laft night’s intemperance, which

he
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he took no pains fo conceal, deftroyed
my appetite. I think F now fee him
]o]ling in‘an arm-chair, in a dirty pow-
dering gown, foiled linen, urigarter
ﬂorkfugs, and tangled hov, yaw

and ftretching himfelf, The new{pas
per was immediately called for, if not
brought in on thé tea-Board
which he would fearcely Tife his'c;
while T poured out the tea, excepting
to afk for fome brandy to put into it, or
to declare that he could not cat. In
anfiwer to any queftion, in his be

nu=-
nour, it was a dru\v]ing ¢ What do
You“fay, child® But if T' demanded
money for the houfe expences, which I
put off till the laft moment, his cufio-
mary reply, often pre

aced' with an
dath, was, ¢ Po you' think me, ma:
dam, made of money P—The butcher,
the baker; muft wait'; and, what wus

worfe,
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worfe, T was often obliged to witnefs
bis furly difmiffion of tradefmen; who
weré “in’ want of their money, and
whom I fometim

25 paid with the pre-
fents my uncle gave me for my own
uifes

ure my father’s miftrefs,

led

her; he wag already

ifying his' confeience, preva
on him to marry

become a mcmod {t; and my brother,

lifed for himfelf, had dit-
fe

who now pr

covered a ﬂaw in the fetil cm;’x\t 1A

on my mother

afide;-and
diftrefs
a tithe ‘of his own, or

it to any thing

her our for-

tune.

My fifters had left {chool, but were

le to endure home, which
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regarded as fpies on her condu&. They
were accomplifhed, yet you can (may
you never be reduced to the fame def-
titute ftate !) fcarcely conceive the trou-
ble I had to place them in the fituation
of governeffes, the only one in which
even a well-educated woman, with
more than ordinary talents, can ftrug-
gle for a fubfiftence ; and even this isa
dependence next to menial. Is it then
furpriﬁng, that fo many forlorn women,
with human paffions and feelings, take
refuge in infamy? Alone in large man-
fions, I fay alone, becaufe they had no
companions with whom they could con-
verfe on equal terms, or from whom
they could expeét the endearments of
affettion, they grew melancholy, and
the found of joy made them fad; and
the youngeft, having a more delicate
frame, fell into a decline. It was with
greai
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great difficulty that I, who now almoft
fupported the houfe by loans from my
uncle, could prevail on the maffer of it,
toallow hera room to die in. Iwatched
her fick bed for fome months, and then
clofed her eyes, gentle {pirit! for ever.

She was pretty, with Very: engagmg

yet had never an opportunity
to marry, excepting to a very old man.
She had abilities fufficient to ha
fhone in any profeflion, had there been

e

any profeflions for women, though fhe
fhrunk at the name of milliner or man-
tua-maker as degrading to a gentlewo-
man. I would not term this feeling
falfe pride to any one but you, my
child, whom I fondly hope to fee (yes;
1 will indulge the hope for a moment!)
poffefled of that energy of charafter
which gives dignity to any ftation ; and
with that clear, firm fpirit that will en-

Vor. IL. @ able




18 WRONGS OF WOMAN.  [€H. IX:

able you to choofe a fituation for your-
b . {felf, or fubmit to be claffed in the low-
1 eft, if it be the only one in which you
can be the miftrefs of your own attions.
¢ Soon after the death of my fifter,

| an incident occurred, to prove to me that
the heart of a libertine is dead to na-
turai affeftion; and to convince me,
that the being who has appeared all
tendernefs, to gratify a felfith paffion,
is as regardlefs of the innocent fruit of
it, as of the objet, when the fit is over.
i T had cafually obferved an old, mean-
L . looking woman, who called on my huf-
i band every two or three months to re-
ceive fome money. One day en-
age of his little count-

tering the pafl
ing-houfe, as fhe was going out, %
heard her fay, « The child is very weak
fhe cannot live long, the will foon die
out
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out of your way, fo you need not grudge
her a little phyfic.”

“¢So much the better,” he replied,
¢ and pray mind your own bufinefs,
good woman.”

“ I was ftruck by his unfeeling, in-
human tone of voice, and drew back,
determined when the woman came
again, to try to fpeak to her, not out
of curiofity, I had heard enough, but
with the hope of being ufeful to a poor,
outcaft girl.

“ A month er two elapfed before I
faw this woman again ; and then fhe
had a child in her hand that tottered
along, fcarcely able to fuftain her own
weight. They were going away, to
return at the hour Mr. Venables was
expeéted; he was now from home. I
defired the woman to walk into the
parlour. She hefitated, yet obeyed.

Ca I affured




%0 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [CH. IX.
1 affured her that I fhould not mention
to my hufband (the. word feemed to
weigh on myrefpiration), that Ihad feen
her, or his child. The woman ftared
at me with aftonifhment ; and I turned
my eyes on the fqualid objett [that ac-
companied her.] She could hardly fup-
port herfelf, her complexion was fal-
low, and her eyes inflamed, with an in-
defcribable look of cunning, mixed with
the wrinkles produced by the peevifh-
nefs of pain.

¢« Poor child! 1 exclaimed. . Ah!
you may well fay poor child,’ replied
the woman. ¢ I brought her here to fce
whether he would’ have the heart to
look at her, and not get fome advice.
1 do not know what they deferve who
nurfed her. Why, her legs bent under
her like a bow when fhe came to me,
and fhe has never been well fince ; but,

if



CH. IX.] WRONGS OF WOMAN. 25

if they were no better paid than T am,
it is not to be wondered at, fure
enough.’

¢ On further enquiry I was informed,
that this miferable fpeétacle was the
daughter of a fervant, a country girl,
who caught Mr. Venables” eye, and
whom he feduced. On his marriage he
fent her’away, her fituation being too
vifible.  After her delivery, fhe was
thrown on the town; and died in an
hofpital within the year. The babe
was fent to a parith-nurfe, and after-
wards to this woman, who did not
feem much better ; but what was to be
expetted from fuch a clofe bargain?
She was only paid three fhillings a weck
for board and wathing.

“ The woman begged me to-give her
fome old clothes for the child, affuring
me, that fhe w; id to afk

mafter

almoft af

C
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mafter for money to buy even a pair
of fhoes.

« I grew fick at heart. And, fearing
Mr. Venables might enter, and oblige
me to exprefs my abhorrence, I haftily
enquired where {he lived, promifed to
pay her two fhillings a week more, and
to call on her in a day or two ; putting
a trifle into her hand as a proof of my
good intention.

<« If the itate of this child affeéted me,
what were my feelings at -a difcovery I

made refpeéling Peggy ——2*

5

* The manufcript is imperfect here. An epie
fode feems 1o have been intended, which was
never committed to paper, EDITOR,
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CHAP X

«
MY father’s fituation was now fo
diftrefling, that I prevailed on my un-
cle to accompany me to vifit him; and
to lend me his affiftance, to prevent the
whole property of the family from be-
coming the prey of my brother’s rapa-
city; for, to extricate himfelf out of
prefent difficulties, my father was to-
tally regardlefs of futurity. I took
down with me fome prefents for my
ftep-mother; it did not require an' ef-
fort for me to treat her with civility, or

to forget the paft.
¢ This was the firflt time 1 had vifited
my native village, fince my marriage.
But with what different emotions did
I return from the bufy world, with a
Cia heavy
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heavy weight of experience benumb-
ing myimagination, to fcenes, that whif-
pered recolleétions of joy and hope
moft eloquently to my heart! The
firft fcent of the wild flowers from the
heath, thrilled through my veins, awak=
ening every fenfe to pleafure. “The icy
hand of defpair feemed to be removed
from my bofom ; and—forgetting my
hufband—the nurtured vifions of a ro-
mantic mind, burfting on me with alt
their original wildnefs and gay exube-

ran

e, were again hailed as fweet re-
alitics.. T forgot, with equal facility,
that.I ever felt forrow, or knew care
in the country ; while = tranfient rain-
bow ftole athwart the cloudy fky of de-
fpondency. The pitturefque form of
{feveral favourite trees, and the porches
of rude cottages, with their {miling
hedges, were recognized with the glad-
fome




eH. %.] WRONGS OF WOMAN. 25

fome playfulnefs of childifh vivacity.
1 could have kiffed the chickens that
pecked on the common ; and longed to
pat the cows, and frolic with the dogs
that fported on it. I gazed with de-
light on the windmill, and thought it
lucky that it fhould be in motion, at
the moment I pafied b

5 and entering
Etly

to the village, the found of the well-

the dear green-lane, which led dir

known rookery gave that fentimental
tinge to the varying fenfations of my
altive. foul, which only ferved to
heighten the luftre of the luxuriant
fecenery. But, {pying, as I advanced,
the fpire, peepingover the withered tops
of the aged elms that compofed the
rookery, my thoughts flew immediately

to the church-yard, and tears of affec-

tion, fuch was the effet of my

agi-
gi
nation, bedewed my mother’s grave!

Sorrow

A%
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‘Sorrow gave place to devotional feel-
ings. I wandered through the church
in fancy, as I ufed fometimes to do on
a Saturday evening. I recolleéted with
what fervour I addreffed the God of
my youth: and once more with rap-
turous love looked above my forrows
to the Father of nature. I paufe—feel-
ing forcibly all the emotions I am de-
feribing 5 and (reminded, as I regifter
my forrows, of the fublime calm I have
felt, when in fome tremendous foli-
tude, my foul refted on itfelf, and
feemed to fill the univerfe) I infenfibly
breathe foft, hufhing every wayward
emotion, as if fearing to fully with a
figh, a contentment fo extatic.

« Having fettled my father’s affairs,
and, by my exertions in his fayour,made
my brother my {worn foe, I returned
to London. My hufband’s conduét

5 was
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was now changed ; I had during my
abfence, received feveral affetionate,
penitential letters from him; and he
feemed on my arrival, to with by his
behaviour to prove his fincerity. I
could not then conceive why he atted
thus; and, when the fufpicion darted
into my head, that it might arife from
obferving my increafing influence with
my uncle, I almoft defpifed myfelf for
imagining that fuch a degree of de-
bafing felfithnefs could exift.

« He became, unaccountable as was
the change, tender and attentive; and,
attacking my weak fide, made a con-
feffion of his follies, and lamented the
embarrafiments in which I, who merited
a far different fate, might be involved.
He befought me to aid him with my
<ounfel, praifed my underftanding, and

appealed
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appealed to the tendernefs of my
heart.
< This conduét only infpired me with
compaflion. I wifhed to be his friend;
but Jove had fpread his rofy pinions,
and fled far, far away; and had not
{like fome exquifite perfumes, the fine
fpirit of which is continually mingling
with the air) left a fragrance behind,
to mark where he had thook his wings.
My hufband’s renewed careffes then
became hateful to me; his brutality
was tolerable, compared to his diftafte-
ful fondnefs.  Still, compaflion, and
the fear of infulting his fuppofed feel-
ings, by a want of {ympathy, made
me diffemble, and do violence to my
What a tafk!
¢ Thofe who fupport a fyftem of
what I term falfe refinement, and will
not

deli




cH. %.] WRONGS OF WOMAN. 29

not allow great part of love in the fe-
male, as well as male breaft, to {pring
in fome refpe@s involuntarily, may not
admit that charms are as neceflary to
feed the paffion, as virtues to convert
the mellowing {pirit into friendthip. To

fach obfervers I have nothing to fay,

any more than to the moralifls, who'in-
fift that women ought to, and can love
their hufbands, becaufe it is their duty.
To you, my child, I may add, with a
heart tremblingly ‘alive to your future
condué&, fome obfervations, dictated
by my prefent feelings, on calmly re-
viewing this period of my life. When
novelifts or moralifts praife as a virtue,
2 woman’s coldnefsof conftitution, and
want of paflion; and make her yield
to the ardour of her lover out of fheer
compaffion, or to promote a frigid plan
of future comfort, 1 am difgufted.

3 They
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They may be good women, in the ordi-
mary acceptation of the phrafe, and do.
no harm ; but they appear to me not to
have thofe ¢ finely fafhioned nerves,’
which render the fenfes exquiite. They
may pofiefs tendernefs ; but they want
that fire of the imagination, which pro-
duces afFive fenfibility; and pofitive vir-
tue. How does the woman deferve to.
be charatterized, who marries one man,
with a heart and imagination devoted
to another? Is fhe not an objett of
Pity or contempt, when thus. facrile-
gioully violating the purity of her own
feelings? Nay, it is as indelicate, when
the is indifferent, unlefs fhe be confti-
tutionally infenfible; then indeed it is
a mere affair of barter; and I have no-
thing to do with the fecrets of trade.
Yes; eagerly as I wifh you to pofiefs
true re€litude of mind, and purity of

. affeétion,
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affe€ion, I muft infit that a heartlefs
conduét is the contrary of virtuous,
Truth is the only bafis of virtue ; and
we cannot, without depraving our
minds, endeavour to pleafe a lover or
hufband, but in proportion as he
pleafes us. Men, more effeCtually to
enflave us, may inculcate this partial
morality, and lofe fight of virtue im
fubdividing it into the duties of parti-
cular ftations ; but let us not blufh for

nature without a caufe !
¢ After thefe remarks, I am athamed
to own, that I was pregnant. The
greateft facrifice of my principles in my
whole life, was the allowing my huf-
band again to be familiar with my per-
fon, though to this cruel a&t of felf-
denial, when I wifhed the earth to
open and fwalléw me, you owe your
birth; andI the unutterable pleafure
of
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of being a-mother.  There was' fome-
thing of delicacy in my hufband’s bridal
attentions ; but now his tainted breath,
pimpled  face, and blood-fhot eyes,
were not more repugnant to my fenfes,
than ‘his grofs manners, and . lovelefs

familiarity to my tafte.

¢ A man would only be cx‘pvé‘tcd to
maintain; yes, barely grant a fubfift-
ence, toa woman rendered odious by
habitual intoxication; but who would
expet him, or think it poflible to love
her?  And unlefs €youth, and genial
years were flown,” it would be thought
equally unrcafonable to infift, [under
penalty of ] forfeiting almoft every thing
reckoned valuable in life, that he
fhould not love another: whilft wo-
[on, impotent in will,

man, weak in rez
is required to moralize, fentimentalize
Lierfelf to fione, and pine her life away,

labouring
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labouring to reform her embruted
mate. He may even fpend in diffipa-
tion, and intemperance, the very in-
temperance which renders him fo hate-
ful, her property, and by ftinting her
expences; not permit her to beguile in
fociety, a wearifome, joylefs life; for
over their mutual fortune fhe has no
power, it muft ail pafs through his
hand. And if fhe be a mother, and
in the prefent ftate of women, it is a
great misfortune to be prevented from
difcharging the duties, and cultivating
the affc
to endure

ns of one, what has fhe not
?—But I have fuffered the
tendernefs of one to lead me into re-
fle€tions that I did not think of making,
to interrupt my narrative—yet the full
heart will overflow.

“ Mr. Venables’ embarrafiments did
not now endear him to me; flill, anxi-

Vor. 1l. D ous
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ous to befriend him, Iendeavoured to
prevail on him to retrench his ex-
pences ; but he had always fowe plau-
fible excufe to give, to juftify his not
following my advice.. Humanity, com-
paffion, and the intereft produced by a
habit of living together, made me try
to relieve, and fympathize with him;
but, when I recollefted that [ was
bound to live with fuch a being for
ever—my heart died within me; my
defire of improvement became languid,
and baleful, corroding mélancholy took
pofleffion of my foul. Marriage had
bafiilled me for life. I difcovered in
myfelf a capacity for the enjoyment of
the various pleafures exiftence affords;
yet, fettered by the partial laws of fo-
ciety, this fair globe was to me an
univerfal blank.

* When I exhorted my hufband to
8 econemy,
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economy, I referred to himfelf. I was
obliged to prattife the moft rigil, or
contraét debts, which I had too much
reafon to fear would never be paid. I
defpifed this paltry privilege of a wife,
which can only be of ufe to the vicious
or inconfiderate, and determined not to
increafe the torrent that was bearing
him down. I was then ignorant of
the extent of his fraudulent fpecula- *
tions, whom I was bound to honour
and obey.

“ A woman neglefted by her huf-
band, or whofe manners form a ftrik-
ing contraft with his, will always have
men on the watch to foothe and flat-
ter her.  Befides, the forlorn ftate of a
negletted woman, not deftitute of per-
fonal charms, is particularly intereft-
ing, and roufes that fpecies of pity,
which is fo near akin, it eafily flides

D2 into
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into love. A man of fecling thinks
not of feducing, he is himfelf feduced
by all the nobleft emotions of his foul.
He figures to himfelfall the {acrifices 2
woman of fenfibility muft make, and
every fituation in which his imagina-
tion places her, touches his heart,
and fires-his paffions.  Longing to
take to his bofom the thorn Jamb, and
bid the drooping buds of hope re-
vive, benevolence changes into paflion:

and fhould he then difcover that he is *

beloved, honour binds him faft, though
forefeeing that he may afterwards be
obliged to pay fevere damages to the
man, who never appeared to value his
wife’s fociety, till he found that there
was a chance of his being indemnified
for the lofs of it.

« Such are the partial Jaws enatted
by men; for, only to lay a firefs on the
dependent
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dependent ftate of a woman in the
grahd queftion of the comforts arifing
from the poffeffion of property, fhe is
[even in this article] much more injured
by the lofs of the hufband’s affeétion,
than he by that of his wife; yet where
is fhe, condemned to the folitude of a
deferted home, to look for a compen-
fation from the woman, who feduces
him from her? She cannot drive an.
unfaithful hufband from his houfe, nor
feparate, or tear, his children from
him, however culpable he may be; and.
he, fill the mafter of his own fate, en-
joys the fmiles of a world, that would
brand her with infamy, did fhe, feek-
ing confolation, venture'to retaliate,

“ Thefe remarks are not diftated by
experience ; but merely by the com-
paflion I feel for many amiable women,
the out-laws of the world. For my-

D3 felf,
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felf, mever encouraging any of the ad-
vances that were made to me, my lovers
dropped off like the untimely fhoots of
fpring. I did not even coquet with
them; becaufe I found, on examining
myfelf, I could not coquet with a man
without loving him a little; and I per-
ceived that I fhould not be able to
flop at the line of what are termed in-
nocent froedoms, did 1 fuffer any. My
referve was then the confequence of
delicacy. Freedom of conduét has
emancipated many women’s minds;
but my conduét has moft rigidly been
governed by my principles, till the im-
provement of my underftanding has
enabled me to difcern the fallacy of
prejudices at war with nature and
reafon.

« Shortly after the change I have
mentioned in my hufband’s conduét,
my
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my uncle was compelled by his de-
clining health, to feek the fuccour of a
milder climate, and embark for Lifbon.
He left his will in the hands of a friend,
an eminent folicitor; he had previoufly
queftioned me relative to- my fituation
and ftate of mind, and declared very
freelv, that he could place no reliance
on the ftability of my hufband’s profef-
fions. He had been deceived in the
unfolding of his charafter ; he now
thought it fixed in a train of aflions
that would inevitably lead to ruin and

difgrace.
¢« The evening before his departure,
which we {pent alone together, he
folded me to his heart, uttering the en-
dearing appellation of ¢ child.’—My
more than father ! why was I not per-
mitted to perform the laft duties of
one, and fmooth the pillow of death?
D 4 He
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He feemed by his manner to be con-
yinced that he fhould never fee me
tiiore ; yet requefted me, moft earneftly,
to come to him, fhould I be obliged to
leave my hufband. He had before ex-
prefled his forrow at hearing of my
pregnancy, having determined to pre-
vail on me to accompany him, till I
informed him of that circumftance. He
exprefled himfelf unfeignedly forry that
any new tie fhould bind me to a man
whom he thought fo incapable of efti-
miting my value; fuch was the kind
language of affe€tion.

“ I 'muft repeat his own words ; they
made an indelible impreflion on my
mind :

¢ « The marriage ftate is certainly that
“in which women, ‘generally fpeaking,
¢ can be'moft ufeful ; but Tam far from
¢ thinking that a woman, once married,
“ ought
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“ ought to confider the engagement as
¢ indiffoluble’ (efpecially if there be no
¢ children to reward her for facrificing
“her feelings) in cafe her hufband
¢ merits neither her love, nor efteem.
Efteem will often fupply the place of
love ; and prevent a woman from be-

ing wretched, though it may not
make her Fappy. The magnitude of
a facrifice ought always to bear fome
proportion to the utility in views
and for a woman to live with a man,
for whom fhe can cherifh neither af-
fe&tion nor efteem, or even be of any
¢ ufe to him, excepting in the light of
a houfe-keeper, is an abjeftnefs of
condition, the enduring of which no
“ concurrence of - circumftances’ can
¢ ever make a duty in the fight of God
or juft men. If indeed fhe fubmits to
¢ it merely to be'maintained in idlenefs,
YOL, IT. ¢ the
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« he has no right to complain bitterly
< of her fate; or to aft, as a perfon of
¢ independent charatter might, as if
< fhe had a title to difregard general
* rules.

« But the misfortune is, that many
® women only fubmit in appearance,
« and forfeit their own refpeét to fecure
¢ their reputation in the world. The
< fituation of a woman feparated from
< her hufband, is undoubtedly very dif-
< ferent from that of a man who has
«Jeft his wife. He, with lordly digni-
“ty, has {haken of a clog 5 and the al-
«Jowing her food and raiment, - is-
¢ thought fufficient to fecure his repu-
¢ tation from taint. And, fhould fhe
< have been inconfiderate, he will be
« celebrated for his generofity and for-
¢ bearance. Such is the refpeét paid to
< the mafter-key of property ! A wo-
: <man,
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< man, on the contrary, refigning what
« i termed her natural prote€tor (though
<he never was fo, but in name) is
< defpifed and fhunned, for afferting
< the independence of mind diftin&tive
< of a rational being, and fpuming at
< flaverys’

« During the remainder of the-even-
ing, my uncle’s tendernefs led him fre-
quently to revert to the fubjet, and
utter, with increafing warmth, fenti-
ments to the fame purport. At length
it was neceffary to fay ¢ Farewell'—and
we parted—gracious God! to meet no
more.

CTHAP.
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CoH AP S KT

“ A GrNTLEMAN of large fortune:
and of polithed manners, had lately
vifited very frequently at our houfe,
and treated me, if poflible, with more
refpe&t than Mr. Venables paid him ;
my pregnancy was not yet vifible,
his fociety was a great relief to me, as
I had for fome time paft, to avoid ex-
pence, confined myfelf very much at
home. I ever difdained unneceffary,
perhaps even prudent concealments ;
and my hufband, with great eafe, difco-
vered the amount of my uncle’s part-
ing prefent. A copy of a writ was the
flale pretext to extort it from me ; and
Ihad foon reafon to believe that it was.

fabricated
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fabricated for the purpofe. 1 acknow-
Jedge my folly in thus fuffering myfelf
to be continually impofed on. 1 had

* adhered to my refolution not to apply
to my uncle, on the part of my hufband,
any more; yet, when I had received
a fum fufficient to fupply my own
wants, and to enable me to purfur: a
plan 1 had in view, to fettle my young-
er brother in a refpectable employ-
ment, I allowed myfelf to be duped by
Mr. Vienables’ fhallow pretences, and
hypocritical profeffions.

« Thus did he pillage me and my
family, thus fruftrate all my plans of
ufefulaefs.  Yet this was the man I was
bound to refpett and efteem : as if re-
fpeft and efteem depended on an arbi-
trary will of ourown! Buta wife be-
ing as mucha man’s property as his
horfe, or his afs, fhe has nothing fhe

g can
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can call her own. He may ufe any
means to get at what the law confi-
ders as his, the moment his wife is in
pofleflion of it, even to the forcing of
a lock, as Mr. Venables did, to fearch
for notes in my writing-defk—and all
this is done with a fhow of equity, be-
caufe, forfooth, he is refponfible for
her maintenance.

“ The tender mother cannot Jow-
Sfully fnatch from the gripe of the
gambling fpendthrift, or beaftly
drunkard, unmindful of his offspring,
the fortune which falls to her by
chance; or (fo flagrant is the injuftice)
what fhe carns by her own exertions.
No; he can rob her with impunity,
even to watte publi ly on a courtezan ;
and the laws of her country—if women
have a country—afford her no protec-
tion or redrefs from the oppreflor, un-
lefs
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lefs fhe have the plea of bodily fear;
yet how many ways are there of goad-
ing the foul almoft to madnefs, equally
unmanly, though not fo mean? When
fuch laws were framed, fhould not
impartial lawgivers have firft decreed,
in the ftyle of a great affembly, who re-
cognized the exiftence of an ére fu-
préme, to fix the national belief, that
the hufband thould always be wifer and
more virtuous than his wife, in order
to entitle him, with a fhow of juftice,
to keep this idiot, or perpetual minor,
for ever in bondage. But I muft have
done—on this fubje&, my indignation
continually runs away with me.

« The company of the gentleman I
have already mentioned, who had a
general acquaintance with literature
and fubjels of tafte, was grateful to
me ; my countepance brightened up as

he
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he approached, and I unaffelledly
exprefled the pleafure I felt. The
amufement his converfation afforded
me, made it eafy to comply with my
hufband’s requeft, to endeavour to ren-
der our houfe agreeable to him.

«“ His attentions became more
pointed; but, as I was not of the
number of women, whofe virtue, as
it is termed, immediately takes alarm,
I endeavoured, rather by raillery than
ferious expoftulation, to give a different
turn to his converfation, He affumed a
new mode of attack, and I was, for a
while, the dupe of his pretended
friendfhip.

“ 1 had, merely in the ftyle of 2adi-
#wage, boafted of my conqueft, and re-
peated his lover-like compliments to
my hufband. But he begged me, for
God’s fake, not to affront his friend, or
I thould
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1 thould deftroy all his projeéts, and be
his ruin.  Had I had more affe€tion for
my hufband, I fhould have exprefied
my contempt of this time-ferving po-
litenefs: now I imagined that’ I only
felt pity; yet it would have puzzled &
cafuift to point out in what the exa&t
difference confifted. y

“ This friend began now, in confi-
dence;. to difcover to me the real fiate
of my hutband’s affairs. ' € Neceflity,’
faid Mr. 8 ; why fhould T reveal
his name ? for he affeted to palliate the
conduét he could 'not excufe, ¢ had
led him to take fuch fieps, by accom-
modation bills, buyi

ying goods on credit,
to fell them for ready mo.mv, and fimi-
lar tranfaétions, that his charaé
the commercial world was gone. He
was confidered,’

he added, lowering
his voice, ‘on 'Change as a {windler.”
Vor. 11, K. < L fels
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<« [ felt at that moment the firft ma-
ternal pang. Aware of the evils my
fex have to firuggle with, I ftill withed,
for my own confolation, to be the mo-
ther of a daughter; and I could not
bear to think, that the firs of her fa-
ther’s entailed difgrace, fhould be add-
ed to the ills to which woman is heir.

« So completely was I deceived by
thefe fhows of friendfhip (nay, 1 believe,
according to his interpretation, Mr. S—
really was my friend) that I began
to confult him refpeéting the beft mode
of retrieving my hufband’s chara&er:
it is the good name of a woman only
that fets to rife no more. I knew
not that he had been drawn into a
whirlpool, out of which he had not
the energy to attempt to efcape. He
feemed indeed deftitute of the power
of employing his faculties in any regu-
lar
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lar purfuit. ~His principles of ation
were fo loofe, and his mind fo unculti-
vated, that every thing like order ap-
peared to him in the fhape of reftraint ;
and, like men in the favage ftate, he
required the ftrong fimulus of hope
or fear, produced by wild fpeculations,
in which the interefts of others went
for nothing, to keep his {pirits awake.
He one time profefied patriotifm, but
he knew not what it was to feel honeft
indignation; and prctcndcd to be an ad-
vocate for liberty, when, with as little
affe&tion for the human race as for in-
dividuals, he thought of nothing but
his own gratification.  He was juft
fuch a citizen, as a father. The fums
he adroitly obtained by a violation of
the laws of his country, as well as
thofe of humanity, he would allow a
miftrefs to fquanders though fhe was,

E 2 with
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with the fame fang froid, configned, as
were his children, to poverty, when
another proved more attrative.

¢ On various pretences, his friend
continued to vifit me; and, obfcrving
my want of money,  he tried to induce
me to aceeptof pecuniary aid ; but this
offer I abfolutely rejected, though it
was made with fuch delicacy, T could
not be difpleafed.

“ One day he came, as I thought
accidcntally, to dinner. My hufband
was very much engaged in bufinefs,
and quitted the room foon after the
cloth was removed. We converfed as
ufual, till confidential advice led again
to love. I.was extremely mortified.
I had a fincere regard for him, and
hoped that he had an equal friendfhip
for me. I therefore began mildly to
expoftulate with him. This gentle-

nefs
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nefs he miftook for coy encourage-
ment ; and he would not be diverted
from the fubje@. Percejving his mif
take, [ ferioufly afked him how, ufing
fuch language to me, he could profefs
to be my hufband’s friend? A fignifi-
cant {neer excited my curiofity, and he,
fuppofing this to be my only fcruple,
took a letter deliberately out of his
pocket, faying, ¢ Your hufband’s ho-
nour is not inflexible. How could you,
with-your difcernment, think it fo?
Why, he left the room this very day
on purpofe to give me an opportunity
to explain myfelf; ke thought me too
ﬁmid~to<> tardy.’

¢ I fnatched the letter inde-
feribable emotion.  The yurport of it
was to invite him to dinner, and to ri-

dicule his chivalrous refpett for me
He affured him, ¢ thdt every womar

3
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her price, and, with grofs indecency,
hinted, that he fhould be glad to have
the duty of a hufband taken off his
hands. Thefe he termed lberal fenti-
ments. He advifed him not to thock my
romantic notions, but to attack my
credulous generofity, and weak pity;
and concluded with requefting him to
lend him five hundred pounds for a
month or fix weeks.” 1read this letter
twice over; and the firm purpofe it in-
{pired, calmed the rifing tumult of my
foul. I rofe deliberately, requefted
Mr. S—— to wait a moment, and in-
ftantly going into the counting-houfe,
defired Mr. Venables to return with me
to the dining-parlour.

« He laid down his pen, and entered
with me, without obferving any change
in my countenance. I fhut the door,
and, giving him the letter, fimply
atked,
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afked, € whether he wrote it, or-was it
aforgery ¥’

s Nothing could equal his con-
fulion. His friend’s eye met his, and
he muttered fomething about a joke—
But I interrupted him—* It is fuffi-
cient—We part for ever”

« [ continued, with folemnity, ¢ I
have borne with your tyranny and. in-
fidelities. 1. difdain to utter what I
have borne with. I thought you un-
principled, but ot fo decidedly
vicious. I formed a tie, in the fight of
heaven—I have held it facred; even
when men, more conformable to my
tafte, have made me feel—I defpife all
fubterfuge |—that I was not dead to
Jove. Negle€ted by you, I have refo-
Jutely ftifled the enticing emotions, and
refpetted the plighted faith you out-
raged. And you dare now to infult

E 4 me,
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me; by felling me to proftitution -~
ch—cqule]y loft to delicacy and prins
ciple—you dared facrilegionfly to bar-
ter ‘the honour of the mother of lyour
child.’

“ "Then, turning  to Mr. S5 g
added, ¢ I call on you, Sir, to witnefs,
and Llifted my hands and eyes to hea-
ven, ¢ that, as folemnly as I took his
name, I now abjure it,” I pulled off my
ring, and put it'on the table : and that
I mean immediately to quit his

houfe,
never to enter it more. « [ wil] provide
for myfelf and child, I leave him ag
free as I am determined to be myfelf—
he fhall be anfwerable for no debts of
mine.’

“ Aflonithmant clofed their lips, till
Mr. Venables, gently px‘thing; his
friend, with a forced fmile, out of the
Toom, nature for a moment prevailed,

and,
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and, appearing like himfelf, he turned
round, burning with rage, to me:
but there was no terror in the frown;
excepting when contrafted with the
malignant finile  which preceded it
Te ‘bade me ¢ leave the houfe at iy
peril; told me he defpifed my threats;
I had no refource; I could not {wear the
peace againft him I—I was not afraid of
my life l—he had never ftruck me ’

“ He threw the letter in - the fire;
which I had i cautioufly left in his
hands; and, quitting the room, locked
the door on me.

“ When left alone, Iwasa moment
or two before I could recolled myfelf,

One feene had fucceeded another with
fuch rapidity, I almoft doubted whe:

%

ther I was reflefting on a real ever
©Was it poflible? Was I, indeed,
free "—Yes; free I termed

myfelf,
when
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when I decidedly perceived the conduét
1 ought to adopt. How had I panted
for liberty—liberty, that I would have
purchafed at any price, but that of my
own efteem ! I rofe, and fhook myfelf 5
opened the window, and methought
the air never fmelled fo fweet. The face
of heaven grew fairer as I viewed if,
and the clouds feemed to flit away obe-
dient to my withes, to give my foul
room to expand. I was all foul, and
(wild as it may appear) felt as if I
could have diffolved in the foft balmy
gale that kiffed my cheek, or have
glided below the horizon on the glow-
ing, defcending beams. A feraphic fa-
tisfaftion animated, without agitating
my fpirits; and my imagination col-
leéted, in vifions {ublimely terrible, or
foothingly beautiful, an immenfe va-
viety of the endlefs images, which nature
affords,
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affords, ‘and fancy combines, of the
grand and fair. The luftre of thefe
bright picturefque fketches faded with
the fetting fun ; but Iwas ftill alive to”
the calm delight they had diffufed
threugh my heart.

« There may be advocates for matri-
morial obedience, who, making a dif-
tin&ion between the duty of a wife and
of a human being, may blame my con-
duét.—To them I write not—my feel-
ings are not for them to analyze ; and
may you, my child, never be able to
afcertain, by heart-rending experience,
what your mother felt before the pre-
fent emancipation of her mind !

¢« I began to write a letter to my fa-
ther, after clofing one to my uncle ;
not to atk advice, but to fignify my de-
termination; when I was interrupted
by the entrance of Mr. Venables. His

manner
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manner was changed. His views on
my uncle’s fortune made him averfe to
my quitting his houfe, or he would, I
am convinced, have been glad to have
fhaken off even the flight refivaint my
prefence impofed on him ; the reftraint
of fhowing me fome refpet. So far
from having an affe&ion for' 'me, he
really hated ‘me, becaufe he was con-
vinced that I muft defpife him.

“He told me, that, ¢ As I now had
had time to cool and refleét, he did not
doubt but that my pr

1ce, and nice
fenfe of propriet
I

y, would lead me to
overlook what v

« ¢« Reflettion,’ I replied, “had only
confirmed my purpofe, and no power
on carth could divert me from it.’

 Endeavouring to afiume a foothing
voice and lock, when he would wil
lingly have tortured me, to force me to

% feel
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feel his power, his countenance had an
infernal expreflion, when he defired me;
¢ Not toexpofe myfelf to the fervants;
by obliging him to confine me in my
apartment ; if then I would give my
promife not to quit the houfe precipi-
tately, I fhould be free—and—.? Ide-
clared, interrupting him, ¢ that I would
promife nothing. [ had no meafures
to keep with him—1 was refolved, and
would not condefcend to fubterfuge.”

i “ He muttered, * that I thould foon
repent of thefe prepofterous airs ;' and,
ordering tea to be carried into my little
ftudy, which had a communication with
my bed-chamber, he once more locked
the door upon me, and left me to my
own meditations. I had paffively fol-
lowed him up ftairs, not wi(hing to fa-
tigue myfelf with unavailing exertion.

 Nothing' calms the mind like &

fixed
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fixed purpofe. I feltas if I had heaved
a thoufand weight from my heart; the
atmofphere feemed lightened ; and, if
I execrated the inftitutions of fociety,
which “thus enable men to tyrannize
over women, it was almoft a difinte-
refted fentiment. I difregarded prefent
inconvenicnces, when my mind had
done firuggling ‘with itfelf,—when rea-
fon and inclination had fhaken hands:
and were at peace. I had no longer
the cruel tafk before me, in endlefs per-
{pettive, aye, during the tedious
for ever of life, of labouring to
overcome my repugnance—of Jabour-
ing to extinguifh the hopes, the may-
bes of a lively imagination. Death I
had hailed as my only chance for deli-
verance ; but, while exiftence had {till
fo many charms, and life promifcd
happinefs, I fbrunk from the icy arms
of
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of an unknown tyrant, though far more
inviting than thofe ofthe man, towhomI
{uppofed myfelfbound withoutany other
alternative ; and was content to linger
a little longer, waiting for I knew not
what, rather than leave ¢ the warm
precinéts of the cheerful day,” and all

the unenjoyed affetion of my nature.
“ My prefent fituation gave a new
turn to my reflettion; and I wondered
(now the film feemed to be withdrawn,
that obfcured the piercing fight of rea-
fon) how I could, previoufly to the de-
ciding outrage, have confidered myfelf
as everlaftingly united to vice and folly!
¢ Had an evil genius caft a fpell at my
birth; or a demon ftalked out of chaos,
to perplex my underftanding, and en-
chain. my will, with delufive preju-

dices?’

< I purfued this train of thinking ; it
led
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led me out of myfelf, to expatiate on
the mifery peculiar to my fex. ©Are
not,” I thought, ¢ the defpots for ever
S Of

power, commanded even the moft atro-

ftigmatized, who, in the wantonne

cious criminals to be chained to dead
bodies ? though furely thofe laws are 1
much more inhuman, which forgc ada-
mantine fetters to bind minds together,
that never can mingle in focial commu-
nion! What indeed can equal the
wretchednefs of that ftate, in which
there is no alternative, but to extin-
| guifh the affeétions, or encounter in-
famy?’

CHAP
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k. TOVVARDS midnight Mr. Vena-
bles entered my chamber; and, with
calm audacity preparing to go to bed,
he bade me make hafte, ¢ for that was
the beft place for hufbands and wives
to end their differences.” He had been
drinking plentifully to aid his courage.

“ Idid not at firft deign to reply.
But perceiving that he affefted to take
my filence for confent, I told him that,
¢ If he would not go to another bed, or
allow me, I fhould fit up in my ftudy
all night” He attempted to pull me
into the chamber, half joking.® But I
refifted ; and; as he had determined not
to give me any reafon for faying that
he ufed violence, after a few moce ef-

Vor.II. F forts,
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forts, he retired, curfing my obftinacy,
to bed.

« I fat mufing fome time longer; then,
throwing my cloak around me, prepared
for fleep on a fopha. And, fo fortu-
nate feemed my deliverance, fo facred
the pleafure of being thus wrapped up
in myfelf, that I flept profoundly, and
woke with a mind compofed to en-
counter the ftruggles of the day. Mr.
Venables did not wake till fome hours
after; and then he came to me half-
drefled, yawning and ftretching, with
haggard eyes, as if he fcarcely recol-
leéted what had pafled the preceding
evening. He fixed his eyes on me for
a moment, then, calling me a fool,
afked ¢ How long I intended to con-
tinue this pretty farce? For his part, he
was devilith fick of it ; but this was the
plague of marrying women who pre-
tended to know fomething.”

« I made
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<« I made no other reply to this ha-
rangue, than to fay, < That he ought to
be glad to getrid of a woman fo unfit
to be his companion—and that any
change in my conduét would he mean
diffimulation ; for maturer refle€tion
only gave the facred feal of reafon to
my firft refolution.’

« He looked as if he could have
flamped with impatience, at being
obliged to fiifie his rage ; but, conquer-
ing his anger (for weak people, whofe
paffions feem the moft ungovernable,
reftrain them with the greateft cafe,
when they have a fufficient motive), he
exclaimed, ¢ Very pretty, upon my
foul! very pretty, theatrical flourifhes !
Pray, fair Roxana, ftoop from your al
titudes, and remember that you are
acting a part in real life.”

“ He uttered this fpeech with a felf-

12 {atisfied
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fatisfied air, and went down ftairs to
drefs.

« In about an hour he came to me
again; and in the {ame tone faid, ¢ That
he came as my gentleman-ufher to hand
me down to breakfaft.’

<« <Of the black rod?’ afked I.

« This queftion, and the tone in
which T afked it, a little difconcerted
him. To fay the truth, I now felt no
refentment ; my firm refolution to free
myfelf from my ignoble thraldom, had
abforbed the various emotions which,
during fix years, had racked my foul.
The duty pointed out by my principles
feemed clear ; and not one tender feel-
ing intruded to make me fwerve. The
diflike which my hufband had infpired
was ftrong ; but it only led me to wifh
to avoid, to wifh to let him drop out of
my memory ; there was no mifery, no
torture
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torture that I would not deliberately
have chofen, rather than remew my
leafe of fervitude.

¢ During the breakfaft, he attempted
to reafon with me on the folly of ro-
mantic fentiments ; for this was the in-
difcriminate epithet he gave to every
mode of conduét or thinking fuperior
to his own. He afferted, ¢ that all the
world were governed by their own in-
tereft 5 thofe who pretended to be ac-
tuated by different motives, were only

deeper knaves, or fools crazed by books,

who tock for m(pcl all the rodoman-

tade nonfe written by men who

knew nothing of the world. For his

s no hy-
f he ftretched a point
it was always with an in-

tention of paying every man IM o
2 artfully infi
F3 he
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he daily expeed a veffel to arrive, a
fuccefsful fpeculation, that would make ;
him eafy for the prefent, and that he
had feveral other fchemes atually de-
pending, that could not fail. He had
no doubt of becoming rich in a few
years, though he had been thrown back
by fome unlucky adventures at the fet-
ting out.”

<« I mildly replied, ¢ That I wifhed he
might not involve himfelf ftill deeper.”

“ He had no notion that I was go-
verned by a decifion of judgment, not
to be compared with a mere fpurt of
refentment. He knew not what it was
to fecl indignation againft vice, and
often boafted of his placable temper,
True;

and readinefs to forgive injuri
for he only confidered the being de-
ceived, as an effort of {kill he had not
ruarded againft ; and then, witha cant
of

oa
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of candour, would obferve, ¢that he
did not know how he might himfelf
have been tempted to aft in the fame
circumftances?  And, as his heart
never opened to friendfhip, it never was
wounded by di ifappointment. Every
new acquaintance he protefted, it is
< the clevereft fellow in the

thought fo; till
thc navelty of his conv crfation or man-
ners ceafed to have any effett on his
luggifh fpirits. His refpect for rank or
fortune was more pcm)’mu“, thouuh
he chanced to have no defign of avail-
ing himfelf of the influence of either
to promote his own views.

« After a prefatory converfation,—my
blood (I thought it had been cooler)

fluhed over my whole countenanc
he fpoke—he alluded to my fitua
ie defired me to refle€t—* and act like

Fa a
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a prudent woman, as the beft proof of
my fuperior underftanding ; for he muft
own I had fenfe, did I know how to
ufe it. . I was not,’ he laid a ftrefs on
his words, ¢ without my paffions ; and
a hufband was a convenient -cloke,—
He was liberal in his way of thinking ;
and why might not we, like many other
married people, who were above vul-
gar prejudices, tacitly confent to let
each other follow their own inclina-
tion?—He meant ‘nothing more, in the
letter I made the ground of complaint;
and the pleafure which I feemed to
take in Mr. S.’s company, led him to
conclude, that he was not,difagreeablc
to me.’

“ A clerk brought in the Jetters of
the day, and I, as I often did, while
he was difcufling fubjeéts of bufinefs,
went to the piano forte, and began to

play
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play a favourite air to reflore myfelf,
‘as it were, to nature, and drive the
fophifticated fentiments [ had juil been
obliged to liften to, out of my foul.

« They had excited fenfations fimilar
to thofe I have felt, in viewing the fqua-
1id inhabitants of fome of the lanes and
back ftreets of the metropolis, morti-
fied at being compelled to confider
them as my fellow-creatures, as if an
:ape had claimed kindred with me. Or,
as when {urrounded by-a mephitical fog,
I have withed to have a volley of can-
non fired, to clear the incumbered at-
mofphere, and give me room to breathe
and move.

« My {pirits were all in arms, and I
played a kind of extemporary prelude.
The cadence was probably wild and
impaffioned, while, loft in thought, I

anade
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made the founds a kind of echo to my
train of thinking.

¢ Paufing for a moment, I metMr.
Venables’ eyes. He was obferving me
with an air of conceited fatisfaétion, as
much as to fay— My laft infinuation
has done the bufinefs—fhe begins to
know her own intereft.” Then ga-
thering up his letters, he faid, ¢ That
he hoped he fhould hear no more ro-
mantic ftuff, well enough in a mifs
juft come from boarding fchool ;” and
went, as was his cuftom, to the count-
ing-houfe. I ftill continued playing ;
and, turning to a fprightly leffon, I
executed it with uncommon vivacity.
I heard footfleps approach the door,
and was foon convinced that Mr. Ve-
nables was liftening; the confciouf-
nefs only gave more animation to my
fingers. He went down into the kit-
1 chen




€H. X11.] WRONGS OF WOMAN. 75

chen, and the cook, probably by his
defire, came to me, to know what [
would pleafe to order for dinner.  Mr.
Venables came into the parlour again,
with apparent careleflnefs. T perceived

that the cunning man was over-reach-
ing himfelf; and I gave my direétions
as ufual, and left the room.

¢ While I was making fome altera-
tion in my drefs, Mr. Venables peeped
in, and, begging my pardon for in-
terrupting me, difappcared. I took
up fome work (I could not read); and
two or three meflages were fent to me,
probably for no other purpofe, but to
enable Mr. Venables to afcertain what
I was about.

¢ T liftened whenever I heard the
fireet-door open ; at laft I imagined I
could diftinguith Mr. Venables’ ftep,
going out. Ilaid afide my work; my

1
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heart palpitated ; flil I was afraid
haftily to enquire ; and I waited a long
half hour, before I ventured to afk the
boy whether his mafter was in the
counting-houfe ?

“ Being anfwered in the negative,
I bade him call me a coach, and col-
le€ling a few neceffaries haftily toge-
ther, with a little parcel of letters and
papers which I had colle€ted the pre-
ceding evening, I hurried into it, de-
firing the coachman to drive to a diftant
part of the town.

“ I almoft feared that the coach
would break down before I got out of
the fireet; and, when I turned the
corner, I feemed to breathe a freer air.
1 was ready to imagine that I was rifing
above the thick atmofphere of earth s
or I felt, as wearied fouls might be fup-
pofed
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pofed to feel on entering another ftate
of exiftence.

« I.ftopped at one or two ftands of
coaches to elude purfuit, and then
drove round the fkirts of the town to
feek for an obfcure lodging, where I
wifhed to remain concealed, till I could
avail myfelf of my uncle’s prote&tion.
1 bad refolved to affume my own name
immediately, and openly to avow my
determination, without any formal vin-
dication, the moment I had found a
home, in which I could reft free from
the daily alarm of expefling to fee
Mr. Venables enter.

« I looked at feveral lodgings ; but
finding that I could not, without are-
ference to fome acquaintance, who
might inform my tyrant, get admit-
tance into a decent rtment—men
have not all this trouble—I thought of

a woman
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a woman whom I had aflifted to fur-
nith a little haberdafher’s fhop, and
who | knew had a firt floor to let.

« T'went to her, and though I could
not perfuade her, that the quarrel be-
tween me and Mr. Venables would
never be made ‘up, ftill the agreed to
conceal me for the prefent; yet af-
furing me at the fame time, fhaking her
head, that, when a woman was once
married, fhe muft bear every thing.
Her pale face, on which appeared a
thoufand haggard lines and delving
wrinkles, produced by what is em-
phatically termed ﬂu:ting, inforced
her remark ; and T had aft rds an
opportunity of obferving the treatment
the had to endure, which grizzled her

into patience. She toiled from morning
till night; yet her hufband would rob
the till, and take away the money re-
ferved
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ferved for paying bills; and, returning
home drunk, he would beat her if fhe
chanced to offend him, though fhe had
a child at the breatt.

¢ Thefe fcenes awoke me at night ;

and, in the miorning, I heard her, as

ufual, talk to her dear Johnny—
forfooth, was her mafter; no flave in
the Weft Indies had one more def-
potic; but fortunately fhe was of the
true Ruflian breed of wives.

“ My mind, during the few paft
days, feemed, as it were, difengaged
from my body ; but, now the firuggle
was over, I felt very forcibly the effeét
which perturbation of {pirits produces
on a woman in my fituation.

« The apprehenfion of a mifcar-
riage, obliged me to confine myfelf to
my apartment near a fortnight; but
I wrote to my uncle’s friend for money,

promifing
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promifing ¢ to call on him, and explain
my fituation, when I was well enough
to go out; mean time I earneftly in-
treated him, not to mention my place of
abode to any one, left my hutband—
fuch the law confidered him—fhould
difturb the mind he could not conquer.
I mentioned my intention of fetting out,
for Lifbon, to claim my uncle’s pro-
te€tion, the moment my health would
permit.”
¢ The tranquillity however, which
1 was recovering, was foon interrupt-
ed. My landlady came up to me one
day, with eyes fwollen with weeping,
unable to utter what fhe was com-
manded to fay. She declared, ¢ That
fhe was never fo miferable in her life ;
that fhe muft appear an ungrateful
monfter; and that fhe would readily
go down on her knees to me, to intreat
2 me
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me to forgive her, as fhe had done to
her hufband to fpare her the cruel
tafk.’ * Sobs prevented her from pro-
ceeding, or anfwering my impatient
enquiries, to know what the meant.

¢¢ When the became a little more
compofed, fhe took a newfpaper out of
her pocket, declaring, ¢ that her heart
{mote her; but what could fhe do?—
fhe muft obey her hufband.” [ fnatched
the paper from her. An advertife-
ment quickly met my eye, purporting,
that ¢ Maria Venables had, without
any aflignable caufe, abfconded from
her hufband ; and any perfon harbour-
ing her, was menaced with the utmoft
feverity of the law.’
« PerfeCtly acquainted with Mr.
enables’ meannefs of foul, this ‘fep
did not excite my furprife, and fcarcely
my contempt.  Refentment in my

Vou. II. G breaft,

<3
Vv
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breaft, never furvived love. I bade
the poor woman, in a kind tone, wipe
her eyes, and requeft her hufband to
come up, and fpeak to me himfelf.

¢ My manner awed him. He re-
fpected a lady, though not a woman ;
and began to mutter out an apology.

¢ Mr. Venables was arich gentle-
man ; he withed to oblige me, but he
had fuffered enough by the law al-
ready, to tremble at the thought;
befides, for certain, we fhould come
together again, and then even I fhould
not thank him for being acceffary to
keeping us afunder.—A hufband and
wife were, God knows, juft as one,—
and all would come round at laft.” He
uttered a drawling € Hem! and then
with an arch look, added—¢ Mafter
might have had his little frolics—but
~—Lord
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—T.ord blefs your heart '—men would
be men while the world ftands.”
¢ To argue with this privileged firft-
born of reafon, I perceived, would be
vain. I therefore only requefted him to
let me remain another day at his houfe,
while I fought for a lodging ; and not
to inform Mr. Venables that I had ever
been fheltered there.
¢ He confented, becaufe he had not
the courage to refufe a perfon for whom
he had an habitual refpect ; but I heard
the pent-up choler burft forth in curfes,
when he met his wife, who was wait-
ing impatiently at the foot of the ftairs,
to know what effeét my expoftulations
would have on him.
 Without wafting any time in the
fruitlefs indulgence of vexation, I once
more fet out in fearch of an abode in
G2 which
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which I could hide myfelf for a few
weeks.

“ Agreeing to pay an exorbitant
price, I hired an apartment, without
any reference being required relative
to my charafter: indeed, a glance
at my thape feemed to fay, that my
motive for concealment was fufficiently
obvious. Thus was [ obliged to fhroud
my head in infamy.

“ To avoid all danger of detetion—
I ufe the appropriate word, my child,
for I was hunted out like a felon—I
determined to take pofleflion of my
new lodgings that very evening.

“ 1 did not inform my landlady
where | was going. I knew that fhe ,
had a fincere affetion for me, and
would willingly have run any rifk to
thow her gratitude ; yet { was fully con-
vinced, that a few kind words from
Johnny
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Johnny would have found the woman
in her, and her dear benefaétrefs, as
the termed me in an agony of tears,
would have been facrificed, to recom-
penfe her tyrant for condefcending to
treat her like an equal. He could be
Ikind-hearted, as fhe exprefled it, when
he pleafed. And this thawed ftern-
nefs, contrafted with his habitual bru-
tality, was the more acceptable, and
could not be purchafed at too dear a
rate.

« The fight of the advertifement
made me defirous of taking refuge with
my uncle, let what would be the con-

feque
]

nce; and I repaired in a hackney
coach (afraid of meeting fome perfon
who might chance to know me, had I
walked) to the chambers of my uncle’s
friend.

* He received me with great pc

G 3 nefs
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nefs (my uncle had already prepofiefled
him in my favour), and liftened, with
intereft, to my explanation of the
motives which had induced me to fly
from home, and fkulk in obfcurity,
with all the timidity of fear that ought
only to be the companion of guilt. He
lamented, with rather more gallantry
than, in my fituation, I thought deli-
cate, that fuch a woman fhould be
thrown away on a man infenfible to the
charms of beauty or grace. He feemed
at a lofs what to advife me to do, to
evade my hufband’s fearch, without
haftening to my uncle, whom, he hefi-
tating faid, I might not find alive. He -
uttered this intelligence with vifible
regret ; requefted me, at leaft, to wait
for the arrival of the next packet 5 of-
fered me what money I wanted, and
promifed to vifit me.

“« He
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¢« He kept his word; ftill no letter
arrived to put an end to my painful
ftate of fufpenfe. I procured fome
books and mufic, to beguile the tedious
folitary days.

¢ Come, ever fimiling Liberty,
¢ And with thee bring thy jocund train ¥

I fung—and fung till, faddened by the
firain of joy, I bitterly lamented the
fate that deprived me of all focial plea-
fure. Comparative liberty indeed I
had pofleffed myfelf of ; but the jocund
train lagged far behind !

G 4 CHA B
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C.H A P Xk

< BY watching my only vifitor, my
uncle’s friend, or by fome other means,
Mr. Venables difcovered my refidence,
and came to enquire for me. The
maid-fervant affured him  there was no
fuch perfon in the houfe. A buftle
enfued—I caught the alarm—lifiened—
diftinguifhed his voice, and imme-
diately locked the door. They fud-
denly grew ftill; and I waited near a
quarter of an hour, before I heard him
open the parlour door, and mount the
ftairs with the miftrefs of the houfe,
who obfequioufly declared that fhe
knew nothing of me.

nding my door locked, fhe re-
q'mﬁtd me to “open it, and prepare to

o0
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go home with my hufband, poor gen-
tleman! to whom I had already occa-
fioned fufficient vexation.” I made no
reply. Mr. Venables then, in an af-
fumed tone of foftnefs, intreated me,
¢ to confider what he fuffered, and my
own mpun“m'm, and get the better of
childifh' refentment.” He ran on in
the fame ftrain, pretending to addrefs
his dif
courfe to the capacity of the landlady ;

me, but ev:mnﬂy adapting

who, at every paufe, uttered an excla-
mation of pity; or ¢ Yes, to be fure
Very.true, fir.

< Sick .of the farce, and percei
that I could not avoid the hated inter-

view, I opened the door, and he en-

tered.  Advancing with eafy affurance
to take my hand, I fhrunk from his
touch, with an involuntary ftart, as I
fhould have done from a noif

I
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with' more difguft than terror. His
conduétrefs was retiring, to give us, as
the faid, an opportunity to accommo-
date matters. But I bade her come in,
or I would go outs; and curiofity im-
pelled her to obey me.

“ Mr. Venables began to expoftu-
late; ‘and this woman, proud of his
confidence, to fccond him. But I
calmly filenced her, in the midft of a
vulgar harangue, and turning to him,
afked, ©* Why he vainly tormented me?
declaring that no power on earth
fhould force me back to his houfe.”

“« Aftera long altercation, the par-
ticulars of which, it would be to no
purpofe to repeat, he left the room.
Some time was fpent in loud . con-
verfation in the parlour below, and I
difcovered that he had brought his
friend, an attorney, with him.

& %

i
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* * * * * * * * * * *
* * * * * * * * * * *

%, *  The tumult on the landing

place, brought out a gentleman, who
had recently taken apartments in the
houfe; he enquired why I was thus
affailed*? The voluble attorney in-
ftantly repeated the trite tale. The
firanger turned to me, obferving,

# The introdu@ion of Darnford as the deliverer
of Maria, in an early ftage of the hiftory, is al-
ready ftated (Chap. IIL.) to have been an
thought of the author. This has probably caufed
the imperfe@nefs of the manufcript in the above
paffage ; though, at the fame time, it muft be ac-
knowledged to be fomewhat uncertain, whether
Darnford is the ftranger intended in this place.
It appears from Chap. XVII, that an interference
of a more decifive nature was defigned to be attri-
buted to him.

e

EDITOR,
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with the moft foothing politenefs and
manly intereft, that ¢ my countenance
told a very different ftory.”  He added,
¢ that I thould not be infulted, or
forced out of the houfe, by any body.’

¢ ¢ Not by her hufband ?’ afked the
attorney.

¢ ¢ No, fir, not by her hufband.” Mr.
Venables advanced towards him—But
there was a decifion in his attitude,
that fo well feconded that of his voice,

stk en Yoot JenllRe R e
o e et e T B
® * % * They left the houfe: a

the fame time protefting, that any one
that thould dare to proteft me, fhould
be profecuted with the utmoft rigour.
“ They were fcarcely out of the
llady came up to

houfe, when my land
me again, and begged my pardon, in
a very different tone.

r, though
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Mr. Venables had bid her, at her peril,
harbour me, he had not attended, I
found, to her broad hints, to difcharge
the lodging. 1 inftantly promifed to
pay her, and make her a prefent to
compenfate for my abrupt departure,
if fhe would procure me another lodg-

ing, at a fufficient diftance ; and fhe, in

return, repeating Mr. Venables’ plau-
fible tale, I raifed her indignation, and
excited her fympathy, by telling her
briefly the truth.

< She expreffed her commiferation
with fuch honeft warmth, that I felt
foothed; for I have none of that fafti-
dious fenfitivenefs, which a vulgar ac-
cent or gefture can alarm to the difre-
gard of real kindnefs. I was ever glad
to perceive in others the humane feel-

ings I delighted to exercife; and the
recolleftion of fome ridiculous charac-
teriftic




e
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teriftic circumftances, which have oc-
curred in a moment of emotion, has
convulfed me with laughter, though
at the inftant I fhould have thought it
facrilegious to have fmiled. Your im-
provement, my deareft girl, being ever
prefent to me while I write, I note
thefe fcclings, becaufe women, more
accuftomed to obferve manners than
aftions, are too much alive to ridicule.
So much fo, that their boafted fenfibi-
lity is often ftifled by falfe delicacy.
True fenfibility, the fenfibility which
is the auxiliary of virtue, and the foul

of genius, is in foeiety fo occupied
with the feelings of others, as fcarcely
to regard its own fenfations,  With
what reverence have I looked up at my
uncle, the dear parent of my mind!
when 1 have feen the fenfe of his own
fufferings, of mind and body, abforbed
n
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in a defire to comfort thofe, whofe mif-
fortunes were comparatively trivial. -
He would have been afhamed of being
as indulgent to himfelf, as he was to
others. ¢ Genuine fortitude,” he would
affert, ¢ confifted in governing our own
emotions, and making allowance for
the weaknefles in our friends, that we
would not tolerate in ourfelves.” But
where is my fond regret leading me !

¢« < Women muft be fubmiffive,” faid
my landlady. ¢ Indeed what could
moft women do? Who had they to
maintain them, but their hufbands?
Every woman, and efpecially a lady,
could not go through rough and
{mooth, asfhe had done, to earn a lit-
tle bread.”

¢ She was in a talking mood, and
proceeded to inform me how fhe had
been ufed in the world. ¢ She knew

what
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what it was to have a bad hufband, or
fhe did not know who fhould.” I per-
ceived that fhe would be very much
mortified, were I not to attend to her
tale, and I did not attempt to inter-

rupt her, though I withed } as foon

as poflible, to go out in fearch of a new
abode for me, where I could once more
hide my head.

¢ She began by telling me, ¢ That
fhe had faved a little m ney in fervice;
and was over-perfuaded (we muft all
be in love once in our lives) to marry a
likely man, a footman in the family,
not worth a groat. My, plan,’ fhe con-
tinued, ¢ was to take a houfe, and let
out lodgings; and all went on well,
till my hutband got acquainted with
an impudent flut, who chofe to live on
other pcople’s  means—and then all
went to rack and ruin.’ He ran in
debt
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debt to buy her fine clothes, fuch
clothes as I never thought of wearing
myfelf, and—would you believe it ?—
he figned an execution on my. very
goods,” bought with the money I
ed {o hardto get; and they came
and took my bed from under me, be-
fore I heard a word of the matter.
Aye, madam, thefe are misfortunes
that you gentlefolks know nothing of 3
—but forrow is forrow, let it come
which way it will.

e

wor

I fought fora fervice again—very

d, after having a houfe of my own l—
hut IAC ufed to follow me, and kick up
c, that E
,‘he even
ned them;

and when I went to the pawnbroker’s,

ha
b
£

uch a riot when he was d

could not Keep a place;
fiole my clothes, and pa

i

and offered to take my oa
were not bought with a farthing of his

that they

Vou. I H money,
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money, they faid, ¢ It was all as one,
y hufband had a right to whatever I
had.’

« ¢ Atlaft he lifted for a foldier, and
I took a houfe, making an agreecment
to pay for the furniture by degrees;
and I almoft ftarved myfeif, till I once
more got before-hand in the world.

« ¢ After an abfence of fix years
(God forgive me! I thought he was
dead) my hufband returned ; found me
out, and came with fuch a penitent
face, I forgave him, and clothed him
from head to foot. But he had not
been a week in the houfe, before fome
of his creditors arrefted him; and, he

felling my goods, I found myfelf once

more reduced to beggary; for I'was
not as well able to work, go to bed
late, and rife early, as when I quitted
fervice; and then I ﬁlought it hard

cnougi.
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enough. He was foon tired of me,
when there was nothing more to be
bad, and left me again.

¢« Iwill not tell you how I was buf-
feted about, till, hearing for certain
that he had died in an hofpital abroad,
1 once more returned to my old occu-
pation ; but have not yet been able to
get my head above water: {o, madam,
you muft not be angry if I am afraid to
ran any rifk, when I know fo well,
that women have always the worft of
it, when law is to decide.”

 After uttering a few more com-
plaints, I prevaile J on 1 ady to
go out in queft of a lodging ; and, to
be more fecure, I Lomkﬁcv ded to the

mean fhift of m\'m(rm" my name.
 But why fhould I dwell on fimilar

1

incidents !—1 was hunted, like an in-

feéted beaft, from three different apart-
ments, and fhould -not have been al
H2 lowed
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fowed to reft in any, had not Mr. Ve-
nables, informed of my uncle’s dange-
rous ftate of health, been infpired with
the fear of hurrying me out of the

world as I advanced in my pregnancy,
by thus tofmenting and obliging me to
take fudden journeys to avoid him’; and

then his fpeculations on my uncle’s for-

tune muft prove abortive.
 One day, when he had purfued me

to an ‘inn, I fainted, hurrying from him;

and, falling down, the fight of my blood
alarmed lnm. anl obtained a refpite for

nge that he fhould have

hope, after obferving

my

¢ determination ; but, from

unwavering
the mildnefs of my behaviour, when I
found all my endeavours to change his
difpofition unavailing, he formed an
erroneous opinion of my charater, ima-

g HW that, were we once more toge~

ther, I ﬂxould part with the money he
could
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could not legally force from me, with
the fame facility as formerly. My for~
bearance and occafional’ fympathy he
had miftaken for weaknefs of chatac-
ter; and, ‘becaufe he perceived that I
difliked refiftance, he thought my indul-
gence and compaflion mere feliithnefs,
and never difcovered that the fear of
being unjuft, or of unneceffarily wound-

ing the feclings of another, was much
more painful to me, than any thing E
could have to endure myfelf. Perhaps
it was pride which made. me imagine,
that I could bear what I dreaded to in-

fli¢%; and that it was often eafier to fuf-

fer, than to fee the fufferings of other;

« I forgot te mention that, during
this perfecution, I received a letter
from my uncle, informing me, ¢ that
he only found relief from continual

change of air; and that he intended to
H 3 retura:
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return when the {pring was a little more
advanced (it was now the middle of
February}, and then we ' would plan a
journey to Italy, leaving the fogs and
cares of England far behind.”  He ap-
proved of my conduét, promifed to
adopt my child, and feemed to have
no doubt of obliging Mr. Venables to
hear reafon. He wrote to his friend,
by the fame poft, defiring him to call
on Mr. Venables in his name ; and, in
confequence of the remonfirances he
diftated, I was permitted to lie-in tran-
quilly.

¢ The two or three weeks previous, I
had been allowed to reft in peace; but,
fo accuftomed was I to purfuit and
alarm, that I feldom clofed my eyes
without being haunted by Mr.Venables’
image, who feemed to affume terrific or
hateful forms to torment me, wherever
I turned.
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I turned.—Sometimes a wild cat, a
roaring bull; or hideous affaffin, whom
1 vainly attempted to fly; at others he
was a demon, hurrying me to the brink
of a precipice, plunging me into dark
wayes, or horrid gulfs; and .I woke,

in violent fits of trembling anxiety, ta
affure myfelf that it was all a dream,
and to endeavour to lure.my waking
thoughts to wander to the dulu,nmul
Italian vales, | hoped {oon to vifit; or
to picture fome auguft ruins, where: I
reclined in fancy on a mouldering co-
Jumn, and efcaped, in the contempla-
tion of the heart-enlarging virtues of an-
tiquity, from the turmoil of cares that
had deprefled ail the daring purpofes
of my foul. But 1 was not long al:
Jowed to calm my mind by the exer-
«cife of my imagination; for the third

day after your birth, my child, I wa
Hs fuxy:'.,ad
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furprifed by a vifit from my elder bro-
ther; who came in the moft abrupt
manner, to inform me of the death of
my uncle.. He had left the greater
part of his fortune to my child, ap-
pointing me its guardian; in fhort,
every ftep was taken to enable me to
be miftrefs of his fortune, without put-
ting any part of it in Mr. Venables
power. My brother came to vent his
rage on me, for having, as he exprefled
himfelf, ¢ deprived him, my

uncle’s
eldeft nephew, of his inheritances’
though my uncle’s property, the fruit
of his own exertion, being all in the
funds, or on landed fecuriti 5, there
was not a fhadow of juftice in the
charge.

“ As I fincerely Joved my uncle, this
intelligence brought on a fever, which
I ih‘uggled to conquer with all the

R R
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energy of my mind;; for, in'my defolate
ftate, I had it very much at heart to
fuckle you, my poor babe. You
feemed my only tie to life, a cherub,
to whom I wifhed to be a father, as
well as a mother ; and the double duty
appeared to me to produce a propor-
tionate increafe of affeftion. But the
pleafure I felt, while fuftaining you,
fnatched from the wreck of hope, was
cruelly damped by melancholy reflec-
tions on my widowed ftate—widowed
by the death of my uncle. Of Mr.
Venables I thought not, even when I
thought of the felicity of loving your
father, and how a mother’s pleafure
might be exalted, and her care foftened
by a hufband’s tendernefs.—¢ Ought to
be!” I exclaimed; and I endeavoured
%0 drive away the tendernefs that fuffo-

cated
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cated me; but my {pirits were weak,
and the unbidden tears would flow.
¢ Why was I’ I would afk thee, but
thou didft not heed me,—¢ cut off from
the. participation of the fweeteft plea-
fure of life?” I imagined with what
extacy, after the pains of child-bed, I
thould have prefented my little firanger,
whom T had fo long withed to view, to
a refpeftable father, and with what
maternal fondnefs 1 fhould shave prefled
them both to my heart'—Now I kiffed
her wi

ight,” though with the
P
lefs one ! when I perccived a flight re-

moft endearing compaflicn, poor he

femblance of him, to whom the owed
her exiftence ; or, if any gefture re-
minded me of him, even in his beft
days, my heart heaved, and I prefled

the innocent to my bofom, as if to

purify
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urify it—yes, 1 blufhed to think that
its purity had been fullied, by allowing:

fach a man to be its father.

“ After my recovery, I began to
think of taking a houfe in the country,
or of making an excurfion on the con-
tinent, to avoid Mr. Venables; and to
open my heart to new pleafures and
affe€tion. 'The fpring was melting in-
to fummer, and you, my little com-
panion, began to {mile—that {mile
made hope bud out afreth, affuring me
the world was not a defert. Your
geftures  were ever prefent to my
fancy ; and Idwelt on the joy I fhould
feel when you would begin to walk and
lifp. Watching your wakening mind,
and fhielding from every rude blaft
my tender bloffom, I recovered my
fpirits—I dreamed not of the froft-

“the
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¢ the killing froft,” to which you were
deftined to be expofed.—But I lofe all
patience—and execrate the injuftice
of the world—folly ! ignorance l—I
thould rather call it ; but, fhut up from
a free circulation of thought, and al-
ways pondering on the fame griefs, I
writhe under the torturing apprehen-
fions, which ought to excite only
honeft indignation, or aé

> compal-
fion; and would, could I view them
as the natural confequence of this

But, born a woman—and born to fuffer,
in cndeavouring to reprefs my own
emotions, I feel more ac utely the vari-
ous ills my fex are fated to bear—I
feel that the cvils they are fubjedt to
endure, degrade them fo far below
their oppreffors, as almoft to Jjuftify
their tyranny ; luading at’ the fame
time
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time fuperficial reafoners to term that
weaknefs the caufe, which is only

the confequence of fhort-fighted def-

potifim.
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CH AP X1V,

«
AS’ my mind grew calmer, the

vifions of Italy again returned with
; and I

their former glow of colouring
refolved on quitting the kingdom for

atime, in fearch of the cheerfulnefs,
that naturally refults from a change of
fcene, unlefs we carry the barbed ar-
row with us, and only fce what we
feel.

¢ During the period neceflary to
prepare for a long abfence, I fent a
fupply to pay my father’s debts, and
fettled my brothers in eligible fitua-
tions; but my attention was not
wholly engroficd by my family, though
I do not think it neceffary to enume-
rate the common exertions of huma-

nity
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nity. The manner in which my un-
cle’s property was fettled, prevented
me from making the addition to the
fortune. of my furviving fifter, that I
could have wifthed; but I had pre-
vailed on him to bequeath her two
thoufand pounds, and {he determined
to marry a lover, to whom fhe had
been fome time attached. Had it not
been for this engagement, I fhould have
invited her to accompany me in my
tour; and I might have efcaped the
pit, fo artfully dug in my path, when
I was the leaft aware of danger.

« [ had thought of remaining in
England, till I weaned my child; but
this ftate of freedom was too peaceful
to laft, and I had foon reafon to wifh
to haften my departure. A friend of
Mr. Venables, the fame attorney who
had accompanied him in feveral excur-
fions
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fions to hunt me from my hiding places,

waited on me to propofe a reconcilia-
tion. On my refufal, he indire€ly
advifed me to make over ¢o my huf-
band—for hufband he would term
him—the greater part of the property
I had at command, menacing me with
continual perfecution unlefs I com-
plied; and that, as a laft refort, he
would claim the child. I did not,
though intimidated by the laft infinua-
tion, feruple to declare,

t I would
: AT
not allow'himn to f

the money

left to me for far diffe

but offered him five hun
he would fign a bond not to torment

me any more. My maternal mL\mty
made me thus appear to waver from

my firft determination, s

d probably

fuggefted to him, or diabolical
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agent, the ‘infernal plot,” which has
fuceeeded but too well. }
The bond was executed ;' fill' I
vas impatient to leave England. . Mif~
chief hung in the air when we breath-
ed the fame ; I wanted feas'to dividé
us, .and ‘'waters to roll between, till he
had forgotten that I had the means of
helping him «through .a new {cheme

Diftarbed by the late occu ces; I ini-

prepared for o

St ob alniaide
ing for almaid

ant, . wh French: fluently;

d had be ommend

{ed ‘to; hiré,

God, with whata lighth

t

did I fet out for Dov ‘t was not my

untry, but my cares, that I wa

behind. My heart feemed to

I bound

S Ty,
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bound with the wheels, or rather ap-
peared the centre on which they twirl-
ed. Iclafped you to my bofom, ex-
claiming ¢ And you will be fafe—
quite fafe—when—we are once on
board the packet.—Would we were
there” I fmiled at my idle fears, as
the natural effe¢t of continual alarm;
and I fcarcely owned to myfelf that I
dreaded Mr. Venables’s cunning, or
was confcious of the horrid delight he
would feel, at forming firatagem after
firatagem to circumvent me. I was
already in the fnare—I never reached
the packet—I never faw thee more.
—1 grow breathlefs, Thave fcarcely pa-
tience to write down the details. The
maid—the plaufible ‘woman I had
hired—put, doubtlefs, fome ftupifving
potion in what I ate or drank, the
morning I left town. AILI know is,
that
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that fhe muft have quitted the chaife,
thamelefs wretch ! and taken (from
my breaft) my babe with her. How
could a creature in a female form fee
me carefs thee, and fteal thee from my
arms! I muft ftop, ftop to reprefs a
mother’s anguith ; left, in bitternefs of
foul, I imprecate the wrath of heaven
on this tiger, who tore my only com-
fort from me.

“ How long I flept I know not ;

‘ certainly many hours, for I woke at the

clofe of day, in a ftrange confufion of
thought. I was probably roufed to re-
collection by fome one thundering at a
huge, unwicldy gate. Attempting to
afk where I was, my voice died away,
and Itried to raifeit in vain, as I have
done in a dream.  Ilooked for my babe
with affright ; feared that it had fallen
out of my lap, while I had fo ftrange-

T2 Iy
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ly forgotten her; and, fuch was the
vague intoxication, I can give it no
other name, ‘in which 1 was plunged,
T 'could ‘not recolle€t when or where ¥
laft faw you ; but I'fiched, as if my
heart wanted room to clear my head.

«' The gates opened heavily, and
the fullen found of many locks and

and 'bolts drawn back, grated on

my very foul, before I was ppalled by

the creekir nges, as

The gloo

they clofed after

pile was befor f in ruins; fon

of

eut down,

> avenue were

fell; and as we

moulidering - fteps,

darted forwards

chain, and barked and growl
nally.
« The door was ope

d flowly, and

a mur-
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a murderous vifage peeped out, with a,
lantern. <Hufh I’ - he ‘uttered, in;a
threatning tone, and: the . affrighted
animal ftole back to his kennel.! The
door: of  the  chaife fiew back,. the
firanger put dowh the lantern, ‘and

g
clafpéd his-dreadful

ms around me.
fiett of the fopo-

It wads certainly the
-ht, for, inflead of exerting

I funk without motion;

rific

s o

gth,
though not without fenfe, on his fhoul-

der, my ' limbs refufing to obey

1y

will. © T was carried up tk s into a
clofe-fhut hall. A canc i i
the focket, fcarcely difpe

me the

though it difplay

ntenance

mounted a wide
ures painted on t!
to ftart on me, and

I3

wretch
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€yes to meet me at every turn. Enter-
ing a long gallery, a difmal fhriek made
me fpring out of my conduor’s arms,
with Tknow not what myfterious emo-
tion of terror; but I fell on the floor,
unable to fuftain myfelf.

“ A firange-looking female ftarted
out of one of the receffes, and obferved
me with more curiofity than intereft;
till, fternly bid retire, fhe flitted back
like a fhadow. Other faces, ftrongly
marked, or diftorted, peeped through
the half-opened doors, and I heard
fome incoherent founds. I had no
diftinét idea where I could be—1I looked
on all fides, and almoft doubted whe-
ther [ was alive or dead.

« Thrown on a bed, I immediately
funk into infenfibility again; and next
day, gradually recovering the ufe of
reafon, I began, ftarting affiighted
from
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from the convi€tion, to difcover where
I'was confined—I infifted on feeing the
mafter of the manfion—I faw him—
and perceived that I was buried alive.—

“ Such, my child, are the events of
thy mother’s life to this dreadful mo-
ment—>Should fhe ever efcape from
the fangs of her enemies, fhe will add
the fecrets of her prifon-houfe—and—"

Some lines were here crofled out,
and the memoirs broke off abruptly
with the names of Jemima and Darn-
ford,

Ty APPENDIX.




[ADVERTISEMENT.

4 HE performance, with a fragment
of which the reader has now been pre-

{ented, was de

igned to confift of three

parts. The preceding fheets were

confidered as conftituting one of thofe
parts.  Thofe perfons who in the
perufal of the chapters, already written
and in fome degree finifhed by the au-

thor,
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thor, have felt their hearts awakened,

and their curiofity excited as to the

equel of the fory, will, of courfe,,
gladly accept even of the broken para-
graphs and half- finifhed {entences,
which - bave “been found  commit-
ted to. paper, as materials for the

remainder. . The' faflidious -and. cold-

hearted «critic may perh feel,, him-,
felf repelled by the incoherent form in
which they are prefented. But an in-
quifitive temper willingly accepts the
moft imperfett and mutilated informa-
tion, where better is not to

and readers, who in any

femble the author in her quick a

prehenfion of fentiment, and of the

pleafures
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pleafures and pains of imagination,
will, 1 helieve, find gratification, in
contemplating fketches, which were
defigned in a fhort time to have re-
ceived the finithing touches of her
genius ; but which muft now for ever -
remain a mark to record the triumphs
of mortality, over fchemes of ufeful-
nefs, and projeéls of public intereft.]

CHAP.
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CH A Pr-XV:

DARNFORD returned the me-
moirs to Maria, with a moft affeCtionate
fetter, in which he reafoned on « the
abfurdity of the laws refpeéling matri-
mony, which, till divorces could be
more eafily obtained, was,” he declared,
“ the moft infufferable bondage. Ties of
this nature could not bind minds go-
verned by fuperior principles ; and fuch
beings were privileged to at above the
ditates of laws they had mo voice in
framing, if they had fufficient ftrength
of mind to endure the natural confe
quence. In her cafe, to talk of duty,
was a farce, excepting what was due
to herfelf. Delicacy, as well as reafon,
forbade her ever to think of returning

to
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tolher hufband: was fhe then to re-
ftrain her charming fenfibility through
mere prejudice? © Thefe arguments
were not abfolutely impartial, for he
difdained to conceal,®that, when he
appealed to her réafon, he felt that
he ‘had- fome intereft”in her heart.—
The convition was not more tranfport-
ing, than facred—a thoufand times a
day, he afked himfelf how he had me-
rited fuch happinefs >—and as often he
determined “to purify the heart fhe
deigned to inhabit—He intreated to be
n admitted to her prefence.”

and the tear which glif-

He v
tened in his eye, when he refpectfully
prefled her to his bofom, rendered him
peculiarly dear to the unfortunate mo-
ther. ~ Grief had flilled the tranfports
of love, only to render their mutual
teridernefs more touching. In former

3 interviews,
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interviews, Darnford had contrived, by
a hundred little pretexts, to fit near
her, to take her hand, or to meet her
eyes—now it was all foothing affec-
tion, and efteem feemed to have rival-
led love. He adverted to her narrative,
and fpoke with warmth of the oppref-
fion fhe had endured.—-His eyes, glow-
ing with a lambent flame, told her
how much he wifhed to reftore her to
love; but he kiffed her
nts

Il\wc:‘ly an

. as if it had been that of a
fpoke of the lofs of her child, as if it

seen his own.—What could have

more flattering to Maria?—Every
If-denial was regiftered in
and e loved him, for lov-
her too well to give way to the
yorts of p'*‘ﬂ(m.

met again and again; and

rd declared, while paflion fuf-
fufed
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fufed his cheeks, that he never before
knew what it was to love.—

One  morning Jemima informed
Maria, that her mafter intended to
wait on her, and fpeak to her without
witneffes. He came, and brought a
letter with him, pretending that he
was ignorant of its contents, though he
infifted on having it returned to him.
It was from the attorney already men-
tioned, who informed her of the death
of her child, and hinted, « that fhe
could not now have a legitimate heir,
and that, would fhe make over the
half of her fortune during life, fhe
fhould be conveyed to Dover, and per-
mitted to purfue her plan of travel-
ligg:”

Maria  anfwered with warmth,
 That ‘the had no terms to make with
the murderer of her babe, nor would
4

the
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fhe purchafe liberty at the price of her
own refpect.”

She began to expoftulate with her
jailor; but he fternly bade her ¢ Be
filent—he had not gone fo far, not to
go further.”

Darnford came in the evening.
Jemima was obliged to be abfent, and
the, as ufual, lIocked the door on them,
to prevent interruption or difcovery.—
The lovers were, at firft, embarraffed ;
but fell infenfibly into confidential dif-
courfe. Darnford reprefented,  that
they might foon be parted,” and withed
her  to put it out of the power of fate
to feparate them.”

As herhufband fhe now received him,
and he folemuly pledged himfelf as her
prote€tor—and eternal friend. —

There was one peculiarity in Ma-
ria’s mind : the was more anxious not
te deceive, than to guard againft de-

ception;
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ception ; and had rather truft' without
fufficient reafon, than be'for ever the
prey of doubt. " Befides,” what are 'we,
when the mind has, from' refleétion, a .
certain kind of elevation; which-exalts
the contemplation above the little con-
cernsof prudence L We fee what' we
with, ‘and ' make a world of our own=—

reality may{ometi

and, tuou ol es'open

a-door. to m Ty ayet the m(m)ultb of

aon,

1 by the imag

h;x')pincfs proc
be 1('cmmxd

ria now, ir

a Uu"'j of ce

rarmed her. — — — —

CHAP.
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\

CHAD XV

ONE morning confufion feemed to
reign in the houfe, and Jemima came
in terror, to inform Maria, « that her
mafter had left it, with a determina-
tion, fhe was affured (and too many
circumftances corroborated the opinion,
to leave a doubt of its truth) of ne-
ver returning. 1 am prepared then,”
faid Jemima, « to accompany you in
your flight.”

Maria ftarted up, her eyes darting
towards the door, as if afraid that fome
one fhould faften it on her for ever.

Jemima continued, ¢ I have per-
haps no right now to expet the per-
formance of your promife; but on vou

Vou. IL K it
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it depends to reconcile me with the
human race.”

« But Darnford!”—exclaimed Ma-
ria, mournfully—fitting down again,
and croffing her arms— I have no
child to goto, and liberty has loft its
{weets.”

« T am much miftaken, if Darnford
is not the caufe of my mafter’s flight—
his keepers affure me, that they have
promifed to confine him two days
longer, and then he will be free—you
cannot fee him; but they will give a
Jetter to him the moment he is free.—
In that inform him where he may find
you in London; fix on fome hotel.
Give me your clothes ; [ will fend them
out of the houfe with mine, and we
will flip out at the garden-gate. Write
your letter while I make thefe arrange-
ments, but lofe no time !”

» In




T
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In an agitation of fpirit, not to be
calmed, Maria began to write to Darne
ford. She called him by the facred
name of “hufband,” and bade him “haf-
ten to her, to fhare her fortune, or the
would return to him.”—An hotel in the
Adelphi was the place of rendezvous.

The letter was fealed and given in
charge ; and with light foo-fm)s, yet
terrified at the found of them, fhe de-
fecended, fearcely breathing, and with
an indiftinét fear that the fhould never
getout at the garden-gate. Jemima
went firft.

A being, with a vifage that would
have 1u1ml one poﬂmu by a devil,
croffed the path, and feized Maria b)
the arm. . Maria had no fear but of be-~
ing detained—¢ Who are you? what
arg you?” for the form was 1L cely hu-
man.  *“If you are made of fefh and

K2 blood,
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blood,” his ghaftly eyes g]arcd on her,
¢ do not ftop me!”

« Woman,” interrupted a fepulehral
voice, “ what have I to do with thee?”
—Still he grafped her hand, muttering
a curfe.

< No, no; you have nothing to do
with me,” fhe exclaimed, < this is a
moment of life and death!”—

With fupernatural force fhe broke
from him, and, throwing her arms
round Jemima, cried, < Save me!” The
being, from whofe grafp fhe had loofed
herfelf, took up a ftone as they opened
the door, and with a kind of hellifh
fport threw it after them. They were
out of his reach.

‘When Maria arrived in town, fhe
drove to the hotel already fixed on. But
fhe could not fit ftill—her child was ever
before her; and all that had pafled dur-
H]g
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ing her confinement, appeared to be a
dream. She went to the houfe in the
fuburbs, where, as fhe now difcovered,
her babe had been fent.  The moment
the entered, her heart grew fick'; but
the wondered not that it had proved its
grave. . She made the neceffary enqui-
ries, and the church-yard was pointed
out, in which it refted under a turf. A
little frock which the nurfe’s child
wore. (Maria had made it herfelf)
caught her eye.  The nurfe was glad
to fell it for half-a-guinea, and Maria
haftened away with. the relic, and,.re-
entering the hackney-coach which
ited for 1

°r, - gazed on it, till the
reached her h
She then attorney

who had n s will, and ex-

plained to him her fituation. He
dily advanced her fome of the mone
K 3 whict

3
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which ftill remained in'his hands, and
promifed to take the whole of the cafe
into confideration.  Maria only wifhed
to be permitted to remain in quiet—
She found that feveral bills, apparently
with her fignature, had been prefented
to her ‘agent, nor was fthe for a moment
at a lofs to guefs by whom they had
been forged ; yet, equally averfe to
threaten or intreat, fhe requefted her
friend [ the folicitor] to call'on Mr. Ve-
nables. He was not to be found at
home; but at length his agent, the at-
torney, offered a conditional promife to
Maria, to leave her in peace, as long as
fhe behaved with propriety, if fhe
would give up the notes. Matia in-
confiderately confented—Darnford was

arrived, and the wifhed to be only alive
to love; the withed to forget the an-
guith fhe felt whenever fhe thought of
her child.

They
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They took a ready-furnifhed lodg-
ing together, for the was above dif-
guife ; Jemima infifting on being confi-
dered as her houfe-keeper, and to re-
ceive the cuftomary ftipend. On no
other terms would fhe remain with her
friend.

Darnford was indefatigable in trac-
ing the myfterious ' circumftances of
his confinement. The caufe was fim-
ply, that a relation, a very diftant one,
to whom he was heir, had died intef-
tate, leaving a confiderable fortune,
On the news of Darnford’s arrival (in
England , a perfon, intrufted with the
management of the property, and who
had the writings in his poffeflion, de-
termining, by one bold firoke; to firip
Darnford of the fucceflion,] had plan-
ned his confinement ; and [as foon
as he had taken the | meafures he

K 4 judged
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judged moft conducive to his objeét,
this ruffian, together with his infiru-
ment,] the keeper of the private mad-
houfe, left the kingdom. Darnford,
who ftill purfued his enquiries, at laft
difcovered that they had fixed their
place of refuge at Paris.

Maria and he determined there-
fore, with the faithful Jemima, to vifit
that metropolis, and accordingly were
preparing for the journey, when they
were informed that Mr. Venables had
commenced an aétion againft Darnford
for fedultion and adultery. The indig-
nation Maria felt cannot be explained;
fhe repented of the forbearance fhe had
cxercifed in giving up the notes. Darn-
ford could not put off his journey, with-
out rifking the lofs of his property :
Maria therefore furnithed him with mo-
ney for his expedition; and determined
to
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to remain in London till the terimina-
tion of this affair.

She vifited fome ladies with whom
the had formerly been intimate, but
was refufed admittance ; and at the
opera, or Ranelagh, they could not re-
colleét her. Among thefe ladies there
were fome, not her mofl intimate ac-
quaintance, who were generally fup-
pofed to avail themfelves of the cloke
of marriage, to conceal a mode of con-
duét, that would for ever have damned
their fame, had they been innocent, fe-
duced girls. Thefe particularly ftood
aloof.—Had fhe remained with her huf-
band, praiifing infincerity, and neg-
le€ting her child to manage an in-
trigue, the would fill have been vi-
fited and refpected. If, inftead of
openly living with her lover, fhe could
have condefcended to call ‘into play a

thoufand
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thoufand arts, which, degrading her
own mind, might have allowed the
people who were not deceived, to pre-
tend to be fo, fhe would have been
carefled and treated like an honourable
woman. “ And Brutus* is an honour-
able man !” faid Mark-Antony with
equal fincerity.

With Darnford fhe did not tafte un-
interrupted felicity ; there was a vola-
tility in his manner which often dif-
trefled her; but love gladdened: the
fcene ; befides, he was the moft ten=
der; f)‘ﬁ)pathizing creature in the world.
A fondnefs for the fex often gives an
appearance of humanity to” the beha-
viour of men, who have fmall preten-
fions to the reality ; and they feem to

* The name in the manufcript is by miftake
written Cefar, EDITOR.

love
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love others, when they are only purs
fuing their own gratification. Darnford
appeared ever willing to avail himfelf
of her taftc and acquirements, while
the endeavoured to profit by his deci-
fion of chara€ter, and to eradicate fome
of the romantic notions, which had
taken root in her mind, while in ad-
verfity the had brooded over vifions of
unattainable blifs.

The real affeCtions of life, when
they are allowed to burft forth, are buds
preghant with joy and all the fweet
emotions of the foul ; yet they branch
out with wild eafe, unlike the artificial
forms of felicity, fketched by an ima-
gination painful alive. The fubftan-
tial happinefs, which -enlarges and ci-
vilizes the mind, may be compared to
the pleafure experienced in rovi
through nature at large, inhaling the

fweet
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fieet gale natural to the clime; while
the reveries of a feverith imagination
continually fport themfelves in gardens
full of aromatic fhrubs, which cloy
while they delight, and weaken the
fenfe of pleafure they gratify. The hea-
ven of fancy, below or beyond the ftars,
in this life, or in thofe ever-fimiling re-
gions furrounded by the unmarked
ocean of futurity, have an infipid uni-
formity which palls. Poets have ima-
gined fcenes of blifs ; but, fcncingoui
forrow, all the extatic emotions of the
foul, and even its grandeur, feem to
be equally excluded. We dofe over
the unruffled lake, and long to fcale
the rocks which fence the happy valley
of contentment, though ferpents hifs
in the pathlefs defert, and danger lurks
in the unexplored wiles. Maria found
herfelf more indulgent as fhe was hap-
pier,
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pier, and difcovered virtues, in charac-
ters fhe had before difregarded, while
‘chafing the phantoms of elegance and
excellence, which fported in the me-
teors that exhale in the marfhes of mif-
fortune. The heart is often fhut by
romance againft focial pleafure ; and,
foftering a fickly fenfibility, grows cal-

Tous to the foft touches of humanity.
To part with Darnford was indeed
cruel—It was to feel moft painfully
alone ; but fhe rejoiced to think, that
fhe fhould fpare him the care and per-
plexity of the fuit, and meet him again,
all his own. Marriage, as at prefent
conftituted, fhe confidered as leading
to immorality—yet, as the odium of
fociety impedes ufefulnefs, the wifhed to
avow her affe€tion to Darnford, by be-
coming his wife according to efta-
blithed rules; not to be .confounded
with
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with women who a& from very diffe

rent
motives,

though her condu& would
be juft the fame without the ceremony
as with it, and her expedt

tations front
him not lefsifirm. The being fummoned

to defend herfelf from a charge which
the was determined to

plead guilty to,
was fti]] ga]lin\g, as it roufed bitter re-
fleét

lons on the fituation of women in

fociety.

CHAP,
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CHAP XV

SUCH was her ftate of mind when
the dogs of law were let loofe on
her. Maria took the tatk of condu&t-

" ing Darnford’s defence upon herfelf.
She inftruéted his counfel to plead
guilty to the charge of adultery; but
to deny that of feduétion.

The counfel for the plaintiff opened
the caufe, by obferving, ¢ that his cli-
ent had ever been an indulgent huf-
band, and had borne with feveral de-
feéts of temper, while he had nothing
criminal to lay to the charge of his
wife. But that fhe left his houfe with-
out affigning any caufe. He could not
affert that the was then acquainted
with the defendant ; yet, when he was

once
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once endeavouring to bring her back
to her home, this man put the peace-
officers to flight, and took her he knew
notwhither. After the birthof her child,
her conduét was fo ftrange, and a me-
lancholy malady having affli€ted one of
the family, which delicacy forbade the
dwelling on, it was neceffary to con-
fine her. By fome means the defen-
dant enabled her to make her efcape,
and they had lived together, in defpite
of all fenfe of order and decorum. The
adultery was allowed, it was not necef
fary to bring any witnefles to prove it ;
but the feduélion, though highly: pro-
bable from the circumftances which
he had the honour to ftate, could not
be fo clearly proved.—It was of the
moft atrocious kind, as decency was fet
at defiance, and refpe&t for reputa-

1 tion,
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tion, which fhows internal compunc-
tion, utterly difregarded.”

A ftrong fenfe of injuftice had fi-
lenced every emotion, which a mixture
of true and falfe delicacy might other-
wife have excited in Maria’s bofom.
She only felt in earncft to infift on the
privilege of her nature. The farcafms
of fociety, and the condemnation of a
miftaken world, were nothing to her,
compared with aéting contrary to thofe
feelings which were the foundation of
her principles.  [She therefore cagerly
put herfelf forward, inftead of defiring
to be abfent, on this memorable oc-
eafion.]

Convinced that the fubterfuges of
the law were difgraceful, fhe wrote a
paper, which fhe exprefsly defired might
be read in court :

“ Married when fearcely able to dif-

Vou. II. 15 tinguiflr
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tinguith the nature of the engage-
ment, I yet fubmitted to the rigid
laws which enflave women, and obeyed
the man whom I could no longer love.
Whether the duties of the flate are
reciprocal, T mean not to difcufs; but
I can prove repeated infidelities which
I overlooked or pardoned. Witnefles
arenot -wanting to eftablifh thefe fats.
I at prefent maintain the child of a
maid-fervant, {fworn to him, and born
after our marriage. I am ready to al-
Jow, that education and circumftances
lead men to think and aét with lefs de-
licacy, than the prefervation of order
in fociety demands from women ; but
furely T may without affumption de-
clare, that, though I could excufe the
birth, I could not the defertion of this
unfortunate babe:—and, while I de-
fpifed the man, it was not eafy to ve-
nerate
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nerate the hufband. With Pproper re-
ftrictions however, I revere the inftity-
tion which fraternizes the world. I ex-
claim againt the laws which throw the
whole weight of the yoke on the weaker
thoulders, and force women, when they
claim protectorfhip as mothers; to fign
a contraét, which renders them depen-
dent on the caprice of the tyrant, whom
choice or neceflity has appointed to
reign over them. Various are the cafes,
in which a woman ought to feparate
herfelf from her hufband ; and mine,
I may be allowed emphatically to in-
fift, comes under the defeription of the
moft aggravated.

“ I will not enlarge on thofe Pprovo-
cations which only the individual can
eftimate ; but will bring forward fuch
charges only, the truth of which is an
infult upon humanity. In order to

L2 promote




148 WRONGS OF WOMAN. [CH. XVIL

promote certain deftruftive fpecula-
tions, Mr. Venables prevailed on me
to borrow certain fums of a wealthy re-
lation; and, when I refufed further
compliance, he thought of bartering
my perfon; and not only allowed op-
portunities to, but urged, a friend
from whom he borrowed money, to
feduce me. On the difcovery of this
aék of atrocity, I determined to leave
him, and in the moft decided manner,
for ever. I confider all obligation as
made void by his conduét ; and hold,
that {chifms which proceed from want
of principles, can never be healed.

« He received a fortune with me to
the amountof five thoufand pounds. On
the death of my uncle, convinced that
1 could provide for my child, I de-
ftroyed the fettlement of that fortune.
I required none of my property to be
eonteud.
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returned to me, nor fhall enumerate the
fums extorted from me during fix years
that we lived together.

< After leaving, what the law confi-
ders as my home, I was hunted like a cri-
minal from place to place, though I
contrafted no debts, and demanded no
maintenance—jyet, as the laws fanftion
fuch proceeding, and make women the
property of their hufbands, I forbear
to animadvert. After the birth of my
daughter, and the death of my uncle,
who left a very confiderable property
to myfelf and child, I was expofed to
new perfecution ; and, becaufe I had,

before arr!
of difcretion,” pledged my faith, I was
treated by the world, as bound for ever

ing at what is termed years

to a man whofe vices were notorious.

Yet what are the vices generally
known, to the various miferies that a
L2 woman
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woman may be fubjet to, which,
though deeply felt, eating into the
foul, clude defcription, and may be
- gloffed over ! A falfe morality. is even
eftablifhed, which makes all the virtue
of women confift in chaftity, fubmif-
fion, and the forgivenefs of injuries.
< I pardon my oppreflor—bitterly as I
lament the lofs of my child, torn from
me in the moft violent manner. But
nature revolts, and my foul fickens at
the bare fuppofition, that it could ever
be a duty to pretend affection, when a
feparation is neceffary to prevent my
feeling

4

hourly averfion.
To force me to give my fortune, I
was imprifoned—yes ; in a private mad-
houfe.—There, in the heart of mifery,
I met the man charged with feducing
me. We became attached—I deemed,
and ever fhall deem, myfelf free. The
death
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death of my babe diffolved the only tic
which fubfifted between me and my,
what is termed, lawful hufband.
“ To this perfon, thus encountered,
I voluntarily gave myfelf, never confi-
dering myfelf as any more bound to
tranfgrefs the laws of moral puri-
ty, becaufe the will of my hufband
might be pleaded in my excufe, than
to tranfgrefs thofe laws to which
[the policy of artificial fociety has]
] punifhments.——
While no command of a hufband can
prevent a woman from fuffering for
certain crimes, fhe muft be allowed
to confult her confcience, and regulate

annexed [ pofitive ]

her condué, in fome degree, by her
own fenfe of right. The refpeét I owe
to myfelf, demanded my {trié&t adher-
ence to my determination of never
viewing Mr. Venables in the light of a
hufband, nor could it forbid me from

T 4 encou-
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encouraging another. If I am unfortu-
nately united to an unprincipled man,
am I for ever to be fhut out from ful-
filling the duties of a wife and mother?
—1I wifh my country to approve of my
conduét; but, if laws exift, made by
the firong to opprefs the weak, I ap-
peal to my own fenfe of juftice, and
declare that I will not live with the
individual, who has violated every mo=
ral obligation which binds man to man.

« I proteft equally againft any charge
being brought to criminate the man,
whom 1 confider as my hufband. I
was fix-and-twenty when I left Mr.
Venables’ roof; if ever 1 am to be fup-
pofed to arrive at an age to dire€t my

own actions, I muft by that time have
arrived at it.—I atted with deliberation.
~Mr. Darnford found me a forlorn
and oppreficd woman, and promifed

e the
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the protefiion women in the prefent
fate of fociety want.—But the man
who now claims me—was he deprived
of my fociety by this conduét? The
queftion is an infult to common fenfe,
confidering where Mr. Darnford met
me.—Mr, Venables’ door was indeed
open to me—nay, threats and intreaties
were ufed to induce me to return; but
why? Was affetion or honour the
motive ?—1 cannot, it is true, dive in-
to the recefles of the human heart—
yetl prefume to affert, { borne out as
1 am by a variety of circuniftances, ]
that he was merely influenced by the
moft rapacious avarice.

« I claim then a divorce, and the
Tiberty of enjoying, free from molefta-
tion, the fortune left to me by a rela~
tion, whe was well aware of the cha-
ralter of the man with whom 1 had to

contend,
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contend.—T appeal to the Jjuftice and
humanity of the jury—a body of men,
whofe private judgment muft be al-
lowed to modify laws, that muft be
unjuft, becaufe definite rules can never
apply to indefinite circumftances—and
I deprecate punifhment {upon the man
of my choice, freeing him, as I folemnly
do, from the charge offeduﬂion.]

“ L did not put myfelf into a fitua-
tion to juftify a charge of adultery, till
I'had, from conviétion, thaken off the
fetters which bound me to M. Vena-
bles.—While I lived with him, I defy
the voice of calumny to fully what is
termed the fair fame of woman.—Neg-
lected by my hufband, I never en-
couraged a lover; and preferved with
ferupulous care, what is termed my
honour, at the expence of my peace,
till he, who fhould have been its guar-
dian,
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dian, Iaid traps to enfnare me. From
that moment I believed myfelf, in the
fight of heaven, free—and no power
on earth fhall force me to renounce my
refolution.”

The judge, in fumming up the evi-
dence, alluded to ““the fallacy of letting
women plead their feelings, as an ex-
cufe for the violation of the marriage-
vow. ~ For his part, he had always
determined to oppofe all innovation,
and the new-fangled notions which in-
croached on the good old rules of con-
du&. We did not want French prin-
ciples in public or private life—and, if
women were allowed to plead their
feelings, as an excufe or palliation of
infidelity, it was opening a flood-gate
for immorality. What virtuous wo-
man thought of her feelings *—It was
her duty to love and obey the man

chofen
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chofen by her parents and relations,
who were qualified by their experience
to judge better for her, than fhe ¢ould
for herfelf.  As to the charges brought
againft the hufband, they were vague,
fupported by no witnefles, excepting
that of imprifonment in a private mad-
houfe. . The proofs of an infanity in the
family, might render that however a
prudent meafure ; and indeed the con-
dutt of the lady did not appear that of
a perfon of fane mind. Still fuch a
mode of proceeding could not be jufti-
fied, and might perhaps entitle the
lady [in another court] to a fentence of
{eparation from bed and board, during
the joint lives of the parties; but he
hoped that no Englifhman would lega-
lize adultery, by enabling the adulterefs
to enrich her feducer. Too many re-
ftrittions could not be thrown in the
way
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way of divorces, if we wifhed to main-
tain the fan&ity of mamiage; and,
though they might bear a little hard on
a few, very few individuals, it was
evidently for the good of the whole.”

CONCLUSION,
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CONCLUSION,
BY THE EDITOR.

VJRY few hints exift refpeéting the
Plan of the remainder of t}
fad only two detached fent
fome feattered head
tion of the ftory,
whole.

e work. . T
ences, and
s for the continya-

I tranferibe the

I

“Darnford’s letters were affeét

tionate ;
but  circumfiances occafioned delays,

and
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and the mifcarriage of fome letters
rendered the reception of wifhed-for
anfwers doubtful : his return was ne-
ceffary to calm Maria’s mind.”

1955
« As Darnford had informed her that
his bufinefs was fettled, his delaying to
return feemed extraordinary ; but love
to excefs, excludes fear or fufpicion.”

e

The fattered heads for the continu-
ation of the ftory, are as follow™.

I
« Trial for adultery—Maria defends
herfelf—A feparation from bed and

% To underftand thefe minutes, it is neceffary
the reader fhould confider each of them as fetting
out from the fame point in the ftory, wiz. the point
to which it is brought down in the preceding

chapter. 1
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board is the confequence—Her fortune
is thrown into chancery—Darnford ob-
tains a part of his property—Maria
goes into the country.”

K.

« A profecufion for adultery com-
menced—Trial—Darnford fets out for
France—Letters—Once more pregnant
—He returns—Myfterious behaviour—
Vifit—-Expeétation—-Difcovery—-In-
terview—Confequence.”

HI.

“ Sued by her hufband—Damages
awarded to him—Separation from bed
and board—Darnford goes abroad—
Maria into the country—Provides for
her father—Is fhunned—Returns to
London—Expetts to fee her lover—
The
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Theé tack of expeation-—Finds herfelf
againwith child—Delighted-— A difco-
very—A Vifit—A mifcatriage-— Con.
clufion.”

1¥:

“ Divorced by her hufband—HHer
lover unfaithful—Pregnancy—Mifcar-
riage—Suicide,”

[The following paflage ‘appears -in
fome refpedls to deviate from the pre-
ceding hints. Tt'is {uperferibed],

“THE END.
 She {wallowed thelatdanuin; her

foul ¥vas calm-~the tempeft ‘had fub-
Veu If. M fided-~
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fided—and nothing remained but an
eager longing to forget herfelf—to
fly from the anguifth fhe endured
to efcape from thought—from this
hell of difappointment.

« Still her eyes:clofed not—one re-
membrance with frightful velocity fol-
Jowed another—All the incidents of
her life were in. arms, embodied to
affail her, and prevent her.finking
into the fleep of death.—Her mur-
dered child again appeared to her,
for the babe of which the

mourning
was the tomb.=—¢ And could it have
a nobler >—Surely. it is better to die
with me, than to enter onlife without

a mother’s care !—I cannot live !—but
could I have deferted my child the
moment it was born >—thrown it on
the troubled wave of life, without
“a hand to fupport it?—She looked

2 up :
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up:: < What have I not fuffered!—
may I find a father where I am going !’
—Her head . turned 5 a ftupor enfued ;
a faintnefs—< Have a little patience,’
faid Matia, holding _her fwimmiug
head (fhe thought of her mother};
¢ this cannot laft long ;. and what is a
little bodily pain to the pangs. I haye
endured

* A new vifion fwam before her,
Jemima feemed to enter—leading a lj-
tle-creature, that, with tottering foot-
fteps, approached the bed. The voice
of Jemima founding as at 5 diftance;
called her—the tried to liften, to {peak,

_to look !

< Behold your child I exclaimed
Jemima.. Maria ftarted off the bed,
and fainted.—Violent vomiting fol-

lowed.
“ When fhe was reftored to life, Je-
M2 mima
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niitta addreffed her with great folem-
nity: ¢ ———— led me to fufpet,
that your hufband and ‘brother 'had
deceived you, and fecreted the child.
1 would not tormerit you with doubt-
ful hopes, and T left you (at a fatal

" moment) to fearch for ‘the child ! —
1 fnatéhed her from mifery—and (now
‘fhe is alive again) would ‘you leave
her alene in the world, to-endure what
I 'have endured ?’

« Maria gazed wildly -at 'her, her
‘whole frame ‘wasconvulfed with emo-
‘tion;” when the .child, whom Jemima
had been tutoring all'the journey, ut-
tered the word ¢ Mamma!’  She
caught her to her bofom, and burft
into a paflion of tears—then, refting
the child gently on the bed, as if
-afraid of killing it,—fhe put her hand
‘to her-eyes, to conceal as it were the

agonizing
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agonizing: firuggle: of her foul. Shes
remained: filent: for, five: minutes,: croff-
ing her arms over: her. bafom, and re-
clining - her' head;—then exclaimed:
¢ THhe confli&t is overd-—Lwill live for
my. child "

A few readers perhaps, in looking
over thefe hints, will wonder how it
could have been pratticable, without
tedioufnefs, or remitting in any degree
the intereft of the ftory, to have filled,
from thefe flight fketches, a number of.
pages, more confiderable than thofe
which .have been already prefented.
But, in reality, thefe hints, imple as
they are, are pregnant with paffion and
diftrefs, It is the refuge of: barren au-

Mes thors,
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thors only, to crowd their fictions with
fo great anumber of events, as to fuffer
no ‘one of them to fink into the reader’s
mind. Tt is the province of true genius
to develop events, to “difcover their’
capabilities, to afcertain the different
paflions and fentiments with which they
are fraught, and to diverfify them with
incidents, that give reality to the pi€ture,
and take a hold upon the mind of a
redder of tafte, from which they can
never be loofened. It was particularly
the defign of the author, in the prefent

inflance, to make her ftory fubordinate

to a great moral purpofe, that « of ex-

hibiting the mifery and oppreffion, pe-

culiar to women, that arife out of the
partial laws and cuftoms of fociety.—
This view refircined her fancy*.” It

* See author’s preface.

was
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-was neceffary for her, to placein a firik-
ing point of view, evils that are too
frequently overlooked, and to drag into
‘light thofe details of oppreflion, of
which the groffer and more infenfible
part of mankind make little account.

THE END.

Ma
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ADVERTISEMENT,

BY THE EDITOR.

THE following pages will, I believe,
be judged by every reader of tafte to
have been worth preferving, among
the other teftimonies the author left
behind her, of 'her genius and the
foundnefs of her underftanding. ~ To

M 4 fuch
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fuch readers I leave the tatk of com-
paring thefe leffons, with other works
of the fame nature previoufly publifhed.

"It is obvious. that. the author has ftruck

out a path of her own, and by no means
intrenched upon the plans of her pre-

deceflors.

It may however excite furprife in
fome perfons to find thefe papers an-
nexed to the conclufion of a novel. All
I have to.offer on this fubjeét,, confifis

in,the following confiderations :

Kirft, fomething is.to be allowed for,
the, difficulty. of arranging the mifcel.
laneous.papers, upon very different fub«

4 jebts,
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jetts, which will frequently coriftitute

an author’s pofthumous works.

Secondly, the fmall portion theyoc-
cupy in the prefent volume, will per-
haps be accepted as an apology, by
fuch good-natured readers (if any fuch
there are), to whom the perufal of
them fhall be a matter of perfed in-
difference.

Thirdly, the circumftance which
determined me in annexing them to
the prefent work, was the flight affo-
ciation (in default of a ftrong one)
between the affeltionate and pathetic
:manner in which Marfa Venables ad-

drefles
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dreffes her infant, in- the Wrongs- of
Woman; and the agonifing and pain-
ful fentiment with which the author
originally bequeathed thefe papers, as

alegacy for the benefit of her child.

LESSONS.
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LESSONSE

The firft book of a feries which I intended to
bave written for my unfortinate girl®,

LESSON I

CAT. Dog. Cow. Horfe, Sheep.
Pig. Bird. Fly.
Man. Boy. Girl. Child,

* This title ‘which is indorfed on the back of
the manufeript, I conclude to hayve been written
in a period of defperation, ‘in the month of
Oéober, 1795, EDITOR!

Head.
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Head. Hair. Face. Nofe. Mouth.
Chin. Neck. Arms. Hand. Leg.
Foot. Back. Breaft.

Houfe. Wall. Field. Street. -Stone.
Grafs.

Bed. Chair. Door. Pot. Spoon.
Knife. Fork. Plate. Cup. Box.

Boy. Bell.

Trec. Leaf. Stick. Whip. Cart.
I Coach.
" Frock. Hat. ‘Ceat. Shoes. Shift.
4 Cap.

Bread. Milk. Tea. Meat. Drink.
i Cake.
\
1 e r——e

LESSON L

Come. Walk. Rum. ‘Go. Jump,
/ Dance, Ride. Sit. Stand. -Play.
Hold.
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Hold. Shake. Speak, Sing. Cry.
Laugh. Call. Fall.

Day. Night. Sun. Moon. Light.
Dark. Sleep. Wake.

Wath, Drefs. Kifs. Comb.
Fire. Hot. Burmn. Wind. Rain.
Cold.

Hurt. Tear. Break. Spill
Book. See. Look.

Sweet. Good. Clean.

Gone. Loft. Hide. Keep. Give.
Take.

One. Two. Three. Four.  Five.
Six. Seven. Eight. Nine. Ten.
White, Black. Red. Blue. Green.
Brown.

Vor. I N LESSON

i A
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LESSON HL

STROKE the cat. Play with the
Dog. Eat the Bread. Drink the milk.
Hold the cup. Lay down the knife.

Look at. the fly. See the horfe.
Shut the door. Bring the chair. Ring
the bell.  Get your book.

Hide your face. Wipe your nofe.
Wath your hands. Dirty hands. Why
doyoucry? A clean mouth. Shake
hands. I love you. Kifs me now.
Good girl. L
The bird fings. The fire burns.
The cat jumpse The dog runs. The
bird flies. The cow lies down. The man

laughs. The child crics,

LESSON
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LESSON 1v.

LET me comb your head. Afk Betty
to wath your face. Go and fee for
fome bread. Drink milk, if you are
dry. Play on the floor with the ball.
Do not touch the ink; you will black
your hands,

What do you want to fay to me?
Speak flow, not fo faft. Did you fall ?
You will not cry> not yous the baby
cries.  Will you walk in the fields ?

——————
LESSON v.
COME to me, my little girl. Are
you tired of playing ? Yes, sjt down

and reft yourfelf, while I talk to you.
N2 Have
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Have you feen the baby? Poor lit-
O here it comes. Look

tle’ thing.
at him. How helplefs he is. Four
years ago you were as feeble as this

very little boy-
See, he cannot
He is forced to lie on b
hamma do not turn him to
left fide, he will foon begin to cry.
He cries to tell her, that he is tired

with lying on his back.

hold up his head.
is back, if his
the right or

e —
LESSON VL
PERHAPS he is hungry. What

{hall we give him to eat? Poor fellow,
Look in his mouth, he

he cannot €at.
has no teeth.
How did you do when you were
like him?
want to know ?

ababy
You cannot tell. Do you

Look then at the dog,
with
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with her pretty puppy. You could
not help yourfelf as well as the puppy.
You could only open your mouth,
when you were lying, like William, on
my knee.  So I put you to my breaft,
and you fucked, as the puppy fucks
now, for there was milk enough  for
you.

LESSON VIIL

WHEN you were hungry, you began
to cry, becaufe you could not fpeak.
You were feven months without teeth,
always fucking. But after you got
one, you began to gnaw a cruft of
bread. It was not long before another
came pop. At ten months you had
four pretty white teeth, and you ufed
to bite me. Poor mamma! Still [ did
not cry, becaufe I am not a child, but

N3 you
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you hurt me very much. Sol faid to
papa, it is time the little girl fhould
eat. She is not naughty, yet fhe hurts
me. I have given hera cruft of bread,
and I muft look for fome other milk.
The cow has got plenty, and her
jumping calf eats grafs very well. He
has got more teeth than my little girl.
Yes, fays papa, and he tapped you on
the check, you are old enough to learn
to eat? Come to me, and I will teach
vou, my little dear, for you muft not
hurt poor mamma, who has given you
her milk, when you could not take any

thing elfe.

e ——

LESSON VIL

YOU were then on the carpet, for
you could not walk well. So when

you were in a hurry, you ufed to run
quick,
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quick, quick, quick, on your hands
and feet, like the dog. :
Away you ran to papa, and putting
both your arms round his leg, for your
hands were not big enough, you looked
up at him, and laughed. - What did
this laugh fay, when '\"ou could not
fpeak ? Cannot you guefs by what you
now fay to papat—Ah! it was, Play

with me, papa!—play with me!

Papa began to fmile, and you knew
that the {mile was always—Yes. So
you got a ball, and papa threw it along
the floor—Roll—roll—roll ; and you
ran after it again—and again. How
pleafed you were. Look at William,
he fmiles ; but you could laugh Joud—
Ha! ha! ha!—Papa laughed louder
than the little girl, and ralled the ball
fRill fafter.

Then he put the ball on a chair, and

N4 you




LESSONS.

184
you were forced to take hold of the
back, and ftand up to reach it. At
% laft you reached too far, and down you
fell: mnot indeed on your face, becaufe
you put out your hands. You were not
much hurt ;- but the palms of your
hands fmarted with the pain, and you

{ began tocry, like a little child.

It is only very little children who cry
when they are hurt; and it is to tell
their mamma, that fomething is the

’ matter with them. Now you can come |
to me, and fay, Mamma, I have hurt
myfelf. Pray rub my hand: it {fmarts.

Put fomething on it, to make it well.

A piece of rag, to fiop the blood.

You are not afraid of a little blood—

not you. You feratched your arm with

) { a pin: it bled a little; but it did you
{ no harm. See, the fkin is grown over

S

| it again.

A LESSON
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LESSON IX.

TAKE care not to put pins in your
mouth, becaufe they will flick: in your
throat, and give you pain. Oh! you
cannot think what pain a pin would
give you in your throat, thould it re-
main there: but, if you by chance
fwallow it, I fhould be obliged to give
you, every morning, fomething bitter
to drink. You never tafted any thing
fo bitter! and you would grow very
fick. I never put pins in my mouth;
but I am older than you, and knaw how
to take care of myfelf.

My mamma took care of me, when I
was a little girl, like you. She bade
me never put any thing in my mouth,
without afking her what it was. :

When you were a baby, with no more

fenfe
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fenfe than William, you put every thing
in your mouth to gnaw, to help your
teeth to cut through the fkin. Look
at the puppy, how he bites that piece
of wood. William preffes his gums
againft my finger. Poor boy! he is fo
young, he does not know what he is
doing.  When you bite any thing, it is
becaufe you are hungry.

L F848:0 N X

SEE how much taller you are than
‘William. In four years you have learned
to eat, to walk, to talk. Why do you
fmile? You can do much more, you
think : you can wafh your hands and
face. Very well. I fhould never kifs
adirty face. And you ‘can comb your
head with the pretty comb you always

3 put
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put by in your own drawer. To be
fure, you do all this to be ready to take
a walk with me. You would be obliged
to ftay at home, if you could not conib
your own hair. Betty is bufy getting
the dinner readv, and only brufhes
William’s hair, becaufe he cannot do it
for himfelf.

Betty is making an apple-pye. You
love an apple-pye; but I do not bid
you make one. Your hands are not
firong enough to mix the butter and
flour together; and you muft not try to
pare the apples, becaufe you cannot
manage a great knife.

Never touch the large knives: they
are very fharp, and you might cut your
finger to the bone. You are a little
girl, and ought to have a little knife.
When you are as tall as I am, you fhall
have a knife as large as minc; and
when
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when you are as firong as I am, and
have learned to manage it, you will not
hurt yourfelf. 3

You can trundle a hoop, you fay;
and jump over a ftick. O, I forgot |—
and march like the men in the red
coats, when papa plays a pretty tune on
the fiddle.

LESSON XL

WHAT, you think that you fhall
foon be able to drefs yourfelf entirely?
1 am glad of it: I have fomething elfe
to do. You may go, and look for your

| frock in the drawer; but I will tie it,

till you are ftronger. Betty will tie it,
when I am bufy. :

I button my gown myfelf: T do not
want a maid to aflit me, when I am
drefling.
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drefling. But you have not yet got
fenfe enough to do it properly, and
muft beg fomebody to help you till you
are older.

Children grow older and wifer at the
fame time William is not able to take
a piece of meat, becaufe he has not got
the fenfe which would make him think
that, without teeth, meat would do him
harm. He cannot tell what is good for
him.

The fenfe of children grows with
them. You know much more than
William,now you walk alone, and talk ;
but you do not know as much as the
boys and gitls you fee playing yonder,
who are half as tallagain as you; and
they do not know half as much as their
fathers and mothers, who are men and
women grown. Papaand [ were chil-
dren, like you; and men and women

1 took

oo




LESSONS.

took care of us. I carry William, be-
caufe he is too weak to walk. I lift
you over a ftile, and over ‘the gutter,
when you cannot jump over it.

You know already, that potatoes
will not do you any harm: but I muft
pluck the fruit for you, till you are wife
enough to know the ripe apples and
pears. The hard ones would make you
fick, and then you muft take phyfic.
You do not love phyfic: I do not love
it any more than you. But Ihave more
fenfe than you; therefore I take care
not to eat unripe fruit, or any thing elfe
that would make my ftomach ache, or
bring out ugly red {pots on my face.

When I was a child, my mamma
chofe the fruit for me, to prevent my
making myfelf fick. I was juft like
you ; I ufed to atk for what I faw, with-
out knowing whether it was good or
bad.
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bad. Now I have liveda long time, I
know what is good ;. do not want any
body to tell me.

LESSON XIL

LOOK at thofe two dogs. . The old
one brings the ball to me in a moment
the young one does not know how.
He muft be taught.

I can cut your fhift in a proper fhape.
You would not know how to begin.
You would fpoil it ; but you will learn,

John digs in the garden, and knows
when to put the feed in the ground.
You cannot tell whether it thould be in
the winter or fummer. Try to find it
out. When do the trees put out their
leaves? In the {pring, you fay, after the

cold
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cold weather. Fruit would not grow
ripe without very warm weather. Now
I am fure you can guefs why the fum-
mer. is the feafon for fruit.

Papa knows that peas and beans are
good for us to eat with our meat. You
are glad when you fee them ; but if he
did not think for you, and have the
feed put in the ground, we {hould have
no peas or beans.

LESSON XIIL

POOR child, fhe cannot do much for
herfelf. When I let her do any thing
for me, it is to pleafe her: for I could
do it better myfelf.

Oh! the poor puppy has tumbled
off the fiool. Run and firoak him. Put
a little




LESSONS. 193

a little milk ina faucer to comfort him.
You have more fenfe than he. - You
can pour the milk into the faucer with-
out fpilling it. He would cry for a day
with hunger, without being able to get
it. You are Wlfc“ than the dog, you
muft help him.

Che dog will love you
for it, and run after you. I feed you
and take care of you: you love me
and follow me for it.

When the book fell down on your
foot, it gave you great pain. The poor
dog felt the fame pain juft now.

Take care not to hurt him when you
play with him. And every morning
leave a little milk in your bafon for
him. Do not forget to put the bafon

in a corner, left fumcbmly thould
over it.

When the ‘fnow covers the ground,
fave the crumbs of bread for the birds.
In the fummer they find f2ed enou igh,

Vour.II. Q and
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and do not want you to think about
them.

1 make broth for the peor man who
is fick. A fick man is like a child, he
cannot help himfelf.

LLESSON X

WHEN I caught cold fome time
ago, I had fuch a pain in my head, I
could fcarcely hold it up. Papa
opened the door very foftly, becaufe
he loves me. You love me, yet you
made a noife. 'You had not the fenfe
to know that it made my head worle,
till papa told you.

Papa had a pain in the ftomach, and
he would not eat the fine cherries or
grapes on the table. When I brought
him a cup of camomile tea, he drank
it without faying a word, or making
an
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an ugly face. He knows that I love
him, and that I would not give him
any thing to drink that has a bad tafte,
if it were not to do him good.

You afked me for fome apples when
your ftomach ached; but I was not an-
gry with you. If you had been as wife
as papa, you would have faid, I wil}

not cat the apples to-day, I muft take
fome camomile tea.

You fay that you do not know how
to think. Yes; you do alittle. The
otlier day papa was tired ; he had been
walking about all the morning. After
dinner he fell afleep on the fopha. ¥

did not bid you be quict; but you
thought of what papa faid to you,
when my head ached. This made you

think that you ought not to 3

noife, when papa was refting himfelf,
So you came to me, and faid to me,
very foftly, Pray reach me my ball, and

* L will

159
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I will go and Play in the garden, tilf
Papa wakes,

You were going out; but thinking |
again, you came back to me on your
tip-toes. Whifper: whifper. ' Pray
mama, call' me, when Papa wakes ;
for I thall be afraid to open the door
to fee, left I thould difturb him,

Away you \VenL—Cr(‘,(‘phcrcepﬁ
and fhut the door as foftly as I could
have done myfelf.

That was thinking. When a child
does wrong at firft, fhe does not know

any better. But, after fhe has been told
' that the muft not difturb mama, when
Poor mama is unwell, fhe thinks her-
felf, that the muft n
he is tired.

Another day we will fee if you can
think about any thing elfe,

ot wake papa when

THE END,
















	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0001
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0002
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0003
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0004
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0005
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0006
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0007
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0008
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0009
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0010
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0011
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0012
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0013
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0014
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0015
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0016
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0017
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0018
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0019
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0020
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0021
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0022
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0023
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0024
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0025
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0026
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0027
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0028
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0029
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0030
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0031
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0032
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0033
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0034
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0035
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0036
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0037
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0038
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0039
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0040
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0041
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0042
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0043
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0044
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0045
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0046
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0047
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0048
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0049
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0050
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0051
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0052
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0053
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0054
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0055
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0056
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0057
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0058
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0059
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0060
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0061
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0062
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0063
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0064
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0065
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0066
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0067
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0068
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0069
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0070
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0071
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0072
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0073
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0074
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0075
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0076
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0077
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0078
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0079
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0080
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0081
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0082
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0083
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0084
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0085
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0086
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0087
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0088
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0089
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0090
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0091
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0092
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0093
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0094
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0095
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0096
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0097
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0098
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0099
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0100
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0101
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0102
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0103
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0104
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0105
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0106
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0107
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0108
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0109
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0110
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0111
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0112
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0113
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0114
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0115
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0116
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0117
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0118
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0119
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0120
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0121
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0122
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0123
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0124
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0125
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0126
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0127
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0128
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0129
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0130
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0131
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0132
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0133
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0134
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0135
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0136
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0137
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0138
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0139
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0140
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0141
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0142
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0143
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0144
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0145
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0146
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0147
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0148
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0149
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0150
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0151
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0152
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0153
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0154
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0155
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0156
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0157
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0158
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0159
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0160
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0161
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0162
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0163
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0164
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0165
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0166
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0167
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0168
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0169
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0170
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0171
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0172
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0173
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0174
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0175
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0176
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0177
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0178
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0179
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0180
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0181
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0182
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0183
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0184
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0185
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0186
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0187
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0188
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0189
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0190
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0191
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0192
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0193
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0194
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0195
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0196
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0197
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0198
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0199
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0200
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0201
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0202
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0203
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0204
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0205
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0206
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0207
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0208
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0209
	UKLSE_DL1_RB01_001_002_0016_0210

